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CHAPTER L 

THM OLD* JUt’l BBCOXD H4BBIA0B. 

• 

Ow the bank of the Trent, and within the border of 
Lincolnshire, stands Saxqpdale Castle, The edifice 
is of immense extent, formed of buildings surround- 
ing two quadrangular courtg, and which hsjjog been 
•sooted at different periods, exhibit various styles of 
VO. 1.— THIRD F£BIB§* ’ 9 


arohltdbturo. When viewed from a distance, the 
long ^regular ranges of battlements and towers, 
frowning with a sort of gloomy grandeur abort the 
river and over the landscape through which it winds 
its way, giro the idoa of a strongly fortified pVtf*, 
and though on a niaror approach this impression is 
scarcely diminished, yet a minute survey will . show 
that while displaying the baronial architecture of by* 
gone tunes, the odifice never was intended aa * 
fortaiioe of defence. 
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The aconcry amidst which it is situated, is impotj- They are the most ancient parts of ( the castellated 
ini; and beautiful,— giving to the entire mass of structure : but the rooms which they contain are 
milling and all its accompaniments an air truly attended to with great care, and are nhown as curi- 
picthresque. The long line of castellated structure osities to all guests visiting tho castle. These rooms 
forming tho western side of the castle, stands upon appear to have been furnished and to have been 
tbo very verge of the river's bank ; and in some fitted up in the fourteenth and fifteenth centuries,— 
parts the masonry itself ‘is washed by its limpid blending the rude contrivances of tho two latter 
waters. Thp front of the edifict*, which is at righ f . Kenrys’ timo with tho more refined improvements 
angles with the stream, commands a southern view of the Elizabethan age. The walls of many' of 
of sweeping valleys undulating like a rolling ocean those disusodf Apartments aie hung with tapestry, 
of the brightest green, tho uniformity of which is .for the most part torn and .tattered : the furniture 
however broken by groves of a darker verdure, as if consists of similar tapfotry-work or Utrecht velvet ( 
they were islands dotting the vast expanse. White cohering the oaker' chairs, some of which are elabo ‘ 
cottages and village-steeples, pooping from amongst rately carved. But to preserve this furniture and 
the dense foliage of those woods, enhance tho pic- tapestry from falling into complete decay, frequent 
turesque beauty of the scene ^ and all those broad fires are lighted in the rooms, and constant attention 
lands, far os the eye can reach, Constitute tho lordly is paid to them. < ' 

domain of Saxomiale. One *or two more features in Caxondolo Castle 

On the eastern side of the castle— the one farthest*, must be mentioned ere we enter upon our story, 
removed from the river— two magnificent rows of The fifst it’ tho chapel, which is situated in the 
ancient trees, evidently ilie growth of centuries, western side overlooking the River Trent. Not 
form an avenue beneath tho luxuriant foliage o t having been used as a place of worship for some 
which it is sweet to find shelter from the scorching centuries, its Catholic appearance has not been dis- 
summer’s sun, or to nimble in the refreshing cool- turbed: the altar-piece, witty all its Roman emblems 
ness and mystic serenity of evening. This avenue and appurtenances, has therefore been preserved with 
borders the spacious gardens, in the coLtf4 of which as much jealous care os the tapestried chambers in 
there is a lake surrounded by ornamental buildings, tho same part ot the bvilding. There are several 
and having an immense greenhouse- at the farther fine old pictures, representing sacred subjects, in 
extremity, — all in a gothic style, and harmonizing tljis chapel j and in the vestiary are preserved some 
with the architecture of that side of the castle itself, interesting specimens of Roman Catholic' canonical 
Beyond the gardens, which are laid out irith taste costume. From this vestiary a low dooi- opens upon 
and elegance, lie tho shrubberies jpj plantations f a dark, narrow, and precipitate staircase, made of 
| and thence the rolling landscape Extendi, as above stone and winding down the circular shaft of a 
described, until bounded by the horizon. tower. At th? bottom of this staircase there ore 

j The interior of tho castle requires a two-fold vaults stretching to a considerable distance beneath 
description. One portion of it, — nainely, the whole tho western aide, and even under tho bed of the 
of the front, and all that side overtaking c*he gar* river. These subterraneans were doubtless used as 
dens* — is used for the habitation of Vhs inmates; places “f penance— perhaps even of more terrible 
and is fitted up with the sumptuous magnificence, punishment— in those Catholic times when a jJjrtion 
refinement, and taste of modern splendour, yet in a of Saxondale Castle was tenanted by the holy fathers 
manner to harmonize admirably with the antiquated of a monkish order. 

stvle of the architecture. The doorways, the win- In a cloister branching out from the chapel, and 
dows, the chimney-pieces, and ( the cornices, are.alU on the same level with it, are several tombs and 
carved or sculptured in the richest manner, and are monuments, enclosing the remains of Some of tho 
inwrought with armorial bearings and decorative earlier scions of the house of Saxondale. In tho 
devices. Tho entrance-hall is of immense extent, middle of this cloister stands a colossal figure, served 
with a double row of marble pillars on each aido, ' in black marble, representing a warrior in complete 
and having an elaborate^ groined ceiling. The armour wi/h. his vizor closed, and reputed to L nave 
pavement of this hall is of variegated morbid*. At been the image of the founder of the -Siiondalo 
tho extremity facing the high folding-doors "at the family In the earliest times of the Tudors. Theap- 
entrancc, a magnificent staircase is seen rising to ( learance of this giant-statue, in its sable gloom, but 
about' the mid-height of tho hall; r and from that in a natural life-like attitude, with the left hand 
point it branches into two Equally handsbme flights, upon the hip, and the right arm extended as if me- 
one winding to the right and the other to tho loft musingly pointing towards the door, is well caIcu- 
hand. One leads to the state-apartments and draw- lated to prodqce ^ startling effect upon tho visitor 
Aur-rooms: tl|g other. Ao a landing, whence open who, unwarned of its presence . there, enters that 
the library and picturo-gallcfy. Kao walls dll up cloister for the fcrst time, 'and beholds the colossal 
these staircases are decorated with armorial devices, image uprearing its huge form in the midst of tha 
and ornamented with sufts of armour and statues, dim cathedral-light which pervades the place. 

From a long corridor, stretching tlje whole length of The reodbr must not fancy that from this long 
that line of the building which overlooks the gar- description of Saxon dale Castle we are about to en- 
dens, and which is called the Eastern Side, optfa the tertain him with the gloomy mysticism or the dark 
sleeping apartments intended for fte family, visitors, horrors of a romance of the oldien time : but .it was 
and guests. The chambers of the n timorous depen- necessary for tbo purposes of our narrative to record 
dents communicate from a similar gallery over-head, these details in respect to ( the ancestral seat of a 
So much for the inhabited portion of Saxondale family which is destined to pUy no mean pan upon 
Castle : but the whole of the Western Side c over- the stage, of our story. c Without .further preface, 
looking the river, on4 -that end which may be termed therefore, wfc will proceed to state that la the year 
the back of the buildipg, have long been disused. 1826 does our rdrrative open. 
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TBS 1CTBTXBXSS OV TBB •OOTTET. * 3 

At that period Lord Saxondple, the owner of the 
raetle and its immense domain, was a noblemafo well 
etrioken in yArs, but who had recently married a 
very young wife by sfhorn he had three oaildren. 
This was msjooond marriage ; and it is necessary 
that we should inform the reader how and ftnder 
what circumstances it came to be contracted. 

•Lord Saxondalo had long beexyt widower and also 
childless, —the presumptive heir to his title and es- 
tates being his nephew the Hon. Mr.eRalph Fare- 
field. Ralph was an Inly child, and his birth cost* 

> his mother her life: his fathejr, who was L#rd 
Saxondale’ s younger brother, died soon afterwards 
of a fever ; an^ the infant orphan was left entirely 
dependent upon his noble uncle. Lord Saxondale 
accepted the sacred trust gcnerqjialy, and, having 
then no children of his own, brought up his, nephew 
, with as much love and affection as if he were his f 
son. His lordship habitually resided q£his palatial 
mansion in London, paying an annual visit* of two 
or three months to his castle, in Lincolnshire ; and < 
! as he was wont to be excessively indulgent towards 

1 his nephew, the latter, when # his education was 
finished aud he left Allege, plunged into all the* 
*dis9ipations and debaucheries of London life. For 
some time the old nobleman seemed unconscious 
of the evil count* yluch his nephew Ralph 
| was pursuing; but at .length he received such inti- 
mation thereof— cither from well-intentioned friends 
or mischief-making gossips— that he was induced 

1 to watch the young man’s proceedings. One in- 1 
quiry led on to another t and Lord Saxondale suc- 
ceeded in unravelling such a complicated skein of 

1 vices, profligacies, and even villanies on the part 
of his nephew, that he recoiled in horror from the 
frightful discovery.* He learnt that Ralph was an 
inveterate gamester, a cold-blooded seducer of in- 
nocence, and a profligate of the most unscrupulous 
character; that speculating upon the certainty of 
inheriting the title and entailed estates of Saxondale, 
he had borrowed Urge sums of usurers ; and that 
ho haiKven been heard to drop dark hints “ that «if 
his old uncle did not soon take hi* departure from 4 
this world, he would adopt means to send him pre- 
maturely«out of it. 1 * This might have been mere 
idle talk or wretched bravado on Ralph’s part : bu^ 
certain it is that the discovery bf the young man’s 
hue* ingratitude produced a powerful* impression 
upon the old lord. He did not pause to reflect 
whether his own exceeding indulgence might nit 
have been inoinly instrumental in plunging RaljA 
Forefield into the vortex of dissipation; but being 
a man of very strong feelings and of decided cha- 
racter, Lord Saxondale suddenly became as stem' 
and implacable as he had prJrioufly been affec- 
tionate and foolishly indulgent. • 

• All this investigation into Ralph Farefield’a con- 
duct had been conducted unknown to the young 
man himself; and while ho was pursuing his plea- 
sures and his debaucheries, he little suspected the 
storm that was brewing over his head. At length 
it burst. One fronting —just as daylight was 
making the street-lamps bum dim end siefiy— 
Ralph was endeavouring to effect his usual stealthy 
entrance by a back dbor into Sskondale Mansion 
in Park Lane, London, when be was suddenly an- ; 
countered by his unoleV steward, wty *ira* « letter 
into hie hand and peremptorily* bade him quit the 
house. Sslf-intoxioAed as Ralph waj aft the time, 

e 

tiiis unexpected proceeding sobered Mm in an in- 
stant j and tearingopen tho letter, he was astounded - 
at its contents. Those were laconic enough, f hey 
merely gave the young man to understand that every- 
thing was known— that thenceforth he wsis never 
again to apjsear in his upcle’s pi esence— and that an 
income of 3001. a-year Was all that would be allowed 
him for the future. Recovering from the stupor into 
which this letter for the moment threw him, Ralph 
burst forth into a volley of the bitterest invectives 
against his unde,— siding, as he addressed himself 
to the steward, u Go and tell the old ‘curmudgeon 
that I don't care a fig for him. # His* estates am en- 
tailed and go along with the title: so it is but a 
little matter of time, and thgn I shall have all. In 
the interval I can raise plenty of money on post- 
obit bonds in the City; and therefore I repel with 
scorn the miserable pittance of three hundred a-year 
which the old boy offers mo." 

With these words Ralph flung out of the house, 
and hastened away to rejoin his boon-companions ; 
and report to them all that had taken place. They 
applauded hpi spirit; and he plunged more deeply 
into dissination and debauchery than ever. But in 
the meantime the old steward, who was a matter- 
of-fact kina of person, and never a sincere friend 
towards Ralph Farefleld, proceeded to give Lord 
Saxondale a full and faithful account of all that his 
nephew had iBaid, not even suppressing a single ; 
oath, nor one tittio of the indignities, threats, or 
defiances which the ungrateful young man had , 
levelled agaif^ Ms uncle. ; •} 

“Oh!” said Lord Saxondale, his mind at once ; 
made up ho\g to act. “Instead of contrition we 
have such conduct os this, have we? Let the 
travelling-carnage bo prepared, and within an hour 

I shaMtart f<S Lincolnshire." 

The old ford, who was just sixty yean of age 
when this rupture with his nephew took place, had 
suddenly come to the determination* of taking unto 
himself a second^ wife, in the hope that she might • 
give him an hofe to his possessions and title, and 
thus destroy the pfospects of Mr. Ralph Forefield. 
While rolling along in his commodious travelling- : 
carriage to Saxondale Castle, his lordship, who Could 
be as vindictive an the one hand as be had proved 
himself indulgent and generous on the other, gloated 
over the project whieffhe had formed, and which 
bocaiCe strengthened in his mind the longer be 
deliberated upon it. Who his intended wife was to 
be, he had already settled with himself: for lie 
knew frill well that where the offer of his hand 
was about to be taacUf, it was certain to be ac- 
cepted. 

The young lady whom he thus had in view, was 
seventeen years of age. She was the only child of 
a worthy derj^fran’occupving a living on the Saxon- 
dal% estate, and for which' he was indebted to his 
lordship's bounty. HarAet Clifton was a girl of 
exceeding beauty— ta% and admirably formed— and 
with a development of .womanly charms which 
mafie her seem three or four yca;s older than she 
really was. Sbb possessed a fine spirit, a powerful 
intellect, an£ a strong mind,— ott of which were 
indicated, young though she wefr, by the cost and 
expression of her countenance. Indeed, it was only 
necessary to look into the depths of her dark eyes 
when they met the gase stfrdmstty and fearlessly— 
tp follow the aquiline tines af her handsome profile— 
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Ui ocntemplato tho high proud forehead— to mark 
Dm haughty curling of tho lip, the swan-liko arch- 
ing* of tho neck, the statuesque carriage of tho 
figjjhe, and the sedate and somewhat measured Btep, 
in order to read the firm decision of her character 
os easily as if it wore printed in a book. At tho 
same lime there was nothing unfcininine in the 
appearauco por. improperly bold* in the manner of 
Harriot Clifton. Her fonvordnoss wan attempered 
by an unstudied ingenuousness; and the settled 
decision of her looks was the natural precocity of a 
very powerful mind, shedding its influence upon her 
whole being, and giving its own strong impress to 
her features. IfaVing lost her mothor when sho 
was very young, .and having a kind indulgent father, 
Harriet hod received ‘none ofyhose delicate tutor- 
ings ancl refined teachings— those timely chocks 
upon temper and those repressions of self-will — j 
whioh only a mother or a very near and affectionate * 
female relative can give. She was well educated— 
lady-like in manners— an<kpossessing goodconver-, 
sational powers, the development of which had been 
hindered by no bashful coyness. Thus, altogether, 
Harriet Clifton was a woman in form, mind, and 
intellect, at that age of “ sweet seventeen’Vwhen she 
was still a more girl in years. * ' * 

Lord Saxondalp had been acquainted with the 
Eev. Mr. Clifton fop a quarter of a century, and 
had therefore known Harriot from kcr birth. Ho 
was well aware of all the points in her character- 
all its strength and all its self-willed firmness ; and 
though he had frequently thought, \yhen regarding 
her with a kind of paternal feelffig, that sho was 
more precocious than he should like a daughter of 
his own to be, yet now that ho wanted a second 
wife, lie felt assured that Harriet woS the very being 
who would best suit him. Ho know that pho was 
good and virtuous, but that she was^ambitious — 
that she possessed a heart which was capable of the 
noble feeling of gratitude where it was not likely 
that she coqld entertain the softer sentiment of 
love and he moreover calculated that if his pro- 
jected marriage with this darnel should crown his . 
most fervid hope and give him an heir, her resolute 
and haughty spirit would serve, when he himself 
should be no more, as an efficient defence to shield 
her offspring against any open hostility or secret 
snares on the part of Ralph Farefiold. 

Such was the tenour of Lord Sarondalo’s raisings 
as lie Tolled along in his travelling-chariot to Lin- 
colnshire. Ho arrived at tho castle safe and sound 
that evening ; 'and the very noxt day he sent to 
invito Mr. Clifton and Harriet to pass awvcek with 
him. They came, little suspecting what was in 
storo: but after dinner on the first day of their 
arrival, and when Harriot hod retired to the drawing- 
room, Lord Saxondale unfolded his purpose without 
much circumlocution, and over ahottle of excellent 
claret. Mr. Clifton at first could scarcely bdlieve 
his own cars ; next ho thought his lordjliip was 
joking; and then he conceded tliat he must be 
mad. But Lord Saxondclo spoedily convinced him 
that he was neither jesting nor insane ; and long 
before the bottle of doret was emptied, the matter 
was duly settled,— it being taken for granted that 
Mias Harriet would give her consent. Nothing was 
eaid to the young lady that evening: but ncx£ day 
her father introduced ^the subject to her notioe. 
There was no necessity to wait for a verbal reply 


from her lips : tho flash of triumph rn her eyes, the 
glow, mantling uporf'her cheeks, and the swell of 
her fino bust, proved how joyous waafher exultation, 
and how proudly she could, become the position of 
Lady Saxondale ! 

the expiration of a fortnight 'Lhe marriage 
took place at Mr. Clifton’s own church , and Harriet 
become tho mistress of that magnificent castle which, 
as a guest, sho had? so often admired, and with every 
part of whiclff sho was already so familiar. The 
intelligence of this mamago/when it reached Ralph 
Farefiold for the first time through the newspapers, J 
difi not produce tlie overwhelming effect which his * 
vindictive uncle gloatingly anticipated:- for the 
graceless nephew thought it most* 'unlikely indeed 
that any issuo would result from so unequal an 
alliance. therefore continued his career of dis- 
sipation, raising money by whatfibever means ho 
could, and flattering himsplf that he was displaying 
a proper sjflrit by doggedly abstaining from making 
any advances towards a reconciliation with his 
uncle. But at the expiration of a twelvemonth 
Ralph began to grow alarmod, when ho learnt that 
Lady Saxondale hold presented her husband with a 
daughter. Still he consoled himself that it was not 
a son, and that he was still heir presumptive to the 
| title and estates of Sarondole. Nevertheless, to 
drown the misgivings which woifld at times intrudo 
ujkra his soul, he plunged more deeply, if possible, 
into dissipation than ever; and finding it growing 
more and more difficult to procure funds for his 
extravagances, he saw his aristocratic companions 
proportionately falling off. At tho expiration of a 
couple moro years tho newspapers informed him 
that Lady Saxondale had become a mothor a second 
time— but also of a daughter: And though Ralph's 
uneasiness how increased materially, he continued 
to solace himself as well as he was able with the 
fact that he was still heir to the broad land)? and 
lordly titlo of Saxondale. 

But now Ralph Farefiold found it no longer pos- 
sible to raise money with the usurers on any terms ; 
>and he was involved in the most Berious embarrass- 
ments. All his'friends deserted him : but not being 
able to exist without the companionship of tho pro- 
fligate and the dissolute, ha was compelled to seek 
’tho society of a lower grade of debauchees than 
those withpWhom he liad been wont to associate. 
Thus was he rapidly sinking down in tho social 
scale ; and being reduced to positive want, ho at 
jength penned a letter of contrition to his uncle. 
But Lord Saxondale, who since his marriage had re- 
sided altogether with his young wife in Lincolnshire, 
had not lost sight of his nephew ovon from that dis- 
tance : or, more properly speaking, ho received from 
his solicitors in London, and from othfer sources, 
frequent account^ of the ydUng man’s proceedings. 
These accounts had only tended to confirm him in 
the loathing and hatred which he had conceived for 
tho graceless debauchee; and ho accordingly re- 
turned Ralph'#* letter without a comment. Stung 
to tho quick by what he termed this heartless insult, 
andugoaded to desperation by -his necessities, Ralph 
Farefiold began seriously to think of some deadly 
revenge against ^his unde. Nevertheless, the pres- 
sure of circumstances compelled him to go and draw 
from Lord Saxbndale's barters all those arrears of 
inoomo wfiioW he had hitnerto scornfully left un* 
touched; and a* mare thao three years had now 
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elapaed since hctwaa discarded, he had 900J. to re- The reader is already aware that three children 
eeire. Forgetting for the momAit his thoughts of were the fruit of her marriage with Lord Sazondalo* 
vengeance, ho pjpiged headlong once more into dis- The two oldest wore girls", and wore respectively 
■ipation : but ho was shortly startled from his de- christened Juliana and Constance: the last-bom, 
baueht^ioa bjlthe astounding intelligence that Lady now a couple of months old, was named Edmund, 
fctaxondalo wos%, third time a mother — and on ^iis In rospect to the infant babo, we must observe that 
occasion had presorted her hiftbarul with u son. he was marked on the shdhldcr with a strawberry. 
Ih'lyli Furr lie Id was consequently no longer the heir This mark was but vtjry small : still in its diminutive 
to a lordly title and vast estate : bifc then, as he ob- proportions it bore an extraordinary resemblance to 
served t® his dissolute associates, u ft was but a the above-named fruit; and of course the old nurse, 

' miserable new-born babfc thaj stood between him the female servants, and tho gossips of the neigh- 
^md the hope of still inheriting th| ancestral wealth bourhood, were positive in declaring that Lady 
and honours/* * * Saxond&lu must have longed for strawberries ere tho 

Wo have' nowtaplained to tho reader how it was birth of her son. Be this as -it may— it is not tiio 
and under what jlbculiar circumstances tho venora- less certain that tho mark was there, upon the child’s 
bio Lord Saxondale contracted a second marriage at shoulder ; and her li^yship congratulated herself 
tho age of sixty. Four years hod elapsed since the- that it was thus upon a part of the body whore it 
day when he led Harriet Clifton to the altoi*; and could not bo considered a disfigurement. 

* ho was consequently now sixty-four. This was the * Such was the exaot position of affairs with regard 
year 1825, when in tho earlier part qf tffo chapter to the Saxondale family in the middle of tho year 
we first introduced his lordship to the reader. Lady 1£25, at which date our narrative opened. 

Saxondale®*- as at this time a splendid woman ; ancl 
sho filled her exalted position with os much grace- 

ful dignity os if sho had, been frdm her very birth • *C II A PT E E II 

reared in tho atmosphere of aristocracy and fashion. f 

Not once did tho old nobleman regret having mar- * I • TnB chimb. 

■ riedhor: for not merely wRs his vindictive feeling . 9 

against his nephew at lodgth gratified by tho birth Ralvh Firbvism) was, as vy havo already ob- 
of an heir* but he had also experienced much rej served, startlecV from what may bo termed the 
domestic happiness in his recurrence to a wedded lethargy of a continuous debauch, upon receiving 
stato. For, os he had foreseen, his wife regarded the intelligence that Lady Saxondalo had presented 
him with gratitude ns tho author of the brilliant her husband *ith a son and heir. Ho suddenly bo- 
position to which sho had been raised ; and though came on altered mftn ; and throwing aside his dissu 
she could not positively love a man old enough to bo pated habits, as be would a garment which ho hod 
her grandfather, nor indeed hod a heart susceptible worn long enough, ho began not merely to deliberate 
of tho tender feeling tit all, yet sho behaved towards with calmness, Ifiit also to act with decision. His 
him with kindness, and was ever solicitous for his acquaintance with tho low dens of debauchery in 
comfogf and well-being. Lady Saxondale was a London bad IRught him where, in case of need, he 
woman of passions, but not of sentiments: tho former could lay his hands upon tho desperate characters 
wore strong in proportion as they occupied the place suited *to his purpose : and these ho was not long in 
which tho latter ought to have held in her soul ; — finding out. In tho first instance ho despatched a 1 
and those passions being egotistical and selfish, os secret emissary do^n into Lincolnshire, who was in- 
all passions necessarily are, were equally capable of itructed to prowl ofcout Saxondale Castlo and tako 
prompting her to gonerous and good actions as to a note of any circumstances which might tend to for- 
. course tho vory reverse. Circumstances had there- ward the scheme that Kalph Farelield had in view, 
fore favoured tho former alternative ; and as she was This was nothing more nor less than to carry off tho 
ambitious, sho felt grateful to the man who had Infant Edmund, and mako away with him. Tho 
ministfered to her ambition. Sho now fel^ too, that emissary was accordingly instructed fo watch whon 
' sho occupied tho proud position of tho mother of that tho child was taken out for an uiring — where it was 
heir to whom her husband’s title and estates wouldjj so taken — by whom — and whether its nurse over 
fall ; and also cherishing the hope that there wasj walked to any distance from the immediate precincts 
but littlo chance of these estates passing away from" of the castlo. The man whom Bolpfi employed on 
her own offspring, she felt a pride in contemplating this service^ was astute, running, and wary ; and 
the responsibility connected with her position, promised to fulfil his mission with despatch and 
These feelipgs not merely mada^he* cherish tho fidelity. 

husband who had given Just this position and had Profligate and unprincipled os Balph Fareficld 
. invested her as it were with this proud responsi- was-^-bitter as jvero iiis vindictive feelings against 
bility, but they also impartod a certain matronly his uncle, and his hatred for Lady Saxondale— deop 
. sedateness to her mind and demeanour; so that at too aS was the stako width he had to play — he 
j ono-and-twenty, Lodv Saxondale, while* still in the nevertheless recoded from tho idea of committing 
• bloom of youthful beauty, possessed tho experience murder with his' own hand. He shrank 4hus, not 

■ and boro the air of a woman of several years older, merely from that instinctive horror of shedding 
j But lest we should bo misunderstood in any portion blood, which, when the idea is first conceived, seizes 

of theso remarks, we must observe, that the lapse of upon even the molt unprincipled and unscrupulous; 
those four years sinco hor marriage, oo far from hav- but he was likowise afraid of involving himself in 
Wig in any way marred her loveliness, had tended tho trammels of the law. His phut therefore was to 
wely to develop her charms to the height of their oonsujnmate the enfciro iniquity, not with his own 
splandour, and to convert a precocious girlhood into hands, but through the medium of agents; and as 
s grand and magnificenf womanho&d. he purposed to remain in London and show himself I 

* * 
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daily and hourly at his usual places M' resort, vtfkilo associate of the vilest of the vil® in the low dens 
the tragedy was being exacted in the country, and infamous neighbourhoods of London ; and by 
hu. felt assured that even though suspicion might the desperate rullianism of his character, his daring 
t£em to point to hitn as the author of the atrocity, exploits, his success in eluding tho officers of justioe, 
yet it would be impossible lo bring the crime home and his lavish expenditure of his ill-gir tten gains, he 
to his door. As for what public opinion might but- wps looked up to as a sort of chief 4b rulor' amongst 
mise or say, he was utterly reckless : it was sufficient his companions. fin the course of time the terrible 
for him tq destroy the barrier' that at prosent ox- talo relative to the murdered boatswain got atyroad, 
ist ed between himself and the splendid heritage for — either being whispered by one of Chiitin’s coin- 
which he was prepared to plunge his soul into rudes on occasion, or elso vauntingly proclaimed 
crime. by hitnseu when in jais cups : and thus the horrible* 

But the plans and calculations of this wicked appendago of Cannibal was joined to his name. ! 
young man did not stop hero: for he reasoned that ' Such was thti dreadful character whom Ralph 
if the son and* hoir was once removed, the loss FaroJield selected os the principal® agent in his own 
would either break old Lord Saxondale’s heart ; or murderous design. We must oEhcrve that Chiifin 
if he should survivfe it, th4ty. another crime, per* the Cannibal was now about four-qnd-twenty years 
petrated under circumstances as guarded and as of ago — of middle height and muscular form— with 
precautionary as the first, would at onco sweep a countenance of so diabolical an expression, that 
away every obstacle to the fulfilment of his hopes.' were it possessed by the.lnost honest man in exist- 1 
-is we have already said, the requisite agents for Cncepit nfeuld bo quite enough to hang him, though 
Ralph ITarefield’s purples did not appear to b° innocent, at the very (irst wlrspor charging him with 
wanting; and out of tho money drawn from the an ollcnce. There* was something of ,such unre- 
bankers, ho had still enough left ( to bribe, them, deernod ferocity -^-something so awfully repulsive — 
Besides, the fourth year was just -parsed; and he something so blbodthirstjf* and cruel, in Chiilin’s 
had another three hundred pounds to rifaeive. The look, that tef meet him even in the crowded street 
means for executing his plans were the/ efore in his | and at broad noon-day would startle the most eour- 
posseswion. i 1 ageous aud self - possessed. % Indeed, Ralph Karo* 

Amongst the dorperato characters whom he had <field himself could never look upon this man without 
sought out from the vile dons in London, was one experiencing u cold chill creep over hi riband p.Tie- 
whom ho specially intendod to be the principal trato to his very heart's core: but yet lie a<fi.uibted 
agent in the tragic enterprise. This was a ruffian him into his confidence, because he was just the uu- 
« whose name was Chilfin, and wlypw&s called the scrupulous demon lilted for his purpose. 

Cannibal. The origin of thi^ odious nick-name By the time all Ralph's arrangements were made 
may be explained in a few words. Chilfin was the with Chitlin the Cannibal, the emissary returned 
ion of respectable parents, who roared him well, from Lincolnshire, and gave such a report that there 
gave him a decent education, and 1 apprenticed him seemed not the slightest doit 1ft of being enabled to 
to a trade: but when seventeen o^‘ eighteen, he ran carry tho nefarious project into successful execution, 
away and wont to sea. The fillip inSvhich he om- Chiifin accordingly set olf for Lincolnshire, gimulta- 
barked, was engaged in tho South American trade; neously with three of his most faithful confederates, 
and when crossing the Pacific, it was overtaken by They took different routes so as to avoid suspicion, 

, a violent tempest, so that in u very short time it but having previously settled upon tho point where 
became a complete wreck. Thf greater portion of .they were to meet in tho neighbourhood vjf Saxrm- 
the crew were drowned ; but aomo six or seven ineffi dale. Chiffir^s instructions were positivo and fuor- 
succeeded in getting away in a boat. Amongst fully definite. Tho child was to bo curried olf from 
thesd survivors was Chilfin. The small stock of i its nutae — put to death by means of a^poison pro- 
provisions they hod managed to bring from tho I cured for the purpose — and then left in some public 
wreck, was very soon exhausted; and for several j placo or thoroughfare where it was sure to bo dis- 
days they were tossed aWbut on the broad ocean covered, to that its death might be a fact not'morely 
enduring all the horrible pungfc of huujbr and j established but also of notoriety, 
thirst. At length a whisper passed rouud amongst r True to the pluu which he had chalked out, Ralph 
them; and they agreed to cast lots who should diov Farcfidd now appeared in such public p luces in 
to furnish food for tho rest. The Lit fell upon the London as to secure the ccrtaiuty of a host of wit- 
boatswain; and he resigifed himself to flis late. The ! nesses being enabled to testily that he did not at this 
dreadful work of death was done— the man was period quit tho metropolis even for a single day. lie 
murdered. But when the horrible tragedy was ac- passed the lbre&^on at billiard-tahles i,- visited Tat- 
complished, qn immitigable sense of loathing seized j ters all's and 111# Parks iq the fifternoon -dined in 
upon all the survivors, save ode individual: and this j the evening in the coffee-rooms of hotels — aud 
one was Chilfin! He* alone prfrtook of the loath- ’ spent the greater portion of his nights at gaming- 
some meal. Within a Aw hours afterwards vessel i tables. Thus tea days passed, during which in- 
came in sight, and the shipwrecked wretches were J terval he endured no small amount of suspense, 
taken on board ; but remaining faithful to an oath j He had forbidden his villanous agents to comrnu- 
vrnich they had sworn previous to tho castingibf tho nicato with him by letter, for fear of miscarriage or 
lots, the dreadful talc of murder ^as not divulged ; * another accident which'tnight lead to discovery; aud 
and os all traces of the crime had befen cleared away thus during these ten days he knew nothing of what 
from the boat ore it reached the ship, it tfas not passed. At thQ expiratioifof that time ho received 
suspected. In due course the vessel arrived in an iutirnation that Chilfin hud feturnod to Loudon; 
England ; and Chiifin, finding that his fafchor and j and ho at hi^co proceoded«to tho low public-house, or 
fall mother had died^f grief during his absence, | boozing-ken, where he was to meet that dreadful nun. 
was- thrown loose upon, the world. Ho became tho | On arriving at tns place <f appointment* he found 
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Cluflin alone in a private-room ; and at the ruffian's “.GKi on, go on/' slid Ralph, with feverish in* 
countenance waa^oo diabolical t<* betray any deeper patience. 

villany than those crimes which had already stamped “Ah! I did go on then, too!" continued the 
it with their Coil-brand, Ralph could glean little or Cannibal, with a grin. “ Tou should have seen &e 
nothing frormhis looks. * scud along the bank of the river with the child ill 

“ Well, is tint deed doneP” he immediately a^ked; my arms — thatfs all! I don’t suppose I looked 
fbr suspense was torturing him. • # very paternal though. However, there I was, cut- 

“ It is — and well done," answered Chiffin, in ting along at a break-neck rate : but soon reaching 
the lR)llow sepulchral voice that wannatural to him » a wood, I stopped and rested myself. Then I cut 
“ too well done to want doing over agajf." away again ; and .when I thought that everything 

, “ Give*mo the particulars," said FardBold, now like pursuit was impossible, and that I might put 

• • experiencing strange sensaticftis of mingled hope the finishing stroke upon the business where I was, 

and terror, joy and alarm— a territye state of feel* I just poured half-a-dozen drops of that s'tuiF down 

• ing which niadotho frame glow with a heat and yet the child's throat — and by jingo! Jt Was all over 
shiver with a chifl^t the same time, as if the veins with it in a moment." 

ran lightning while an ice-snake coiled itself round “ Ah !” slowly said Ralph ^airfield, letting the 
the body* • • deep breath of suspense escape him. “ Then you 

"Oh! the story is short enough/' answered really have done it P" ' 

.Chiffin, who was making his shabby white hat, with • “ Why, didn't I tell you so at' tho very first V* 
a black crape, turn round .on the top of^iis huge demanded Chilfin the Cannibal, his hollow tones 
bludgeon, as lie lolled negligently inf a Windsor now filled with a savage gty>wl, ns if he thought that 
chair. “ I and the other elmpj met according to h6 was suspected. “ You don't think, do you, that 
appointment at the village down yonder ; and hav- a clmp like me would mind making mince-meat of 
in g settled our plans, we disperse^ ourselves abrtut q baby like thaS when it’s necessary?” 
in the neighbourhood of the castle, hiding ourselves “ No, no-Vt did not mean to offend you," Fare- 
irf such places as were convenient. Tfireo or four field hastened Jo observe. 

days passed befure wo couljl.do anything, os the “Why, \b enough io hurt one's dignity," still 
baby was only taken «ift ip the carriage along with growled Chiffin, “ to think for a moment that one 
the old lord and his wile. And by the bye, .isn't? wouldn’t do sucji a misorable iflile bit of business 
her lajyslfijp a beauty ? But of course you knovf as that." 

her ?” “But what became of the body? how did you 

“I have not seen her for some years," answered dispose of it? where did you put it?” demanded 
llalph impatiently. “Nevermind such matters as Ralph, with renew^ impatience, 
those : tell me what nearest concerns me." “ I waited in the wood till night came," answered 

“Well then, whon four or five days had passed the ruffian; “and then I went and put the little 
and nothing was done. I began to grow uncomfort- stiffun down at Ihe door of a cottage about five or 
able ; for I thought that four queer-looking gentle- six miles from tlig castle. But now for the proofs 1" 
men like me and my mates lurking about in the continuca the g onnibal, thrusting his hand into the 
neighbourhood, might seem suspicious : so I mode capacious pocket of the great rough shaggy coat 
them tramp off to a distance, while I stayed to do which hung loosoly upon him ; and ho produced all 
the.business by myself." the upper garments that were likely to have clothed 

“ Ah 1 that was more politic 1" exclaimed Ralph, a babo of a couple gf months old. * 

“ But go on.” ^ Ralph seised theifl with avidity, and eagerly scru- 

“ Well, as luck would have itf' continued tmised each corner for some sign or symbol that 
tho Cannibal, “ the very next day, at about should identify tliern as having belonged to hie 
three o'clock in the afternoon, the two nurse- infant cousin. Nor did lie search in vain. The 
maids came out to walk near tho # river. The three oloak was elaborately embroidered with designs 
children were with 'cm. One of them carried tho representing a peer's eorjjnet, and also the arms of 
baby : tho other one carried the next child ;* and the the Saxqpdalc family : while upon anothor garment 
third little brat— tho eldest, of course— walked by .the name of tho Mon, Edmund Farejield was like- 
the side of the maid who was carrying her sifter, wise worked in delicate embroidery. 

There was I, hid safe enough in the midst of a / “ Now are you jsatisfied ?" asked the Cannibal, his 
clump of trees, watching my opportunity to spring eyes leering, horribly froir^ beneath his dark over- 
just like a wild beast in one of those Indian jungles hanging brows. “ But 1 can tell you more. When 
that I used to read about whcn # I was at school. I stripped off that toggery from the tiny brat, I saw 
Well, the nbrscmujfl carrying the tmby came on in the mark of a strawberry on its shoulder as plain aa 
front ; and the other lagged bohiftd. The very if it was a real ope — (jut very small though — that 
thing that I wanted : nothing could be better 1 So had been cut in halves, and upc half stuck on to ite 
I waited till the maid with tho baby hod rounded flesh net so big as a sixpenc^” 
the clump of trees, if you understand, in such a way “I am satisfied— quite satisfied!" exclaimed Fare- 
that she was hid by them from tho victr of her com- field : then, as he 'pushed the garments across lb# 
panion. Then I sprang out with a black mask ovor table Chiffin, he said, “ You must dispose of these 
my face* My eyes 1 what a squeal the girl gave !f- as you think fit. But perhaps it wifi be best to burn 
Md as I snatched the child from her, she dropped them " • *» 

down just as if -she was shot. Whpther she was “ Leave that to me," answered the fellow, gather- 
balled stone dead with flight, or only fell into a ing up the things and thrusting them down into his 
swoon, I don’t know," ad^cd Chiffin boojly, “ and capacious pocket “ Any farther orders, Mr. ffsre- 
don't much earn. Ton may depend supon it, I . field— Anything more in my little wayP" 
didn't wait to sea." j * • j “ Not at present," rejoined Ralph, “But do nob 

• » ' J 
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be out of the way in case 1 should require you 
at any time during the next few weeks.'* 

"You can always heat 1 of ‘mo at this place,’* said 
fbo Cannibal. “ You remember tho sign ? It’s the 
Hilly Goat.” 

I shall not forget. And now,” Added Farefield, 
“ for the remainder of tho reward ttfat was agreed 
upon between, us.” 

Yhcreupbn lie counted down a quantity of gold 
upon the table; and as Chi/fin consigned tho wages 
of iniquity to his pocket, his hideous countenance 
again expressed its satisfaction with a ferocious 
leer. 

‘ Kalpli Farefield and his agent in crime then sepa- 
rated— the former hurrying away to some place of 
public resort, whiehc he stilLdcemcd it prudent to 
frequent; and the latter proceeding to tho tap- 
room of the boozing-ken, there to expend a portion 
of his gains in a deep carouso. * 


CHAPTER IIL 

TUB HEIK. ' v 

Eetubk wo now to Saxondalo Castle, lie inmates 
of which were thrown into the utmost gfief, conster* , 
nation, and dismay € by tho daring theft of the child. 
The nursemaid from whom tlio infant Edmund had 
been stolen, gave an account of the transaction 
similar to that which Chii&n the Cannibal gave to 
Ralph Farefield. She said that whj/e walking on a 
little in front of tho other scrwtcfc, and while fol- 
lowing the circuitous bend of tho pathway which 
wound round a knot of troos standing on tho rivor’s 
bank about a quarter of a milo from the castle, a 
man with a black mask on his fac% suddenly rushed 
forth from amidst those troes ; and tabring the child 
forcibly from her arms, sped pway. She shrieked 
out and, fell .down senseless. It further appeared 
that the other nursemaid, hearing the cry, hastened 
to the spot, and whs horror-stridden on finding her 
j fellow-servant lying, as she thought, dead — and thf 
I infant gone. She caught sight of the ruffian just 
as he was springing over a hedge at some distance ; 

, i and then he disappeared from her view. When re- 
’ covering her presence of mind, she ascertained that 
her companion was not deyd, hut only in a swoon; 
and dipping her handkerchief iptn the r.jor, she 
applied it to her countenance, and by those means, 
brought her back to consciousness. Both the servant-! 
maids, with tho two remaining children, then has- ' 
tened back as quickly as fjiey could to the castle, and 
gave the alarm. 

As wo above stated, and as may easil y be supposed, 
the consternation- and c gricf caused by the astound- 
ing intelligcfice were immerse. J^ady Saxondale 
was at first absolutely petrified : but the old lord 
gave way to .the most fjfenzied anguish. He? lady- 
ship soon recovered her presence of mind ; did the 
male dependants of tlio household were despatched 
in every direction in search of the lost infant. h Some 
mounted horses and galloped away to ■ beat tho 
country : others sot off on foot; everything was 
done that tho circumstances suggested to recover 
the stolen heir and capture the daring thief. Having 
issued her orders to this effect with a wonderful 
degree of calmness ami self-possession, Lady fcaxon- 
Ui# turned her attemion to her afflicted husband, 


and endeavoured to console him fy the represen- 
tation that as those various measures had been 
adopted so soon after tho theft, it was next to impos- 
sible that they could fail in achieving the desired 
result. But in her heart £ady Saxondalo was really 
tortured by tho sor e& misgivings ; emd she appre- 
hended the very worst. Both her own suspicions 
and those of her husband had at once very naturally 
fallen upon Ralf,h Farefield : but while the oUlord 
could not being himself to fancy anything so hor- 
riblo as thUt his nephew wguld cause tho child to be. 
made away with, hi& wife on the other hand wag 
finable to close/lior eyes to that droadful even- 
tuality. , 

Slowly, and Oh ! how miserably passed the hours 
until night came : and then as one by one the sor- 
. vants returnedwithout having obtained the slightest 
clue to the missing heir, Lord Sixondalo began to 
yield to the same appalling terrors which his wife • 
had |1 ready experienced.. It was midnight ere all 
the messengers came bock ; and when the last made 
his appearance, with nothing better to report than 
the rest, the old lord again gave way*'to all the 
frantic bitterness of his gfief. For a while, too, 
even Lady Saxondale’s firmness of mind seemed to 
abandon her; and thoy mingled their tears, their 
sobs, and tho outpourings of their heart’s agony — 
that old man and his young wife ! 

• But Lady Saxondalo was the first to regain her 
fortitude and lier self-possession; and &10 exerted 
all her powers to impart some solace to her husband. 
She now declared that, all things considered, shs 
was persuaded in hor own mind that Ralph Farefield, 
who no doubt was at tho bottom, of the atrocity, 
would not daro commit sO heinous a crime as mur- 
der, nor yet allow it to be dope; but that he liod 
most probably caused the child to be carried off in 
order to bring his uncle to terms and wring from him 
immense pecuniary concessions. In this stftin did 
hor ladyship continue to argue for a long time, and 
with so much outward earnestness if not with, au 
equal inward sincerity, that Lord Saxondale, eagerly 
1 calching at any straw of hope, gladly took refuge 
from tho worHi apprehensions in the adoption of his 
wife’s theory. Thus the night passed ; for no pillow 
was pressed by that couplo throughout tho long 
weary hours. Wjjcn morning dawned, tho servants 
were all again dispersed over the neighbourhood to 
make every kind of inquiry that might possibly, 
tend to the recovery of the lost one. All the villages, 
hamlets, and isolated cottages, within a circuit of a 
dozen miles, were visited during this day ; and when 
night came again and the* servants returned, tho 
meagre results of their inquiries amounted to these 
facts — that for the last few days some ill-looking 
men hod been observed in tlio vjpinage dT tho castle; 
that they had ‘disappeared suddenly; and that a 
gang of gipsies had boon also seen in those parts; 
But whether there were any connexion between tho 
former and the latter it was impossible to say. As 
lor the child, not the slightest trace had been dis- 
covered ; and whether the poor infant was dead or 
aljyo seemed wrapped up in the darkest i pystery. 
Finally, all* the intelligence obtained went to prove 
that Mr. Ralph Farefield, who was well known in 
the neighbourhood, had nol been seen by a single 
soul who. was' acquainted with him. 

Lady Saxpndale’s resolution how to act was now 
promptly takenr ‘She doctored her intention of re* 
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proposed to ttcoompaify hor ; but she 
him to abandon such an idea. In the first place, 
ho was so well known that his prosonoo in tho 
metropolis oould scarcely be kept a gocret from 
his nophow ; in the Beoond place, fjjie rosoarohes 
in Lincolnshire must be persevered in, and it 
was therefore requisite for him to bo upon tho 
spot to superintend them; and in the thfcd 
Iliads it was better for him to remain at Saxon- 
dale in ease Ralph Farefield should forward any 
communication with the view of ’bringing 1 him 
to terms, her ladyship still declaring her con- 
viction that to this end had the atrocious out- 
rage boon porpetratod. To these reSsonings on 
VO. 2 .— THIRD SERflW. f 
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the part of hrr ladyship did ihe ol<l_ lord yield 1 ; 
and de Vi lined with grief though he was — well 
nigii broken-hearted too* by the terrible calamity 
— fc*e could not help complimenting his wife upon 
licfl* calmness, her fortitude, and her good sense 
under such distressing circumstances. 

Lady Saxon dale's principal tirowbman was A 
I person of about thirty years of ago,— discreet, pru- 
dent, and cool-headed, — one on whom reliance 
could be placed, and who was in qyory way quali- 
fied to share in a task requiring activity, energy, 
and determination. Her ladyship therefore re- 
solved upon taking Mabel — foi* such was the 
woman's name— with her to London. A plain tra- 
velling carriage ftnsgot. in readiness without delay 
—a few articles of the simplest apparel were 
packed up— and Ladjf haxoityle, accompanied by 
Mabel, took her departure for tiie metropolis. 

In a couple of days Lord Saxondale received a 
letter from his wifh announcing her safe arrival fq < 
London, and stating t)jut she Triad engaged humble 
but comfortable lodging* at tho house of a re- 
spectable widow lady of flic name of Ferney, where 4 
sho passed under the name of Smith. At tho ex- 
piration of n woek his lordship rccef/ed a second 
letter, to tho effect that bis wife had alrkidy inode 
discoveries of importance — that thor^wYa every- 
thing to hope — but that she could not /liter into 
any particulars,^ at only through fear of the letter 
being intercepted, Lfat likowiso because every mo- 
ment of her time was given up to foe sacred task 
In which she was engaged. Some days later bis 
lordship received a third letter, oontainingtbe Joy- 
ful intelligence that Lady SuxondaleKadsoceoeded 
in ascertaining, beyond all possibility of dupbt, 
that their beloved child was alive, though »h» hod 
not as yet discovered where he wait She oon- 
eluded by recommending her husba'nd to keep the 
contents of her letters altogether tPhlmspH, ease* 
crecy was for tho present of the u%nnst eon$e« 
qucnco. The effect of this letter was to produos 
such a revulsion of feeling, from torturing suspense 
to ordent hqpe, and from harrowing fears to Joyous 
anticipations, that the excitemenAprovsd too muph 
for the old nobleman ; and helyeoame dangerously r 
ill. The usual medical attendant wassummoneu ; 
andMr. Clifton, Lady Sax on dale’s father, was sent 
for: but in spite of their earnest solicitations, his 
lordship would not permit them to write to Lady 
iSaxondale, for fear that e\ne should at pnoe hurry 
home and abandon the search that was pr<#r*f*- 
iitg so favourably in Jmudoih to a week or too 
days he got somewhat better; tod then cams an- 
other communication from hia wife, announcing 
tho joyous intelligence that she r nad discovered 
where their child was— that circumstances, which 
she would hereafter explain, prevented her from 
applying for the assistance of a magistrate in the 
affair— hut that in a very few days she hoped to 
regain possession of the lost £ariiu&. This letter 
produced a most disastrous effort upon Lord Sax- 
ondale, illustrating thar'well-known proverH that 
happiness is sometimes as pemiciqus » u niisfoftune 
in its influence up.»n the physical frame, Tiie old 
nobleman suffered a relapse, and for SPWe l^urs 
was in a iiungi-rous condition' Hut when soine- 
whnt restored again, he still perjfttod in refusing 
to allow hia wife to be written to; nor would he 
•even say where she was and as he carefully 
destroyed her letters the mmneiithehad read them, 
WM te preveut them falling into other hauddj Mr. 


Clifton was unable to discover the ^slightest clue 
to his daughter's present abode. 

But in the meantime what was Ralph Farefield 
doing in London ? Sinco his intervictw with Chif- 
fiu at the hoozing-ken he Had regularly visited a 
coffee-liouse where th^ Liiicolushircvfiewspapers 
weit-filed, in the hope of readily; in tneircolumue 
an account of the 11 mysterious murder” of the in- 
fant heir of Sa^ndale, and 11 discovery of the 
corpse.” But a paragraph of a few lines, con- 
taining mciely tho fact that the child ha/1 been 
stolon from its nursp, wife all that at first ap- ’ 
p^ared in the local journals. On the occasion of 1 
each fresh arriven of those Lincolnshire prints, 
did Ralph scrutinize them paragraph after para- 
graph and line byline, in the expdLtatjpn of read- 
ing the announcement which he # so anxiously 
longed to behold: but nothing more was yeteud 
upon the subject. At last, about three weeks aftw 
the occurrence, a paragraph of three or four lilies • 
appealed, Merely adverting to the theft of the child, 
and expressing the editorial regret “ that nothing 
had as yet ■ transpired to clear up the uncertainty 
into which the calamity .had plunged t Kb noble 
famfly.'' it oonoliyled by staging that “ his lordship 
remained at the castle ; but that her ladyship was 
gups, it was believed, on a visit to some relations, * 
for change of air, and to recruit herself after the 
dreadful shock she had rSceivbrk” Ralph Farefield 
was both astonished and aunoyed that tho body 
was not discovered ; and seeking out Chcifin, ho 
questioned him very c-osely all over again rehftive 
to the whole affair. The cannibal at first swore 
furiously at being suspected; but when reduced 
to calmness by meaiiB of gold, he vowed and pro- 
tested that the version he h&d originally given 
Ralph Farefield was the oorroct one. 

i* The Lincolnshire papers proved that the child 
WM stolen, [** he added ; 11 and that it was me who | 
parried him pff has been sufficiently shown to you 
by the production of the clothes, and by the fiien- 
tnm of the mark on tho little thing's shoulder. 
There are plenty of ways to account for why ne 
fuss was made about the discovery of the body. 

Tlui people of the cottage at whose door i left it, 
might ha vs be£n frightened, and buried it secretly: 
or it might even have been put under ground in 
the usual manner, no one suspecting that- it could 
possibly be Lord Saxondalc's lost child, because 
the few olothes I Jett on it might have had uo name • 
pr marks fo show who thy infant was. Or a resur- 
rection man may have picked it up, and taken it to 

( a doctor’s. Thore’s plenty of ways to account for 
Why no noise was mado about the Corpse. At 
all events it was by your ‘instructions that the 
body was left oxposed in some public place ; and 
I am not answerable if tho thing has failed.” 

Ralph was compelled to be satisfied by this rea- 
soning, which Indeed was feasible enough. That . 
the child bad actually been made away with, he 
entertained no doubt; and though he could have 
wished that the discovery of tho body should have 
established the fact, yet he argued that when his 
uncle died the title and estates must of necessity 
devolve to him who, in default of the appearance 
of tny other claimant, should eonie forward and tur 
sort his own rights. Altogether unaware of Lady 
Saxondale’s secret presenoe in London, be neither 
foresaw nor apprehended anything that could pos- 
to defeat his plans. Thus did a month 
ehlfVfrdiu £bo date of ttfe child's disappearance; 
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»nd now, as fylph was one morning examining 
the newly-arrived LincolnsHire papers* he. was 
struok by observing a paragraph to the effect that 
“ the veneratAe Lord Saxondale was lying in a 
most dangerous' condition at the castle, and not 
expected Survive inany»days. M 

Overjoyed at this announaement, Ralph fitro- 
fleld lost not a moment in ordering a post-chaise 
and proceeding into Lincolnshire. Wlmt could 
be more legitimate than that he, tjio heir pre- 
sumptive, if not indeed the heir appafeut, should 
> , thus hurry off to his uncle’* death-bed on reading 

* the news of his extreme dange^in a public print? 
As he was whirled along in tho post-chaise ho 
■ gave free rcin # to tho diabolical joy of his reflec- 
tions. Was h^not now touching upon the goal 
of success? JtV'as he not about to reap the rich 
frifft of his plans ? What thougli*t.his triumphant 
success were gained by crime?— he cave'd not! 

1 Perish all contrition, all remorse, now that the 
acme pf his hopes was about to, bf reached ! 
Within a few hours, perhaps, he should hear him- 
self saliUed by the swelling 'titles of tl my lord” 
and ‘‘lordship:” within- a few hours, also*, he 
would stand at a window whence the Whole do- 
main that stretched around would # bo his own ! 
‘Peradventure his uncle was already no more, and 
ho therefore Lord Saxoighilo uud owner of tho 
broad domaih at tbnf vary moment ? Such were 
his reflections. There was a. maddening joy fli 
them — fti intoxication of bliss — a frenzy — a deff- 
rium. On sped tho chaise — hours had passed — it 
was already entering the well-known territory of 
Lincolnshire. Ralph bade the postilions speed as 
if for their lives ! Now the horses wore changed 
for the last time— only eight miles from Saxon- J 
dale— in three quarters of an hour ho would bo 
there. The blood teemed to gush lik^ flro in his 
veins — but tu t with pain : it was with ecstacy — 
with the most fevered, throbbing, thrilling, burn- 
ing delight. 

And now tho towers and battlamented build- 
iifgs of Saxnndalo brokonpon his view as the Min 
was descending to its Western homo; and Ralph, 
literally botiuded upon his seat inside the chaise. 
His impatience amounted to a wnd fever-heat 
which water could not slake and wine would 
madden. "On sped the chaise: and now he was 
suddenly stride with tho necessity of assumiug a 
calm .demeanour. This he did : but if was an 
hypocrisydifflcult to asBWne on the part of ono 
whoin his own base mind felt that he had so many , 
reasons for enthusiastic joy. The post-ehnfso j 
dashed up to* tho front entrance of the oastle : I 
Ralph immediately lorfked out of the window, as 
ono of tho folding-doors slowly opened; and the 
instant his eye caught the countenance of tho 
porter, he tread the truth at ondtft Lord Saxon- 
dale was dead ! * • • 

, Tho servants came forth to receive their late 
master's nephew: but it was with no hurried step 
nor welcoming looks. They walked with mea- 
sured tread and wore a grave deme|nour, os men 
do where Death has just asserted his omnipotence. 
Nor did they exactly know hi what manner to re- 
ceive or address RalpH'Fareflcld. Little sktllodBn 
. the law, they were unable to decide whether he 
was now Lord Haxondale or not* inasmuch as 
though theinfant heir was missing, there had been 
no positive proofs of tly babe's death. ; As for 
what Lady Saxoudale had done, or might be still 
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dToing in London or elsewhere— and as to any dis 
coveries, more or less important, which she might 
have made— they wero utterly ignorant oi» all 
these points, having been kept in the darkVs- 
•peering herlady ship’s proceedings. 

Descending from the post-clmise, Ralph pnt a 
question to th& servants, but in a manner which 
showed that he already anticipated tho answer ; 
and that answer was precisely the ono^io had nliko 
oxpected and hoped. Lord Knxoudale was indeed 
no more ; but barely an hour had elapsed since tho 
venerable peer breathed his last. Ralph, assuming 
as mournful a demeanour as he could possibly put 
on, desired ono of tho servants ig conduct him* to 
tho apartment of tho deceased; and this command 
was immediately obeyed. Ir^a few* minutes Ralph 
stood in tho chamber of deatlk, and by the couch 
in which his uncle had so recently expired. The 
| Rev. Mr. Clifton and the surgeon withdrew from 
9 motives of respect; for whether the heir or not, 
at all events Ralph was too near a relative not to 
J>e treated courteously.* Resides, it occurred to 
tho worthy clergyman that the nephew might be 
stricken with roigprse for his past conduct, and that 
• ho did notyfiioose to have spectators of the feelings 
to which le might give veut. Alas ! how little did 
thewnsortuJtioated and well-meaning Mr. Clifton 
know of tae true nature of the emotions that wore 
now agitating within tho breast* of that had man i 

Tho nurse however remain in the room. 

It was her privilege — a mournful one, but not the 
less sanctioned by custom — to remain with the 
dead ; and Ralph, mindful of her presence, still 
retained that liypacritical air of sadness which he 
had put on for the occasion, lie gazml upon tho 
countenance of the deceased ; and not for a single 
instant did his heart smite him at the thought that 
he himself in roillty was tho cause of his unclo’s 
death. Slut while looking down upon that coun- 
tenance which was now peaked, thin, sunken, and 
wan, beneath the finger of the Destroyer, his mind 
was wandering with the speed of "a race-horse 
throughout the sumptuous npartmmfta of the * 
castle, and over broad domain of Saxondalc, 

%ll of whioh he looked upon as his own. 

So engrossed was he in those thoughts, even 
while seimiiwg to contemplate with sadness the 
face of the dead, that he did not hear the tramp- 
ling of horses and tho rapid rush of wheels — ■ 
which sounds Imwevet did reach * the chamber. 
Treading noiselessly over the thick carpet, the 
nurse, who had caught those sounds, approached 
the window ; and slightly lifting the white blind, 
which was dra\yn completely do wn'she glanced 
forth. It pas still daylight, and the nurso could 
sec plainly enough all objects without. Quickly 
turning away from the window again, she whis- 
pered to Ralph, “It is lior ladyship's travelling- 
carriage. Poor thing ; I suppose sfle has come 
back." * , 

“ ! M ejaculated Ralph, startled from his re- 
verie J)y this announcement; and then an expres- 
sion of malignant .triumph appeared, upon his fea- 
tures, as he thought to himself that the moment 
was iow at hand when he should be enabled to 
exhibit his liatrqj towards tbo being whom he 
had included aihongst the number of those that 
had been such obstacles in his path. 

“ Hush !” said the old nurse, placing her finger 
upon yer lip to remind him that ao loud an eja- 
culation was but little suited%to the solemnity of j 
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the chamber of death ; and at the anwo tiroo alit> 
gazed upon him with n half-fiightoDed, half-re- 
proachful look, on account of tliat malignant ex- 
pression which had swept over his features. 

but Ralph, taking little heed of the old woman, 
advanced to the window ; and raisibg tho blind 
lie looked out. The travelling-carriage was how- 
ever drawn so .close up to the «cntranco that lie 
could not from" that point obtain a view of those 
who alighted : so lie turned away again, and 
onco xnoro approaching the bed, waited till Lady 
Saxondale should make her appearance : for lie 
naturally conjectured that she would at once re- 
pair to tho chamber of death. 

Nor was he mistaken. In a few minutes the 
door opened slowly, and Imr ladyship entered. 
Sho had thrown ofl[ her boinfct and shawl, and 
appeared in a simple morning wrapper, in which 
she had travelled : for sho also had left London 
that morning in the utmost Haste, the instant 
she read in tho Lincolnshire paper, which had 
happened to reach her, tho announcement re- ( 
specting her husband’s danger. 

And now Lady Saxondale and Halph met face 
to face. That same expression 8ft malignity 
which a few minutes before had appeVed upon 
his features, rose up again : but insto&d of cow- 
ering or quailingbenoath it, the dark eyw» of Lady 
Saxondale flashed upon him a look of mingled 
defiance and contempt. Thu nexj moment she 
was upon her knees by the side of the couch of 
death ; and her head was bowed down upon the 
cold hand of her departed husband. In this po- 
sition sho rornainod for several mifiutes ; and a 
t solemn silence prevailed in the room— a silence 
which not even Ralph dared interrupt. It was not 
any violent paroxysm of grief in which the lady 
testified her sorrow for her loss : her's was a mind 
that retained its woo inwardly. £ut tliatshe did 
feci — and deeply feel — the death of*the old man 
j who had been so kind, and good, and ailectionato 
I towards her, there can be no doubt. 13esidos, when 
• she slowly«tose again from her kneeling posture, 
thoro were tears upon the cold garble baud of the 
deceased— tears which sho htwl shed silontly ! • 

She stood for several minutes more gazing down 
upon the lifeless features of tho old lord ; and her 
own countenance wasilxedand rigid, but with that 
deep and oven awful calm which indicated that « 
thero was a powerful agitation of feelings within. 
Then she stooped down and imprinted a ki% upon 
the forehead of the dead ; and as she slowly 
turned away, her looks oDce more encountered 
| those of Ralph, whoso presence fyr the last few 
i minutes sho seemed altogether to have jorgotten. 

| 41 Madam,” he snid, iu a low deep voice, “ it 

| must be upwards of tiro years since last we met. 
Littlo then did plain Miss Clifton imagine that 
when next #e mot, rfho would be Lady Sajcon- 
dalo : although it was provable to onougli that I 
should he what I now am— Lord Saxondale !” 

“ No, sir,” she answered, with grave solemnity : 

M you are still plain Mr. Ralph Fareflold.” 

44 How, madam V” hocriod, with mingled me- 
nace and alarm. t 

44 Because, sir,” sho respond^ 44 1 havo reco- 
vered my child ; and tho infant Iford Saxondale 
it at the present moment beneath this roof -then, 
irith so peculiar a look that it struck dismay to 
Balph's heart, she turned round and slowly 
quitted the room. , 


He immediately followed her,-|horribin feel- 
ings paging in his sent. His thoughts had in a 
moniont been plunged iuto a frenzied whirl : there 
seemod to be madness in his brain. sHad he been 
deceived by Chiffin? or wtfti Lady Saxpnd >lo de- 
ceiving him ? Had not/he child beeiy&nade away 
witlf <? or if it had, r was her ladyship trying to 
palm off a supposititious oneupon tho world as her 
own ? Rut lie wjpuld soon know ! Ah, perhaps 
she did not tlynk that he was aware of that mark 
upon the slnulder, tho presence of wfcichwcould 
alone prove the identity, •’and the absence of 
wfiich would at ojjco stamp the fraud ! 

He overtook her as she was proceeding to the 
nearest drawing-room. c 

44 Your ladyship 6ays that tho diild is found ?" 
ho muttered between liis set teeth j and though 
ho ondeavoured*to master h» omotions and ap- 
pear collected and bool; yet he cotild not. 

1 44 1 said so— and it is tho truth,” replied Lady 

Saxcmflal^oftjmly and gravely, as she had pre- 
viously addressed him in the death-chamber. 

44 We shall sue !” he said : and the words came 
hissing from his lips as if from those of a Serpent ; 

. for his feelings were terrible — all the more terri- 
ble because so concentrated and it was impossi 
bio to allow fliem free vent. * 

44 Sir, do you dare doi^bt me ?” demanded Lady 
Saxondale, stopping abruptly ehort and turning 
upon him the full power of her looks. 

•He staggered back for a moment ; for it struck 
him that thore was something soconfidont anti so 
full of assurance on her part that it was impossi- 
ble she could be practising a deception ; and his 
countenance became ghastly, while a sickening 
sense of utter desolation and wretchedness seized 
upon his soul. Lady . Saxondale's eyes lingered 
upon him tyit for a moment : and then she pursued 
her way towards tho drawing-room. .Again mas- 
tering his emotions, and clutching at the hope 
that lier’s was tho attempt of a desperate w5tnau 
to carry a tremendous deceit with a high hand, 
ho followed her into tho apartment. 

And there, sure enough, was a child in the 
arms of Mabel ; and worthy Mr. Clifton was 
bonding down*aud saying nil kinds of affectionate 
and tender things to it, just as if tho littlo inno- 
cent were perfectly capable of comprehending 
these ebullitions of heartfelt feeling on the part of 
its grandfather. The surgeon was standing by, 
contemplating the scene with ineffable satis- 
faction. 

Lady Saxondale advanced and took the child in 
ther arms, — pressing it to her bosom in a mannor 
that was as much as to imply no earthly power 
should now snatch it from her. It was only with a 
superhuman effort that Ralph could still master 
the feelings Wliiott were constituting a perfect hell 
within his breart ; but it \ty&s still with a lingering 
ghastliness on the countenance and with pale 
quivering lips that he approachod tho group. 

44 This, then,” he said, 44 is my little cousin, 
the lost child?” 

44 God in lS'ifl mercy be thanked for the dear 
babe’s restoration !” exclaimed the Rev. Mr. Clif- 
toft in a fervid tone. 44 Poor' little innocent! He 
is somewhat thinner and paler than when last I 
saw him ; but* I should hqve known him, for all 
that, amongst a thousand— aye, and a thousand 
miles off, too!” added ^the worthy gentleman. 

44 There arse the same pretty eyes ; and the very 
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dr m pie on the chin likewise lingers, though the upon bis gliastly countenance. At the samo time, 
sweet face baa lost somewhat of his chubbiness, the surgeon, with the mothodioal precision which 
Foor little thing ! Doubtless it has not been so is characteristic of his profession, and not with tho 
well cared for as when beneath this roof. But slightest idea of positively satisfying himself upon 
we will take care thdt the darling shall not be the point,— for there was not* a doubt upon* his 
torn t romNf again.” « mind whioh-required clearing up at all— bent down 

And desisting ior a roomqnt from his eqjhusi- and for a fflw momenta scrutinized tbe mark, 
astic rhapsodies, the good old gentleman bent his 44 Yes,” he sai£, lifting his head again : 44 if I 
eyes upon Balph, as much as to^ay that he was at were on my death-bed, I could unhesitatingly 
no loss to conjecture whose wlckedysa it was that swear to it” 

had lid to the temporary abstraction *f tho iufant “As a matter of course, madam, I have not 


eyes upon Ralph, as much as to^ay that he was at were on my death-bed, I could unhesitatingly 
no loss to conjecture whose wlckedysa it was that swear to it” 

had lid to the temporary abstraction *f tho iufant “As a matter of course, madam, I have not 

“ Without fora single mpment wishing to create another word to say,” murmured Balph, with 
any had feeling,” said Balph, not choosing to notice siokness at the heart and dizziness in the brain : 
Mr. Clifton's significant regards, “but as a matter and then he stood staring with mingled vacancy 
of common justice to myself— And I am sure,” and wildness upon tho infant, (0 Lady Saxondale 


lie added, suddenly turning towards the surgeon, 1 
11 this gentlepian, as a disinterested person, will I 
acquit me of any impropriety—*—” 


calmly and deliberately proceeded to tie the strings 
of its clothes »g»Sl^ * 

When this was done Lady 'Saxondale gavo the 


“Oh! I understand you, sir,” interrupted Lady child to Mabel; and rising from her seat, she 


Saxoudale, with a somewhat haughty air: “ you* 
wish to be assured that this is indeed She beloved 

.1:1,1 iu.1 1 i. 9 T _l * iiT.i ii i. 


said, 11 Mr. Farefleld, if you wish to attend your 
late uncle's remains to the tomb, I cannot for a 


child that was lost ? I might observe that it is single moment offer any objection.” 
only those who are themselves capable of actions “ Madam 1” he ejaculntod, starting as if from a 
tho vildlt and the basest, that entertain kindred dream : then somewhat recovering himself, he 
suspicions of others but in tip solemn circum-, appeared ia hesitate for a fow momenta. “Will 
stances which have brought you hither, sir, I you allot/ mo to say one word to your ladyship 
• will raise no subject for indecorofis altercation, in, private?! 1 


Nay, I will even admit that it is natural for you 
to insist upon roediv^pg those proofs to which 
you have alluded.” * 

“ Peehaps, then, your ladyship,” said Balph, 


44 Not*p any other privacy than this,” she an- 
swered, walking into the reced? of the window 
that was remotest from tli^ group: and as th« 
room was very spacious, the distance was suffi- 


“ will condescond to explain how you recovered eient to place them beyond earshot — for Balph at 
possession of your son : because, well-meaning once followed her to that recess. 


and honourably-iutentioned as your ladyship may 
be, guarantees must be afforded that no deception 


“ Madam,* he^said, with the look and voice of 
an utterly broken and helpless man, “ I am well 


has been practised towards yourself by any one aware that I ought to expect no favour from your 
who may havo been instrumental in consigning ladyship. But still I would venture to besceoh 


that child to your eare.” 

“ Sir,” answered Lady Saxondale, this inter- 
view is for many roasons too painful to be pro- 
longed ; and therefore you will pardon me for de- 
clining to onter upon any verbal explanations at 
all. Nature herself has afforded the means of 
giving you the best proof that can possibly exist. 
This gentleman,” she added, flinging a glance to- 


that you do not altogether suffer me to go forth 
penniless upoff tho wide world. For that my 
uncle has mentioned my name in his will, I can- 
not entertain the slightest expectation.” 

M And I am sure that he has nof,” answered 
Lady Saxondale. u But 1 do not yisli to deal 
too severely with^ you, Mr. Farefiold,” she im- 
mediately added ; 9 41 though heaven knows ! I 


wards tho surgeon, 14 received my ftra at its birth, | have suffered enough through your wickedness.” 


and cau no doubt testify to its identity with the 
child I now hold in my arms.” 


His looks qnailed beneath the meaning glanco 
which she bent upon him with the fall power of 


Thus speaking, Lady Saxon gale sat down ; and her dark eyes; and he murmuringly said, 44 1 
retailing tho babe upon her lap, she calmly and thank you at least fog the fow oheering words 
deliberately proceeded to unfasten it£ clothing, whic^ preceded the latter portion of your speech. 
Balph watched her with a suspense that was trul^ Tell me, is ray presenoe within these walls hate- 
awful to endure. He watched her thus, not only ful to your ladyship ? If so, give me the means, 
with intense anxiety to see whether the mark woul(J and I will depart at once— But without them I 
actually appear upon tho child’s shoulder; but also cannot: for it*is a beggar— a veritable beggar— 
did he watch her to observe whether auy trouble that you see before youl" 
was in her own looks— any betrayal on her part of Lady Saxondale appeared to reboot for some 
consciou^deoeption ! But no :•»» grave solemnity momenta : and then she said wtyh more rapid ut- 
sat upon her haufiaomf countenance; and not a terane'e than she had previously used, “When 
finger trembled, nor even appeared to heBitate to we were boy dbd gffl, Balph Farefleld, we were 
do its work, as she unfastened the strings of the comnsnions ; and 'often and often have we played 
babe's clothing. This process did not occupy more together, as happy joyouaWiildren, in those gar- 


than half a minute ; hut in Balph's estimation it 


I cannot think of all that and not feel somo 


seemed whole hours— and thereiif were eoncon- little sympathy on your behalf though, God 


trated tho agonies, tbe tortures, and tbe excrucia- 
tions^ centuries. At lergth it was done : the 
garments were pulled down— aud the mark of the 
strawberry appeared iron the chill’s shoulder ! 

Balph felt annihilated. He moved not— hespoke 
not— he scarcely seemed to breatho: But ptatue-like 
«« stood transfixed, unutterable thoughts* working 

i t 


knows, you do not deserve it ! Bat you cannot 
remain here : yon must depart to-morrow — aud 
I have many* tilings to say to you— Do not 
mistake me : it is merely what X purpose to do for 
your welfare that I wish to speak to youabout. At 
thd same time I do not choose that others”— and 
she glanced over her shoulder towards tbe spot 
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where her father and the surgeon worocon versing 
together close by Mabel and the child — “ should 
think that from any protracted conversation be- 
twdhn us, I am either led by your entreaties or 
my own good feeling to do what you so little de- 
serve. Retiro, then, for the present to a room 
which will be prepared for you ; abd to-night, at 
eleven o’clock, pieut me in tho ohapel. You know 
your way th'ithcr, and the doors will bo open. 11 

She then bowed with distant coolness so as to 
have the appearance of exercising a haughty dig- 
nity to put an end to a discourse which should be 
continued no longer; and she turned to rejoin 
tho* group at fhe'/dhor extremity of the room. 

Ralph, who had listened with mingled astonish- 
ment and reviving Jjopo toytlio singular speech | 
which Lady Saxondale had tfius delivered with 
rapid ntteranco, remained rooted to the spot for a 
few moments : but speedily recovering himself, 
ho hastened from tho apartment. 


CHAPTER IV . 

'X 

T1IE OHAFEL. 

c «« 

The dock in tr.q tower over the et^ranoe of 
Saxondale Castle, *vas proclaiming the hour of 
cloven with its deep metallic tone, ar Italph, hav- 
ing threaded the various passages and corridors 
leading towards tho chapel, entered that place of 
appointment. The waxcaudlo whiqh ho carried 
in one hand and shaded with the other to protect 
the light from the draught, throw but a dismal, sickly 
gleam around — rather enhancing than dispelling 
the gloom of the place ; while the open arched 
entrance into the cloister con tain jug the tombs 
and the statue, seemed the mouth oi^a cavern of 
plichy blackness. 

Ralph Farofiold was not howover the man to 
give way to superstitious feelings : the selfish 
concerns of"tlie known world v^ere too absorb- 
ing to allow his imagination ttf wander to that 
unknown world whence spirits are conjured up. ' 
Placing the candle in a niche, so as to secure it 
from the draught, he leant against the wall with 
folded arms, awaitiug Lady Saxondale, who had 
not yet made her appearance. Her conduct had 
both surprised and perpl&cd Ralph Farefield. 
What could sho mean? why this- my steriois ap- 
pointment? Gould sho not have managed some 
other place and hour for a meeting ? and did she 
not aotually compromise Lor reputation by the 
course sho was adopting*? Was it porsiblo that 
she had conceived a passion for him ? Naturally 
good-looking and of a strong constitution, he bore 
but few trac^p of thq^ debauched and profligate 
life which he had led ; and being t^l, slender, and 
well-formedf it might not be considered an over- 
weening vanity on his^xirt, if he entertained the 
supposition that a young and impassioned wuman 
bad really fallen in lovo with bifn. Besides, he 
was not more than flve-and-twenty— only four 
years older than Lady Saxondale herself : \ind 
thus* every thing considered, beseemed warranted 
in entertaining that belief. But if it should |>rove 
incorrect, thon must he suppose her conduct to be 
"instigated by that scintillation of friendly feeling 
to- which she had alluded, and which she described 
at being conjured up by the recollections of earlier 


days, wheu as boy and girl they were playmates 
together ? Or if oveil this supposition did not ac- 
count for her behaviour towards him, was it that 
she had special masons of her own fbr wishing to 
get him away from the castle as soon o/' possible, 
and Jbntshe really had fio other opportunity ofcor- 
ryingner views into'executiou accept by means of 
the earliest and most Secret appointment which at 
tho moment she hftd been able to think of? * 

While reviving these various speculations in 
his mind, R&lph Farefield Ijpard a Jight stl’p ap- 
proaching along the corridor towards the chapel- 
donr, which he hpd left ajar ; and in a few mo- 
monts Lady Saxondulo made her appearance, also 
with a wax-taper iu her hand. Ralph at once 
I saw that sho was pale — very pale : but her coun- 
tenance gavo no t pthor indication ofcany feelings 
which flight be agitating in her tysom. Closing 
r the door, but not fastening it, she approached him 
with 6low |£ep ; and placing the candle iu the same 
niche friiore In had deposited his own, she Bald, 
“Mr. Farefield, you are doubtless surprised — in- 
deed, you must bo — fit my conduct. It ^ay ap- 
penr. indecorous— it may even warrant you in 
‘ entertaining an etf l npiniof. with regard fto me. 
Therefore, Je^mo at one© assure you thattbo mo- t 
lives which prompt mo to act with kindness to- 
wards you, and tho couside^ations which have 
compelled mo to render ocr int'eting as secret as 
possible, are precisely and exactly those which I 
stated this evening when in tho drawiug-f-oorp.” 

While Lady Saxondale was thus speaking, sho 
assumed a certain dignity of manner which oven 
inoro than her words convinced Ralph that his 
supposition of her having fallen in love with him 
was altogether unfounded. He was therefore 
compelled to believe himself tho objectof her sym- 
pathy alone:; and he accordingly looked as humble, 
contrite, and submissive as he possibly could. 

“ But in addition to the motives already ^ex- 
plained for making mu appointment here,” conti- 
nued Lady Saxondale, 14 1 had anothor which will 
presently appear. Listen to what I have to say’. 

“ Uutilthe birth of ason and heir, your late uncle 
experienced cojsiderablouneasiness on my account, 
knowing that iu the ordinary course of nature his 
death must take place many years before iny own. 
In consequence of the stringent terns of the entail 
which, had our mamage produced no heir, would 
have given the entire property to you, .the only 
means by which your late uncle could mtfke a pro- 
vision forme was by saving as much ready money 
as possible: for previous to our marriage his lord- 
fihip had none pot by. With a view therefore to 
eenuomy, wo remained altogether at tho castle, and 
did not visit the metropolis during tho season. The 
result of his lordship’s savings has been close upon 
twenty thousand pounds; and thjp money— — ^But, 
ah!” exclaimed tady SaxCndalo, suddenly inter- 
rupting herself, as if a thought had struck her : “if 
I tell you where this money is concealed — 

“ 1 understand your ladyship,” said Ralph, per- 
ceiving that eke hesitated. 44 You genorously in- 
tend to give me a portion; and you would ask 
what guarantee there is that. I will not by force 
ana violence possess myself of the whole? 1 Ma- 
dam, think you that while receiving your bounty, 

I am capable of such blaclrvillany— ” 

44 No — I will not euteftftin so evil an opinion of 
human nature, 11 rejoined* Lad y Saxondale. “It 
is my purpofe to give you five thousand pounds 




of that moneys and if you reform your mode of 
life, depend upon it thAt I wifi not be unmindful 
of you, to the extent of such means as, during the 


defensive weapons m came readily to hand, com- 
menced an immediate search over the premises* 
In oonsequenoe of the vastness of the buildfypg 


minority of lAy son, circumstances may place and the number of rooms, passages, corridors, and 
within tnwe&ch. But as a condition of what I nooks that bad to be thus searched, the investi- 


am now doiSg for you, I iflsist upon your denar- gation occupied a good hour ; and though there 


turo from the casKe ; and wtoat I may hereafter 
do is likewise subject to the condition that you 
never come near these walls agftn.” 


were evident traces of a burglarious entry having 
been really effected, it seemed equally clear that 
the thieves had got safe off again— for they oould 


Of course Ralph Farefield readily promisod not be discovered, 
everything that Lad^ Saxondale required: but . These burglars were none other than Chiffln 
his submissiveness, his gratitude, and his contri- the Cannibal and* three of his infamous associates. 
* tion— all of which he took painqto exhibit— weife Having seen in a London paper the paragraph 
but a detestable hypocrisy ; for in his own mind relative to the old lord’s illness, which had bean 
he was resolved to take immediate possession of copied from the Lincolnshire journpl, Chiffin had 
the whole twenty thousand pounds of which her at once called at Rj&fti Farffield’s lodging; hut 
ladyship had spoken, and in due {(me adopt fresh, on arriving tbore/he learnt that Mr. Farefield 
measures for removing the infant heir from his had gone down the previous day into Liucolu- 


44 Now, Mr. F Are field,” continued La<jy Saxon- 
dale, “ we are about to pVoceed together infb the 
vaults beneath this chapel : for there is the trea- 


sure. Chiffin, thinking that hie services might 
possibly bo required — or porhaps having the in- 
tention of being one of the first to pay his re- 
spects to the new Lord Saxondale — sot off with 


sure conqgaled in a strong didst. But as 1 am three of his associates into Lincolnshire. But on 
thus compelled to trust myself in such a place arriving in Lli# neighbourhood of the castle and 


and at such an hour, ye>u will ift>t think it im- 


iuquiiies, they learnt that Lady 


prudent on my part to have adopted, some little Saxondale had recovered her lost child — that the 
precaution. Take one of those candles, and just old lhrd was (lend— and that Ralph Farefield lmd 
look forth from the jjoor « You need mako no departed suddenly after a stay oldfily a very few 
observation from ydtir lips.” hours. Whatever Chiffin mighWiave thought rela- 

Rfdpli Farofield did as he was desired; am£ tive to the restoration of the infant heir of Saxon- 
taking t lfic candle, he advanced to the chapel- dalo to its mother’s bosom, is of no consequence at 
dour — opened it — aud looked forth into the pas- present ; suffice it to say that finding, as he himself 
sage. There he beheld Mabel, her ladyship’s observed, it was “ all up ” with Ralph Farefield, 


confidential tirewoman, standing iu the middle of 
the corridor. 

“ Lcavo that door open,” said Lady Saxondale. 

Ralph obeyed this command likewise, and re- 
traced his stops to tfie spot where hereladyship 
was standing. 

Takjfig down her own CAndle from the niche, 
she said, “Now come with me. But I would 
rather yon should proceed in front.” 

* Madam,” he answered, “I am sorry that 
you entertain such a dreadful opinion relative to 


neither lie. nor hitP associates wero the men to 
have come down into Lincolnshire for nothing. 
They accordingly resolved to pay a visit to the 
interior of the castle, and self-appropriate what- 
soever thgy could lay their hands upon. 

Tbs burglarious entrance was effected ; but as 
the four villains were creeping along one of the 
passages, the alarm was suddenly given by Mabel, 
as above described. To retreat by the g^mo way 
they had entered wps now impossible; and hur- 
rying along at random, the burglars reached the 


i ” * Western side of the clstle. There they paused— 

44 Let us not make any unnecessary comments,” listened— aud finding that all was still, took a 
rejoined Lady Saxon dale. 44 Proceed.” rapid view, by means of a dark lantern, of the 

44 Shull wb not light one of these torehos?” he pjpee where they had thus halted. A door was 


asked, glancing towards a couploeivhich rested in standing opeu a little farther’ ou thoy pursued 
iron rings fastened to the wall : 41 for I presume their investigation, and found that it led into the 

we are about to dcsooud into the vaults ” chapel, ffrom a window in the corridor they saw 

41 No— the candles will do,” interrupted Lady fights moving quickly about in tho other parts of 
Saxondale. 41 Proceed.” the buildingB overlooking tho quadrangle : it was 

Ralph accordingly led the way into the ves- therefore evidence household was on the alert. 


Saxondale. 41 Proceed.” the buildingB overlooking tho quadrangle : it was 

Ralph accordingly led the way into the ves- therefore evident -the household was on the alert, 
tiary, Lady Saxolidalc 'following close behind. Without farther deliberation they sought refuge 
By her direction lie opened the low door comrnu- in the ohapel, and found their way to the ves- 
nicuting with the flight of stone steps leading tiary, which they at first fancied was a means of 
into tho vaults ; au<^ they descended togother. egress. Opening tho door leading down upon the 
* * " * • * * * fliirlit. r»f fttAruL thaw waea about to nrosccute their 


nicuting with the flight of stone steps leading tiary, which they at first fancied was a means of 
into tho vaults ; au<^ they descended togother* egress. Opening tho door leading down upon the 

* * - * • • • • flight of steps, they wees about to prosecute their 

• • • • search for an avenue •of escape, when tho lantern 

* * * • • went out, the candle being a^LexhauBlotl. They 

On tho fourth night after tho incidents just re- were nfew involved in the pitchy blackness of 

lated, aud as the clock was proclaim! ngdhe hour of that place: but passftig in upon the steps, they 


twelve, the inmates of the castle were suddenly 
alai mod by a cry that burglars bad broken in. This 
cry enianHted from Mabel, who was passing from' 


closed the door, resolving to' wait the issue of 
eventsT Presently they heard voices in the cha- 
pel, which the dotfritttics wore searching as well 


. her mistress’s chamber to her own, aud who ob- as every other part of the premises# Tho ser- 
served the figures of three or four m*n creeping vaiit&eveu peuetrated into the vestiary; and the 
stenll hily along thu corridor. In a few minutes the burglars resolved, if discovered, to make the niosl 
entire household was aroused ; and the meo-ser- desperate resistance. But tho servants, not fora 
vatite, arming thomsol ves with such offensive and moment fancying that the burglars were likely to 
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have taken refuge in the vaults, and perhaps 
being anxious to get away from that gloomy 
plve as speedily as possible, contented themselves 
with merely searching the vestiary ; and seeing 
no one, sped off to pursue their investigations 
elsewhere. . * 

The burglars suffered a good half-hour to elapse 
ere they raader a move from tlieir place of con- 
cealment They did not dare descend the steps 
with the chance of plunging into this perilous 
gulf: so they decided upon issuing from the- 
stone stairs. But when they did emerge forth 
again, they scarcely knew how to act, being in- 
volved as the^ were in utter darkness. They 
had the means about them of striking a light, but 
no candle to light 1 Ther£gonsequently seemed 
no alternative but' to grope their way out of the 
chapel, and trust to chance for effecting a safe 
issue from the castle. Whib they were thus* 
guiding themselves by feeling the walls with 
their bands, Chiffln, whs was foremost, suddenly 
encountered an iron ring in which something 
was stuck ; and by the touch be at once knew it 
to be a torch. * Lighting a match, the discovered 
that it was so ; and close by, in a second ring,' 
was another torch. These torches, we should 
observe, wore always kept in the chapel for use 
when visitorsVere shown over that # part of the 
building when it Vros dusk or dark, the glare of 
torches giving a far more powerful light tlian 
mere lamps or candles for the inspection of the 
tombs and monuments. 

The discovery of these torches « ss hailed with 
joy by the burglars ; and af f&r a few moments' 
deliberation they determined upon seeking for 
the means of issue by that flight of steps where 
they had remained concealed, but down which 
' they had not dared to venture it the pitchy dark- 
ness. Taking the two torches with them into th o 
vestiary, they lighted them there, and descended 
the circular flight of stone stain. This descent was 
very deqp; but at length it seemed to terminate 
in some caverned subterranean: and now the 
glare of the torches was reflected upon the Bur-« 
face of water. The vaults were flooded from tne 
f leakings of the Trent whioh rolled above them. 

But, ah ! why springs that ejaculation of as- 
tonishment <rom the lips of Chiffln ? It is lo- 
calise the .glare of thg torches has suddenly 
revealed to his eyes the face of a corpse floating 
upon the water. And that first ejaculation is 
immediately followed by a second, as he recog* 
nises the oounten&nce of Balph Farelield. 

Thcburglars stood gazing in Silent wonder npofl 
the dead body, until it Sluggishly floated to the very 
foot of the steps; and then Chiffln, stooping down, 
Stretched forth his hand, aud grasping the oollar 
of the drewne'd man's coat, drew tbe corpse up 
the Steps. It was but little changed, and did not 
seem as if it had been in the water more than 
three or four daypl But it wns not with any 
hope of restoriug'lifc, nor wit^itho least intention 
of giving any alnnn relative to this discovery, 
that the burglars ’dragged forth the dead body 
from the flood : it was for the simple puVpose of 
rifling its pockets of whetsottqr they might con- 
tain. Having done this, and possessing themselves 
of the little jewellery and slender stoek of money 
which Balph hadabout him at the time whence met 
bis death, Chiffln and his associates left the corpse 
lying upon the efeps ; and finding that there was 


no avenue of escape, in that direction* they retraced 
their way up into the chapel. Here they were 
compelled to extinguish their torches, lest the 
glare shining through the windows might attract 
attention : but as the castle was icsw once more 
quiqf. they experienced little difficulty in accom- 
plishing a safe retr&at from th( premises. 


« * CHAPTER V. 

♦ 

THE dPRB A-BO X. 

• / 

Nineteen years had elapsed sipce the occui- 
rences at Saxondale castle,— qineteen pinions 
shed from the wing of Time and abandoned to 
.the past, while* be sweeps on waul through the 
infinite mazes of Eternity ! Ye%— nineteen /ears 
had merged into the cumulating mass of cen- 
turies ttgt are of bygone date and this leap 
which our Story accomplishes, brings us to tbe 
middle of, 1844. 

It was on a Saturday night, in tbe tfnonth of 
June, in the year just named, that the Opera was 
more than usually orowd&l. Thither had flocked 
tbe fair, the* noble, the rich, and the high-born^ 
and to all outward appearance, happiness was in 
every heart. Tbe whole sproeping range of fint- 
jtier boxes were respfondeht with diamonds, 
sparkling above lofty brows, upon glossy flair, 
around snowy necks, pendant to delicate ogre, or 
circling arms as white as snow-flakes as they re- 
olined gracefully on the crimson-cushioned para- 
pet. Bright as those gems, too, shone beauty's 
eyes; white as the pearls that blended their 
chaster attractions with those of tbe glittering 
gems, were the teeth which were revealed in 
smiles b&ween the parting roses of the lips. 

In respect to the male companions of those fair 
ones, we may observe that elegance and tagte, and 
highest fashion characterized their apparel : spot- 
less were the glove*, snowy the white waistcoats 
and gorgeous the figured ones, unexceptionable 
the tie of the cravats, and brilliant the mirrored 
surface of the varnished boots, whose material 
was scarcely even of brown-paper thickness. 

The scene was resplendent beyond description, 

— appearing to be a reflex of fairy-l&nd with the 
combined gloria of diamonds, pearls, splendid ap- 
parel, woman’s charms, and the superb decorations 
of the theatre, and the flood of dazzling lustre pour- I 
ing upon all. From the stage rolled the full tide of 
song, with the splendid majesty of,Lablaclie, Ros- 
sini, and Grisi. Smiles wp re on every countenance 
—rapture danced in beamingeyes— and then plau- 
dits esoaped from every lip, the well-bred listless- 
ness of agBtqqrftcy and fashion yielding to the 
electric impulse which thrilled around and giving 
vent ton bufst of* raoiflehtary enthusiasm. 

But of the first-tier boxes there was one whose 
ch Arm ing occupants must specially demand our 
notice. 4 he group, at this particular instant when 
We thus saok to rivet the reader's attention. upon 
that boxiconsistedof four young ladies; and vainly 
Amidst the brilliant galaxy of beauty filling the 
whole theatre, might the eye seek fof brighter 
stars of loveliness tnan those? They wbto all four . 
apparelled 'in the richest' manner— all of fine fi- 
gure, elegant bearing, and surpassing beauty. On 
the erimson-oushionfd parapet of the box were 
opsra-glusss indtamfe* the latter diffusing s 
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■oft and refreshing fragrance through the other- 
wise heated and heavy atmosphere. 

Beautiful as the four youug ladies were, yet 
the’ loveliness of one outshone that of her three 
companions. Arrayed in a dress of white bro- 
caded satin, fitting tight to thebiist, but the 
skirt of which flowed down in, heavy waves of 
silver, she had all the advantage of magnifloent 
apparel to enhance the surprising lustre of her 
charms. But even had she been attired in the 
simplest costume, her’s was a loveliness alike 
too splendid and too fascinating not to attraot 
general notice. • Tall, even to the full height of 
the proudesttaWchttanhood, she blended the state- 
liness of this imposing stature with the softer 
traits of delicate, if'terestmg, and enchanting 
beauty. Her shape, though perfectly symmetri- 
cal, was characterized by gorgeous developments : 
but the gracefully voluptuoua^con tours were re- 
plete with the virgin freshness of yfluth. Though 
of the most striking appsiranoe, there seemed to 
be a halo of innocence and a perfume of dhastity 
about her, calculated to win thApfetft IfUb more 
than her splendid loveliness excited billions. 
Her hair was of dark auburn, arranged UK bands, 
—a wreath of artifioial leaves, gemmed vfith 
sparkling diamonds, setting off the Grecian knot 
at the back of tne well-shaped head. Her arms, 
bare to tbe shoufeers, were ornametfted with 
bracelets that delineated tbe rountfness of their 
exquisite modelling; and their dazzling white- 
ness, as well as that iff her splendid bust, out- 
shone even her snowy drapery. (Stoe diltCItiiy 
gloved hand held an embroidered kerchief i ibl 
finger* of the other negligently retained the it*h 
which was more for btuafoent than fo# 
there was ndthlng artificial, nothing hh|rt|tliih 
about this resplehdlnjt cfeiiure. 1 r 
Her nose wtt jfrfsetly straighMher 
nance classically faultless, With the pure 
outline that marks high birth, delineating ill short 
upper lip, the delicately- rounded ohia, and the high 
forehead. Hereyes hid those almond-shaped orbits 
whloh so seldom belong to English beanty, but 
which are deemed the excelling charm of Italian 
loveliness; lid th# pupils, of the deepest, dearest 
blue, seemed to swim in a field of bluish lustre like 
that of tbl fibUt mother-of-peril. When her lipstl 
parted slightly, in the huqhed rapture with whioh 
she listened tp the glorious tide of song rolling 
through tbi house, the teeth of whitest iv|ry 
were visible between the vermillion lines of that 
•weei tubuthi Her companion has already been 
described II daezlingly fair : but fipon tbe Cheeks 
thi #Mti of the lily deponed by d|mi| into a 
■oft 4hf pure carnation, whioh $Wi$rt could 
imitifo&ttt which seemed too beautntu to be reel 
Hteijflfv however it- wil, and forming a# the 
titelt odf^tehing trait of that etoeeding beaut/ 
which combined *o much dpll* 
with Mteh m 
Bttoh Wil 


brow, for that was too dazzling ; fior upon the 
eyes, for the heart would be left in their depths , 
nor Upon the lips, for they were too inviting; 
nor upon the bosom, for thfft Was too pure. In a 
word, it WII impost! We for the mes^mdifferent 
obsefirer — StSh tkh Airiest anchorite — to con- 
template Without eteotion that enchanting 


uimiiura ut whvhi wiuwhbu nuu Djiioit- 

dour, brilhaiu^ WWh softness, and magnificence 
with ohaetity. 

She was unmarried* but Engaged to be united 
to a youug ndfirallfL of about ber own age — 
yet little fitted in bfchlr respects to be the ac- 
cepted suitor Of so ditini ft being. This noble- 
man was Edmund^ Lora ffaxoncble, whom we 
shall very shortly describe. 

• Although Lady Fiorina $taunton*and her th< se 
fbtifig friends we<% seated Slone* in the box, at 
the moment when wa thus introduce them tc 
oifa rqtdeth, yet the/ had not arrived at . tbs 
Opera unattended bt male companions. Lord 
Harold dUunton, Fiorina's brother,— and Lord 
Saxondale, her suitor,— had been thehf escort : 
but these two, yoking noblgttiefi had stepped out 
for a few minutes, with the pretext of saying a 
word to some>aoqu|itatanbeB in another box, but ' 
really for the purpose of going behind the soenes 
and bestowing their flippant WipCrtlnenoes upon 
ary of the ballet-girls whd might ohoofs to listen 
to* them. Lord Harold Staunton was a fine, tall, 
handsome young plan of three-and-twenty^but 
was a confirmed rake and accomplished roue . He 
and hie ifater wets orphans, the young lady ra- 
iding with an atfttj but Lord Harold occupied 
He and Lord Saxon- 


Unlon #ie i 
of friendship, i 
oapable of such t 
And yet the tie t 
least for the., 
that intimaey v _ 
tiissipated young meffifi i 
mutually neodlsa r? Sfct t 
hagd Lord Hatch! t " 1 


ndent on the! 


kit i 




mt 




the glories 
far IS 




m 


rthe one 
1 totally 
; there- 


moreotef 4 


Jr, that ire 
Hind dissolute 


ia staqnteu, at' tfc&tde- 
whetfhivlng burst into 
early worn 
developmi 
l/ ii'.te teeWT 



■**m 

form, sheff 

looked the fa 

blow i iad ai the looks 

from charts to charm ini 

itteMd wemssif $ete;iteteuii 
•the«|f While thus gliding from grace to gne* In 
« ndleS . sucoc teio n . fit dared not settle upon ( the 


ate of age 

^ f _ made r- not 

fiftet ifer/ ter' from good-looking, 
Jt/im- iUSWCioUi kind of yellowish 
ihit A certain lights look reddish, and 
tehteh only by a oompgmeLtary notion 
„ rqidhieeihllHfaUtmightmore properly 
hedemriledis/riueatehgfcy. He had good teeth, 
whioh were a \om ffd ewSL e aaving clause in his 



features ; andWs oountenew# , uttoriy devoid of express one-self legibly upon paper. Then as to 
the aquiline outline which so proudly dharaoter- arithmetic he knew nothing ; who ever heard of a 
ised his mother’s free, had something mean and lord condescending to keep hie own accounts * 


ignoble nre merely W *fe eonfiguretiou, but also 
In its-exprifesfog • His voice, uatwiUy Weak and 
inharmonious, wsg rendered still more unplgftant 
by an affectation of those cracked tones Which arc 


this was a m^re parrot-life qualification which he 
oould not well help attaining: but as for any 
other modern languages, he only had tho measst 


assumed by the abominable OfXcombs of these smattering /of frenoh and the vaguest idoa of 
.days. It did not require a very probing look Oerman^thii dead languages being oonsidered 


to read his character ; a glance would fathom it 
Frivolous-minded, adSictei to vicious pleasures 
and dissipated pursuits— selfl^>, and utterly ln- 


German— the dead languages being oonsidered 
the most useful at Eton and Cambridge. As for 
history, he only knew two things; one was that 
the Saiondales had taken their origin in the time 


oapable of generous actions— vain, conceited, aid of the Tudors, and the other that, tip English had 
insufferably Impudent withal — ignorant, ore- beaten the French at Waterloo $^nd therefore he 
judieed, and relieving that because ha was a' was proud of being both a Saxdhdele and an 
nobleman, hq must necessarily be % demigod Englishman. § w e 


to Vering above the common ms«s of humanity— Saying thus sketched, as tor as it Is at present 
spiteful, malignly t, and vindictive, so ss'tq be e necessary, the character of Lord Sazondale— and 
cowardly tyrant to his inferiors, and aq ohjeot of< having likewise previously glanced at that of 
terror or dislike with all those to whom b| dared Lord Harold Staunton— we may resume the thread 
manifest his miserable despotism— quarrelsome as of our nairSUve. To pgoceed, then, we must state 


a brother, disobedient as # son, and* capricious f that after a# absence of three quarters of an hour 
towards everybody — the youthful possessor of the from the Where Lady Fiorina and her three 


towardTeverybody— the youthful possessor of tbs 
haughty name of Bagondale gw as detestable a 
obaraoteras ever filled amidst the human species 
" that same kind of place which reptiles occupy In 
the brute creation. , 

As a matter of ooufse^dmund had gone through 


from fhe pox Where Lady Fiorina and her three 
young frirgids Were seated, the two noblemen re- 
turned thither.— their countenances somewhat 
flushed and their breath having a vinous odour ; 
for they had been drinking champagne (which 
ypung Sakondale had paidforXUShind tho scenes- 


all the various degrees and grades of training A olose observer might haVmnottoed that it was 
which constitutes an Euglish nobleman’s eduea- with something very much like a look of aversion 


tioi. At borne, either at taosdaie Cai 
Lincolnshire or at the town-inaostan in 


§^4 a oort of inward shrinking, as if of downright 
loathing and disgust, that the beauteous Fiorina 


Lane, he had from bis ea?Hes$ years been taught I jnst the halftinsolsut half-familiar gate of her tc- 


his consequent fa being M my-Jorded ” by thick- ccpted suitor^ 
headed tenant-farmers or obsequ|ops domestic^ Wentoahywith 
Ho had passed through Eton with a tutor at his 
elbow to do hU eserdiqs for him, and save Mm WtofciillCnt 
from tbs k^kfogs sad cu#nga to* wMA his kvan ifjm hidi 
peevishness and malignity <Wly and hourly «- gtood that the 


CCPted suitor wWh ha tfiuA re-entered the box in 
«Apany With ker brother. Hqt his own egregious 
iwfty ' Would not permit him rightly to interpret 
Ustmntfeut evidence of emotion on lief part, 
fcfcn if & hadweroeived It { tor he actually ima- 
gined that the beauteous girl was over head and 


ppsElkiinstihe hands of other boya Then he eart in teve with him. 
had spent a year at Oamhridge, where he was tt Wen, Flo, did you miss us? M asked her bro- 
truited and toaded, andfook degrees to debauchery ther, Lord Harold : V did you think we were lost ?" 
instead, of the classics ; and then he drove tor a M To be sure Uyour sister was dyifcg with im- 
few months ovey France and Germany in a tnS- , patience till we dime back,* 1 interjected Edmund, 
veiling Chariot, emblaeqn«d on th^panek to show before the young lafey had time to make any answer, 
bis reak, and with bis tutor to speak fer him to Now, tell me the truth, Fiorina, * be said, bend- 
the language which he himself but dimly com- tog down ever the bade of the chair; weren't 


~ * - - - . .. ou watohfog the door in anxious expectation that 

« would open every minute F 

#7 _, ^ . 41 I Certainly thought that your lordship and 

hurnau pigeqn he had plucked to the Queen's Hareftf left us father fpo K»g by bursetvriq*? an- 


prehended. Haying returned to England gftyr 
this jt rip, he was immediately caught up by Lord 
Harold Staunton, who had |qai senP thy lest 


Bench, and who therefore considered the ricH swared Fiorina* <U a soft dutoJike volce. “But 
young Sextodale a perfect godsend to' that par- while yon WW® absent, Grid has given' us some 


young Saxdodale a perfect godsend s^ tbat par- 
ticular moment- And fc this Wax Ipd; Lore 
Saxoudafe beep, qualified and Was stfll 
to fill the post of an hereditary legklm^ whon 
in a 7 «ft| end ton mouther time' th* 4ayofhis 
majority, would* avripih Wm adrefig#- the 
councils of the nation were hkefer to deriya from 
the assistance of vyih an jn^vidual,. wpeu he 
should jtake his seat |he^ we muet lem’ our 
readers to detormfui . But ywy CCftato (jt Was 
that young Lord 8aiondaIe wO, re far to to- 
tollectual accomplishments went, an average 
sample ofhis class. •• Being igboreot of (he >ws 
of God^ and nature, and hum^i^ it was not 


totpar- while you were absent, GrtoL has given us some 
5 Lord sifedld outmreringa of ; and — — w 
^fjring But she stopped short ; for die was about to 
i^ whon add that having been so much engrossed with the 
y ef his mnrio and the singing, she bad not partieulaify 
«S the mitred either her brother onher toteipfed husband, 
re -ffpit - Lord Sazonriale turned to address a fow dts|sr- 

peu he vations to the Other three young Iadfesf ;|tod 
m" OUT ; wSreld, binding down tiH his lips nearly touched 
It Was mi nister’s Car. whisneredVurriedly and inkrily, 


likely he shoql4 be better soquaiptsd with those 
of hit oouotry. He lad learned to' writo, Itis 
true ; hut hi* hand w&% scarcely te 
this, by the by, is a proof of high|hreldtog, be- 
cause in (ashionahle life a goo^wandfe elerkfeh 
aud it fe ennoommdhly Thl&* U> be able to 
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“ If my bappiness were consulted, Harold, in this 
matter," rejoined Fiorina, the tones of her roioe 
n <fto flowing in that clouded contralto whioh Is 
ever so touchingly expressive of a deep pathos, 
44 the sooner the engagement were fr.*oken of the 
better.** 

“Pooh, nonsense, Flo!** returned Lord Harold 
angrily. “'You know it will be a brilliant thing 
for you—** 

41 At all events we will not discuss the question 
again—- nor here,* 1 interrupted Lady Fiorina, as 
tears started forth upon the long dark lashes of 
her suporb blue eyes; but she instantaneously 
wiped them away. 

44 Now, in a few mjnutes^said Lord Saxondale, 
turning again towards his Intended, 41 we shell 
have the fair debutante, I just now learnt that 
the reports whioh have appeared in the news- ( 
papers are not a bit exaggerated* and this is a 
wonder— for the journals do lie so confoundedly. 
But I am told that in th£ present case there was. 
really no scope for lying in respect to the beauty 
of this Signora Vivaldi who is to appear for the 
first time to-night** V 

41 Did you receive that intelligence from the 
friends in a neighbouring box, to whom you and 
Harold went i£ speak a few words V*— and as 
Lady Fiorina put'tjxis question, there was a gleam 
of contempt in her looks and a tinge of Baroasm 
in her accents, as if she guessed full well whither 
the two young noblemen bad really been : but the 
next moment resuming her wonted serene yet 
somewhat pensive sweetness o&looi?as if she felt 
it was aotually beneath her even to appear to 
notice the drcumBtsuoe in the most distant man- 
ner, she observed, 44 How crowded the house is ! 
It is always well filled: but to-night—*-** 

44 Perfectly insufferable !" renyurketi Lord 
Saxondale. 44 There will bo a fine crush on go- 
ing out presently; and that will be rare and 
amusing:** 

“Indeed* with your lordship's permission, n said 
Fiorina, quietly, 44 we will waff till the crush is 
over ere we take our departure.** * 

44 Just as you like, Flo," responded Edmund, 
with a display of familiarity so flippant as to 
border upon impndenoe even on the part of an ac- 
cepted suitor. 4 

44 Yes; I shall prefer it,? said the young^lady, 
the carnation deepening upon her chesty. * 

“ The house is indeed fanousfy orotimfl,’* re- 
sumed her intended. 44 Won't she have a brilliant 
reoeptlon !** he exclaimed, in allusion to Signora 
Vivaldi, the new damtup who was tomake her 
first appearance there that evening. 14 My sisters 
will be mad to tbink they didn't borne-* 

44 And why are they not here to-night t asked 
Fiorina- 1<4 lt waa remiss by myjpart not to in- 


Florina. “It was 
quire before." 

44 Oh I thatV exi 
responded Edmund 
know that lay limr 
all that kind of tfe 


not to in- 


ned in a very few wegds," 
tin the first place you pmit 
ither afatyfoat* operas and 
;i and as aha and I had a 


little tiff this morning, she was less in a honour 
than ever tocoms here to-night, Then Jufana 
was unWell— and so Constance stayed at home to 
keep thrift both company- 1 * 

44 Lath bony to hear that you bad any Words 
Saxondale,** remarked Florina^in a 
ajndmlM even reproachful tone. 

■ '."ft waa all her fault," answered the 

young soWeman. 41 She will persist in treating gm 


like a child ; and I 'don’t choose to stand it Bo 
whenever she gives henelf airs, I always let her 
know I am not tied to her ypron-stringe. In fact, 
I told her pretty plainly this mornhjfe that she 
mutt not take upon herself to Jecwra me any 
morales I am resolved not to pit up with it. But 
what made her particularly e&vage, was because 
I bad occasion td® remind her that the rank ahd 
the wealth wtre all on the male aide of the family, 
and that sfte herself was o^ginally nothing more 
than a poor country parson’s daughter." 
t 44 You do not mean me to believe that you 
really spoke thus to your mother?” said Fiorina, 
looking up at her intended with singled surprise 
and sorrow ; for perhaps the poor girl thought 
that he who woi^d treat a parent in fuch a manner, 
was not likely to be over particular how coarsely 
and oraeUy he behaved towards a wife. 

4> Indeed but I did though,” replied Edmund, 
with irmftgaant chuckle, as if it were something 
to congratulate himself upon ; 44 and beoauso old 
Mabel interfered I threatened to bundle Jier neck 
and.orop out of the house. But, ah 1 whom do I 
see down there in the pit ?”— and as he thus 
spoke he thryst his quizzing-glass into the socket , 
of his eye, screwing up his face so as to retain it 
there without the necessity pf holding it with his 
hand. * * 

’ Fiorina mechanically glanced in the direction 
towards which Edmund's looks were befit ; ,and 
as she at once recognised the individual who had 
attracted his notice, the colour deepened to a 
richer hue upoiUijr cheeks. At the same instant 
•he dropped Which she hastily stooped to 

to pick up t ; : ;.;^Mkybry dose observer— had there 
been one'btyr#$|gbt have fancied that it was in 
the suddenly eicited feelings she 

thus dropped the fan, or else did it purposely as a 
pretext for hiding her emotion*. A 

44 Well, I never knew the! "the steady and bard- 
working Mr. William DeVerU was a frequenter of 
operas," continued Lord" saxondale. 41 Upon 

piy word, teaohing drawing and musio must be 
very profitably things now-ft-dsys, when they 
enable their professors to appear In handsome 
costume at Her Majesty’s Theatre. By the by, 
Deveril has given yon drawing-lessons— has he 
not?" « 

44 He tys," answered Fiorina, who, having taken 
her bouquet from the parapet of the box,* was now 
Jbending over it apparently in deep contemplation 
of the flowers that composed thenpsegay: but 
suddenly raising her head, she observed, <( Since 
that new style of painting on ivory with fast 
odours was introduced from Italy a year or two 
ago, a great many young ladles have gone to 
school again 8o ffr as that beautiful art is con- 
cerned; and I "have been among the number. 
Ttytis to say, 1 have taken a few lessons from 
Hr. Deveril ; and I believe your sisters are doing 
tiie same at the present time?" 

41 That's nogr I came to know the fellow," re- 
marked Saxondale contemptuously. “ But, by 
Jove! only look at his impudence! He has 
aetialiy bowed to us." 

The young aristooratie coxcomb turned round 
disdainfully, net choosing to notice the respectful 
salutation of p drawing-master; but Mr. Deveril 
was more than recompensed for tho Insolent 
youth's conduct, by the graceful acknowledgment 
of his bow which he iboeijcd from Lady Fiorina 
Staunton. * 




n 
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heard that ominous announcement of the Sell and on ybich the debutante had just made her appear* 
Ormm, Hoi born ; and the mischievous pleasure ante. She was a heavenly creature, of sylphid 
which young Sazondale evideu“y derived from form, airy lightness, and exquisite grace ; and 
the circumstance, only increased Lord Harold's her beauty was of the most ravlshingjpsoription. 
vexation and confusion. But it is not our intention to prolpngPlis chapter 

“ Where did you say, my dear sir?” asked by ^description of, Signora Vivaldi ; inasmuch as 
Saxondale with an impudent leer; “for I don’t we shall shortly have to introduce her more par- 
think her l&dyship,” alluding to Fiorina, “under- tioqlarly to our jpaders, and shall then do ample 
stood you. 11 justice to hen, rare attractions. For the present 

11 Indeed, but I did, perfectly well,” said the, I* will be uiffloieot to observe that her debut was 


amiable young lady, endeavouring to make up b; 
an increased affability for the rudeness will 


eminently successful,, and that her dancing was 
tfio most finished, Illustration pf “the poetry of ( 


whioh the old gentleman urea being treated : “ and | motion ” ever exhibited upon the stage. 


I shall not forget the address, so' as not only io When the performance was ovtr, the brilliant 
remind my brother that hq.is to call upon you, assembly began to melt away: find during half- 
Mr. Gunthorpe, but also that my aunt Lady »n-hour the Hay marfcet and Pall ^a.11 resounded 
Macdonald may write ang *®k you to come and with the cries 6f men summoning the different 
dine with us.“ o carriages. Hundreds of the pftudest names of 


dine with us.“ o’ carriages. Hundreds of the pftudest names of 

“ But where is Holborn?" asked Lprd gagon-' tfae British Aristocracy were thus vociferated 
dale. “ At the West fend here, we know nothing forth £n ltpi^succession ? while the roll of wheels, 
of those regions.” « the trampling of horses, the oraBhing of steps let 

“ I thank your ladyship for your kipcjuete,’* said np an d down, and the banging of carriage-doors 
Mr. Gunthorpe, not taking the slightest notice of likewise mingled their sounds in one tremendous 
the impertinent young aristocrat, nor'yet appear- » dip.’ But at length the tiling of equipages, with 
ing the least abashed by the supercilious treat- thoir prancing steeds and glaring lights, dispersed 
ment he reoeived. “ I shall be delighted to term in all directions ; and amongst the last that thus 
the acquaintance of Lady ifaodonald then rolled away, was that which bore Lord Harold 
turning towards ‘ parole}, ha said, " When your Staunton's party from fye doers of the Opera. 

lordship honours »•’ with a call, perhaps it will r 

be before twelve, as I have a great deal of business c o 

in the Pity, and shall be engaged there every day r 

from noon tffl five” ^ CHAPTER VL 

“Before twelve ?” echoed (ojd Harold Staqn- 
ton, again rendered quite aghaat. “Mr. Gun- ir0BL» iktimatbs. 

thorpe, yon must pardon me*—bat hot 

qp, usually speaking, at that hour.” Ourthe following Monday, at about noon. Lord 


CHAPTER VL 

ITOBL* 1KTIMATBS. 


Oar the folio' 


“ Oh | well then, I must endeavourtU make an M*r6td S^uniou^s valef knocked gently at the 
arrangenent more suited io your 'copyhnience,” door of hia master’s bedroom ; and iiltfneek reply 
said the old gentle<naq. “But X wUl let you to the demand, “Who thedepoe ietbal?” ventured 
know.” to intimate that it was ten minutes past twelve 

He tb‘en bowed onoe more, and hastened away o’clock, ^hereupon Lord Haroldbadehis domestic 
from the box. enter; and sitting up in bad, he yawned fearfully, 

“ Well, wasn’t I right?” exriaimed Saxondale. observing, “ » Pon my soul, $t doesn’t apem as if 
M Bid you ever see such a flguce of fun in all voup c f had dept an hour! 1 Are you sure it is so late, 
life?” J Alfred ? ,,f c » 4 

“ Tour lordship should remember,” said Florins, “ Q«*te sure, my lord,” w as the answer given 


lay, at abput noon, Lori 


to intimate that it was ten minutes past twelve 
o’clock, ^hereupon Lord Haroldbade his domestic 
enter ; and sitting up in bed, hO yawned fearfully, 


“ Tour lordship should remember,” said Fiorina, 
in a tone of firm rebuke, “ that Mr. Qnnthorpe is 

ft. fn'aiwl nt nn/ila’. HamJah 


by the valet, who was a man of about thirty, — 


a friend of my uncle’s. Besides, he is an old? bustling, active, and yet doing his business in 
gentleman, and should be treated with respect that easy and quiet way which showed Ids ex- 
Look!” she added, handing Edmund thus latter periebce’fn the position which he filled. 

_ « _ « « « -m ■ . . j V. m mi ■ It k . I .ii .... Atm m fill ■ m m tm » m _ - 


gentleman, and should be treated with respect 
Look!” she added, handing Edprapd thus latter 
which was addressed to herself and oyer which 
she bad just glanoed her eyas. " tou, tea what 
my uhqle says.” t 

Lord 8axondale took the letter, the lsoonio eon- 
tente of Which were as follows:-— 

“The beater of this is my intimate Mend Mr. Gun* 
w»g h«. bMj Hj. met coaftaw. 


Able Engllati 
from bo#ln ea 
that yen Will 


“Youraffsotteh 


howrefited 




Ider the one just 


a ^But really, id think that t ten chow t kJom you uine Aiirea. tnat my old unole 
^ attentions to this Mr. Gunthbrpe— the Marquis 'ought to be ashamed of himself ?” 
i»i wqra interrupted by a sudden hurst said Lqrd ftarolil, throwing hinted! lazily bate; 
j* jjAioh shook the entire house j find fiWh WPdn theurfilow. k Wee there ever quoh a 
in a moment directed to the sipge p thing hterd of More, sew nobleman with some 


, 4 Any letters, Alfred ?” asked Lord Harold. 

The valet produced several; and the young 
nobleman, still sitting up in bed, hbgan to open 
Hhem one after another “with the aristocratic 
languor which was partly affected and partly 
arising from the Influence of late hours. 

** These lettered be Observed, muring audibly, 
“may be divided Into two distinct oUsses— the 
invitations and the dunking ones ; and l am not 
sure blit that the last predominate. It seems, ' 
Alfred* thte tome of my tradesmen ate getting 

OSrfiilgly do hot know how to behave 
themselves, my tad," tetumed the Valet; as he 
artenged his nohle mariw’B Sktetog apparatus, 
hairbrushes, oils, peteatiuha, Scents, and other 
requWtes upop the tollet-iahle. 
u Don't you think, Alnwd. that my old unole 
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thirty thousand %-yeht allowing MshepheW.who 
is also his heir* a wretched, eight 

hundred ? If it. WereU'1 fir mf< oideutit 


Lady Macdonald, who’ d*t#i 1 
freely as sh\e«i* I don’t tooer In# tto&tij 
I should m&sagw. But sfte^sll* .til- 
income of about t Waive hundred &*ysa* gtto- 
. gethor, and yet epfchd fits thOtmtad, 1* i State 
of affairs whioh must nwemfrilt hi toe its 
troubles. 1 'a 

. "To lfe surer my load," observed the Valet; 
# and these creditors are gett&g very troublesome. 


Iflepto#, who took up the newspaper and read the aooount of 
tfserabf* eight Signora Vivaldi’s spl*hdtd*tiiumph on the S&tar- 
Wibjroldeiitit day night previous ; and scarcely had he finished 
Sfto sWntte Is the perusal When Lord Saxondale was announced: 
tow thh detil Be it understood that although the preceding 
f.tri-'ltorfejfa day win the Sabbath, yet th^wo young aristo- 
a^year duo- oniits having dined together, h*4 adjourned to 
>fcd,li i State some place of dieripated resort, where they supped 
HI hiie its and drank deeply of champagne, bo that it was 
r not till daylight that they sought repose. Lord 

ad the valet: Harold, being three or four years older than his 
r troublesome, companion and of much stronger constitution, 


Of course I say all I possibly can* to them* repr^- 1 Could better sustain the effects of a debauch) and 
Benting that yoiy lordship is in daily expectation indeed, after a few hours' sleep ha scarcely felt 
of considerable ftgids from the Marquis of Eagle* them, much leto tore their marks upon his coun- 
dean, and that the moment the money arrives ten tenet whereto yogfife Saxondale, being still 


they will all be paid." • -littie better than a mere boy fend’ by no means of 

“ And yet you oee, Alfred, that they alre very vigorous health, woe invariably punished by bis 
# far from being satisfied," rejoined Lord Harold. sensations in the morning for the previous night's 
M They are most unreasonable, my lords" follies. * Accordingly, as he now made his appear- 
w They are indeed : or else they wSuld no* to ance, the bluish oiroles alxgit his eyes, the redness 
pestering me with these abominable dunning of the eyes themselves, his parched lips, and pale 
letters. I erish to heaven I was in the House of cheeks, sufficiently indicated all that he felt 
Peers ! I would bring in a bill to make it # U I am reggliT oU} Of sorts this morning," he 


Peers ! I would bring in a bill to make it g w __ 

felony for a tradesman lb write ^dunning letter said flinging himself upon a chair. M A thflhder- 
to. a nobleman. But when my old unole dies, lug headache, Such a tightness aoroee thV fore- 
and when I do succeed to the peerage, the very head, and a horrible sickness of the stomach 1 
first thing I will propose to something of that Look how tty hand shakes too.’' .• ; ^ 
sort." • 14 Takes totfle of soda* water wath some brim dy," 

“ Your Jprdship will be pursuing a very wise < . suggested Lord Harold. 

urse*' said the valet. 11 The impudence of The invitation Was accepted— the belt was 
idosmen is now-a-d&ys astonishing." tong v the soda-water and brandy brought Up and 

11 1 -wish I could throw these vagabonds of. disposed offhand now the haotio flush produced 


“ Your lordship will be pursuing a very wise I euggestedLord Harold, 
course*,’ said the valet. 11 The impudence of] The ittvftstton was 
tradesmen Is now-a-d&ys astonishing." I tong ~ the soda-water ai 


creditors overboard, as young Lord Oeeil Stafford 
has done," observed Harold. . "He went through 
the Insolvent's Court the other day with flying 

he woe opposed by twenty irtoditon hff pditoft 
and nine barristers retained specially, the Com* 


by fresh stimulation appeared upon BakOUdale's 

V. ; ; . ■■■', • : 

sdtosto mid Loid ^Sd 

" What i ttogntftoeut creature she H r v'- 

roefigtoe the World to know her,* ro- 


missiongr took his part and discharged him at tamed Loto Saxondale. “ And V toll you the 
once." truth, I should have laid in tod all day to hUtae 

M The Commissioner behaved admirably, my myself, if it hadn't been that I Wanted fco Spe^E 
lord. Bald the valet. #i to you upon ibis sutieot" 

11 Yes— iftosfc admirably : and the very next day • " Well, go on," ton Harold. 41 Tell me what 
Lord Cecil, to show his gtotitnde, went in a font- yOuwaot* * 

in-hand to thank him personally for his polite- “ Oh I deuce take it," said Saxondale pettishly, 
ness. The Commissioner Was no doubt glad to “you know very well what I want 1— to get in- 


see him in such good form within f our-and- twenty trqduced somehow or another t6 Signora Vivaldi ; 
hours of leaving the Queen’s Bench." ana as you can always manage this sort of thing, 

u It must bate been a very gratifying right, I want you to do it in the* present instance." 


“ It must bate been a very gratifying jight, 
my lord, to ‘the Commissioner, remarked the 
valet , 


I want you to do it in the present inetanoe." 

“ AttaMet would Fiorina say," asked Harold, 
"it she knew that her brother was helping hex 


“Very indeed und with thrift words the intended husband to an aoquaintanqe with a 


young ibbleman emerged from his couch. 
Having performed his toflet'to far to the pro- 


toautifol dancer ?”• 

“ In the first place, Fiorina need know nothing 


cess of shating, ablutions, and hair-anointing at all about it," replied Edmund; “and in the 
went, he put *>n his morning d&hrftiGfy consist- second plhoe, it's no reason because I am engaged 
ing of an immense p|tr of trousers of a kind of to to married to your sister when I’ ami wen ty- 
sh&wl pattern, red moroccd slipper*. \nd a drees- one, that X am to* remain an anchorite in the 
log gown of the ooetUeit flgure4silk,wUh rigold meantime." 


oord confining (t at the Waist; todthus ap- 

pa relied, like a Turkish FtohN to pietodinfce hie 
sitting-room where breakfast wee spread upon a 
table. And * most inviting reptot lt w^s-^eon- 


41 1 Whs only joking, Saxondale," exclaimed 
Harold^ * u But seriqpsly speakihg we must really 
get acquainted with this delightful creature. The 
newspaper of this morning says that though she 


■isting of everything to tempt the appetite in the htotoeutoariy aU her life in Italy, she In not an 
shape of toffee end ohoeolatsi ham and tongoe, Italian % birib ; iuirit ventures to hlni HmtShs 
•cold chiokeni, raised French pies* new-laid eggs, is of English parentage. It's quite true that she 
hot rolls, abd the freshest water-atoms* gathered has little efr the Italian about her, exCept thegimoes 
by some poor girl who hid rieeu for the purpose ^the daughters of the sunny south ;fot catcher 
at that hour when Lord Haibld himself Wsd»just beauty, there is nothing Italian in that brillknoy 
seeking his ebuob* Baying,' In W dWAiWbtds, of Complexion Which puts even* the fairest skins 


"justpletod n tittle Ut," 


Words, ] of Complexion Whioh putt even'tlto fairest i 
blaman 'of oar English girls to them** . 


» 



TrfS lfTSTEBOl OF THE OOUBT. 


11 Oh ! but there are fair Italian women as well 
as dark ones>” observed Saxondale. u I have read 
Jto in a book. But nhether Italian or English, this 
‘ Signora Vivaldi is the most enohautlng oroature I 
ever saw in all my life— Lady F,lorina of ooune 
excepted. And now, is it possime to get intro- 
dueod to her?" 

11 Yon heard what we rfere told behind the 
scenes at the Opera last night," said Lord Harold ; 

44 that the Signora is the most discreet and virtuous 
of young ladies— that she is attended by an old 
duenna who looks as sour as- vinegar, and screws 
. up her fape .most awfully if even an eye be too in-< 
tently.fixedjipon her fair charge— and that when 
at rehearsal the Signora keeps herself as aloof as 
eiroumstanoeB oar possfejy admit, fronf both the 
male and female performers in the ballet. Why, 
it seems to be even aseo^t known only to the 
lessee and the ballet-master wfeere she lives ; apd 
neither of them is at ell likely to give the infor- 
mation." 

“ Oh I bat her residence is easily found out," 
exclaimed Edmund. 44 When leaving the Opera, 
she must of a necessity ride hopkf In a oarriago, 
haokney-ooaoh, or some kind of vehiole ; and 
it will be easy enough, to get a person to follow 
it” JT’ * 

11 Granted^’ said Lord Hartld. ^But when you 
have found outcher plaoe of &bode, what oours^ 
would you adopt ? I do not think that from all w^ 
heard last night she would give us a very gracious 
reception if we went boldly to oall upon her. Yet 
there ons ways and means : agd these most be 
thought of. In the first phffis Iwill instruoA Alfred 
to endeavour to follow her from the theatre the 
next time ii/hd makes her appearance. Alfred fsa 
cunning, astute fellow, wHa ell hie eedMMOss of 
look and mealy-raouthiness oof ' words ; and he 
will be sure to discover the fair one's abode. 
This ones done we oan deliberate Jtow to pro- 
ceei* . 

“ I was thinking," remarksd Saxondale, 

41 whether if you were to d^pw me up some appro- 
priate little billet, I miglt not send it to her. 
By addressing It to the Cfyera it would be sifte to 
reach her ” 

44 And be treated with contempt," added Staun- 
ton. 41 Yes— but who ever believed to the vjptue 
of an actress or a dancing girl ?" exclaimed Baron- 
dale, contemptuously. 4 

11 AU rules have an exception ; and fh this ease 
our phoenix of beauty and mystery seems to oen- 
etitute tjiat exception. However I will do the 
best I can for you in the matter ; and ae a pre- 
liminary, will set Alfred to discover her residence. 
We will then tako measures accordingly. But 
now, my dear fellow, l want you to do me a little 
favourdn ybur turn." 

44 Anything but in the money way,*" replied 
Saxondale: 11 for I am as bard up to-day as you 
can po-JWy. be. -Just before I came«out I told I 
my mother thatfhad nothing left at the banker’s, 
anddpfredher to ask my guardians for some caSh : 
hut she positively refused. So I gave her my mind, 
end came off to high dudgeon. -Notr, as for 
applying direct to my gua«aians, it’s m of (her 
question; I should only get a good Wowing up; 
•tid I can't talk to them in the same free and 
'easy style as I do to my mother. They won’t 
stand it” • 

. f Lord Petertficld and Hr. Marlow— gre they 
hojt?" Inquired HArold. 


“Yes; thos isjws my blessed guardians," re- 
joined Saxondale : 41 and what with the surly old 
peer and the business-like lawyer, I have to 
deal with two oonfounled impracticable fellows. 
The lest time I applied to themifiey told me 1 
had a splendid allowance for* a jfoung nobleman 
under age. and must male it do: but one’s 
guardfe&s always mm to think that an lnoome 
which wtUbersy supply shoe4eetharisunodlnmon 
liberal." 1 

“Thais very awkward," said Lord Harold, 
both looking and 'fading vexed: “for I am ha 
rather a metf at present several creditors 
Bothering me — and must ggt two or three 
thousand or so by some megns or another. 1 
shouldn't have thought of asking you, my 
dear Edmund, considering that I am ^ready 
your debtor to the amount f f a cool five thou- 


44 Qfc, that be hanged I" ejaculated Saxondale. 
“ You kpbw if I had* the money you should not 
be in pant of it for another minute. But surely 
there must be some way of raising the wind ?" 

• “Of course," answered Lord tyorold. 44 There 
are money-brokers, add bill-brokers, and dis- 
counters^ and usurers enough in the City : but 
the deuce of it is that I am afraid my introduction 
wouldn’t exactly (to— I* am in rather deep with 
them myself." * 

44 An idea strikes me I" ejaculated the youthfto 
heir of Saxondale, his ignoble countenance sud- 
denly brightening up. 14 That old fellow Guu- 
thorpe— " 

11 Ah, to be sure 1" cried Lord Harold, catching 
at the hint : 44 he might be made useful. Let me 
see-^-my unde’s letter says that Mr. Gunthorpe 
was for many yetis the post eminent banker in 
Italy, and now ho le retired from business. De- 
pend upon it he’s as rloh as Croesus; and if we 
canonty get on the blind side of hi^— But 
that’s difficult though, a banker and a sharp old 
fellow into the barglih I However, there is 
nothing like trying. So hero goes." 

With these words, Lord Harold* jumped up, 
letohsd his writing-desk from a side-table, sat 
down, and penned the following lines upon the 
bqyt oream-Iaid paper 

• •• Jermyn Strsst, 

m H Monday,»Noon. 

14 1 had n^^'opporum!^ on Saturday evening of 
saying all the dvil things I ought sad meant; but per- 
haps you will do me the honour ofi dining with me to- 
morrow at half-past six? We shall be Alto alone, 
with the exception of mf very particular friend Lord 


"X remain, my dear Mr. Gunthorpe, 

• “ YourVvenr faithfully, 

“HAROLD wtaunton:’ 

14 How what do you think of that ?" asked, his 
lordship, os he handed th? letter to young Saxou- 
dale for Ikis nerusal. 

“Nothing can be bettor," was the response. 
44 You must give the old boy a capital dinner aud 
plenty of wine; for he, looks as if he loved good 
cheer end could teke his glass r and then, when 
we have ouee got him nicely warmed over the 
bottle, we will see whether wo oan’t manage to 
draw him of a few thousands.* 

POn Our joint ssourity," added Staunton. 44 It 
will bfpepltgl I I rosily do begin to think we are 
preitfJeridn to fuelled. These trading money- 

4 ' 



’ making people are always ready to worship a 
lord; and it's dear that dd Goathorpe wants to 
get into good society by bringing those letters of 
introduction. But how op earth he could have * 
taken up hie abode at suoh an outrageous place 
at the BsU and Crown is difficult to conceive. 
However, yre will not trouble ourselves on that 
score, but will deapatoh^the letter^t once* 11 


. This was accordingly donei and Lord Harold 
then returned to his Mrohnubsa to dress him- 
self, while young Baxondsle yawped btftr the 
newspaper. When the toilet oftb© farmer was 
accomplished, they strolled, out arid repaired to 
the bttliaid-rboms, where they played for about 
an hour* But at length Saxondale, dlngfog 
down the cue, declared his hand shook so he 
could not make another stroke ; afd though he 
took two or three glasses of neat brandy to steady 
it, the alcohol produeed jaot the ddslred effect, 
and so the game was abandoned. f ty$ey then 
proceeded to the stabks belonging to Saxon- 
ITa. 4 — third oerxbi 


dale hftnsfoni end mounting a couple of hones, 

1 went for a ride in the Park, attended by a groom. 
Having ridden twice round, they diSipouuted, left 
their horses with the groom, and entered the en- 
closure to have a chat \Hth the pretty nurse- 
maids who ware attending upon the children 
playing about ; and in this way another hour 
was spent They then returned to their horses 
and rode down ib TsfttenaU’s, where they looked 
in, * just to see whit was going on and after- 
ward* proceeded to a Club ‘ in St. James's Street, 
wheff they posted themselves at the bow- 
■’ .window.; to ogle the women who passed by. 
This brought on six o’clock; and then they 
dellhlrated for half-an-hour where they should 
dips* 9 Staunton ttggested a Bond Street hotel; 
but Saxondale declared with a more affected crack 
in his voice than ever, that the turtle was not 
good there, and accordingly proposed another 
place ;*to which Staunton bad a similar objection 
in respect to tbs venison or this establishment . 




A 


«B» lf TSFl C RUM Of TH» OOtTBff. 



iron. A mill Wicket* abdUt a fOotsaUtf* 
opened in this door* *fid 
peered tb rough for * ffipfoepM but timmillMw 
tv/o noblemen, this second bprieft MM Sot* tfctt 
countenance belonged, d^tfUtythe wfumiitd pfO-. 
ceeded to open the door itself. Heavy bolts wtm 
heard to draw back and obUins to fall, thus 
evincing no ordinary precautions on the part 
of tho proprietors of the gambling-house to 
barricade themselves against the incursions of 
the police. ' « 

Passing on, and again noddiqg familiaify to the 
official, Harold and Edmund .ascended a Carpeted 
staircase, and reached a handsomely furnished 
room, of spacious dimensions, jtrith the garni ng** 
table in the middle asd a well-spr^d sideboard 
at the extremity. This sideboan} was covered 
with refreshments, including the choicest descrip- 
tions of IJrenah wipes. The table in tb* centre, 
unlike the oM-fasiuoned fot^e^t-fiar tablds, Was 
square— -or father . oblong-roovered with gr eOn 
baize, and having billiard-pockets at t^e four 
corners and Oh each side. It was also «cc^trived 
in suoh: p inanner that all, around there were 
moveaWf borders, or ledges, which might be raised 
so as to form the cushions of a regular bitllafd- 
tahle; but as these borders wrwe In doWn 

m by means of tbeif hinges, the table presented 
gminbroken surface * 

mWne orou piers, or managers of fh$ gamifcg- 
were seated in their proper ptadea, Utfth their 
rte#3$ineir hands, and green shades dvMr their 
iys*. tdtCraen then\ ffbm the exceeding vividness 


I Is apparel and outward eppsumuee* wept, the 
Company Were in thafcsen** frtf&mbU" enough. 
Shi If their characters same to be closely eorutin- 
tted *fa& deeply probed, the investigation would 
doubdelii hive eroded 4tt additional proof to the 
thousand .ft* one already existing, that the 
villatty and profligacy which broadcloth and fine 
linen Cover, are far greater than the vice and 
depravity which lurk beneath fusti&n or down- 
right rags. t 

Neither Lord Harold Staunton nor Lord Saxon- 
dale had much money in their pocket* at the time, 
to play with * but still they had a few five- 
pound notes apd sovereigns between them ; and 
these Iheyvebtufed, upon the chances of the 
game. Ttuiy HSd'tteh thus occupied foV about 
half-an-hoUT, and had lost the greater portion of 
what thflr kadjfiit down, when one of the bells 
suddenly itptfluflofsiy. « 

;• M Top of &e bOu.Mrt 1 * ejaculated one of the 
oroti^e^ dMtihgidahiig at a glance which bell 
It Was that rung, And therefore front Which quarter 
the aland proceeded. 

Odhhiflion abd dismay relied upoi the two 
'ybflbjg UdWetneh and lire five or sit least ex- 
psHenchdlfldividUahr present i but the older hands, 
IbdfiatfigAto croupiers and tl* decoys; showed 
HO bewilderment pot eiditetoeUt at all ; and 
AoUgh tbeif aetfoUt Were prompt, yet What they 
did do wan done With eaUhnfesS and self-poises- 
Sroft .'On* of the Cfoepiert took Out all the bank* 
note# android from the otah-bot, Which he placed 
upon a shelf, fccarfci tin money about hi* person. 









The otter or wfgter and the dimqytfVr** thpjope To J* Weft tha Whole party wore marched off 

of tUo rakes (which wore immediately broken pffX tft tfyl station? house, which was close at hand ; 
together with the ivory counters, the dicer 0»d the «4- thef* the two young noblemen waited while 
die#-b«*oh into the tpffse-mill, where halt a jenons to hall them. Fourofterd 

doxen.turmf' of Jtoe handlm mrxed to gyM C" .Saxondile'^tfadesmen were speedily found for 
those objects if qpt actually* tp ;powdfip, jf all tbepurpose r and soon after midnight the liberated 
events into monels too am*# to .'■answer jhe a?iitoorahi were ytrolling arm -in-arm down to 
purposes of evidence Jrefort a#*ag{t tfite. The Oovent Garden to PCffC an hour tft a. 44 free-and- 
hordeia or ledges of the ta)4e wdi^ut up^cues eei| *: sightly held by an hotel-keeper in that 
and l«41s were simultaneously produced— and by neighbpurb<x& It was two in the morning 
' the time the police br8ke hi, Which they did in a when Edmund, most particularly drunk, was 
very few minutes, the aspeH #f the scene was helped out of a oeb at the door of Saxondale 
altogether changed. Not the slightest trace Of mansion— helped into the house by the hall- 
an ordinary gaming-table wee tberer-rmerely * porter-helped up to hie chamber ^y a jpotman— 
billiard-table a# which severs) gentlemen seemed . and then helped «*to bed by bis own valet, 
to be playing g quiet comfortable game, when the Os ..the following ^morning he awoke with a 
do ft* was flung violently open and tq inspector with more uwfftf head-ache than eVer, and though be ! 
half a dozen coift tables made their appearance, could eoerpely drag himself from his couch, waa I 
“Ah! you have been 400 quick J&r pi, , ep ? w > nevertheless cupelled to repair to the Karl- ! 
ejaculated the iuspeotor,- with a glfujpffltykjMufi bo^q gh Bfte& Police-office in discharge of his j 
the aspect of things, end perfectly well km# of bail. WhfR W W«g called on, the magistrate 
all that bad been dap* “ Boweyer,^ h# s44ed» ; • ' tlwtt he could do nothing, as 

41 we will see if we can't bifng it ham# i f# no evidenOe wa* produoed to Show that the house 

Keep the door, lads!”* . * . w*S Ope ® gemipff, much less that the prisoners 

“ What do you mean by coming Into a ftspeot- w#|T# Vi the time of their arrest 

able house like this ?” demanded the ke#4 pfaupier, Tpqy wet# $ftherefore discharged : and our two ; 
assuming the indignant . ypppg ubbtcmci 1 flatted the office arm-in-arm, j 

“ Come, Kr. Jamefrp* none of your nonsouee," • $$ ed’Wmtiffb. ] 

•aid the inspector. 41 You know very well that*! JpqrdlTwpld pp w ipfem,^ hie Mend that he ! 
em accfnaiuted with you and up to all yokr b«4yeppiVed l$Ote from Jffc Gunthorpe accept- I 
dodjes. Respectable house indeed} Very re- ing ;:m iuffmfon: whereupon Edmund declared ; 
spectable, when it's so barricaded down below that he g|op!d gb home and lie ftown for two or • 
that we are obliged to force our way in by th# threpbonm far thejurwse fif* fl&tfng all right,” 
attics; and even there you have got a man ported $r ** to mtijoy mfm h* this evening. They 
on the look-out. I suppose you wi|l bays an ;i|mqiio$Wm«^ ' topped for &p ' present, Lord * 
electrio telegraph laid on next r Hsgold proceeding tft Jermyn • and Lord 

* Thank you fo* the biut,” said the pripdp|l Saxdpdplft tp Barb line. . 
croupier, bursting oqt ^ugbingj and he winked wae 

knowingly to his oomiides. v . informed, when about tb ascend tq bis bed- : 

“ffowlet ue |opk at this machine,”, eantfaued dfiunhi^ that his mother desired to speak with 1 
the inspector, advancing up to the coffee-mill. him upon a very important subject- • His first 
• But the pedestal stood so firm tapt itsemed to impulse w#a to, epnda jpmfage fo her Jtdyshtp to # 
resist nil hie attempts to move 4. ^e however the effect thgt hawbuld me her in the course of 
retreated a pace or two? and applying Ms foot ^he day: but op jpoond thoughts he fancied it 
with a backward kick, broke it mean off op a better to adopt a mpiV conciliatory policy, in case ; 
level with the floor; so that what had appeared the Gunthorpe project might fail and ho should i 
to be a pedestal, was in reality nothing more thap find himself pompelled fo have reoourse to her 
a hollow tube, or pipe, which jassed completely > ladyship after all for the replenishment pf his 
through the flooring and down which the crushed purse. He accordingly proceeded tp the dxewpig- 
objeota went fe rooBLWhere she wag seated. 

V Where, dom^your ^poffeego srhenjrcw have g 

44 All the way do^u inio! ,.tip ^ sewemv for fh° • 

benefit of the poor defils whp search tboee places, ^ 'OHAPTBR VTL 

ooolly answered the croupier. “If you want a • . * 

•ample of the opffee, you will have logo down txmrnmo sgknks in wan usa 

into the c eewer to g^ it; and* then there’s the 

ohanoe of it’e having been #11 wsebcd fiwa^ Ladt’ SAxoNDAts waa now forty years of age, 1 
14 Weil l shall take this with, me** nm the ip- and was nerbaFson^of the most splendidly band- 
speotor, lifting up tk# miU and tbe p)eOf pi the aom w#<nen belonging to the aristocracy of this 
tube on the top of whkm .ft wee fiiedf M god I oduiftry. Her'a waa % edyle of beauty which 
shall take all you along With Mktwlee»” a4hhugba0 BWOoioua ip the spring-tfitt# ol ito 

4i VThat doee the fellow msenr oriedgpaopdale. youthful develdpnieqtiB, waa that whiefi preserves 
14 Take us with him I What /IhfJNti and Without having expanded into oor- 

■ ■ Hush-rUQnsenea l w a aw a Nw Swrfd * u dreu pwjw pr etoutaeee, her form had acquired just a 
see Mr. jenMpa! and I am ||r. Tomkins. (So pmjmPPS of to set off thpi matronly 

90W away to the e^ap-how l 9 We wfllmnd matsffneea Whmh Sewell became Wb V Thus her 
gad get bail in halfrap-hour.” fine figure, shU preserving the proper symmetry 

^»h.l If that's sikii wift be % eapital larV wmurnoa m dbaptraar 

fried fiaxondale; “and to-mOW w when w# (ripe (te gflwe* m 9* oontoum tpo fptobe 

puir upmes m Jppkiiig aod Temk4}ft wa mm witk elegdkon whlle lt gefeher|Uthat«na^ 
pmnll tbs magistrate a Mt.* of !demsil90ur and queenly WghJty oflookwhioh 

* • . 
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00 admirably suited the haughty oast of her 
aquiline countenance. The pearly whiteness of 
the teeth remained in all its earliest perfection— 
the fires of youth still seemed flashing in her large 
dark eyes — and no streak of silver* marred the 
raven blaokness of her shining hair. 

Her ladyship was olad in a dark dress trimmed 
with the richest 1 ace. The room in which she 
was seated was spacious, lofty, and splendidly 
furnished. The heavy crimson draperies at the. 
windows subdued the powerful lustre of the 
sultry suu ; and vases of flowers gave a freshness 
to* the hot orfd languid atmosphere of that sum- 
mer-day’f nooff. To the walls were suspended 
several fine pictures: and *W1 objects in the apart- 
ment were reproduced in tile splendid mirroro 
that appeared on every side. ‘ 

When Edmund entered the Toom he found his ( 
mothor seated in an arm-chair nep the centre 
table ; and the grave severity of her look, as well 
as the drawn-up statolin&s of her demeanour, at 
once convinced him that he was about to have 
what he termed “ 0 scene.” _ 

ylut, for the reasons specified at tie conclusion * 
of the previous ohapter, he resolved to adopts 
conciliatory policy, if It were practicable ; ®and 
therefore he son^ what mitigated the air of insolent 
defiance with whlqji he had lately been wont to 
meet the maternal remonstrances $>r reproaches. 
Still his temper was on the point of falling him 
when he beheld the deep severity of his mother's 
looks— a severity not altogether unmingled with 
an expression of loathing a$d disgust, as her 
scrutinizing regards embraced at a glance all the 
evidences which hie appearance furnished of the 
previous night's debauchery. 

“ Sic down, Edmund,” said hep ladyship; 11 for 

1 wish to speak to ybu upon some matters of im- 
portance.” 

11 Well, my dear lady-mother," answered the 
youth, sinking languidly down upon a sofa, 4 ‘ let 
ue hear what you have got to say, and you shall 
find me the most attentive of Ateners.” 

44 Be so good aB to divest jfourself of this most 
unbecoming flippancy of manlier," proceeded Lady 
Saxondale, fixing her eagle eyes almost sternly 
upon the youth, “for it amounts to an imperti- 
nence which I do not choose to tolerate.” 0 
44 Now, upon my soul, this is too bad !” cried 
Saxondale, his affected voioe thrilling into a 
positive screech. “ 1 made my appearance with 
the most dutiful demeanour that 1 could command 
for the occasion : so if there's to e be any quarrel, 
it will be of your picking.” r 

44 Quarrel, sir 1 how dare you make use of this 
language tome?” 

41 Come, ^mother, c don’t put yourself into a 
pn onion r 
41 Silence !— and listen to me. You have lately 
been pursuing a career of the most degrading and 
revolting debauchery* — c 
44 Ton buy? told me this overbid over again, If 
that's all yon wanted -me for.” 

44 Again I enjoin you to alienee,” Interrupted 
Lady Saxondale fiercely , 44 forgeraember, yoff are 
not jet your own master— and ’during the year 
aiid Inii mouths which bgveyet to elapse efre yon 
j^ata jonr majority, your guardians and myself 
'fSSfi gmined to do our duty in the endgevour I 
M yon from* these vicious courses which 
?■ )Mpps|ursuing. Nfw, Edmund,” she oontinued, 
Ma sMnewbat milder tone, 41 1 have besought— I 


have entreated— I have implored— I have like- 
wise scolded, threatened, and menaced— but all 
to no purpose. With the r deepest affliotion do I 
behold you daily plunging more profoundly into 
the jortex of disripatton— constv»tly*absent from 
homee-remaining <out late at* nights —spending 
your money heaven only knows how— and, I fear, 
frequenting the ’font society.” # 

44 What you mean?” exclaimed Edmund, 
sharply. * Lord Harold Staunton is my constant 
companion : and he fe the brother of the young t 
l%dy whom you yourself selected as my future 
wife.” 

44 Fiorina Is an amiable, excellent, and well- 
principled girl,” said Lady Saxondale; 44 but I 
regret to add that her brother is* very different. 
She herself knows not — nor is fy proper that'&he 
should learn, the extent of the dissipations into 
which he plunges. 8he thinks him rather too 
gay, wilff, and extravagant; but she does not 
suspect that he is a confirmed gambler, a reckless 
spendthrift, and art inveterate debauchee. Nor 
at afse tone when it wae -arranged that you should 
become l;er suitor, was k myself aware of the 
profligacy of bis charabw : or else perhaps I 
might have hesitated to initiate and sanction an 
engagement which tyusthrpw you into euch evil 
companionship. Bvft it b notr too late to retract 
from that engagement—” 

44 Besides whioh it would be nther difficult to 
do so without my consent,” interjected the youth- 
ful lord, flippantly. 44 1 am deuced fond of tho 
girl, and am quits; willing to marry her to-morrow 
if you choose, instead of waiting for my majority. 1 ' 

44 No, sir,” interrupted Lady Saxondale sternly. 

44 1 hdVe on a former ecoasion stated to you that 
by an addition to your father’s will— an addition 
that was made within the month following your 
birth— it was chronicled as hie solemn wis^ that 
you should not marry until yon had obtained your 
majority, but that you should then enter the 
wedded etate as early as might be convenient.”* 

, 41 No doubt my father had a very high opinion 
of the wedded, state,” observed Edmund, piqued 
by his mothers tons and manner, 44 since he him- 
self twice entered it. But pray continue your 
observations: for to tell you the truth, I have 
got a thunderingchead-aohe and want to go and 
Ue dowi^” « 

44 Unhappy boy I yon are adopting ’a suicidal 
(Course, by these profligacies and dissipations,” 
cried Lady Saxondale. u But beware ! Tractable 
.and obedient as Fiorina is to the witt of her aunt, 
Vet if her delicacy be shocked by a discovery of 
the full extent of your vices, she may assert her 
right to have her own happiness considered, and 
thus withdmW mm the engagement” ^ 

44 No— I dotft think it at all likely,” rejoined 
the young man superciliously. 44 In the first • 
place I know she Is desperately fond of me : and 
& the secopd place, it is too good a match for her, 
poor and portionless as she $ to break off” 

"I hope that your opinions art indeed well 
founded,” said Lady Saxondale. e But I will now 
ooftie to the point and explain to you the purport 
for whioh I desired this interview. Tour 
guardians, Lord FetersfleM and Mr, Malton, paid 
me a visit yesterday'; and we bad a long and 
serious conversation together. They positively 
insist that I^withdrhw you for a time from the 
temptations of 1 W Lohdoft life; and I therefore 
propose that we repair to Saxondale Castle to 
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pa as some time— perhaps the whole interval until 
your majority. Lady Macdonald end Fiorina will 
bo our visitors there, so that yon may enjoy the 
company oftyour intended bride* 

44 What ! go’andjbury myself in that out-of-the- 
way place !” exolaunpd Edmund starting up fnfin 
the sofa. “ No— Hi be banged if I do P* 

“In that oase,” responded trials, en- 

deavouring to maintain her dignified calmness, 
but all the evidences of her ttl-suppromedindigna- 
Cion betraying themselves in her flushing cheeks, 
Tier fire-darting eyes, and her quivering Ups— u in 
that case,* 1 she repeated, with strong accentuation/ 
M it is Lord Petdtslleld's resolve to obtain for you 
the post of AttiAhd to some distant and petty 
embassy, so as tq remove you from London?’ 

41 And what if 1 refuse to go— eh? what then ?” 
demanded the yoiftg lord, with mingled insolence 
'and malignity. 

44 Then, as it is in her* Majesty's gervfcej re- 
plied Lady Saxondale, 14 you will be ordered 
abroad, and at your peril will yon refuse;* 

44 Well, we shall see,” was Edmund’s dogged 
answer. » ,« 

44 Ah I but this is not all I Tour guardians will 
stop your allowance,” continued Lady*Saxo&dsie, 
her lips now ashy with tjie pent-up nge that 
filled her bosom. * , 

44 Well tbon, I must raise money with the bill-* 
brokers it the City,” rejoined Edmund. • 

44 Winked and preverse boy!” cried Ledy Saxon- 
dale, now no longer able to repress her wrath \ 
and stating up from her ohair, she stamped her 
foot violently upon the carpet ; w do yon mean to 
defy me altogether?” 

M Ii told you at the beginning that if theig|Rfu 
a quarrel, it would be of your provoking l” 

44 Quarrel, eh? !— a mother oannot quarrel with 
her son. She naden— and he obeys.” 

44 Tie deuoe he does ! I think rather differ- 
ently, 11 exclaimed Edmund,witha taunting laugh. 

u Vile and detestable disposition that yon pos- 
sess !” exclaimed the lady, whose haughty beauty 
now looked terrible in her anger. 44 If you only 
knew how much I suffered on your dbo<rant when 
you were an infant — if-you only knew how much 
I have dona for you— But, no : yon are in- 
capable of appreciating it I” 9 ■ 

44 OW this is the old story over again,” Inter- 
.rupted Edmund, with so heartless a fifppanoy 
’that himwords and his manner were but too well 
calculated to plant daggers in tbe bosom of Lady 
Saxondale. • Because 1 was lost or stolen when 
an infant, and yon discovered me again, you are 
always flinging it in my teeth.” 

41 Edmund! Edmund 1 do for heaven’s sake 
treat me with more kindness, mens respect I” said 
the unhappy lady dbw bursting into tears. 4 ‘0h l 
Again I teU you that If yon only knew all I have 
suffered on your account, you would hot treat me 
thus! Coujfder l —reflect 1 your behaviour la 
most unnatural— most ungrateful--^-” 

41 Then why can’t yon leave me ' atone ?* de- 
manded the young man, entirely unmoved by 
the speotade of thsi frond and haughty worngn 
thus melting into the humiliation of team and 
entreaties in hid present and thropgh hie cou- 
dnot. 

44 Ah I I tee that m am bde** heartless, 
thoroughly heartiest r she exclaimed, suddenly 
drawing her handkerchief aorosi her eyes and in 
a moment reooverbg the siem stateliness of her 


demeanour. “ Never again will I appeal to ybu, 
Edmund, for kindness and respect !— never again 
will I seek 16 touch your sympathies! Fmvenq 
boy, Instead of imploring or entreating, 1 trill act 
and oommandj* 

u Well then, 1 suppose it’s a war to the knife,” 
be observed with flippant disdain j « and we shall 
see who trill get the better of it.” 1 . 

Thus speaking be gave another taunting laugh 
and lounged out of the roam. The moment the 
door dosed behind him, a terrible change came 
over Lady SaxoUdale ; her entire appearance 
altered — her eountenanoe beoame . positively, 
ghflfltiy— her lips ashy whiter- and has whole 
frame oonvnlsed with tile inward working of the 
fiercest passions. s ' * 

41 Viper, that t have cherished' In my bosom to 
sting mel” she said aloud: and the words came 
Mating from between her parched lips. 41 1 hate 
him— yes, I bate him!” 

But then rim stopped short and fitenced with a 
sudden start of Uneasiness towards it door at the 
extremity of tbs apartment : fprft struck her that 
a sound, rosrtbWteg a cry of dismay, penetrating 
thane* bad been wafted to her ear. Instan- 
taoeopely recovering ell her esU-posseadonehe 
apprq*ohed tbat door— opened It abruptly— and 
bihddlfctr two daughters quite jo&f enough and 
In an attitude to show they hadbeen listening. 

That inner mom wpe one where tbe young 
ladies were not wont to sit et this period of the 
day ( end therefore it had neyerooeuned to Lady 
Saxondale throughout the preceding Interview 
with barton, that Juliana and Oonitanoswere 
by any probability so near. She faded that they 
were In a more distant apartment, occupied with 
their music, drawing, or embroidery! and con- 
eequentiy their piasence in that room, m well as 
the indications above mentioned, naturally struck 
her with the lusptota, that they had jbnetrated 
thither on purpose to listen to what. wne taking 
place between Edmund end herself. JVe may 
add that Juliana, tiy eldest, was a perfect like- 
ness of her mother^— with the same haughty 
aquiline profile, hair of the earns raven glossiness, 
eyes of the same dark splendour, a complexion of 
the same clear delicate akin, and a figure modelled 
with a like voluptuous symmetry of proportion!. 
Constance, the youngep though possessing the 
same Hpbe-proportiontof shape, was in all other 
respect! of a different style of beauty, having light 
*hair, a complexion of dazsliug transparency, and 
blue eyes; while the outline of her features was 
’more delicate add more strioUy classical, with 
nothing of that baoghtinrts of expression which 
characterised both her mother and her sister. 

“ What means this?” demanded Lady Saxon- 
! dale sternly. “ Is it not sufficient that I mould 
possess an undutiful dhd rebellious sou ? but am 
I a&o doomed to find that* my daughters turn 
pky^the part of spies ’upon their mother’s 

“Spltol^eeheed JuBaae, tho elder, her delleate 
brunette oompleglon suffusing with the glow of 
imiinttlofa ettheoharge. 

' . 44 ml do not ttfangry with us, dear mother,” 
cried Oonstanoe, the younger, bursting into 
tears. > 

The&Sexenoe of the manner ha which the two 
yonng 'ladles received their mothert reproach, 
must at a glance afford the reader an accurate . 
{afijght Into their respectivedlepcmti®^^ 
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that whoras the farmer wee characterized by the 
proud uud haughty spirit of Lady SaxondaiPi the 
Utter wasallgeutleness, meekness, and affection- 
ate) submission. 

“ Explain this conduct on your.part” said the 
indignant mother : and though her two daughters 
were tall, yet her own stature was ele v^tedebove 
them to the majestic height of Diana the hun- 
tress* 

“ It Is somewhat too hard, 11 returned Juliana, 
almost in a tone of deAance, 44 to be taunted with 
having wilfully played the part of epieS) whop ft 
yrss really pll, the rosult of accident r and having 
thus spnkeiv the Hon. Hiss Farefield walked 
towards thtf window. 

“ Constance, 11 said Lady^axendsle* addressing 
her younger daughter in a, milder tope than she . 
bad previously used; 44 yea will at least give your 
mother a satisfactory and respectful answer.’’ r 

44 It is as J uliana has said/ 1 refRied Qouefcance— 
44 the result of occideuU Tired of Our music and 
drawing, we each resolved to commence a piece 
of tambour-wurk, and thought oC copying two 
of the pictures in this room. So arc? came hithey 
with our frames, whioh ere there,’’— and with her 
white hand she pointed in the direction to which 
her sweet blue eyes also glanced. * f But scarcely 
had wo enters— not five minutes ego— When we 
were startled byAooriog high words in the next 
room; and recognizing $dmund’s yoic^ we in- 
stinctively approached 'the door to, listen. The 
action was so quick on our pert, that I did not 
pause for. a moment to tefipot tfcti it might be 
wrong* and X am sure it^oa the same with 
Juliana*? - r . 

44 And what did yon X* dy 

Saxondale. I 4 Come, speak, Mtoa! -w? tell *ue 
what you, heard?” ebeeddui mote sternly* 
seeing that her daughter hesitated and locked 
frightened.. ; 

“ Oh, my dear mother !” exclaimed Opnetenc*,- 
burstiuwinto team : 44 1 heard you h^eech and 
implore Edmund to treat yog with kindness and 
respect— —and it cut me t$ the quick to tbipk 
that you should have thus tq speak to my 
brother?” < . 

“ Ah 1 then you were ear-witnesses, young 
ladies, of your mothers deep humiliation— hpr 
utter degradation ?” -r- and" aa Lady Saxondale 
•poke with accents of bitterness esd 
her countenance grow pale with the flefh* feel- 
ings that raged within her bosom, end hp? flu* 
majestic form trembled from head to foot, 

41 Dear mother, is it something so terriUe-H 
something so unpardonable, that we have dope?*' i 
—and Constance turned aside to weep more i 
bitterly than before. 

n Jutinua ! "'exclaimed Lady Saxondale;, “cpme 
hither— approach me, I say 1 Wherefoted&yPU 
thus stand . Aside and Lounge jjiftlessly inTtb^t 
window-reoass, M if you were indifferent to what 
is passing ?” ■ 

“ Because! think that yourlodjfhip” answered 
the Horn Hiss Farefleld, 4 U» treating us with nn- 
necessary harshness for a very ntienw-T 
lisa offence it he at q)t. i" ^(t as she spfikeshe 
Advanced toward# her! mother, of whpm .she still 
stood in just sufficient awe not to dare defy her 

«n fell upon a mother’s bead tip obrse 
■ #mm;wjltimring thU that Of having dlspjjmifient 
AbUdretf,” said Lady 'Saxondale in a strange deep 


voice. 41 Too, Oqpstaw,* fhe continued, placing 
hit hand caressingly upon the shoulder of her 
fair-haired youngs? daughter, e are penitent for 
this transgression on yovr part ; and.you at least 
• treat me with reenact* But you,* Juliana,” she 
added, turning Jo wards the Mark-haired elder 
girl? 41 ere inclined to display that same rebellious 
Spirit which jour brother his dared assume. . 
However, understand me well! I am nof only 
the mistypes tf this house, but am. likewise your 
parent, and you are dopecdpnt upon me. * There- 
fore, once for all, take heed how you manifest 
qany undutiful cSuduot towards me.” 

“ One would think that I had .committed some 

ship uses s” pad W ^uliana^tlms spoke, the rich red 
blood mantled, updn her oheekfi and her ^eyes 
fiashed fire. c 

14 insolent girl, beware how you provoke me !" 
cried I#dy Saxondale. . 

Juliana dVew heiself up haughtily, and turned 
away with an air .of complete defiance. 

At this moment a door communicating with the 
landing outside, was ifung violently open ; and a 
Woman, whose uge appeared to be fifty, and who 
was dressed in the matronly garb of a house- 
keeper, entered the rporo, exclaiming in a sharp 
querulous voioe, “ It is abominable, and 1 am do- 
0 terrain ed to have satisfaction. My lady, 1 demand 
protection at your hands ! 1 cannot insulted 
any longer in this way ; it exceeds all human 
patience? The impertinent coxcomb! the potty 
tyrant | the cowardly hound!” 

* Mabel, what in heaven’s name does all this 
mean ?” cried Lady Saxondale, rushing towards 
thfcgdd housekeeper— for such was the situation 
ocraplod by the woman at the mansion. 44 Com- 
pose y oifreelf tranquilize your feelings: you 
know that I wltt not suffer you to bo insulted 
with impupity.” 

44 But ttys is constantly going on,” Mabel again 
burnt forth, advancing farther Into the room, .and 
both speaking and looking aa if she were despe- 
rately angry with everybody apd everythin g. 44 He 
|s always intuiting me— hehatee me, just because 
I possess your ladyship’s confidence, and have 
been in the family for so many yearn, What did 
he mean by calling me an qld beldam 9 when ho 
met me on thefyairs? ^Vas it that on account 
of my«?heniaatism I couldn’t get onjt of his way 
quite qidck enough to please my lord? But I 


Will teach him better mannera, I wifi ! he shall 

exclaimed Lady Soxond&le, evidrntiy much 
agitated. ; “Equ mu*t not speak thus of hie lord- 
ship.” , o . 

perfectly disguat- 

4 Axbur,la4y#p Ju$ now eppke In the harshest 
terms ip me and Constance fo? A yery Jovial 
thing; and yet you put up liU 1 RNrtovmdliie 

^ ? Pm^4ant M ywSted forth IfabeVher 

speak pf me in this «ray i t ttil you tbatyon are 
a vain and "haughty mSnx, as your brother is a 


T(W» <4 VStm*! 
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Constance— retire !^I must hate some private notice of any One whopassed him by. His name 
conversation— 2»- w ♦ . v ■ • was Francis Psion— familiarly oalled rienlc in 

“ Private conversation indeed !" echoed Mabel the houeeholAf and he had been in Lady Saxon- 
with increasing rage. 44 Whit I want to justice— dale's Service for about a year. 


and I meaft to have if too* To b* bullied and 
badgered by that netty tyrant to beyondallen^ 
durance* I hate hlt^. — the whote household ha m j 


Sqoh was the youth whom the two sisters *)*- 
countered updn the stairs as they were ascending 
to their own Chamber to talk over together the 


hun-everybody hates him: he is ft watched sceneswhbh had ju^t occurred in the room below. 
’ cur *% - .*■■■' Constance, the fair-haired girl, who fooe proceed- 

“ Mother l” cried Juliana; M if ytrtedb hot call tog first, passed him by with no mom notice than 
the lacqueys to tom ^hta woman oak Of the eyottngtodyin her position was likely to take 
^ house " of one of the household domestics : hot Juliana. 


house 11 • 

“Silence, miss ! n ejaculated Lady Saxohdale, 
stamping her foot with rage. “ Retire I say !*’ 


of one of the houseliold domeeties : bnt Juliana, 
tha elder damsel* bent upon him for a moment the 
foil power of her magnificent dark .eyes ; and 
though the youth immediately dung his own looks 


Constance, thb younger girl, was already re- though the youth immediately dung his earn looks 
treating to the ddbr, both frightened and atnkzed downwards and passed rapidly on, yet was the 
at this scone witp the old housekeeper—* seen* colon* n»UtUcgupopehis chalks, and be seemed 

wliinM 4 knn* 1 . - A. illll k.*. ^xitxL xl j. 'i f il e If 


whieft, though not altogether neW, was stillfar 
more serious than*any displays of the kind that 
•had ever previously taken place. Juliana, tbs 
eider young tody, Aung « look of umrftigSted 


’ to be quivering With the excitement of the feelings 
which thaf rapid regard had so suddenly conjured 
Upk 

■y The s totem totoudsd to their chamber, where 


contempt upon .Mabel, and walked with all her they remained together fo* about an hour; at the 
mother’s s^teliness and haughty grandeur flit of expiration of Whieh time one of their maids came 
the room, closing the door with some degree of to an&oupcie that Hr. Devurii was waiting below 
violence behind her. t i% to givo theta*tleit tossem in ivory-painting. 

What then took place between Lady Saxondafc : • "‘J; \\ 

and her irate housekeeper, we know ndt Suffice ; “ i * •< 

it to say that they reroain|d alone together for / ^ " 

nearly half-an-heur; and .when the old woman > W Awitwirto Vm' 1 
emerged from that room again, it was with the « vttAvpxiU Yity 

mingled Wullenness and vixenish acerbity of 1 -■ # ^ 

countenance which plainly indicated that though r ° ^ »TH 

she had suffered herself to bo appeased somehow 

or another, yet that it was with a very bad grace Ik the fevtnfa^ of toe same day, punctually at 
she had received such satisfaction or apologies as half-past six o'clock* ft loud double-knock was 
might have been offered, and that in her heart given el the front door of the house in which 
the sense of insult was still rankling Utterly# Harold Staunton boouded handsome lodgings. 

Meanwhile, as they were amending £he stair- He and hi* friend Lord oaxoridale wwe together 


might have been offered, and that in her heart given eAtoe front door of the house in which 
the sense of insult was still rankling Utterly# Harold Staunton boouUed handsome lodgings. 

Meanwhile, as they were amending $he stair- He and his friend Lord oaxoiidatewere together 
case to their own chamber, the sisters had en- in toe drawiag-roJto; emd ftt the Sound of that 


countered one of the pages of the household, 
whom Ire miy at this moment introduce to our 


knook they approached one of toe windows. 

“ As L five r oried Edmund, » 4 1 ib has come in 


readers. He was a youth of about eighteen, and a Hansom Patent Cab !" and he turned -away 


of the most extmordinanr beauty. Hot very tall,, 
his figure was slight* but as perfectly Symmetrical ! 


with a grimace expressive of immitigaWcyli sgust. 
“I wohder whetbtt Alfred wCl be able to keep 

L*x : A. it j 


as that of a Grecian statue representing Apollo ; } hie countenance as hg toowshlm up?” observed 


and the tasteful livery which he woit, oonfafeting Lord Harold i “ I am surej Am^ A^htome him 
of a jacket tightly buttoned up to his throat, and I if he did not Rut then," be ^nmedlfttely added, 


trousers witlf two thin red stripes down each leg, 
set off his elegant shape to the utmost advantage. 


“Alfred is so very discreet and prudent. But. 
what on earth to the old fellow stopping to pariey 


He had chesnut hair, which he wore long, and was with the cabman for? 4<h> believe he to disput 


naturally curling and wavy; hto foreheatl was 
high and as whitest that of A maiden j hto Utiws 
were dark, pencilled in two thin arching Knee; 
Ms eyes were o*f de^ haeel. lSrge and liquid* hut 


g thtto fare. Good heavens 1 what will the 
►opto <3 the house think? what wltt the neigh- 
iuii tttnk? what- — M 

44 Yc-and now the quarrel to waxing warmer," 


bright as if with sabdApd Azep. He tja& ttttle Aried Saxondalo, ^returning to the window and 
colour upon the ebetoks^no whiskers, npr beard lootdqg dowft into the street. 44 By jingo, this is 
upon hto ebin^-buthe was suffering hie moustache deviitohpleasantl A orowd to already coUecting." 


to grow, an| which, delicately pmerilfed Ukt hto . M^pafys nothing better than a reg’torold bilk," 
brows, relieved kfe Vmntenanee SSjihewKat from wskl the Words which, being vbdferetedtiorto by 
its otherwise girlish appearance. Hto Ups were the todignsut cetSben^ow reached the ears pi 
somewhat full ; and if they hkd toripngtd to a ^|WW young nobles who were gazing aghast 
woman, wonld have been denCiniQateto|fqntlng. ; " window!. “What do you 
Being sllghtiy apart, tosyalways#^r4mgtimpse twh^yrirsned the cabman, turning round and 


of a most beautiful set oftedth* Thdt^lt already, 
dwerifaed as not of tall stature, yet hv graceful 
length of limb, set off by the btooming appara) 
which he wore, made him appear tfttyer than 


cjnyfifeltog to those whom toe disturbance ftod 
Ahwsdy.ocdtootedjf 44 this eld fogy, with his great 
shlri-Mli, wants me to take sixteen-pedoe for 
driring him from Beil and Chwe rig lit away 


be really Was? and altogether there was a grace- npjn Holborn, down here to /army oRtreet; and 
fulness and a gentility about this youth which, Z irir my fare's two bob, and 1 won't bate a f&rden. 
when united with bis e%traofdioary ppteonal He’s gived me eighteeu-penoe lit silver, and de- 
beauty, rendered him a bsingwhd though clad in mauds -tdppeuoe ohange." 
a mesial garb could not p^fsihly fftilfto attract the M Tee— and I mean to hfN il too,* said Mr. 


4 
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Gunthorpe, with a most imperturbable coolness. that many City men and middle-class peopla have 
11 1 asked the landlord of the Ml mdCrotm vfry queer names.” w * 
yrhat jour , fare was; and be told m» sixteen- “ One name is as good as another, for anything 

•’pence : but I should have given you the eighteen I know,” observed Mr. Gunthorpe curtly : “and 
If you were not insolent about it So sow I take I am t use that Snuffiey’s name is {better at the 
your number.” S bottom of a cbequetthen many a name which has 

11 And pull me up afore the base, eh ?" vodfe- Af pendsd to its West-End b^trer from the Norman 
rated the cabman. u Well, so do ) and Itn Soig- Conquest* 

gored if I don’t have the ground measuredat your “ Ah ! I date ay family back to the timejrf the' 

expense too, old boy ! Look at that hoa 1 d’ye Tudors,” aid Lord Saxondale, drawing himself 
think he wor made to go all this distance lor u£ with an air of the most consummate conceit* 
sixteen-pence?” “And mine is derivedTfrom a cellar in Clerked 

M No— certainly not— nor any distatidea t aU,” < well,” said M* Gunthorpe. “My father, Gob 

• answered *Mr. Gunthorpe, still oool asacucmnber. rest his soul I was a poor shoemaker: and my 
“ His wr*t drive should be to the knaekerb’ysrd mptber used to take in washing, go out oharing, 
and thus speaking, the old gentleman entered tbs and do little odd jobs of that kind. Suoh as you 
house, the door <n which* Alfred, who had stood see me, my lords, I was educated at a charity- 
the while aghast as the two nobles Upstairs, im- school, and h&ve fought my way up in theisrorld 
mediately shnt in the face of the enraged cabman, froift being a muffin-boy to wfiat I am now and 

Mr. Gunthorpe, duly escorted by Alfred, wls Mr. Gunthorpe looked complacently round upom 
ushered into the drawing-room, where Lord that\fb ypung aristoorats. 

Harold reoeived him »with as g6od a face as he They were aghast. Mingled horror anddis- 
could possfbly put on; but Lott*; Saxondale may were depicted upon their countenances, nc 
scarcely attempted to conceal his own feelings of consideration of any ulterior objeota having the 
horror and disgust at the vlitttoi^limidnet; power at tbe»momentcto cause them to master 

U I am sorry now that 1 did not take the those feelings. Indeed, they could not; it was 
omnibus, as I first intended to do,” remarked Mr. the n&turtl expression of haughty aristocrat io 
Gunthorpe, 'ghen he had paid , his respects to the prejudices terribly shocked by the plain un- 
two noblemen* . M The insolence of your London varnished tale of Mr. {fo'nthorpe’s earlier history, 
cabmen la perfectly intolerably— has not your* He did not however seem to notioe the couster- 
lordshfp found ft so?” * < 1 nation which his narrative had excited? but looked 

“ I never patronise street cabs, Mr. Gunthorpe,” M if he felt far more proud of the poaitioif whioh 
replied Harold (Staunton. by his industry, as he represented, he had carved 

• “'For my part X understood Stay swarm with out for himself, than the two young aristocrats 

vermin,” said Lord Saxondale. could possibly be of their lengthened genealogy 

“In which ease they nmet be catohing,” said and ancestral hononrs. 

Mr. Gunthorpe oooUy>" **io y<&rloiti*Mphad The folding doors at the extremity of the 
fietter not oqme near me.” ; * drawing-room were now pompously thrown open, 

There was nows panes; for netthAf of the two and the dinner table appeared in themidet of the 
young men knew esaotiy what next to apartment thus revealed. The noblemen and 
They were Immcaaurably diaguSted with their Mr/ Gunthorpe took their seats. Th* former, 
visitor; but as their aim and hope were to make having somewhat recovered from their shock, 
him useful, they dared not give too manifest a were rather ourious to observe how the old gentle- 
display of their feelings. JJord Saxondale there- man would conduct himself at table, and were 
fore adjusted Ids neckcloth before toe looking- terribly afraid that he Would be guilty of some 
glass ; and Lord Harold hummed an opera-air, awful eoleftam in etiquette so as to horrify the 
while Contemplating the spotless polish of Ms fastidiousness of Alfred and toe footman. They 
patent-leather boots as he sat fefigy lolling bask were therefore most agreeably surprised and con- 
in* his chair. *. siderably relieved when they found that he at 

“ You ace I was punctual ” said Mr. Gunthorpe, ones appeared as well versed ac themselves in all 
drawing forth a huge old-fashioned gpld watch the lifiomeftW ^nd nioetiee of the dinner-table, 
about the slue of a turnip, and having a maerfy t W-to . /Mis chin, ndr 

chain with at feast a down Urge se&audkejs ' har bitiog instead ef 

by way of appendage®. k “1 >ve also brought a breaking hfe btuad, nor a^iog *f or malt liquor; 
pretgr good 4ppetite # wlih me. 1 took k'kifan fit : fcdr fallfcg tetokbyoftoe little errors whioh they 
the City at one, and have had nothing v hadexpyoted/He took wine with them, too, in 
* pinner willbe served up almost immediately, the approved dauber; and though he spoke but 
Mr. Gttntoo^pe,” said Lord Harold, conquering b|s a* tbs domeetiqp were in the 

averrira as much as he was tile, so as tu behuy e roomt ' ^ utterance to a single 

civilly towards the old |enti*msa. “ Have you sylU&fea*^ shook the aristooratio 

been very bsay Into® Oily tv4vyV • ; pride Do&HSroId Staunton or LordSaxon- 

u Very busy indeed,” was tbpre^onee** 

Snuffleyj-thatfe my Uttoiiiey^ivn: haqagreat: ^ istdjnner passed off agreeably enough i 
deri to^fetogither, If I had notthought it would -vJbm totorisiurk vruua • placed upon the tab!* the valet 
hww great a ; .Ube%; • I footman •^rtthdf#er 9 And the decanters 

bnmghtSUUffiey with ifiti ^ d rij g m i to dtiwTitti 1 

. 4 \I sjtovdd have been charmed to have enter- “Do ydu propose to make a long stay in Eng- . 
MtodMr. Snuffley on pour account” said Lord land, Mr. Gunthorpe ?J asked Lord Harold, aa he 
feSrad: but he could not prevent himself from sipped hip claret ' 

; WiSPB a ®°^ reserved tone. J. * “Athink of settling here altogether now,” wsi 

^ name,” tittered Lord Safcondale. the repljn “ l believe your noble unole the Marquis 

flnuffley !— he ! he ! he! But I have noticed of EU gled e an toformedyouinthelettorof introduc- 
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tion which I presented to your lordship, that I hare 
retired from business—— 1 * ♦ 

“.Yes— from banking.*" 

¥ Woll, from banking then, if you prefer it X 
suppose that tho term businw is a U$tU too 
vulgar P” m( 

“ Between yon and me, my dear Mr. Gunthorpe, 
it is vulgar— excessively vulgar/’ 1 
" Grates upon ono’s nervos, ehP” said the old 
gentleman, seeming to laugh good-naturedly. 

"Oh, terribly 1** cried Lord Saxondale. HI 
it’s just like cutting iron with a file.'* 

" Well thou,** proceeded Mr. GunthfMto * 
was obaeryjiip^I have retired from biddfiti . jhd 
mean to settle down somewhere m EngUttLoI told 

Snuff 1 beg your tpardon^my attdMj^ t mean 

—I won’t mention* his name, bcoause tola ifao will 
most likely grate upon pur nerves i but i told him 
to look out and see if he cdbld puTohile me am! 


"Ah! but mind what you are doing, Xfr. Gun- 
thorpe,” exclaimed Lord Harold* ^ftml leave it 
to your solicitor—” 

“ Solicitor ?'* echoed the old gfetiatsfo "Is that.] 
the fashionable name P'* ' ^ v * 

" Yos-we never say attorney al ibi Iftll K M** 
always ioUoUor.~ But as I was goln$ to tatttartt,* 
rontinued Lora yEirold, "don’t fbrheaten’S take let 
this solicitor of y&iifo have the Iboktog out after an 
estate lor you. He would only think otbdyfag pu 
oome tract of land over which a ^ - 

run, eo that hi may have the jdb -. 
against tho directors for tampsiWllBfc 
ball Besides, hli tasto eanUSI k ^msB 
Then srmld be n(> pindriM Sli 
Uomm atfl grwrikmiM ‘ ' 
upon the estate of a 
likely he would buy p i 
might speculate into*** 
the leases and iuS the tafiank 
"Thcstwi **#* *** 
Mr. Gunthorps, *##ma to IcknowledgS aU the 
seriousness Sad gtorfy jjltog hoWSttlsi’s <ty- 


i itwito- 

tim*, 


aeen a little of life though— have I not, Staunton P 
— fuid it’s this experience that pethaps makes me 
look older than I really am.** 

"Ve* 3 f likely,” said Mr. Gunthorps as he helped 
himself ind passed the ddbanter. "Bfifc as your 
tordtoU," ha dbfatinusd, again addressing himself 
to Iiaftotd* "Wae soirind as to offer mo your advice 
and assistance in settHiig myself down, perhaps you 
will sketoh oul SodiS little plan that you would jive 
tUe adopt P If I do hot follow the whole details, 
ymWtoe 6t them may at legist prove valuable sug- 

Bfeit, lot me Usk your exact position, my dear * 
Mri GUnthorpe,” said Lord Harold, flinging a 
eignlfitftnt look acrosa the table pt Saxondale, as 
taask £s to imply that they were getting the old 
Mteaim into £he right line to make him usgfuL 
rod afe very rich, of ooursa.? that wo can 
pretty Well guess. But are you married— any 
children-*—” 

" tam a widower, and all my children are grown 
up biid provided fijr,” returned Mr. Gunthorpe: 

" so t have only to think of myself.** c 

*Goodl” observed LordJEIarold. "In tho first 
pitdS, then, you must leave that insufferable place 
thi Boll and'Croton, the very name of which raises 
up odours of pea-soup and boiled beef—” 

"I can assure you it iq almost excellent hotel,” 
tatarrupted Mr. Gunthorpe; "and I had sorious 
idhtottobs of asking you and Lord Saxondale to 
dine with me to-morrow. Their bitter beer is ox- 
oellent” ' 

" We never tottoh malt,” answered Lord Harold: 
"nor must you, Mr. Gunthorpe, in fhfcuru—for we 
mean to launch you out into fashionable life. So 
you must leave this ' jfotf and Crow*, and come 
up for tha present to some ‘first-rate Weil End 
hotel/* ■ Tv \ 

"Bu| it must be in a fine of omnibuses to the 
City,” observed Mr. Gunthofpe. 

"Oh, fie! omnibuses indeed!” exclaimed Lord 
Harold. " You must have a drag of your own.”* 
"Leave me to find our frfisha a suitable trap,” 
observed Saxotdale. 


“Why, since my verind ild^ the 

Marquis has recommended [m feeepetfally to my 
attention,” answered LoriHlreld, •‘libel It* a duly 
to offer my aervices in this maker,” 

"Ah! then your lordihlpufould UndtfitohiJo fi 
me a suitable estate F” said Uf. 

"Thank ml I Un rtttitt# at 
Th» 

MMHtMMl to Marikh Mifcfcl &M1 

mj, th. wto. jwdriak la 


bewildered. " 
to my ears/ 
"Pe 
you, 1 


comeifc 2'** *mn 

art 



jwwdfa*. 


got up into tty 
"Oh! “ 
Harold. 

"•Hurt you* 
" I can get At, 
never feel 
that plays " 
"Your 



i'&l 

ta il** 
*» «k vtmm 
mt i $r. m ' ““ 

' - -f 

u iommprn^mib. 
“How «U ii 

’/wietolMaiai*’ <d*eulMd Sun&^ ttt 

iUtd . hw znaUlui bo* I h«T. 



ialHMl 

' •' An id 

TOW* grooau 
fbr toe present. 
» to pro- 
Ihb Sort of thing yon 
quite jdl. . You must have 
, 1m ; p tfii CMvft j and by rights, in order to 
tttdfce feshionabie— but t don’t do more than 
S^ mnl at it-^you ought to have—” 

^ What P” asked Mr Gunthorpe. 

"YUur mistress,” was toe response. 

undertake Up find that also P* inquired 
Hip m ferittaipsin, refilitog Us glee* and seeming 




ra» rnmnos m mreaffm. 


lo cfragr ISpq in Mb ohsir, m if the wine 

had indeed gofcup into his head. v , 

“Oh, certainly! We will find you everything; 
and whilnyoa ace making a perfect round of pto** 
■ure at the West ^nd, we/dll be looking out tor 
on estate with uloiendid mMtjjohupon 
grounds,* deer-park, ajad mmftHsig ^*ap&, We 
miut also have you presented at {tourif end I don't 
ImoV-but I dare ay it can be«o*itrived,”added 
Lord JEtarold, with a mysterious air and knowing 

• look, M to get you a baronetcy. v / 

• “Ah, indeed!” cried Mr.GKwthorpe. “Wcl^ 1 
don't know but that I should like a handle to my 
name. How*my poor totbe* *pd motto* ft* 
oobbior and charwoman, would stars if thSraeuld 
only get up qpt of their graves ifl C 
Churchyard and |ee their son a baronet !*< ; ■ vS. 

”1 am sure you deserve a baronetcy/* said Lord 
Harold, with a slight grimace at that rgfsres4etb 

hjs guest's parentage* "to haring psadei^ w n 

fortune, How much did you tell us Just.nqrirp* '/■ 
"I don't think that X mentioned the MsC 
responded Mr. Gunthorpe, now beginnmg to*hto> 
cup : “ but when I w eft into tU whole alhirwith 
Snuff— my attor— solicitor X mean# we touhd ft a 
little above half a million." 

“Well, that's not bad,” taid Lord HewM, sipping 
his wine coolly, as if he*were quite accustomed, to 
contemplate such fortunes. “ But whet is your 
Christian (*' » 

“Jonathan,” answered the old gentleman, with a 
somewhat Tenant stare* 

M Sir Jonathan Giinthorpe,” observed Harold* 
“ Excellent 1 It would took* weU enough 
Court 0mtd4 f Edmund,, you must intto&pipe our 

my inHm«iia MiJ Myttanln ft iwmi ftimtKnwIft • 

Lady Saxondale andyoWr sisters.” 

« Oh! Lady Saxondale will bo delighted to see 
him,** exclaimed Ed mund * and ag he ppoko he 

ILther,— with 

terms to present anybody at elL t 
“lam sure your lordships," said Mb. Gunthorpe, 
“are uncommon kind} and if in return I can do 
you any lit&o service, I shall be glad,*' 

^He spoke them wparis wit^wfr gp yu wtdiffll- 

, ouppfag--^^ v‘ «ia - young 

noblfittlGIL $0% £j£jA duU ttd W^i 1 

cant pf r . L ' *• \ : ' 

wtfl, Xtop* %ta*. 

gun io riw^%, M flwwrT«# p ||> mem ?iriU 
Mothwnr m. ?Bu* iAmt jt mfc •* yra. Jfr. 

t!i$m sgi m SSi 

JK :■ :>£ 

“Pooh, aonMftttl w ip:Kiili::||ii 

E^tMsSSw,f 

•aired mat and X wffl go *nd«n*«to ttap*Sih> 
wguters to-morrow, artM*:. : ]» 

addition to all the other things you are going to tod 
me, can you manage a suitable wjfef” :.*■ * • 

“X have ho doubt of it,” replied Harold. “I 
bare ahead/ got a Dowsger-Oounteli in my eye for ] 


yeu ,• e^dif she won't do, then there's a splendia 
Baroness with eight thousand a-year.” 

“Oh! between the two I am pretty sure ip bo 
suited,” observed Mir. Quntborpo, refilling higglers 
again, whilg Harold looked across the table to Saxon- 
dale with a glance that impLod what a precious old 
tool their companion was. 

“And what fun we will have at the wedding!” 
cried Edmund. 

*Bto again X say that you overwhelm mo with 
obligations,” observed Mr. Ghmthorpe, appearing to 
more difficulty, and to be 
tofcbltf hiccups.* 

f Wrfi Lord Harold, asTCffltag quite a 
caroleas, indifferent tone, and speaking in an ofi- 
hahd mauler) f . it Acs so jnppen just at the pre- 
scut erkis that X ampretsedfor five thousand In 
tot* %■ hate overdrawn my hankers, and if you 
TtoukTaotti^^ «er to six weeks or a couple of 
^ 

: pk> csrM^y I blr. Sunthorpe; “with 

the gsst^est pleasure hi the world, five thousand 
iea jjkpr kei| to advepoe to oae*who is going to 
' asrist »k hi bujdi^eltates, horses, carriages, and so 
on, end who is first to provide me with a mistress 
and than with p wifc Give me pen and ink.” 

Mb, Hunthtwpe had made thliMpeech in a some- 
what tone fluent and oolleotedtagnaer than he had 
been talking ftr the last hoqr j and indeed both 
Harold ahdJEdmund we» for a moment seised with 
ilit% toetoness as they thoughtihey observed a 
Vein of aarawsft muij^th^igb Ms iwnds. But as 

grew 

perfectly satiefiei again, end retofly k etohaiaged 
' ghmpto 'iff del i ght ««tha old geptiBinto , ' to l »to fbr the 

m 

(toI Hr. <|htoiie^ 4Uttofkisl|imd^ down into 
etmjHhiami^^ fiwtha cheque- 

book* wkfeh to toe ttotviitokmiil mighty ploa- 
sent to WW4* Laymg it open upon 'the table be- 
fore him, Hr. Chinmoipe proceeded to fill up one of 
toe diWIfihtal but » seemed tont he had no small 
difficulty in steadyifig his hsttd to writer while his 
heed k^t bobbtog down as If his wig would bob off 
eiso Into a dito cf strawberrios just before him, 
However, he Suocieeded in writing the oheqpe tor 
five thousand pounds i find ' then tearing out tho 
lead handed It to Lard HttoMglm folding it 
hgeutty uR thrust to with toSnStowatao lisUess- 
uem into Wwaistpoatp^ - 
Hity todhj^ to sett “X wfil Just give you my 
ante ca toad toe toli^' ' 

I daremyitwill be aU 


H ill give it to you sent tone we meet. 

ppoeeyau mwf to make f night oi it 
Mftallhedpf It's just ten o'clock,” 
*tok Mmg at Ms watch. “Shall 
age la to some hell f ” 
ttoto it^t batter to wait till yon are 
Q thtoer asked Mr. Gunttope, ap- 
■MaainffiiinOofinco. 
to gpmmg-house," rejatfiad Harold. 
mid propose to /on to pkty,MrGun- 
l^rnpt tor the wmld i Bui it struck 
amtotojf would like to sea a little of London 

think ^ we* enaufij tor that purpose 
yquruideglto toe letter* ofi introduction to yoib 
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Besides, this wine bat got into my head; and so" if at first expected) bpt ott mo othe^haad, theta ap- 
you will be good enough to send and order me a cab, peered to havtf boena slightly perceptible under- 
I lyill take my leave.” current of sarcasm in many of the observations ha 

“Well, if you insist I won’t detain you,” said had made. However, the, two young aristocrats 
Lord Harold Staunton, ringing the *1*11) for the came to the- conclusion that though sharp in one 
truth was that now he had got os much as he re- sense, he was “grefi* enough ixr others; mid' that 
quired out of the old gentleman, ft least for the pre- he wtt mpst anxious to beconfe introduced to the 
sent, he did not? care how soon die said old gentle- sphere of fiuhion.^ 

man took his departure. If But I say,” he observed, On the flowing morning, long before Aord 
as a thought struck him, when he had issued in- Harold h%i risen, a letter was delivered # at his 
structions to the footman who answered Us sum- lodgings; and when be pefuaed it, he found the 
mons, relative to the cab, “if you happen to be ooptents to run thtys 
writing to my tbicle, you won’t let him know any __ 1V 

thing thatWBavc boon saying or doing this even- u ^ Afff Trfir< , ******* Crm * Holbofl> * 

' 4 ■ ^ 41 Having maturely reflected upon your various kind 

“Why, is there, any hand m it?” asked Mr. propositions of last night, I feel mymlf so utterly uu- 
Gunthorpe, rising from his seat and tottering some- worthy of such enVverwhclming mass of bounties tUt I 
what. & sm compelled to decline them. I Aow that 1 am bat a 

“Oh, no I— no harm!” replied Harold: “only it’s' oittasn, *° d consequently but little flttedfortiie 
iust as well to avoid touchiwr upon such matters. P«toed€tmMphere of your aristocracy. I think that 
You .oe, theManini.ii a^ci^ecomWcdd fool, “Xuu 2ES £ 

and might put a very different construction on out, ! feel too comfortable at the Ml and On hm to reu- 
thmgs from what they really out to bqy ” • derit neoesoory to change my quarters to a Wost-fiud 

“So he might — eo he might/’ said Mr. Gun-* hotel As for a <k%g or trajfi 1 am of opinion that a 
thorpo. “ Therefore, if your lordship wishes it, I ooach-builder ip Long Acre may be safely entrusted with 
cer tainly will not mention anything at all upo& the the order, and until it Is completed I shall doubtless find 
subject whan I iSit* to the Marquis of EigUdeon." r . tt 

“ Tha twill be be*," ifq|oii»d Stontop. _ 233tart jodge, ud will put me in th. my of getting 

The motm a n nap reappeared; but as he could what I want. Belatlvetoan Opera-box, I sraqpt formed 
not possibly brmg himself to mention the vulgar to shine in one > and being conscious of my own defects, 
iuune cf0ab,hMritb muohdcdioato do notwish to moke myself ridiculous. As for a mistress, 

the aristocratic feelings Of his matter and Lord ***& which fashionable appurtenance your lordship so 
Bixondal^ uaoauaai thit “t£e mmmnM mitt cUati to wyglr m», I do not wfah to frpriT. 


the door.” 

“Well, good .rating, wy toda,’* Mid Mr. 0«n< 


convevanoe was at onerously Offered to supply me, I do not wish to deprivo 

• ... you of your own, nor yet have to support one for the 

» -a or v- ... - benefit of my noble friends. With regard to present*. 

V 8W ® tion at Court, I am too much occupied with Snnffley for 


thoipe, thdang them both with i such vufieBoe by the pmmit tO think of kicking foy heels at St. James’s, 
the hand that they very Ikearip cried , ouk “ I tan The Bsronetey, which your lordship volunteered to ob- 


much indebted to 
evening'Which I a 
hope that time wi 
conduct.”* 


on for yovat hospitality. It is an tom for me, will be quiteintime when I reach the rank of 
lU not fotrflOt inahuirv k andl Lord Mayor of London, or something of thtf sort. 

„ JU. r , . hand of the Doweger-Oountess, or koOUng the splendid 


“Good nigh^ old fellow, “ Mid Lord Baxondale. 1 Baroness with feooo a*yesr. 


“You are a regular trump aftc&alL” . * 

“It makes me proud to think that I have you r 
lordship’s good opinion,’’ answered the retired 
banker with a low bow. € 


“ 1 retnain^my dear Lord Harold, 

“Your most obHged and obedient Servant, 

“JONATHAN GUNTHORPB." 

Lord Harold ^Jaunton was at first injdined to be 


U .Vm, n n .. ? m It . T j Mini J&UTU1U HUkUUMJU nw W «*P» W MU 


i could not help bufeting <nit into 


aobd^d whe^ his 1 

I wdu write to your laroship to-mofiow^-frcml |L.Ts*LnYd msdehU anrnmsssi ee. 


the BtU emd Crmm” answered Mr. Gtmtiuwpe] 
and bo thereupon took bis leav^ ifalldrig out of ike 
rooma trifie more steady than the ybung noble- 
men thought he would be enabled to do. 

And thin this same mean old gentleman, who had 


™ feisiidLord Saa^m^ toappear^ . 
“5SJV “Well, after aB,”^ exclaimed Harold, “the old 
‘fettow saw through uscompietely. Here, read this 
letter! The flar^Dh that marks it is beyond mis- 
•take*” .,y'/V 

“ But why *ott 4 telh did he lend you thd money r 


which . 


r ".T 'Sri "TTf * rim" “But -ftar all, it fc 

weibouldbe q uU.of bimi 

2 Lh 32 T 2 ?M! 3 RSS^ .sH^pii 3 #wi turn to* t* toteodne# 

fy. * W** n^>wnlcd 0ldb>M* W otff fiiottd*. 8* 


th. htodoftiutaU itiffftwtmmwfcoheld Oto&mt ^-CkTfS^TiMidy thwiigk trane-pNod 
turn oftH) w that th. flnnkar be(ame 4 fc > 

momant y obwynpMly p ohtoi»p Wdbl>^«d*d Aould ba^Ot ol lum. 

infai wwld t*Te Itnft * lwnM toe t*toteodne# 

thcrim The five thousand pound cheque *vemed 
mrtrinly aa evidence that he was by no moans the 
• iB^Crt fi a^ and sharp-witted individual they had 


tub mmmmxi a» «n ootmr. 


ivesiA.miiBi. 


t . tendedby some Tory queer-looking persons, whom 

CHAPTER Ii. the newip^ew next day represented as a brillient 

• fiitt*” raised, this Illustrious Prince had ptyl 
.ivesiA. nu&PI. the present visit to England attended by the prin- 

: ripel officers ^his Court and the staff of bis Army* 
it was Saturday adght agatf, and the Opceqwas coachman .being at the same time Pield- 

jhco more erowdod excess, Sright sod jtyout Marshal and Commander-in-Chief, his valot the 
. was that scene, presenting a wondrous coatiaiabto Prime Minister of the Duchy, his head cook the 
the cave-fraught world without, Where the turmoil Dwrd Chamberlain, and his butier the Master of the 
of jarring interests never cease* and the struggle of Horse* AH these high functionaries of State were 
•conflicting passions is niver of rest. , n;ples»d|d usiifiaAKM x sad their most Serene 

a And yet, when sumying that jjnmense amphi- fpi$ A ", mister was covered with stars, 
tbestro, thronged with the highest in rank, th£ orders, end deeqratipna. It was a’veiy brilliant 
-proudest in titles the richest in wealth, the most sujte^hd&idjl^^v 

elegant in attire, and the loveliest in personal We havoalroady said that thehousc-was thronged 

charms, — must not the thinking observer mk him* tosttifocation; we ffla^add thlt it was crowded aa 
self whother if his eye could penctrftto beneath that It badnever be<mbeifore Whan the doors were 
brilliant surface and read doep down to the taufer* flret thrown open usd the crush took place, the Oci - 
•mosfc recesses of the heart, he would find bliss, con- iglieriEtiuceta ro jammed against a 

tentmont, and joy in every soul? Atos, fto* In pillar tls^ iP it bsid; W4 Mcsn oT a tbiolaieaa truly 
those festooned alcoves many a smiling lip eml ra* enviahle on such an occa&m, it would have been 
diant browperved but as a mask to concern corestbo squeoaed as flat as a pancake. Immense was the 
most poignant, onziotios the most intense, jealousies injury dohotat^kite waistcoats, neck-tics, and other 
the most fierce, envies thff most torturing. Where sHiotes of apparri-H^ brbdden into jellies— 
flowers were upon the brow and diamoigls upon the and one or two elfeiy gentlemen tost their wigs in 
hair, the brain might throb beneath; and within those the eyfiwd. ,But despite these and other similar 
bosoms that were deckedarith costliest jewels, might miluMtyUres, the throng had kepfpouring on un- 
tho darkest and ignoblest passions be raging. Nor, til the whole house was fitted, as Sbove stated, 
less did looks of seeming kindness that were e** We do net intfl&d to speak of the opera that was 
change! and honied words of greeting that passed performed; on the occasion nor to notice thr en- 
between acquaintances and fiiends, serve to conceal chaafcmenteof the singing <ttthemuiie. Our object 
most bitter, rancorous, ami implacable hostilities. > to introduce to th^re^ 

Amongst those beings who appeared the fbirest evening's attr*ction-4he inimit able and charming 

and gentlest, were some whom bosoms burnt with Aagela Vlvaidi. To say that she whs besntiMwere 

the devouring fires of insatiable passion : amongst to ..say- nothing! she wau to^ 

the most envied and 4he most wpr§hip|ed, were / pbwUf of deseriptM^te^ 

some whoso unrequited love or betrayed affections wfcMi pois&tgr •*erarow,te*l$Qr ever or 

bad already made a ruin and adeserf of their hearts; phtfUW dtotont, Herag ahoUtrightoenj 

There * 0 , amidst the galaxy of splendour* bank, and without 

and fashion, were the vain repining* of beauty on embodiment of female charms that ever burst upon 
tho wane, concealed beneath flashing ^ the delighted vision. # When ce appeared ffpon tho 

fico of cosmetics, and studied smilto. Oh 1 if tbs' stage, eathustostio wis the reception she experi- 
polished surface of that bright and joyojs scene were enefid ; sad whatever fores, or torturing feelings, or 
dazzling, and thrilling, and overpowering to eon- malignant passions that might have before been 
template,-- yet were the veil which shrouded the agitating V even the unhappiesiheaita and most 
secret thoughts drawn aside and the interior of razeed of souls, were temporary forgotten rung, in 
every heart exposed, the eye would perhaps have re- the contemplation of that divine creature, 
coiled in amasement and in honrorfoom the.ehaos Her countenance was df the most illuminating 
of feelings and of passions thus re- beauty* # Tbe higWohed brows— the straight 

voaled to the gasO. MQght fo'xfot then be saiAthat diise&xi rounded 

tho #tago-Kghts toftbd b^ to styiarato two sets of chm— sad the «vul outturn of the foos^, were all of 
actors— the audience and performers ? . rjssifr faultk*jde?3.* Her eyes, large and dark, were 

As on the former pcoa^ full of fire, and yet had notfong bdd in their ex- 
our readers to the Opera* lady and some prespori ; but bright as her glaaoes weve^ there was 
female friends, were, lhaift still a fWfletneM in them that bmpokq a purity and 

Harold fltaurfton and4^d, fooonda^ toepit, a Ahmojisee of eosul,— eo that hdrtooks wdhned the 

occupying one Of the for&noet •Wto jJ^behind the without influnin} them. Her shining dark 

orchestra, was Wihxam u Dtytn^'^ h^^itosod about her weO-shai>edhead, andshone 

of drawing unt ptoniSog W* own brighter thanjtim 
before mentioned. In the Boyal •'SfM wrWelx 4od4ed the ^aole scene. Her 

toriaandthe Duchess of j&mt wOro^ \gj|j|niuyi:-^k|ti|^^ wnnm .dnpnBmgAj P 1 ™ and tw W |lt i 

them stood several lords and ladies ih Wtitikg^ cotour upon her clieeks derived not 

those obsequious hangerfiKm at itoyalty who srqt i§ ei^kei hue firoqx the effect of art, hut was the 
mece oontemptibto in their grovelling m^hanev there by oature’s own hand. 

than the most servile ^ toad|l»toiiAnd hck-sp^toS ; ifoi>j^e^;<eck sloped off to^ shoulders just 
are in a less elevated sphere of life. Ip’ a nsSgh^ rowt^fawriantly for plumpness and expanded 
bouring box to the Koyal one^vasa German Pftoee mte enough for feminine beauty, with- 

—the reigamg Duke of some nameless State cen- ^isarring. ; ti^^ktii^|u^ perfoetion of the entiro 
listing of a few beggarly awes-andlrho was at- butt* She was tall, and though, slender, not thin 
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i vr while replete with bayadere elasticity and wil- An angel in nanufc-she seemed 4 a angel in form 
ioyy littleness, -her figure still seemed filled out to likewise,— a truth which not even envy or jealousy 
•V its just proportions. Thus aerial grace was dared heaitato to acknowledge! But apart from those 
blended’ with a sculptural richnoss of oontours; common feelings of admiration for tjbe exquisite 
sjlphul elegance was united with a rtunded fulness dancer’s art and of the woman's perfect beauty, 
of charms. Had she been bred in some ftr-off thtfce were indiridull sentiments which in a few 
western forest, liko a fawn, she, could not hare been tost&ces Wp must pause to define. lord Harold 
of more unconscious elasticity of carriage, nor of Staunton, for example, was more perfectly smitten, 
more unstudied gracefulness of mien. Upright as a on the present occasion with Angola Vivaldi’s per* 
dart, the suppleness of her form and elegant free- eonal chirms than he was on the first night of her 
aom of her gait would hare shown her at once, appearance j and he mgietlfed having encouraged liis 
though robed in flowing drapery, to be a creature of friend Saxondalqto think of winning her for himP 
perfect make. 'But now her abort raiamnt f reaching self. As for this young nobleman— the conceited 
only to HOTTHees, revealed the sweeping length* the and unprincipled Edmund— ho bad not even the 
straightness, ‘and the beautiful symmetry of the good taste to conceal in the presence of Fiorina the 
limbs. Nature had given c ber an instep finely ardent passion with whieh the loygly dancer inspired 
arched; and this, unitedto Anexqhisitefrot and mV hhiu ^ Elsewhefo,. in another box, was some oULMar- 
delicato ankle, oompleted thaflir of high-bred grace* quhj, rolling in riches, but with obe foot in the grave, 
fulness whieh may be observed irfthft figure of a who was revolving in his mind whether it should' 
woman as well as in an Arabian courser. be fifty or. n*hundred thousand pounds that the very 

But all that we have asynt arid of Angela FMdi tie would send to offer this Signora 

can convey to the mind of the reader pit a ftipt Vi?*ldi as a proof'of his admiration, a sgmbol of his 
idea of her ravishing charms. M «f behold he* hope, and on earnest of his liberality ; while in an 
now, as she moves in the bewitching dshw Here adjacent box was a mitidle-aged Puke, likewise 
again the power of language altogether fells m plaps to win the favour of the oharming 

either to depict the winning graces of her etjle, the Angel#. Farther on still, was another of England’s 
beauty of her altitudes, or the sylph-like delicacy of titledpeers— a widower and immensely rioh— who 
her movement* €t was the poetry of motion ex- i)M already made up B|s mind to offer his hand in 
pressed and personified in a beinrfof beautyte cm- (marriage to Signora Vivaldi, and thus, asjio flattered 
hellish it andof soul to comprehend it, Now.ather himself, with one bold stroke carry off the prUe in the 
shining dark hafrolu*t<u»4 ever her high and pol- presence & all competitors. Evan the German 
ished brow, she shook it awa^ with Uhe ewes test and Brines bod hi* cogitations upon a similar subject, 
most imic^tiymquet^ and whispered to his head oook-^or rather Lord 

able: then, as she appeared to wanfe alike Sh.lhU phamberikih that ha* had serious intentions of 
excitement of the durwe,the influence of lhe nuwhv taSlnf the rfeaeeto as Ids morganatic spouse. 


and the saptiirbus applause 


ere was one individuid present who seemed 
fwitb the dilforant feaUngs from all that we 
peered upnn h» budding hps. suggasting’the idea of have yet described, as he gased upon Angela Vivaldi 
a young love cradled in a just opening*** And l^ridnal was William Peveril Jt*was not 

looked rite not the Queen of Xqve h^arid ooyne t he devouring eagernsss of passion— nor with 

down upon that earth which she scarcely seemed to the wa^of |4tn&atibnr>rnor with the hope of con- 
press with her eerisl feet h— treading indeed sa with aught aidn to an impure feeling, 

lightly that, stiUHkeniaghcfcto ^ mat hwfeUqfnd the hatching girl in all her syl- 

to stand on the froth of a frerii-broken wave. The phid movements i but It was Wltha beaming satis- 
apectarie was delirious. tvpry muscle and limhof f action upon his oonntenance, as rf he experienced 
the .enchanting feature speared to he in to* the purest and kindest sympathy h? those feelings 
monious motion. Blooming with youth and shining as? triumph which glowed in her own bosom; There 
with divinity, rite resanfelad th# Meajceausfetue wasstillone other pewonintho house that night, 
wakened by the tygmato-haspi m tion <rfflc^feto who seemed totefce ho mriSnasy inMhd su the pejr- 
tko full glow of voluptypne yet rib*# /cristaim. fampnc* a Vivaldi-ond this 
To gaae upon her, invested as aha was with the most was Mr. Gumtope. ; tal however, the 

ravishing charms— to bedrid lief atony eyes snarly '^genllmm surveyed to her beauties with gloat- 
ling mow bright tfenrtke dto<mda»bn any high-; to tarawr her charms through 

bona maiden's brow— tp maik the grtoful curve* the medwimof aa op«ra-gla|i : but seated at acme 
and dfeamy waring of her arms— to follow the easy ditfaaoffrto ^ i* the humblest part of 
undulatidhi of her by^hid shape, the gefcqebend* with # sort of bene, 

ingsof her head and nectf, thw movements eP b& frihkt ;flt4ld his heart good to wit- 

graceful o f hm exquito foe t,-^ *** &* &$ toature Whose virtue 

it wouldseaildsif afi% GodcWes and Gtotefcad; pnre iw han touly was 


X%Oodcteii*«uad Qtumm 
jfent thshi hstoteat chums and; iniaitt mriaSihg' tof:. 
amatianw^ opntottoa ifl tto poWerin tto otiW 

nringwho^thtts moved in fovwltoto 1 ' ' fitoml ' toasarma wfaioh aririocratie 

dto i iands of enraptiuNd cym L / • > . vtirri 
■;4mon$tt that stoil eounussc ttong m s pecta- '4^he bmuw rang agaba add again with plaudits—. 


brtniuoa wm:'dw» ’«nd Angela . 
floral cwwns Whirii ariiriooratis 


ym, many and varied wore the whirii iKi/inthi 

ttw beentiful dan * sue was oontem pm ted j } There m"|irine^ 
^ towverone prevailing sentiment of |aristo imdedtl 
on the^airt of aS-^nd likewise ope uni. view, aHl 
feeling as to the beauty of Angela Vivaldi, mained. 


f e enthnszosm mm Whecx she retired, 

-torif visotaioew' Use lustre which 
toded the ri^ bmidinf had disappeared from the 
view, aHhow^ that dalriing tight itself still re- 
niained. Tito, as thecthMog began to pour forth 


#8* wnfanun o> ran tajtmt. * sa 

asm fits house, aeVeril W tho» hairy profligates aatlsfretOry View of bet eountenane* through tho 
atat t titled eefBrajtal oho had ’e on B dved designs dafk fdt| bn* Awn the partial glimpse which he 
retattve to Angel* ttatyti, endeavours* teevail -lid gain* he Mt amured that she waa now other 
themselves Of the Urtue, previously enjoyed by then thSoM feh whom he was watching. JMda* 
them, Of patthg Behind tha eoshei. Bat twy gm* liar hdght-^thS gradefal eaae and elegant dign% 
.corisnced aTpertmatory refeML inVdadidthey of her walk— and her entire appearance, «o fhr aa 
rsmonatraW: thty win toid that>«k th« d»t^ght hewdidjUdgeeftt muffled up aa she »«, left no 
of the Signora's appearand iWerdparMhflhad doabt In his mind that the fair one *«* Signora 
W thus admitted to that ptdMj^ njfl^ irat 

that their presence teas disWurtnfUl to thofeif . (the gwUsisan Who had eseorted her to her ear 
{MMMfatui aha had stlpublted against a ^petition riagtheaststed bsrtoeater-oloeed the door him 
«f what she had regarded win toney***. Qua edf-feusedfereitinute to lay a few worda to her 
or two noblemen threatened ahd Mistered i butthw ad frw-wittdew-^then tbook handa pith her, and 
atage-attthoritiea jfsfe Inexorable, and the olaithaftts etoippedftirrainattat on the curb -ston e of tha 
for admission behind the scenes We» osWpdJedte eotautole ttf/fhii' after tha little equipage aa it 
retire in dudgera tod meMdfieaften. ' y i'W- draw rapidly o^Vv^Uisd hastened up to a street 

Outaide the thattre, howeter, th« estuteAlfted, cab. teapt tm tiW hoi{>y the eldb of the drirer 
Lord Harold Staunton's valet, who keeping watch. and bh|* him «#;the tdddo which had Juai 
JIandsomely dressed, tod without appearing to relied ewaj froth the elagmentranee. 
have any particular object in view, hi wit muring The heat Btttoeqtdpag*tfciloWi!d by tha cab 
his cigar in the meet finished style ofindSkmtdsndy* vU*4 >to tto.; fi^rmart«* **«»•» threaded tha 
ism, ao that no one could have fencied that he iraa QujMto^flMod to Begent B i ros t?' continued 
any other fttan one of the. rakish loungOmWlW ^'^ ? - ||itd Wl <i»*' qH>an' l * d toMced the 
infest tho operamoUmnoan from eigen in the «rtP Begw* Pa* oi|fesdthi^M to Whi»elf that the 
ing until past midnight. Peeing thus leisurely hi feir icmenii prtiWfly litad In thia allubrioua 
and fro in the neighbourhood of the »«ge-door, be qusrtegofXohdoni tttf he wa* dsceived-for tha 
presently bohdd soma of the. minor performer* tod bttleWptipegertitt ooutmaedreBjwoB, turning 
ballet-girls issuing forth* either singly or in two* out of the Begentfs Ihotkinto Cajaffin inwii, across 
and threes, and looking eery diflbtent indeed ifr add* it cut towqfds Bnsflknook HIH, Which at that 
their own Habitual garb froth what thsywdti when #ma,thbugh now pretty nitady covered with build- 
bedcekSd in their stage-oMtunMa. Aton, «p« ing!, had scarcely a house Upon it Pp the ascent 
underling rushed out W order a fc*bi into whishoae of the bill the tmughito traB* at * good pa«e> the 
of the Superior performers or better paid aatraaiae eahitM WloWi^i todAl^ ttW&t thatif tha 
stopped; tod hway the tehkte rolled. A few iipINlBmlflfe 

minuter phased, and thettaprivMeosrriegebilng ^| i ig ji p s »hl^ ;»ii ; ta Wowfaod, . .Indeed it 
summoned to «hb st4ge-d6or l arU4, the Queen of f'ettnettong of . tKo ^trme already 

Song, woe beaded f^ Bf «fee .male oeuptoibfe Ob: ehiif 4|9ra raodnmf ; of bill'; he 

with whom she took her departure in tbe ralekiid drera jifn tim deaeenO onvtbfcidftim^ aide at a 
equipage Then iereral more street oabowtweelil ItoWt '^we, ateeWy hagfei^riir tattoos the 
into requisition by the diapeniag ortMm r another tory iuferfiw aidmal whieb waa dragging .the htreeb 
private earrtageor t*m fflteute oaK ' Tha m^it however bdng way beautifel and 
their well-paid owhete, and daihefi awey fiftfe* * daw, Aifeed and tim*eabmto had no cfimmdty in 
All thia time Alfted Waa lounging ebout wife ae kes^ng i^ d^t tte,eqnipage wWA they ware 
much seeming listleMheM ao heretofer^ but; in pur*uing, B»d^ifeihWil« hhW toteing the diatnct 
reality keeping a fcetttttob upon aVeey female of Holloway. t?: • 

who lamed ftom Otis etage-door, in the etpObtaHon <<We must mrt lose it after all this trouble,” said 
of rocogtdaittg ttoehWmlhgeountenaboeOf Signora Alfred to tho cabman. * Spare not the whip upon 
VivaldL_gdt When o long interval had^^ed ttmtadaerabla.luufrof yowt’sl^Tour keward shall 

t^kdd ntokt ^muo ^©w^^^twh^peduSThprae, and it regained 
other meaneof Aehfro. / StUl hows eomecrfitefeat-iyb^ toae toW Utthiequipago > 

ever h» two^io^^^lifeeliifCt > Uifedl tt in fr^ eMing ^i temd road «f ‘ Holloway, i 

closed; and ^Blto^aTo mtt^tt^etuinage wm iMiwA feafarmfUtb -»mta»frt.;i^ feemmtiAat tea with o 
summoned ^Atoe (^JmeOttaHet foadto* Out of gretohedgi on mAhakfe, tod «hM> boro, as it 

one horse, a» to create iho lmpremion that .Mi 

«a *» beheld the-Uf 

the door ef ttto : bihMoy 'MwiHeHMl . «* 

wtw&mtmy'i* the aake of appeartaesa, 
She W* g'3pS|«tM.'«HC 1#'' beck; tod etilhtehour, 

‘drawn ever bar oogntauiUie. • |pp|||wli||:W^'0lm in the moAdnih ^ Madrid 

• o^SSwfthtt e maSge^fhlof tblOgeijbuto wd» 

wiiovrtttw#totaWHniimrftrMpSWul#Mdftito punch end pnoUng otgafe, m 

towards thia lady. The v^et oouM.fbt obutn a efipeetadbnef Itat tdet’e ret Meat tod tha teomeul 
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Alfred made Ins appearance ‘in the room, they*aw 
by his countenance that he had been successful. He 
afc^nco gave the two young noblemen on account of 
has proceedings; and thoy applauded the perse- 
veriuice and skill which he had exhibited in tracing 
Lhe fair one to her suburban abode. * 4 
“ But now, my dear Harold/* 'said LordSaxon- 
dale, when thq valet had retired, “wo have not yet 
settled who* is to avail himself of the information 
just obtained. You say that you are considerably 
smitten with the Signora, and that her brilliant 
appearance this night has made a muc h deeper 
impression on jou than it did on -the first occasion. 
On the other' hand I am equally mad in love with 

her WcTisparagomont to Iflorina ^—fbt you 

know, of course, that when J say lot*, M U a very 
different sort of thing from .ffrhat jme foeta for the. 
young lady one is going to mjjrry. 

“Well, well, you uOod not sernffwiso 
mund/* said Lord Harold. u Me 2<m*t Want to he 
rivals in this butofoss;* and out ipretennona are 
equally great: that is to lay, it is saAtlxisigf bBct 
tension altogether on either side. ; Sothefoirest 
thing will be fa toss up who. is tp«^ail himwlf of 
the information Alfred has brought us/* 

“ By all meaasi M cried Lord Saxoadafa delighted 
with the edmnML pwpotod,whioh be thought had 
something man^&d^^^orteman.like charactei 
about itr thantalmg^M^reign fasm his waistcoat' 
pocket, he to^ jt to ii the air, dying, “Heads 
ortailar* ‘ 

"Heads i” 

"'X WMtiB 
witobbiidfo h delight, 

“ItUforyou,;faea/V 

a slight aocoht of pique 
best you caff iff this 


l;y«!xafcfoii, : *v to do toe 

▼ering his gbOdtoifo&ito he ^filleA ^ glftss-and 
said, “ Here's suebessto your 
YinMi 



■ y -- r :■ A ^ 

Tu next day LoidSfaimdale did gift go floor his 
friend Lord Harold Stamp s fcutho sent a brief 
note of excuse, stating that ho meant to degote Mm* 
self to the new enterprise wffi&h he had in haad. 
Having taken his breakfast in bis; own worn, so 2s 
to avoid encountering iur nmt^er, with, whom ho 
did not wish at the pypmi fc'ptfto* to have any fresh 
“scene,** hc^cpained eSold^d there *a31 the morn-i 
big to dohfMlto# upon the course he should adopt 
in order to obtain admission to the presence of the 
fair Angela Vivaldi. Froiq whai he had heart oafr 
oerning her^he saw that^t would ^e flsa less to write 
her a Doto bese e chin g her to grant him ty intar/ 
view : for.^fodsgtoe we^ touto' 

he first subject ywm* mmtk. 

had leawW&» iowai quartern auflhdent to ^ 
vinoe him that it was sot by any of theusu^toetos 
of geHastry that the beauwNhdwiseffdl; ,w|i- to-be 
woifc lt may be remembered thftt 

S tobUght of addressing VffOfo to dffral^fldddi ait 
hm itself; but Harold had assatoi^Kn then, 
$ he did so foainiflixto would onlyba treated 
eo ntom pt He had ainoeaioertofaed that such 

:'v3*v ' • " ? - 


had been the fote experienced by several other 
aspirants in the same quarter, and who had adopted 
those vulgar mesne of importing their hope and 
their proposals to the object of their passion, 
Saxohdale therefore saw that some other plan must 
be chalked out, and that the whole affair must be 
manfged with faeutmoet deli^&y and caution. 

But bow was it that after all the reports he had 
heard relative bf'AOgela'a virtue, he could possibly 
be vain and trrogaat enough to expect that fie him- 
self was the fortunate beiqg /whose aspirations were 
to be crowned with *suooess P it was for the very 
reason of his being thus vain and arrogant, teat he 
entertained such a hope. Conceited to a degree, he 
had the highest opinion of himself, and would not 
believe the truth which the mirror told him, that he 
was very for frqm good-looking. *0n the contrary, 
he flattered himself that he povessed every qualifi 
for becoming a perfect lady-killer— that, 
r he chose to smile, hearts must be won— 
and Ihfffe it Irss impossible far any female to resist 
rsof&sriffation. In addition to the high 
opinion which he entertained relative tcP himself, ha 
hid a very meag one of ^pminine virtue in general; 
and we have already seen that in his first conversa- 
tion with I&rd Harold respecting Angela, he flip- 
the pouibifity of chastity in con- 
nexion with any fema)p %aring upon the stage. 
Jftutohb eavytotfc^^ had been so fawned 

Vipon, “my-forded,” toadiod, and flattered that he 
rtolly believed there wts something talismknio in 
tbo name of #iaDGWsdsdfv wad tlmt. tHe brilliancy of 
his rktik, toObtoiend^;^ toe fortoffe wbibb would 
somu be at his entire disposal, toe splendour attached 
to hiskmg line of ancestry, and hie own personal 
qualifications, would prove altogether overpowering 
ifhehail but an opportuMty of playing off the 
w^artU^ tooto attractions upon too young 

.Hu^vpUt^an was he to pursue in or& to ob- 
; Her P; He hftd docided upon not writ- 

:im reasoned that it 

bp at her 

f*m40 with the hope of 
befog to her prw^ioe. He thought that 

fo too fii# iasfoapo ^ Tfiwmitrt her 

td^^eff%vour,tfp^^ 
tooe with her l&/s-nfoidi or isny offe of h# dbmes- 
tics Mb foight ffomish him %itor hfoteffoTproseCut. 

. fog hfo scheme t tsemuchtalso asoertaiaif she ^walked 
( out at aU ixa tli# xxeUpmmrlm ; and 

iito brust 

to tod b( v fftoldenta to foriuto means for an 

iffttodtoi^. to Bui toOOt Off the other band, 

. h* % ^lAwsfod, '• elegant, -and 
aiutoetotobloifiiinff voinur ^ T . eentfodkaa fas he flat- 
tered lwns^l^^ w^ and loiter- 

}\m (ittsp 1 ®* 001 

• gtMltMd 

:wmwm h» 

hfin. What 

humbler ap- ' 

t _ elghboorhood of liar 

dtogbted him: there war 


Mdlo: 

fWerfi 

lity, end 


1 into a tariff of refiedtons perfectly ( 
hfos mfosrftifo mm^mhidedneisy fofow 
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No. C,— TIIIttD SUXtTRS. 


“ If IamameebumWe garh. end Jhrow myself 
to tUt there is ft 

s: •***«* ifcil -dlitihoi^to^ apparel 5 

— ftad ehe rofty become hitereefced in me. If I bow to 
h«r with the greateetreepeot and deem to treat her 
l||^^|»e«t deference, she wiU bepfeaeed ; and 
minwM fM 0 edJn'.ftt|nM|log her attention. This 
may lavfor two or three. day s, it 
tfcd;bn$ of whtah she will perhaps speak to mo ; and 
W#4m*y, fQrm ait acquaintance. Then, for an- 
Opp jwrp hr three 4 *yt loan go on thua enchaining 
vlpi more; till at last when op- 
ky eerrei^ J Can throw off the maak, announce 

K Hm fhiiktpreeiaim my noble name, and over- 
ler wtth the intelligence that it la the head 
pf fthsktdhad M Sezondale who forhereakeput on 
(a hoillftigarb in order to thro# himself in her 
fto, Jsfce cannot help falling desperately In love 
with me s and whatever virtue $e maypoeseae, will 
U thawed by aomuoh apparent devotion on my part.* 
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log with gray. Her features Were gtrongly maeou- 
line Jo their outline® harsh afed coarse; her dark 
eyes shone with an exceeding brightness; and 
her brows, which were very thick, met above the 
hose. Her look was alfk£ m>ld and ftpultive ; 
anc^tbe Hoes upon her countenance seemed jutber 
to haws been traced by strongs passions than to 
be the Wrinkling effects of time. Her apparel 
was of a humble^nd sordid description ; she had 
a ditty wbitifr cap on her head ; and her appear- 
ance altogether was negHgipt and slovenly. 

On opening the dobr the womih w nothing ' 
bpt seemed to wait Until the viitttt should explain ' 
the object of hie presence there i but the gazed 
upon him with mingled astonishuSent and curio- 
sity, evidently wondering that so well-dressed a 

^Xon^^himsAf knew not exactiy what to &iy ; 
lor previous to lutooUng St the*door he had pre- 
pared in his mind kb-exonse for stopping at that 
wrCtoho§doaMiig place. However, being of an 
aftontery and a eelf-posseesion Which with such 
individuate and in such cases often gerve the 
purpose bf ready Wit, be said in as civil a tone as 
he could sssumep Bnt still with a patronising kind 
bt air, “ Iffy good woman. Ihave been rambling 
about here fill I am tired ; and with your per* 


fleWervgardirdi 


attached to ths huddl 
evergreens, 
ffdent screen topi! 
able to peer into m 
altogfltheritwilCS 
Isolated enough .to t 
yet not tj 




^MhoUt* 







about here fill I am tired ; an d with your per- 
mission will Walk in and bit down a little.” 

V There in iforniqr Jrida Tavern over yonder,** 
lM replied ins harsh UOioej “not much more 
thailwbiille distant, aadthcre yducan be ao- 
coinmodatod better thah you can here.** 

mn*«m 

I to t lot of woriing-^ass folks aU jn thdr 
wending tn«ir way in that direc- 
I can’t bear to mingle With such vul- 

yet ybu.'lbek out a miserable-looking 
rt»f* the woman at once answered, 
nt ey es keenly upon lord Saxchd&le; 
tophi toemed to strike Her, inspired 
biUbtmg wh^; 'khe: read . upon his 
idg him, she 
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fo&emoet wretched man- 
three b* &uu bbidnl the rush 
In, and some few 
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f^nadnioor. n or 

B 4 yc^sblf,**biid ijwm&toi- ' bntsUohasltis you 
l 7 are wsteome to mritoitoconvenienee for resting in, 
i. Tor whatw othe^ purpose you bars sought the 










tub itAtmm op tta cooks. 


cottage, yon win perhape egpton at your 1st* 
sure ^ and cmoe more »h*fl ted her eyes upon 
him with a aomtioUiug look, • ‘ 

u What makes yon thick that l have some 
other pupote ito vf %w?” be askecL obeerviDg 
how she gazed at Mm* 

44 Because a yeutig gsntlfmaa 
once answered, ‘‘€oea o<rt kjftwk at sooh^ plaoe 
as this without a motive, ff aid hot enclose 
to npngle with the worfcjbgr-c!^ you 

seem to despise so muofcj 
down*on the dry graft to' rmyopt*$P~i** *£’’• 
u I see that yOc are a very shrewd wwait f*i 
deed,” interrupted Edmund, Mghfag r 44 agdn**- 
haps if 1 confegs that I hod ha object iukUC&ing 
at your old tumble-down hut, you will ,nci mind 
giving me the information 1 want-*-especls3iyal 
here is something to oil your topgue for yba«”f • 
As he thus spake, he drew forth a wett-iffM 
puree, the contents being a portion of theprooeeds 
of Mr. Ounthorpe's chequer and taking^uta *6* 
vereign, with true aristoofatfo indifference ip rfi 
speot to the value of the money, he toefed jt into 
the lap of the woman who had sealed hewslf aft 
a little distance from him/ ' 

11 Sow then, tell me* what votT want,” she said* 
taking up the coin coldly and letapely, as if ft 
were by po means so great a godsend at from the 
poverty of the placfer da* wight h*ve suppposed 
it to be. ? ■' V ' 


Isawlt was only pretenoe that made you say you 
werettiedwhea you knocked at my door, ao can 
XieadtheiUotlva of your questions relative to 
the girt af Evergreen Villa.” 

“WsH, fl ail event* there is a blueness. and 
frankness about you that I like,” observed Ed- 
mund, ^ who began to think that so shrewd, pene- 
tiating, itod eucniog a Woman as this evidently 
,Wa% ^ghi;hO;'’a'hde a most valuable, instrument 
in tbe fur^mnoe of his design. “ To speak 
vrtthSquat candour, then, I. must admit that I do 
in the beautiful girl of 
WhOm we ftu mtkiog r and If you will consont 

■ ■ <^l.h*T«'rillS»*dy ttet I wfll^totomipted 

■';* t gwe»,aowf4a not b»t {boat tfa» 
b«b«-t.0 Wt WMty q wM£ I we tt»iyouh»v. 
(bid W»' wjay'my wrriew I and 
fomfc. a%|in|liiiri»Snr|iM viii. 
tHB«btd»bM.tMfbriban».toMtag«ln«you.’’ 

MjojMdBMowWo, « yon 
atnbtdndontfc^mtnyjemiftrib. kaepo->wb«. 
tbW«behW%|^wh^k«|MMtolbuoUa,«>II 
aoMptabriW«ndMtWtMD iqytntBTMW* — " 

■ ;-‘ , .$tajt m* ’nJinoit- re- 

tfconod npm Wi& tbt f^tl«at opuden w," otosr.ed 
tto woman; v Bnfcflw ow WbMetb.r Inquiries 


» u Wbo&er tb« Mr M« (nfw |Rt ?« a Walk by 
h«Wf ftt alK-and: tt*v tMli <#«y«tion obo 
warily UV»»-»what ber baUttal*— Wketber «b. 
ION any oompaay or HverreHrad— •*“ 

“In fat; yon want to now omytWag *k®»t 
bar,* again loSwroptod tbo «owl>> “ WtAtoglwn 
aU mofc.ofoutwtiuilM ao fay wwgfatbe fane 
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a young gentleman btqjMes 
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im:tba ^|p«fjg - waprw. useful V> y^* alms 

thaiftafr^ 

* What fcequfreia a sort of db^oifliet,^ answered 
Sf?eadt)*~-** the rude dress of a mechanic - not 
leat if should mako me 


^f^-t^gtlrtlHty ip the workman’s gaibf” 
tested the woman* * Well, it you leave it 
ifrjwifl procure yon that dress to-morrow. 
Sg^^yw.kei gbt— you are not very tell*- 
S^arenioely made. 11 

flatter myself,” observed ffaxCndate, 
^Sg ^ beaidlcess Chin, 44 that I ata not al- 

8Sw ouatt try,” said the women, whose 
fowmtmmnisd the frivciqua 'weak-minded 
iiisMp^M^smii-s wretohed Conceit and vanity 
a dtigle’ glance , u you are io every respect a 






44 


rax mistimes or ras 6mm. 


most fit and suitable admirer. for such a charming I yon come up to-morrow evening after dusk, I 


ereatnre as the occupant of Evergreen Villa.” may perhaps have 1 
11 But you must understand It is not marriage nature to commun! 


th^i I mean.** 

“ You need not tell mo that. 


A man who 


may perhaps have tidings of * m#e satisfactory 
nature to communicate than yon are Ukdy to 
dream of. At all events I will do my best® 
HTfeen t will be here |fter dua^ n . rejoined 


means marriage does not go beating* about the jSpioudale, perfectly delighted at the tmrfofoonil* 
bush in such a style as this. You long to pos- dencp in whloh the wofaau spoke and the budness- 
Hess that girl ; and I do not hesitate to declare like wey In which |he treated fte whole affair. 


that you shall succeed.” He titan took kta departure, eongmtulating bim- 

“ Ah! you promise me that?” exclaimed- self upon having Keen led by acoldent to that cot- 
Saxondale, rejoiced at tbs tone of confidenoe and tag©, where he had found so valuable an agent to 
the air of assurance with which the woman spoke, assist him^o his designs. Qn retracing hir steps 
11 Bnt really, when 1 look si you, I do recognise towards Holloway; hefkept at a prudent distance 
a portal n superiority about you underneath that ftwm Evergreen Villa; and taking the first cab 


poverty-stricken garb-^— " : < 

44 Yes f the superiority of intellect," atohoe re- 
plied the women i and fora lament she drew her- 
self up haughtily.' 44 I was noralwaya whatl now 
seem. But no matter*-** will wot touch * upon 
that point. Relative to your 0wn affair, Zpromise 
that your aspirations shall be gratmed shorily; and 
in the meantime I Witt jnet . let thegmss grow 


he could find, sped homeward. 


CHAPTER XL' 


AQAB TOWir. 


EvxxV ok* stall acquainted with London knows 


under my feet This very evening will I insti- King's Cross, where until very lately stood the 
tnte the inquiries yon have suggeeted. and such Fever Hospital, behind whloh was the quarter we 
othors as I deem H necessaryto m*ke; and to- are about to desoribe. But ere entering upon this 
morrow X will procure the macbsufo’s drees* You * description, we xuust ohseiWe that the Fever Hos- 


pital has bee; 


shall have everytHngcoroplete." ; pltai has been pulled down, and at this present 
14 And do you think, "asked Saxondale, “that If time the pri&ipal station of the Great Northern 
J took it into mjfoied to stay a week or ten days Railway is being built #p<m the spot. The rail- 
altogether fn foie Neighbourhood, I codld obtain way Itself, running through the district whloh is 
a decent lodging pear, so that I might be does at Abut to occupy opr attention, has necessarily led 
hand to avail myself at any moment of whatso- to some Innovatory Improvements thertibn but 
ever circumstances might transpire ?” winy of the worst features of that densely popu- 

41 1 suppose, "saidthe woman , H that if you mean • lated neighbourhood still exist just as they were 


' to throw your sptoe of whence into thisloye* 
oflair, you could eobtent yotoself with rough so* 
commodationa for a tittle while ? Because, if so, I 


in the year 1844, the date of this portion of our 
tale. At that time Agar Town might be de- 
scribed a§ a sort of peculiar oolony or indepen- 


oould make up a bed here-* — Ahl yen need Uht dent settlement, out off as It were from the ad- 
turn up you* pose so haetily.e Wtolgbteto jiitenVqustters. 


town to-morrOw 7 to 
dress, I can get ybu; 


mfire your mechanic’s 
m sbeite and blankets 


Turning out of the King's Road doss by St. 
PsnorM Workhouse, the explorer of that region 


at the.saum tim4 and a new mattress too into ascends a narrow rising pathway— passes-by a 
tbe bargain.” row of wretched little bate, with little pieces of 

44 Wen, I don't know but wjtat itwould he ad- gsrdem tho borders of which am edged with laifee 


visable to make prep 


for a shake-down I stones-sud oontinuing hii way, is speedily in 


upon the floor r and you could get tee some refresh- the midst of £ mate of streets end alleys oonstl- 
ments from the tavernyondsr, AIK this will be tuting Agar Town. A canal taterseots the dis- 
amuslng enough v and when tho charming creature trici* some of the houses overhang the towing- 
comes to kno w whit I have done for her sa k e ■ ? ■ ■ * » ■ ft - paths, and .the little .beck-yards of ' others are 
44 She will of oonise view yott wRh an interest waited or fenoed* off on the brink of: tbe butting 
all the greater,” rejoined foe woman.' through which the stredb flows. From the ap 

44 Then be the attangefceuta m yon suggest, 1 * pesranoe of the place it would seem us if ufosadh 
said Lord Saxondafc > Hefo tathe wfcefofofthfo things as daving-rates wereknown ^ere ; or if ' 


increase the comforts *$$$&■ ^seiMkii' ■ pnwUfo th*y be, It b a downright robbeiy .to leyy them 


the thing* tfcat I requite* Itiealfosweteotetof 
what my liberality map be, if through jfour ateiet- 
anoe X suooeed in the acoomffomteest of*my 

ainis.” ' ■ v --Or 


in a quarter where not a bit of pavement !# to be 
seen^ Yd the ui^sved . thoroughfares cannot 
even jhe described be roods* for so lit from being 
kept iuOfder, itdOesnot stem os if the slightest 


Thus speaking, Edmund again direW forth foe I trouble had hv|t^en tiJmnte c level tbwa. in $ry 


well-AUed purse and toss©# teo«,Savereigiun 
the table. Tho woman did not Utter a wpJ 


weather Itte 
tudfoisofoa 


Ce wooetaton of Uttie hillocks and 
Fno. vehfo lc, >Vhether tlte lightest. 


Aoknowledgemeut, but deliberately gatheipd up ^ 

tho coins wid dropped then info her pockelj, Sh# ■ kmdmgT' jolted fo wMNM* • - The 

then ask^k^^iptoir at what hour he Would fok) ifomAfoti.itt pHriper madcupon the tdnd |s thatof 
turnon ^ wkfoicAtatt:- huts' sudkovAt 

44 ISled, I am very fofoatisnt in this sid feist had been krft to find a level for tbemselvw 

fob sooner it is put fo train the belt A wfe they oodd. ^ in very rainy weather these 
' ; (.>Mbave already promised tliat th^UMVirtis]! fobAmg hfstes are knee-deep In mud ] and then 


^fetgfpw under my fo§k” replied the woufoi * U I tjfo Impmsflon fo fogteof en tfof foW s g t of hgM 
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TH» wfaBM OF THgCOUHT • 

tations built In tba midst of a perfeofc swamp of enveloped la almost otter gloom ; and as by the 
mud. Sucbis Agar Town ev$n totbe preeentday, vhryuatureof its few and narrow approaches from 
-the little Improvements aboveailnded to aoaris- the surrounding thoroughfares it stood in the post- 
ing from tho formation of the railway* beingoon- tion of a sort of fastness, it necessarily affordld a 
fined to the springing pp of a few cottages of abet- most convenient asylum for any offender against 
fcerdeecriptkm than tba Otd onea butwhfcbbeiog the law to Whom the ppHoe might be giving chase 
dotted about hem and there, ohlyserveto throw in that part of London at the time. Supposes for 
the squalor and wretch«dn»df the tnfrr^ltldiQg example,* thief or other malefactor, disturbed in 
dwollings into a bolder a^mjmsiekanihg feUea hie depreda^nsT anywhere within a email dis- 
Fromall that has JustbeebiBi ^reader win ianoo- # A&* Town,—# he conld only manage 
be able to comprehend that eigbtyears ago f be- to hoop eheidpffeis pnrsners until he dodged off 
fore the formation ofetho imilwiy in tintdlsUiQt! fa% |hat xna*eh< dart and dangerous deflloe, he 
i Agar Town must bavh bbeh one of the lowest, sjpifiiiah Wfi: tmko breath, and 

most miserable^ and likewise ifiost dangmEOns har cpi^tul*te UaMi i^having reached a pbpo 
gions within the clreumfaenee of hmSk : &M ; tfe ***** gtt^Maowctoary. ' 

was indeed the refuge of fWapeilsh^tliO hiding- thought fhat Ibe police 


place of crime— the abode of wretefcednem; i 
squalor— and therefore, one of the most'proj 
hotbeds of demo^betibft, disease, vfoe, apd j 
fligacy that ooula be found hi the metropolis. 0 


toUgnft^ a pbpo 

thetwaassgoodasaeaoctuary. 

:’? : £;3$1g^ thought fhat the police 

' tiffW mafcitySUi^ becanso 

What we 

h^meat^toowrey hytf* PrpOediDg remarks, is 
^ and the 


taining but very few shops; and those syh abate f it ndTorcled sdvan 


only to be seen in the poorest neighbpiuftopds, taSiwaVett^ 

Agar Town chiefly consisted of lo^hij^hOnsea ; of 

where the avarice of landlords ortbepOteriyof • London eoil&|b*^ V the varices scenes 

the tenantsled to the greropfugtogethere# aegreat • Of ^epOimpii^ which, ebarwt^r- 

a number of oooupautsdhoould possibly besqttfesed -Iwm tibef-.. ^Impe» vmtptony p&iS'-~-oi In plain 
into the smallestimaginableoompw^ Throughout thrmbp^my theatre#* and ooowiwally the polioo 
the whole region the rise of t& averagee got Mw bhe exJeteuee and p# whereabouts of 
about ten or twelve tot square * and at the rms thesouheep dramatic lepreswtelk^ Th«m per- 
of whiohwe are Writing four or five beds, to ta hap^ Jnit atthe moment Wiun^aodieiioe of tho 
occupied by as many different families, wene .meetmsXflfluteieod prot^ted<isOii|i^;inolading 
crowded into each room* Those beds, consisting boys and girls of even a very tender ago, were en- 
only of a wretched flrt£ mattress and a blanket jbyihg the dozen mrfMers tbat fowned theplotof 
black with grime, werenooesaaifiyso dose to each some terrible^ tragedy, or devouring in rapt ad- 


tbnndpoo 

gatlwt 


other as almost to touch. Thus it might be said rairagoit : tho Insane matings of e banjo-looking 
that the whole flooring of each room was covered OMb or i seedy Jfomkt, fche door wooM burnt 
over with bedding as straw is Uttered downin a optoi appis ofpoftce w iDi and the whde un- 
stable* and there did ’ several separate families^* semblage of audienoe and aotm be o^mforUbly 


a*of both sexes and all ages, 


comprising 


huddle together beyond the possibility ofanyre* peMltfeb Hi the megfsterfal wisdom might choose 
gard for modesfy or decency. Thesame horrible to inflict heat morram : ^ 


gard for modesty or deoency. The seme hprnbls 

systefc prevails to a great extent in Agar Town ad only occasions ion which the myrmidons of the law 
the present day : bat at the time >f iwdoh wears would make an irrOptionintoAgar, Town. Now 
writing, ere the praseheeof railway workmen in- and then they reodved information thaf some of 
trodnoedoome little civilising improvement* into tho*e chemical experimentalist* termed ^Dlioit dis- 
the place, that herding together o( Whole /and- tfflert h were woritiBg a private etlll la a secluded 


lies was carried to a friglk 


nook of thet isolated lrsgiont-»4ot Which commerce 


In the year 1844 Agar Town was liko a moraee indeed the wholeioeitllty, with the convenience of 
when the ndxfons weeds tnd poisonous phmti had the canal Sttd bajges tbereaD, was well adapted. 


attained to the fulaep of their rank growth* It Theo» ln the sHei 
wea then swarming wiidt human r^pdi|frrrthw wee In full opeml 
scum; the oatoasts, end the rejected of ah sooiefcy^ polfaft ^ srtuld stiwt 


Th0U| in the stienoe of ttm.night, when the still 
was in fuU Qperat|lo&^ the abrupt ihfasion of tho 
potioo would startle then okwfat experimentalists 


It washhderiio paroohfai carS, and sheared to be piorfs^ the g«tmine preduci <d t^ 
beyond the mach of anjr dytimoglnfluencep We wonld:'^ ; 0»iMtoS|ttSA #fe : .^iiisslves sent 
do no n<A bs|lefe tliat fren timlund^ with rf ^ nswj mfam ^!Mo$niny to 


distributors of ttahts, who generahypokethSir 
noses everywhere^ teutnted withln the pmdnota 


of Agar Town* oertalnly the parson. d( no adja- 
cent church , ever thought it Viimh his whiie to 
visit thoinbimltaiihfhf: Mmt st^g<TOlony,whto^ 
In every mp^WM 

barismlnlhnmidltof.tbS'lltinwl^ L^>1 ^ 

oiwilismhkKipr ;; ; AiA hwmm'f 
whioh WlufL&ipNd 

HkTiag .a* gis k|d on, M 

ktod, «s 41 «t v«rjr *t>op* ta **r»v oni 


Afw Te^ft «!«>>(# | 


<$ suoh ff^wtooceneuoe as mlght be «. 
i r tha- almqst iooeesant viola- 
the law that were taking plaoe in the 
ilhWe epodafty described, 

woe Agar To wn in ttie year 1644 : such too 
foX <s long time previous— bnt st that 
tgp bpoch i t was in the very height of ite 
^uiousgioryaodtha full blow of IM pesti- 
fe^nhneis. There, attheooraer of one of the 

^^^^Spiddbe dtoon^^^g at 
k-!»ppd a puldio-houee bearing thb iigu of the 

7fSH» 





nineteen yean back bad been wpnt to meet ChUfft 
the Oannibal and his desperate associates. Tb|s 
pubflc-house wm altog ewer of a character «utj| 
mjnight be expeoted it) each a region ; it wm £ 
fact* a boozing-ken of the lowest description, 
whero the liquor was as poisondds Si the 
morals of the company that frequented it A 
was kept by an old oopple railed Patchi^i|ie 
laudlord’scbriatian name being Solomon, although 
it was not dear that be belonged .to tWtfdtyish 
race. These people had thrive* and ei^^Mffh 
rich in that place, not altogether by the re of 
adulterated liquors, but to acting 
for the stolen goods brought tb&kf 






ona noise,— his habit being rather of that sullen 
reserve which usually belongs to> the chid' and 
deposition. At the same time, he by 
np fneane diseonotenpo# the hidebne mirth and 
ho^ible hilarity that WSfe<goingon anpind t and 
tiipe ^ to; time he ei^essia his approval of 
•Oi^ ithee^ or desparate exploit by a 

grim pQA *hlob enhanced xither than related 
the *0?k wflUniffriOf hie features. . 

JpSP* whM^vmfrUi and jollity were at/kefr 

d^l^E^a<^i^S^%efi stopping at thb door , 
of tkp'fiml&hmm* infeed the ears of the revel- « 
top fa the tap-room; WoA one of .the women ex- 
ctymt, < 

** Oh i th$n ehe^i sore to order ns a bowl of 
fafadtO Orl^i another of the females, dapping 
iihmidcljppiQ^.’ v^XadyBesff always flashes 
about when she comfit amongst us.” 
w Tes--^» ehe doM, M growled Ohlffin the 
OilhbiM in a deep boss voioe that had eome- 


GShnfM In a deep bops voice that had eome- 
tbfcg he^nrd-4kp and sepulchral in its tones; 
$ 1 jKif jiojjr often is.it that fhe doe? come ? She’s 
0 dsu^dgbttoo jprotjd to .suit me.” '•'■> . 

, '"Aft'tpV If she’s proud ifoeV so generous,* at 
d$6| moippd tbl flm fenfale who had spoken, 
j Ohipi was abont tO jtoake some farther obeer- 
vhi^ thf door , opened and in walked a 
Who St first sight would have been taken 
thh jmale pii, but -whom on a nearer 

jusn^ app^ah^ror a female, j she was 
iild^g^dish^ being at least five feet 
though Somewhat 
pbiifpMyf; / H'er features wefa large but 

romar * ? :-MP o^pt^on t^Mi of a. dear olive, and 
h$t^fl^ cheeks. Her 
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gitdeottfi kM .ny.it. fall in 
(inikly, bai with . ^iudiho^l *ud 
(her unbecoming tor mx. felt 
: # : WM»k» Impudence por 
juit the 

|T(ii|^p|f|iMir%1^ rime 

M* 

amrwpiwpi'y»M 

*n»d mewt to peu«ir»te yrb«t- 
,* .>Wi*j|.of it. scrutiny might 
jjm.ttoujp. yttrt peenlog to tb. 
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• Onefci 
sIoqoI 
most J; 
she said 

?****<*$ spiiii 

I suppose Hbegan 
least sniirtaef^;> : :..;-;v-?. 

41 Will yottdtdoWiahij 
the Cannuik v >4-^^ •' ^ 

beating 

horeewhiphf |he 

the haze of tobacco-emoto; 

44 Yoh hif*rfc*t*tiiSM 
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the brilliant gloss of ■'■ -w^^0§^ 
brightly through the 
set off her lo^ 

* forehead, and though 

rich and natural. weft& : h^^et( Jw 

lower edge of • the odlil* # th# m-M, m % 
foe* it was gdi loii|Nftr' 
fashionable yontbs 
Sho wore.a pair of 

carried a baftd&tte ridin&'wfcip in ^ 
t We — **“***■ 
dally observed in ' tfci 

yet not with that tweet 'pdnti^ '''.^^S(^ 
which gives a charm to snelrmttfst dfjip ih 
woman. Of* 

merely losokriis * bit IWmflf :t|mH 
when- parted the)* 

and while ae ivory. W» : . wit oastift| ftf S^8 
upon her, and ere the defclfo* as to her leg ^ 
thoroughly cleared hjfciWMr absence' 
whisker trim; hot iranjedtot# nbtloed & cons#* 
queue© of the. olfth dhilrioeSs of cotnplsirfdri, 
which, gave her a, masculine sir ‘ *’ 

bold and hardy gase Wb#fc;; sbh.'ihVvSjlbl^i 
upon any stranger tlm mamentr ^O MOocnW 
one, 

whose appeal *b*;bitf:^^ 
be ab*tt t^hty^ih 'or^ttHtotjN^ 
coDsideredin bermaleappsreli sheatb^strdck 
the. beholder as bdhg h y^ujd^;4«th. S|! .ifce-ih& 
twenty. Whan she apoka, it w«# la a yofeo tbat 
was strong without beh^odaM^ <h pjli:i ft hid 
ail that flnte^ke ;|ihirer tftone wmeh #ee also 
calculated, to -: tfMaiem'Villkii r ' 
sex and sustain the ddedOm Wlmorwfcgtsbe 
was will- hereafter tranche In dnecoutwitort 
at presenter can oaljr wider 


mimM 
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tej&fthi that 
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and here is a guinea to indemnify you for your 
lose of so much of the punch as will be disposed 
oMn your absenoe." 

# Tony Wilkins promised to acquit himself faitfe- 
fulfy of his errand ; and taking the^littie p^bel 
he secured in the pocket of the greasyCbat that 
hung loose about his person. He tnep.gfiBtt^ 
battered hat ppon his head, and was ahont & 
hurry forth, when Lady Bess stopped him- fair ^ 
moment,— saying, U I do not que^ioii-f^g^r 
honesty towards me, Tony, because 
all of you here wo 
could— yes, even 01 
now — anti is she 
a perfect blaze of lu 


rnprRH'M-i'tmi 


“But still I may 
tinned, again tort 
sender, “that ^ “ 
any value to a 
hands yon 
devil should 
while tfe 
the 
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hor on (h* iwnrloui d»t. A«huK* oaafi* Wtt ban* 
tag upon thetafti, bat to dtadr (1 m* S safe tfet 
ptose look ^ glootaj u* at tm to Mad • aaty 
unpleasant Hne atio n thrilling through the entire 
font of tin young nofclettaa. : '" 

■' Wall, iA»t n*w»/ M h* hMtedei to domoad j 
fixing hit eyee upon the w«nen. • 

"I told yon thatlahouMhar* ufit fimunUo 
intelligence torepcet,* ehe Mange MMWqMd. “But 
aft down aadHrt»to«*? Z* 

Sxxondala tad teen drfnUbg pretty freely, ec 

a sgiMB sfe' 

to 

"I -utatewng,” ^ teensped; “tmuw^to grt 
into oonvemtkm with the lady's-maid down it 
m. 7 .— thud nsxsfd 


<WgM« inifcV*B4 flndfcg that «ta WM netu. 
rally talkatwe, I began to draw her <*rf. Without 
teOJng yon etarythSgg that look pUoe, or how I 
wannod mytatf fete hee confidence, I may ut onoo 
proeaegtoftat* thatlfold h« how an elegant and 
; ricKf J&tili ' vo ▼evjbdespdrateV in lore 

i^iar.amQaf, jflie Ipd/s-maid grew deeply in* 
tekesfedpn hearing this: for she no doubt at onoo 
mWBrijhharrestof bribes for herself. So we pretty 
gat t^ nstdefftand each other. She told mo 
§i^ Opera— r M • " 

te-|4po— t, knew .. that dlready,” exclaimed 
toadao> “ B ut itig l am glad to Sad the thing 

S mi^orLi there 'eaa to ao mistake 
feg&osu What next did the maid teU 
tar Naming mistress P* 
first pfae, that she teas very little oom* 
piny,” continued the woman, — “wily a few friends 
connected with the Opera j tbaiVho regularly walks 
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out in frho field* every zponring whon it is fine, im- 
nfrniatoly after breakfast— sometimes alone, bet ge* 
derally attended by her maid—” 

‘•Ah! and at what o’clock is that?” jpfofoflcd 
Soxondale impatiently. . 

“ Between nine and ten o'clock,” 
woman; “.quite in the cool of the morning.’’ > .V c ; 

“Capital!” ejaculated Edmund. “I will tfcjN#; 
myself in the way of my fair one to-mom>#. : ^ .fi5if# 
you got the disguise P’y he asked eagerly. 

“Yes— here it i^”,ttj|iinded the 
pointed to a large br&epoper parcel* 
is already initiated wiinrespect to youiinl^^ 
and she will not foil to waw the notice rf lier Mung 
mistress to you .in Jbilt Bftchaaicy<k^^ 
warrant you ahe wiU bttow how foenitffefs III thing 
cleverly enough, bidding hsr^nttj^.jK^h 
a genteel, el egant4 obking youhgji^pW^||l.^ft)* f 

rubbing 
pations Of 

do-I shaft gtf # fo the aim 

there, and oome b tekhere ej j^|jpc^ii>g:# 


that tfceM’.tywni 
tkwwia tterahU] 
othmiRnhdttbfr 

■ *XMWi$ 3 w 

Bdmu jd. *% gra j 
nlot.* 

loom up-atalf* t&i 
Mid put into tkt 


id «»*«£*: 

Hgs a a 

I ■> . RV .VW Z 



tomarthe 


room upstairs sli^ ej^pl (fi 

and put into the nn pbOUo. Order. There’s i’ 
comfortable bed that I itashiBg-stand^: 

and everything requisite, thofljgh in a humble #ay. 
It’s true the bed is upon the floor, as there was no 
time to get a bedstead putup-Hmd besides I did 
not like to make too many preparations for fe*q of 
attracting notice.” : v 

“Enough;" my good woman ("eyclaimed tenon- 
dale. “ I had forgotten at the.mosaent ofir under- 
•tending of yesterday afternoon* that X was to have 
a ahakidojm bed hoe. Will ev*hfo Xoadtry ^ 
for one night.” '- '.y '■ ..■■* : 

"And thtt," addaKhttroinni). 
iM unouth&rttilq, jtti might tak. torn. Sttlf 
«dwouM lodging in ib. TUU|^>iMk« 7oa^ W 
as a mechanic." * ' .. . ■■■; ■. ■*./- ■ 

“To be surer cried 

In all repebfo axcellept. It shall be bayou say i aad 
now, as the night is remarkably fine, I#ill lost take 
a stroll for hijra-hodi^ smokfe a <%er'Jn tnefleWiy 

kmuo hjSf iSi |i not to 

"On STi 

don. mybertto nude, you u eomfestt^wj «sbi*’ 
- .■ t hen opening a Cupboard and tobhig fftjth t hree 
l-ottlAs, ahe said, “f brought these wi& tnjl jmmy 
basket from towivto-day.” > -V 

" : ;.§§4 likewise prpducod a corkscrew, some glasses 
^wfdm\? newly purchased), and a jug,ef fresh 


water. Saxondale uncorked the bottles and tasted 
their contents one after another: then repudiating 

■ tumble* Of brandy* 

h from the cottage. 
l hour he sauntered 
he fragrance of his 

[uest.he felt certain 

a being again con- 
be f found the table 

*tfog 4 f lobster a new loaf, and 

upon the Board. 
Bniythfag jopked ptfcpfy olaan, notwithstanding 
th.**djd «>p«l**hb. of th. pbee to-lf and th. 
M«f oftk. *»». lt» ipdl had given 

nt#*; Is hit jpWnto good 

to he»iat 'down, A^dMNbiwM to the 

fir 

r^to:'^^ 

M campaign,” as 

f I do not know,” said the woman, as she lighted 
another him fo the chamber 
upii^l^'^i^b^itis ap 

.foe' whoyoa .ire. 

t|i^yott^ni dte^etasyttii Ale ahtute. 

rank,” saidhSie won^^^^ 
to last night And fo»w excuse me for hinting that 
it wjll be aa well togive the oomphusant abigail 
a bribe at foMdy*ai possible; and if you Bke, I can 
msinage to see her the 'Viisy -fliifothing-fiabhe morn- 


ZQh, ifo.be ,. foft I”/ ^ “ By 

Ssb 

mi • ouiintitrofMid te tun nditti Mfwal twnk* 

■m^mSb 0 Hm T&mlmk" h. 

ooatip»^Ml»|^««M. fte. t^:.p«i»|||l. ,, “ But, so 
Soyoa|tMD^f»nt wroreigni 


IfPf'^tt.o’doek 
|^||i’|row under 

£»b m whi^h I am 


Joidship wa^ emb#sh even theinos 
wrefobed the woman, knowing how h 

fatter, foesi f add BfiMbre vou tanfo^ possihV 
look otherwise than well, even m this rough suit” 
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Thus speaking, she tobic the buildle in one hand even'ia the way that we shall have to sell it. Solo* 
and tha candle in the other, and led tfceway up tha mon Fateh will giro that spin: for to buy it in the 
rfcketty ladder-like staircase to < hestoreyabov*. shops ft would cost three times as much. Therms 
there she fatroduoed Losd Stxond ale intofovWfofr his witch and chain, diamond studs, and threl 

At. - t - ■ . ' ; ' m ^ Lt. a_. m , . . 


the wretched appearance of which cputfoeted beautad i 
strangely with the wdllmed 

which he was. aoetfStenfod 
it evident that aft attempts tft'tpMItt. 
der it at habitable at possible. ' »y, * fodtfoofoi 

having a very fragrant .iftfcfoiit-ll 

read upon the door ; and on lhii i^materua wi* the amoun 
placed. 9 was quite 

and blankets. NevertKaSaei tord terinWe ^ n&Afftui 
a somewhat wry face an Jbuh-’ 'jgidtaft^#y 

modations ; and he 


his fingers. Then his purse ie 
for I managed to make him 
; in J sdight judge of its contents. 

Tfctfor*AlQ^^^ one end, and Cver so many 
. other; I eaught a glimpse of a 

r jh iii ily.^ ^tod^ .Uaeire . .are others besides, 
.£ oouhi t|pt' OAtch. at a glance.** 
ifWttarked the Can. 
4fctr Wifi 'foftrmer ’gripe. “I've 
gttfuHmy to&i^ With ajiabolio 

•laiaaQ^^lV&lh^^ ' aaid:- : to bn.* But what 


although they would dofor lie oould 'ifom .ms *4w 

not p8t up with thegilte 4 ^ 'xwieifMteeided BCndg^e : “it 

struck him that be had betiifo: hot ri&tlwch*^ htiA IproeurCdit along with the 

of offending a woman who notonly seemed foeater - An d PH tell 

heart and eo&3< into hit prefects, but wlo w5 ftfce- ym done-— I have made 

wiso done tfc#fc*t pheeottla te . ift •>' 


able. Sup fressing thetefote any * Ohiffim f te save the 
humour, 

and oven laughs# a* he Well, 

tho descendants o# a fcmily dating its oHgin^^fottdc irs a pifod^^ tfiwVwdthing to dangerous 

to the time of the ludfofc ^Mfotf ''Mooat-tejyflMM^w Pw heeW eayihey can't be 

such an ; ad«entum aii’tWci^^ " nidted;^fo.^:Bftfc have you asCsAfonH who the 

“ The little hairdskipC whiro you tStiUA endure. mv young v! "■ :: ^Z' r *Z 

lord” replied the woman, “ shohld be cofcfofored as* Hfoppoifo lwi/a kffd—sbould you flinch?” asked 
adding to the romans* of the whole adventure.” fflhf-'fPftpM&r 

“True!** cried Saxuhdaler * that is at least a ' -: v * ; wwjpeiaawd -ftlii* Canna»l, wUh savage 
consolation. And iw w the pwori and put out cahtefonti “imf ahoutt IK What the deuee is a 

my rough garments in reidiniiit fof foie to assume kwfom»^ , ’ *??< 

in the rtorSfojf.f; • ' • •'■'• v: : • : «1fc ib* iure-what ntdfof P* fold; the woman. 

The woman idx^Hr^ tium, XiQ^dffonEMdUia^'^ 

garb ^ ; ^fcoid BdwB&iaafldnt^^ ^bdiOm » smionlnh- 

«» : nm^. "*mu* ■■■■' 


“ good lughk^ v Ae soon as 

Saxondake ' lafipjaii^P- ili^ : ■ d|cte^ ' ba 

altogether so unoomftarfobfo'it lm b^antSdpated} 


* X<*T anewemd the womarL stmok by her com- 
infas^ iMijn^ ^ which : Cfor'fofo. -evMentiy at a loss 
jfompm^ *ih ywaj know anythuig of him P 
why did you^seem fo surprised at the mention of 


andwhfle^ th the midst of lmaginati<m'swreUr e- lus name r 

specting of Angela Vivaldi, **Ov&j because t Ace had someihing to do in 

he soon sank off info 4 profound deep; ' connexion with that there ftunfly/* replied Coffin. 

It was about mldtdhht, ir^ who "lfotthat ijpfo^ifowteett or twenty yern-s age and 

had not ftet^^ retired to rest, put on her old ragged then my scrrlbfo wrsfo v Wni^«gied by a chap napacd 
cloak, and drawing the hood over her hbai, stele FareficJd. Howeter, aS that's gone and done; and 
▼cry I«3i# forth froin «w Hut. franwihlg the if ftmreV mopey fo ifo got hem to-night, I don’t 
fibld, neamd thehedge care wlrift th# ybunlftHo^s nante is.** 

that dntnjid, ifo'lfomi4»<6f 5f ;; ind $t * fonofontA *By * idiM ‘ : wnAw4» Madge 

from - tbec . ^ off ;m V : xfon Sfonfei and fob C fo ifo fotl jind reached *he door of 

'the ^i'.WfwmnMi gently lifting the 

"^l£^ lateh, 'W > by her male 

OazmibsI> 'ifo^K ; the im*:. • mw-'than shut' the- door again with 

A It w^A*4a 1>, !A..v * 'iweiBir.l.f «... r • >■ • ACa.^f^ki: ' * t- 1 ' 4i,W.j.5iitv »:JW ‘ e^ 4. t JL . 




ten minutes back, aAd^fom' :> hfotiUii 

refoiratieA-tlilih^^ 

“ Arid wWt about t|gfo»lp?s® 

M Is the gamewt^tdllh^ 

M SlHOl 

so, for your sham r , 

‘the 

"i 

sureP’ : : ivv 

night at # theJENI 

^Ofot M 


CannlM, Who seemed per- 
the Addr of tet yUoth fomlini^ar’ with ; the habitation, at onct entered 

rmfo ' ^hem the food, wine, and 
sjjjp^dSiiB^^ •; . tl|fo$ upon the tabic- The night air 

< had thsfcenedhia appetite; and without a moment's 
Z - fofot^ hrfot down M began making a hearty 
'.fo^tfog^ pay his fospoefo to the 
Wngp^lll^^ iao favourite beverage 

Wft&iifoS-roi At'didwfo above tak 'inShutee thus 
the idea of the horrible 
erf^ 'B%r «tt) ^tbor to perpetrate by ap 
means tearfod, ^ while the fiery alehohol added if pos- 
<haJMlte ffodr/ f re- &Mt$ himiimm ruiffianki^ of his mood, 
tet tlfoJfftri^sty he rt 2ffov/* eaid the woman, wbo^foithout taking of 


fliy pounds, [ her doafc had seated herself andmaatned perfocUy 
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silent while her companion wu eating 1 , “let its not 

lose another moment for the body must be dis* 

posed of before morning,” she added in a Very low 
voice, 

With theft word she approached the cupboard 
and took forth a dagger, the point of which she 
tried with one of her fingers. 

“ You piean to play you r part in it, then,” said 
the Cannibal in a whisper and with a grim look. 

“What matters it who does the work,?” ah# de- 
manded. “ We are neither of urequeamish, I mp- 
pose. But in case he should* happen to awake as 
pro enter tip room, and either cry out or offer any 
resistance, it will be better tor usbothtobe pre-, 
pared. 4 . /V.: 

“All right!”, obserred sOhiffin. “And Bow to 
business” ’ - ■ 

Madge Somers took up the candle with her left 
hand, and holding the dagger &| berright, led 
the way from the room. possible 

did she ascend tho steps, with ChjtyBn dose at her 
heels. reaching the door of SaxoM^ 

they stopped and listened; and thawdar and even 
respiration of the young nobleman oonrinoed thfra 
that he still slept profoundly* They sccordingly 
opened the door and stole in. Madge, wheeled the 
way, advoncedqtoraight up to the bed; and as the 
flaring candle wlgch she held in her hand threw its, 
light upon the countenaaee of Btlmund; both she 
and her murderous companion saw, as they sus- 
pected, that he W«s wrapped in the prafbundest 
slumber. But just «■ they were«nbout to do the 
work of death, a sudden Ejaculation of mingled 
horror and amaftmant bnrst fifoin the lip* of 
Madge Somers ; and dropping the candle in the 
fearful excitement which had so abruptly and 
strangely seised upon her, the Chamber was plunged 
into darkness. 

That ejaculation to which die gate rent and the 
noise* of the candlestick fitting, startled young 
Saxondde with galvanic effect from Ms slumbers; 
and springing up from th%*mattrass, he cried out 
“ Thieves! murder!” as loudly as he could Voci- 
ferate. 

Madge Somers, recovering her presenee of mind 

Chiffin with nervous ric^mbythe arm t andlna 
quick but low' whisper said, “&oV* The ruffian, j 
astounded at what had just happened,— lAt haring , 
not a moment for rafitotfrn, find being too mufti 
bewildered to dot of his owneceordrrdt once obeyed 
the woman's command, tor urhich H " no. dou^t 
struck him there mustbe some gopd,aad 
reason, She atthe same time banged the dwr vio- 
lently behind, him at if to enforoe"wjth additional 
energy the aidarritehed given for his retreat; and 
then h aat eTpag towards S aflondaie, whohadfrcgtiaTo- 
ciferatingas ere^now described, shesaid, "Hftdyour 
tongue f it is nothing 1“ • 

« rtrflso l i.iriVat wig iti”4sked Edmund, 

don't hurt me! Tako mypum, if y ouwant it— 
b«t— but-—” and hM teeth gfeattopredaudiMy. 

“I tell you that you lucre nothin g^tolitf a*. 

S ued Madge Somers. . “ I would 'mt hurt you— 
I do not want year purse.” 

But what has happenedP what is tipfEpfeub- 
ItaosP” inquire^ Edmund, still with tremulous 
vbioa and quivering limbs, as he stood lqipight by 


the side of the be^ from whichhc had leaped. “Tell 
at— what are you doing hereP— wh|t noise was 
IMP JMd I not see something glitter in your 

Md r ■ = f 

“tfu--®othmg-— -only the candlestick that I 
^ fitted Madge, who had already 


.Observe that although the 
MiflM-i . Mem /erieffitatfriinhad by the Ml- of the 
MgM'M the rqomwaspot enveloped in total ob- 
serttrifryfor the gUntfttormg of the starlight through 
the t c all and .dpgf vripdow rendered objects some- 
what discernible : therefore the young nobleman 
could perceive the figure of the 1 woman standing 
near him ; and observing that she was not undressed, 
naturally argued that the had qot been in bed at 
•U. But he likewise perceived that sho had tio one 
with her, and tjhft latter circumstance somewhat re- 
assured him. 

“ttfau only a drunken man who would force his 
Way into the house,” ooptinued Madge. “But 
toake Baste and dress yourself ! Yau must go 
fcwayfrom ibis place at once. Ask me no questions 
■*-aiid do as X«eU you Without delay. You must 
nupaige to resume your apparel in the dark; and 
in a tow inmates I will come up to you again. But 
fear nothing, I repeats no harm shall befall you.” 

Then, snatching up'the candlestick, and without 
vwsitingtor a reply, — much less to answ^ 1 any of the 
questions which the young nobleman might think 
fit to put relative to ell these singular proceedings 
— she abruptly quitted the room, closing the door be- 
hind her. On descending the ladder-stairs she found 
Chiffin waiting below with eager impatienoe to leam 
the cause of those sudden amotion* on her part 
which had not merely made herfty M and drop 
the caridfi, bit a^ aMdon aU in a moment the 
murderous intent that had been harboured against 
her gumt. k /. . • ;>\v • 

Saving hastily lighted the Candle again, in the 
room where the supper- things were, she arid in a 
low but resolute tone, “Bemain you here quietly, 
and I will explain everything. J cannot tell you 

. now— but whin he is safe out of the house ” 

“ What P°aakod Chiffltyhis countepanoe becoming 
as dsifc as nights “do you mean thft he is to 
escape u*P” 

I do mesa fei” returned, tfaaVoman, in 
whose toft there was a qtrange flrmnsss xninglcd 
with sa.jto»ibfp£ wij^eritstion. 
Hmwettjnoqgb,^ think too 

m beftftte the 

it mny ' be growM ^ Oannibal, 
savagely; gbq| » seems a strange w$j of doing 


Madgo, 

with . itffl goradt^d of driwminrtvw. “So 
«U , dow ar - m w pom towSjr tg pljt jott into . 
tMtttt hnaMW -j^dmit till I ntern. I >iutU be 
wife 70a ftl* . Here, 

youMetf 

W the dirk till X onme * 

' ^nwnng-t^eia .^^tpeppsnpf i-fiaangS';'. ponjsra'toojc > up 
t^jeteue* tad liA' th« ; «yte t> 4 nte t i tte.door be- 
hind her. . 

MethwhOe Bdmnfid, oonstoeribly zeUsved from 
his tcaeroift by the assuranoet of ; stiMy wMh tha 
woman had firm himfi-but thoroughlj bewildsvad 
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bythe ftrangeAesa of the fWa proceeding— bad wifchhqbad briefly alluded when they were cross 
lost no time in returning lib apparel * and hb h*i fag the fia# together, and respecting which she was 
scarcely dressed himself when die re-appeared with saadoustoobtain the fullest and oompletestf ex* 
a light Jh her hand. • He immediately flxftdlj jb pbnatkm* Madge Somers therefore bit thqt^he 
'■ eyes upon her to see whether '4aes«lfea1W'''flhy ; bada^ffi&dt game to play with the formidable 
hostile intent tho^hlWW«M^^ require all her arto of 

to glean of an - aneemftjjitogy diploma# to ettbpt the double object of satisfying 

tenanee naturally sinister and isphltiT% r#:M ti» conduct, 'and at the same 

eamd time he beheld mmb# fa helfoofrtotoB* : she wanted to know from his 
the aasuraneet'bfeaffety fm'-X&Z&T'’' 

i* She nevertheless gasra updfe ! e; : .'*^©w yourself* she said, flinging 

earnestness, that had k?wr/er ; imiMeg thfautfifoig 'liidaf down near the tablo. 
in it: and yet i b*T regards lE iiioinwtliim^lio put one in 

he co uld not comnrehend* :> - ^ ia rood htunouraftet this djStomotatmaht.!' growled 

* "You doubtless wish to pxplmtth^ toC ibr • glnss of l>randy. 

must depart so utouptly ahA fa w ind-wabr that j wime up lAre ^ night, I can toll 

nigkt,” she said, # at length faeAfag nbnoe, and you," be added. "Who's to pay me the hundred 
, speaking in that curt^ bhuit, and iinperlous tnainier pounds! ^hare : jUstlosb by yours% nonsense in. 
which seemed habitual fa her: "but fo* *31 re- lettfag tfatf young foltor ^ 
ceive none from my tips. •* It subs me to *ct%£ this fas* ' jfar ssud j^ noir mY share would oome to that 
way. But there is one point .on wtibh; I mar as ' ■ ■■ • J '• 

well enti|;hten you at once— which is, that a& I ’ ’ CbttBbn^ 9 mmbwmed Madge Stoners, "you 
told you about fay haying seen er sp^^^ hate khowtt^me son» year^ und -I have never do- 
lady’s-nupd at Evergreen Villa i/putoihfa&tfoaoh totfad jtotfa busfato If* 

my part. I never took any trouble jb allfatbe Sfa*-£baitft say that you have/* responded the 
matter, and know nothing moreof the young lady Cannibal sullenly. "We have dm a few things 
or her concerns than Vljht I told you yesterday together, ihd youjfave always be® fob and straight- 
when you first came to the cottage. And new fbrwaid enough— there's no dtaflriiigthat * and now, 
depart.’* f ' • what next?" 

"But this ia most singular— most unacoount- u You will , believe ms^ then, if I make you a cor« 
able!" exclaimed Saxondale, his courage reviving in tain promise ?*' said 'Madge interrogatively, 
proportion as he saw that there waa actually no * Yes— I ttfbkl jpay,” replied Chiffin: "for wo 
ground for alarm. all know you are a strange kind of a creature, and 

"Depart, I say!" cried Madge Somers, stamping there’s Some of the folks down at Sol fetch’s really 
her foot impatiently. "If vpu Stayed here fbr an fenebl you, are n witch . i I don’t mean no offence, 
hour, you bould not drag from my Jfes - ^ 

word morethaal chomtoteU yo** ft £ ^WfadtolfaM not hove reettofa tb th* means I 

Xttd Saxondale, perceiving that it was. utterly adopt far a tiving," rejoined the wemien abruptly, 
useless to stand arguing the point frith this singular of mine. If I tell you that 

woman, Uo tartar hesitated to obey her command ; to-mor»fretolng to bring you a 

and he tocdVdmgly followed bar from the room. hundreAjxmn^ Wythe Bill# Ghat, or iny where 
She descended the stairs Uitit the candle in her die you chpOfe to appoint, will you be satisfied for 
hand, and held open the 00tt«gc4oor,her entire we lomof ywl^tythisnight PAnd I think 
manner evincing am unaccountable impatience fbr you ought tobo/’sheadded ere he had timo to 
him to begone* Heacoordingly went forth without answfa r"l$ by 

anothcUtiord; and speeding across the fields, so- you without ^ whereae if tide 'work had been 
fared ftye Seven Sisters 'BoadL * . dm' although 

Meanwhile Madge Somers eloted the front door aryfafagW an*n#dtomake all traces 

and returned to her cfah p en k m OMffln, whom she disaMpr^X-" '^ / 

found seated j^er the tsble end drinking large "Welt If I‘uSw stve of hating the Wunfc to- 
drafts of tirandy^nd-watnr, to whidi he had mo?rOw i n^ftt M mid Chiffin, slO wly sufMhg himself 
mansged to hdp.bhnsdlf by ald of thie giunmarin^ to be p«w& H t ^ wdda’r that 

tight that peeped in through the window. young > to wtdk clean off under 

.# ':~r • *••' * ^ sluti hate ^the hundred Dounds to- 

• -w? ; , ; ' ,fofi|nDrw: : iM^ r QhffS%" .eitid Bfadge Somers, with 

•• . C®APTBB Xug ; oTone who knows that the promise 

: At "j^ xmw youyrill tdl me,” asked the Cannibal, 

:VvW. v ; ' -V; ^^St^dgu«i ^i thb means— why you 'dropped 

WxjLfogtyn hbehtfaet^Ma^ Somme >mbht hare ■W&'iMM andoafrel out—why you pushed me from 
. had a fow minutm bt^ ^ the tbom and haaged ths door as a signal that I 

™ why y<w let - youne ohttp 
' her sin|^ bcjievfoUr towardt lswdSe^and^e, she easi^t at>$i S 
had om% U ta^bppoAte rssolutibh by tite time v >6iu hot see that he opened hb eyes ell ia a 
•he lefonied to him. In short, for regeons best montsn^ Just as we were bending over the bedP” 
known to he*#^ she had entfrely chahged her adblluugr. 

mind, and determined to heap her At "No— that I didn’t! 1 ’ replied Chiffin gruffly; 

the sane time there were certain particulars to "ata&tf be did open hb eyes tike that, then alii 
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can say U I can’t believe mine— because it seemed 
to mp that he was asleep as sound aa a rock." 

"JflTell, then/' rejoined Madge doggedly, "loea 
tell you that he did. I wee closest to him end 
him open hie eyes." * 

“ And suppose he did," exclayned Chiffin, ’V urhe^ 
then ? why did that prevent us. from dott y Jp.' 
business P" • 1 ■■ 

" I don't know how it was, but a tad 
ness came upon me,” answered Madge. p 
not find it m my heart— .;l’ v p: 

"Oh! that be hanged I'* growkd 
don’t believe if for a minute— if* aU nomM m ee* A 
sudden .weakness over ywit ' Midge#' : you-' 

must take me for a 

" Never mind what (take you for, in* 

terrupted the woman, with alook 
wluch showed that she iarita' xMli' W ‘l>ut 
him: “I tdl you that some stjtege Sf 
morse, or pity, or fear— I^iont 


stretched outtome idm-^rr ^ o •" ■*:&: : z- *£ *!• V; 
" We^ 'i know what bo think of Ob* 

eorved Chifflnsidl^niyr^it's a strahge story, Madge, 
to come ta jc&P/bfc* •• . ;V . •. Vy : 

"And !'«(£' 

sho demanded abnjptly. '* You yowwflf Said ta 
just now." ■ z ^ : ■■■■■: 

" And so you Jkta— ahd itV perhaps on that no* 
count you' suddenly took it ink) wT ' 

let the young. feUoyr go. WeU," he continued, ^- 
lining his gUaf ijdjjih hrandy-and* water, " Isuppoto 
what you say must be the case; And if you Ortljf 
keep your WOT^a&eome do W* uWt tlfeMi^«N 
morrow uighW * bow myiwflf any Ionise 
about your atmage conduct of just now.” ■ , i V;:; 

" You • may rfly upon my punctuality/* sand 
Madge. "At nine o'clock I will be in Agt^ Town. 
But while we were orosaing jhe field, you said 
something about heviiy . done (guineas ft* . oztp 
the Saxondale family several years ago.” 

"And so I did," answered Chbfinj -..Ijapd now 1 
recollect, it was jiuit about thir&me nineteen years 
back. “But it waatf t exactly 
the name of was ®ive dsd 

—end this covey who war heta;ta^^';; ; ^^ <mjf. 
just bom." , ’ : : . f V4' ! . . 

was him Out employed intt'y&fttftrito/flfllir 
altogether, end I never could the * 

ltolph Faredeld tame! tfrWmMX- 1 >■ ; 

"A strange aflhir, was Ufy said Madge Somers. 

" Come, Ofaiffin, your glass is *1 and although 

it's late you arojteta»^«d 

as well ha>»* ifapfily chatwl^toi^ 

Besides, fciia&Wtmre at - ghnin; aiufnatt./. ' 80 
refill yoimnuif 1 V-T- 1 ? ' 

" I don'i mind if % 
action to the word; • ,; ' 

" Bet's see— what Were we talki%V^M(^^pi'; 
Madge* who had likewise brewed a glata w her- 
9 *Oh! I remember— that strange itbry of the 
getondale family nineteen years ago. Court, | Am 
humour for a good gossip to-night." ' f 1 
* it's a verjr strange humour of ^ours, { 


Madge," m& Chifflnc "fbr geaeraXj speeldng yon 
ain't iooustomta to talk more than is neoecaary.-’ 

"Oh I but people are not always in the eayiug 
huttaur ,^ aaid the woman. J 4 

'rttmr Stt «bw*t my«- 
*eU 7 ®^" 

’ aAidn ^ &*>*>•** poWtion. 

«C MWdiutoc « "sffeot, 

dtombtir ; 
a. that stary,** returned 
M*dg* ; "«id it tt predwdy beoaiMf you told it w 
weQ, Hul l want to know about this f other bunnere 
of -itldflh you art ^wlripf * T awat the Saxondale 
feflWra" . •/ W' - v 

^ Wdl, eoM% f wtt tell you Vl about it,” skid 
.the Canxdha^ W tw must know that Balph Fare- i 
field wji ^ old lord?shephsw, and was a i^d wild j 
fid)0kr, who rah through a lot of money and spoke 
ill df his uncle. 8o .the old lord was resolved to cut 
him put, and ^went mid UMirried a young M. all in | 
agrtat rhh% By her he^^ 
diuighters and a wm Now this didn^tait Mr. 
B^ph 1 ! : kook « 4 t beeause the KttJe Edmund 
would taeeeed i^ the peerege and estates. So Balph 
: determined to have him 4 idb away with; andaome- 
bdW or o^ter h^ found ms out* Well, I wasn't over 
pcftieidiDr, and ^ |&dfkhadgold enough to tefhpt me i 
besides Whtob I (qoked to the future, and thought 
thaiif lUelfeiph 'got' to beLordBAtondale 

it would W as good w a {tension at long as I lived. 
So I soon M idto Baiph’s plans, and agreed to act, 

I and tame of pH# w«w ta doWiato Xifai- 
; taimadre; taT*r ^ ^ brat, 4 pdiadn ffc, add then 
-left^ti* body ha putdlc place whora it waa 
| aure'to^ be setaV.hetaiiii' w y^hlUidtttaind,'Mr. 

• Bdpfe Iheh^uhlefst^ 

deathof Kttlc J^Un4 waaproff4f Wdhtae and 
the i^ s^ 4 d#i inta lhitahliA^ t ^ some 

dayswe dkhirt Staoeed^taid aal^^toj^r that 
tar meny tatai#w#^ 
might caotanb^ 1 

told them ta-ibhek :- w to Gainsbohmgh* whwh was 
! a : ^tsS^nftrtagfe;^ 

! ' &*e <Sii4a M,'te^ W»e mi*# tkttoo- 

lb fluid, whioh. kwrinc doneL'Ur retteMd Ttb nerre- 


Uo fluid, wbiob burin* doM^-kd ^u 
ttr.m^e Mowb^tnew#^ ' 

down in eflt, ^ 

with the 

meek off nw^. bad 'ia«b 
tlbt.lMw nt .dwure, 


Md nude ^rti^it fer d grove 
mce, lEUvieg reMb«^ ^..1 »* 


dee?) to wet, «asTJU»' t» 9^ “7* 

U«*-wbi4^ ># 

of * etrewbitfy^;®^*. 
A v«T Kngabie tberb; Hnud dngubur thrt i 
couldn’t h# looking et it, *oughitw««bat. t tagr 









at the moment— <rf the name of Ferney, and who had 

quite e mania for Bufysrti. Well, Bob Shakerly 

went and saw the doctor, and told himjWbat* prise 

wight be had if he choae to give a decfent auqpa ftf |k 

Thia he at onoe agreed to do; andourert»Sg* 

menta were apde according. • Me *(ttl ; 

determined to penetrate once more 

and get out the body; for we . 

doing it without running any pertiMdifc 

eovery. On his aide Bob 

tho wood doae by the castle with a .hcrae nzui out in 

the middle of the night; and 

aettled, we act to work without 

never been down in t^al'perfe of hiaw 

your * • 

“ No— never,” answered Madge. . V ' • vy -v . 

“Well, Saxondale Cajtleia an^menaehititdinfff • 
and at least half of it wosshut t^in those thnea” 
continued the Cannibal. don\know anything 
about it now. 4U we learnt the tot toe of our 
breaking in had taught us bwtfy to dotbmgabatoer 
on this second occasion * so we eismbeted up to one 
of the windows that OTerlookedtheBiver frent^ 
and got into the uninhabited part that way. We 
went down into fte vaults and found the body just 
where we had left it lying on the steps. One would 
have thought the fata must have tyigun to make a 
: meal upon iti but it was quite otherwise —the 
j BtifTiin wu aa freeh and as perfect as when we 
| dragged it out ef the water two nights before. 

I Wcll » ve gqLlfc up the atom) stain into a sort# 

; vestry-placo opening out of the chapel. There'^e 
! put it into one of those precious big seeks thatre- 
surrectioniata have hi the purpose, and lover# it 
by ropea out of (he window by which we had gt^ lu. 
Our own eacape waa mode without e«ir^aiy 
alarm in the building ; and we got the atiJTun safe 
away into the wod«V where Bob Shakerly was wait- 
ing witi^a lidtee and cart. He then drove off to 
Gainsborough, while me and my pals>foDowed on 
: loot. Dr. Ferney pdd th.prV agreed upou , ,*d I 
though when it ount to be diridM uaongrtn* . 9 , - 



our dun. wetk’t Wty gr«rt,»t it'ww;. aMtferof 
ei^t pouad ’ 

nothing. lb uid np’Mib 
Md .otd B^ph JW Solomon 

q "dad tSt friijj it fawl: i 
JW|o Booww, » iCi|fcpK**Baa«i- Wi;o<f J 
ipwfing. : ,, 1 < 

1 

ww*p»d with oo»of h» gdutMuaM. “Wmu’I ' 
it . pwokau <* dMt&jmlk But by the by, i 

I any Jen .|ott that th*'.Qiv>J#*wy,Ih»Te-bMn i 
*pMkta* .bout, h** jube.'.Tbiip ^' § Teiy ^ j 
bntod ama.'.,. JM), w., 4*1 

B<p v ^* ' 

pwtty wiir&ovgl^iii ’anotbar 1 

knacker** yard down at Cow Cross— fihsip's XBeyi : ( 
I think it is — -you must know whereabouts I 
mean? 80 having dug up human bodied for the * 
.doctor? to diaaeot, So now buys old horses wlaoh he - 
#SNeto himaelf for 'cat’s-meat and sausage* But \ 
: /W$ pterions late, Madge, and I think I haVe had 


fe&ejp 

SBliSSG 







r."7- - a’ "v.™ " 







*?w 






i' 








‘ifnl 


323 

7j/r W ’ll 



7 tf* KTBTUZ98 OF TBX OOUWT. 


seller, serutlnfilng the young noblem infcotirije- 
neatb the overhanging bitm of bis hah ' 

•, » To toll yon the truth,” answered $» 
with a ladgb, 44 1 am* benighted a* ft * 


nTIev»n ^w-aorT^-ra \ 


der and procuring a bed, when, aa 
the road»you gallopped up to 
u It it ten to one n® 

.hctfr place for you up there btt^iwur^ 
the horseman, pointing wttjthtt;*iq>^ 
wards the tavern upon the nelghlidiwhg|hd i » hfe = 
N But my house ialittle noire jfhau * mUehenee i 

is I can afford, a btdisoheerfullyet yoftrtorvfo* 
I may observe that I have as pretty* lUtleyttla* 
residence farther along the road here, to warde Ed^ 
r^ooton, as you will see any where in this district." 
The offer was made with such fmnfcedmtfi 


tnd the traveller altogether seemed to be of/dm 
genteel and prepossesstogappearans^tilOhglrlittln 
if his countdhance could be discerned^ that lord ( 
Sazondale at oboe acceptetyhia kindproposal. ■». f' 
“ If you like to get up behind me,*? said W hew^ 
deiid, with still increasing aff^^oflmiaittto^ 

1 afew minutes will bring ns to oh* destination * 
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ram xximof or rawmmr 


up lo Romm WM Ihmm ; ta* iMoUMtEng* UnW 
hr hud not r farthing in hl» pocket* hedl^ wet 

speak) of alibis 

tunes of* this night* Indeed, id' 
enod, 

•green Villa -for a' few 

inclined to make a tirir; Inif ^lr '*|fjBr 
abandon his previously • *UjMUjU^^ 
that quarter. -V'-. '- '" •- :-*■ V 


j?sa 

■?*** 


MWtoiii 

TO™ 


Vhat are you doing out here so late?” asked 

impudence to question die 
w WM^het^l, w^ the young woman with a& 
tO^OK^to^adi .though evidently being very 

raSr^ 5 iiufi ?« ppQ8e 1 ww to *» k 

I flSoeM it onoetell you,” returned 
M' dining up at the 
lmmw ± ^ l* ro el of friends of mine; 

small quantity of wine, 
and if I had not 
hundred guineas, J 
d at Wihetip aten-pound note into your 
.'fiaiiiHOW' rewardti if. . y*u lend 


But while he-tldi ^d^ierprhee I haVe in 
Villg, he suddenly observed aM*. >y ’• ' :•• . v - • 

what thick screen of ties* % the fwtf kgi*d|fc*$ must indeed have been 

, light glimmering ftpomOtieof the ! windows on thd drfokingegrtet d» of trine to tslk to me in 
ground-door. To the^l x^t erbU <*loqJ^oei with an affected 

(for be had nowatafe*?^* to)1t wi^uo* - terdflaxondele 

nearly two oWoekih;tU : ^^ w^i^ .he wee at 

44 Monday night,” he eaid to^s^tlnb mtia- Md T eK|t|^ee himself with- 

ingly refreshing his melmoiyt Mafji'd'-'^Ang^a ^KirlMr '4| ' ■ . 

Vivaldi was notadvertiied to the truth ” he 

not ho flfttfnjor tin for linr feiwrf.nn> T rr rt ti iw»U TfflfSt vt y TVfof ftefl " ' A H0ut though I ha VO lost 

cwwfyaa I t*U you, there is no- 
tiringCojWTentmefromoomingtp t<>thieneigh- 
bdu&pcjfr to-morrow and moWig it twenty 


ground-floor. To the heat;#: hfs cHouJaftopf 
- (for be had no watch 3p refer to)1t we|^# 
nearly two oVdoek 

44 Monday afgfct*” he earf toWms^f, tWemtw- 
ingly refreshing his »eicnbiyr ^Wd^dnj^ 
Vivaldi was not advertised to dadtWiisth^^ 
not be sitting up for her to return IrUfj. the Opera . , 
Besides, she would be home before this; And jit 
why should ebe not havabeen out aiecaaeUrtyP 
— and as these reflections eVept through his m3n ta 


he suddenly experienced some instead of tea, that l de|%u as a little 


passion for the fair danm#. 




As he still lingered hertfetfagly. in front of the <* 0b* ybi^r dare say I It it atlvpvy pretty to 
villa, he beard a door 'one* s tin! tken a nmch talk iii this magner y* dried the maid; with another 
Strongor light suddenly shtinefrombehindthe laugh, asff she prodded to regard his behaviour 
screen of tries. He edvanUd hpi?6 ihegrteep^ m|re pleMatitry, “ But! tbottld like to 

ing from ^e footpath, andperwd red f hhiat 'you w|>eAk 

& s *nd uiakeevmhinegnl J" 

"•'TU, youpg noblemen Ud not boap despoiled 
. Wae oy Ole femalehWwaymnn : he 
ieo^^g^r ieMt; it forth froth $b pM and 
“ !ta uasteboarct contents, handed 


along the 
Saxondafo 


MWB** 


I 

fSroir^K 


a coquettish gaiety, andhi 
vious look of e sdnij^htlAl 


theWohmischie- 


>$•**** 

i ' * ' w>i ■ K tTOTT 


thgateuitaeUef the night to tM the name upon 

«w>ewh.t 


deuiew 
you are ! 


'ftT'nirW 




f# 








S^utlag for ?" Mid 

* inert in* **m 

*^|getMj^d of waiting 
ig tb fier the sounds of the 
fc»y thebjr« the moment we 
mwd|> amst hMteh%way ” 
you for speaking 


lr 







hj^rOigt.ehe would— for she 
. respomae : “hut at 

: seen' talking to a 

Besides— ” • • . 

■^^SpiWffd Baxondele, as the 

^ . ^ ort * u ^ e ^ 1 ^ 6 * whftt 
''*>0fe o rejoined the young women, 

with & erdh erale through the Ur* of the gate. 

juOaH~” • 
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u Only what? You have got somethtog at the 
yqry tip of your tongue.and do not like to say It.” 
0 “ Well, my . lord, 1 am speaking to a stranger," 
returned the' young woman, somewhat more 
seriously than before : “and of course I do not 
like to gossip about my mistress's affairs to every- 
body.” 

“ Your mistress belongs to the Opera T observed 
Saxondale. * : - i i 

14 Ah! then you know something about tuT 
at onoe exclaimed the sovbrette, 41 And JWW 1 re- 
member your lordship did say something about 
entertaining certain views and requiring my assist* 
once. Was that said for fun or iff eajrpisrtT^.;;: • 
14 CJiflte in earnest,” answered Saxondale $ 44 and 
it was for that purpose I promised you a reward. 
Indeed, if I had not been robbed-*—-” 

44 Bobbed! I thought you had lost your money 
at oards?" 

44 To be sure ! I said so. Bat cannota person be 
robbed at cards as well^s on the^higkway ?". 

41 Certainly. However, I have your lordship's 
promise for aproof of your kindness j and as I con- 
sider your word to be your bond* its? just is ready 
to listen to what your lordship has to say M if I 
bad the gift in my pocket" ; 

44 From something that has escaped my lips,” 
resumed Edmuira, 44 you have seen that I know n 
little about year fnistress. I have seen her at the 
Opera— and to see is to admire. But there is still 
another step which Is to be explained by stating 
that to admire is tb burn to possess. How, in plain 
terms, Is them anything taJiopeJf. 

44 It all depends, my lord, ' replied the toubnstfa 
44 Depends upon what ?" inquired Saxondale. 

41 Terms— offen-HBettlements — and no forth,” 
was the answer. . > 

44 Then, is your mistress mercenary?" | 

44 Not exactly mercenary— but she loves money, 
just as a great many other ladle* do, as a means of 
procuring pleasure, to live in good style, keep her 
carriage and servants, and *0 forth— all of which 
she could not do with her salary at the Opera.” j 
14 And yet she is handsomtf y paid, aooordin$to 
report," remarked Edmund. 

44 Not so well as people thinly perhaps,” re- 
joined the sotdretts. 44 But yon askA^mje if there 
were any hope ? It is for yon to get acquainted 
with my mistress, and see what she says. 
You do not seem tqo bashful, my lord, in ] 
making known your wishea: and oertafkly she 
will not be too bashful in givmg you ah answer. 
Of ooune l shall say eyeryfttfng 1 ;.qak In y our 
favour ; and you know .. oaf V hk^s-miid 1%; 
these oaees possesses {peat influenoermh her mis- 
tress*” j;- ■ 

44 Undoubtedly. You on her lady’s-maid, then ? 

1 thought ao the vrty Amt moment! saw you. One 
can always tell a lady’s-maid-#—” *■ 

44 Yes — we have a certain Mr remarked the 
young wbmuk toning her head opncdtedly. 4 * But 
why, mylonf) do*ou not >op*e nfcd call :.lo- 
morrowr.prelsn jirrite a very teoder and affec- 
tionateffumt T* ■' . •. ' ' ••• ■ .*• ',’••• ' f ■ . •; ■ :■ 
41 Qoodheaveni!"exclaimed SaJutodabj •♦lilt 
possible that yournxisfcress wBfchteit^^ 
as a visitor without any introduction* ft take no- 
tice of any letter I might send her r ' 

; •‘Well, considering that you ate a lord,” re- 
sponded the toubreitt slyly, and with *a feort of 
mysterious confluence, 4 1 think it very probable 


my mistress might dispense with the usual formali- 
ties: Indeed, If she were to come home alone pre- 
sently, l am not quite sure but that you might be 
pardoned for your boldness in Introducing yourself 
to her at otto#.” 

*Ii this possible P exclaimed Edmund, now so 
: iatedihht he forgot all the^ previous misadven- 
; turesoftke night. 

■ v u .ft'4t'.|b : |^ibie, M wia the response, 41 that I 
#houl^rise you to make the attempt* Or If yon 
; aire wbashfni, you pan juft walk- a little &ay up 
the rb*d and leave vie to say a few words to my* 
j mistress. Then, if I were to oome down to the gate 
and ask you to waUcln and take supper with her— 
for she always has supper when she comes home, 
and it is now ready served in the drawing- 
room—” c 

44 If yon are not trifling With me," exclaimed 
Edmund, 44 and if you could really manage what , 
you h$ge just proposed, it should not be merely 4 
twenty gaiffeas that I would put Into your hand 
to-morrow, but fifty.” 

14 Well, my lord," answered the totfoette, 44 it 
all* depends upon whether a certain person oomes 
home presently with my mistress. And that, 
to teB you (he tenth, was what I alluded to just 
now when you told me I had something at 
the tip of my tongue that I did not like to speak 
•out” 

• 44 But vrho is this eertain person T^inquired 
Saxondale. rv 
44 Mr. Walter; at the Opera*” 

44 What, one of the groat authorities of the esta- 
blishment ?” ejaculated Saxondale. 44 Oh ! I know 
him tolerably well; I have frequently spoken to 
him behind the scenes— a stout, elderly gentle- 
man— " 

4fr the Ame,” responded the souftrotts. “He’s a 
nioe enough man in his tray, bat Tory particular 
indeed; and that was why I was fearful ibat if 
he did come home, presently with my mistress, 
he would be angrt on finding me tailing to .any 
one at the gate. Oh ! he Is so particular,” repeated 
the abigail, 41 and treats my mistress jffkt as if she 
were hiswilb— hands her inand out of tier car- 
riage with the greatest respehfr— «*” 

44 Bet what, then, has he to do ugth your mis- 
tress r demanded Saxondale. 44 Ie he related to 
her?” r'-;: • *■■■ 

41 Oh! my lord, how etypM ybu are I Qan'ft you 


in a mysierious tane ol Confidence, tberororett! 
Added, 44 He fclust mfMh rriatddto her is your 
lordship wrfflfeiiin'BO -r- : *; 

\ ” Do you mean toUUmeshe ii UvtegUndar his 
JP?; ^ SMbiawMi lii 


seifto thm yomr. ffntmksmm is living 

under the protection of tfefc Mr. WMtsr?” 

44 Yes. r Is there anything astonishing In it?” 
M Oii, nothing at dll t Bulls she ieudh attached 
to him? 1 * . ’ • 
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« No— to frop it: and between you end me, threw upon him a look full of arch meaning, and 
my lord, the oonqnest will not prove altogether whisper*! 4 Did I not tell you that I should 
eo difficult as you may fsney, But here she amend? Vidlnot promise a triumph ?” 
oomesl Hasten away toe few minutest* Lord Sjmoedale could scarcely retain his joy 

Lord Saxondale, whose eat had suddenly ashebreewt the most liberal promises in the 
oaught the sounds^ of an approaching Vehittfcat esm of theybting woman, 
the same time es the lady's-maid's, at one* acted “WaUtii,my lord," she said throwing opena 
in obedience to her suggestion, and tarried nigbsr doqr leading out of the hall. “ My mistress will 
up the road. Then stopping end looking ba$k, be wifh you faumediateJy. She is nierdy making 
he pefoeived a brougham drive up ft fhn|eteil6f;- ; •smbehahge iahar toilet.' 1 
the villa-garden* The lady's-maid imuffwiatoiy ' s ' enured anapartmtment that was 

•fssued forth— theooeohman leapt do wn— snd^ie not merely ^egau|Iy,but even luxuriously fur- 
poison only enlarged from theeoarriage. That) : - #: mm ln tb* centre was spread with a 

person was a female— and she at ones eutevisd supper eoudWugjaf several cold 'dainties and 
the precincts of Evergreen Villa. V Obofoe- *lnei> The curtains had been drawn 

41 Now then,* thought Saxondale to himself doeeTy over the wiudOwS; and the roolq, was 
as he experienced a thrilling exultation of the ^ a luetiu su4*ndedritom the celling, 
heaft, “it is aboutten to one tbit within every “Now," thought Lord Saxondale to himself, 
few minutes I shall hate the happiness of being “ in e few miuutee^-perhaps in a few seconds— I 
4 in the presence of Signora Vivaldi. That sstfvuff* shell have • sis opportunity of gaging dose upon 
of bar's is an artfnl hnsseg, and is rottylffiv to those dianes which I hate already devoured from 
manage the business cleverly. Ah l now the a distant* But her* lie fcvelfoceswbioh cannot 
ooaohmamtakes the vehicle round to tfad Stable* dhainbh by t hesr . view* Ah 1 what happiness 
I wonder bow long I ebsU have to welt bsr*7 imd hb litouQy rubbed hia hands ufith delight 
Perhaps the maid is a&nsdj opening the matter fc ' At Sib todneut he heard femglo voiees whia- 
to her mistress. But if the Wo#d only khgW jpetug » the hall >: then the door opened— and 
what I have dboovered to-night— tbit the bee^- then a lady of tali stature, greet beauty, and 
tiful Angela Vivaldi, a wfcose virtue he* been ebstb walk,, entered the room. Nhe was dad in 
paraded off as immsoufate as her loveliness is an elegant wrapper thrown loosely around her ; 
transcending, is nothing more nor less than thg* and id her appgiranoe there wsf not merely that 
kept mifftress of one of the great Done of the negligent abandonment of one who hat just pnt 
Opera, what ousting up of eyes, and holding up on a deshabilltfe, but also a meretricions exposure 
of hands, and lifting up of votes there would be! of her charms. 

Well, after all, it will be s conquest of its kind— She wse M the Signora Vivaldi— and there- 
beoause I know she has refused so many offers toe Lord Saxondale at oboe took her to be either 
and has treated eo many letters with contemp- a guest or a relation of a lair dmseats. He 
tuons silence. And vet, if the should all of a aooordingly bowed with the politest courtesy, but 
sudden reoeive me Into favour If witf be rather 'volunteered no explanation of Ue object in 
astonishing. But the soufragb spoke confidently obtaining titii interview, 
enough! Ah 1 I know whet it must be! This " Tour lofdebip will donbtieee think me very 
Sigma bee her pride end has refused two or fadisereet and very imprudent*" said the lady, 
three Harquisee, four or five Earls, and a whole motioning hint to be seated, as she threw herself 
score of Barons, just heoanes they were not df listlessly upon a eofa plaoed near the enpper- 
anoient family; and t presume that cunning table, * in receiving ^opet this time of night— or 
sort tuffs, knowing that I am descended from an- rather, I should saf^-Wt So early an hour In the 
cestore who lived in the time of me Tudors, Is morning : hut from- all that my maid told me of 
very well aware beforehand that her mistress your lordship's anxiety to form my acquaintance, 
will not say hay to me.* I was vaih enough toeuppose— ” 

In these and similar musing* did half-an*honr, ** Tour meld?" echoed Lord Saxondel* With 
pass, while the oouoelted young nobleman was unfeigned fstonlshment “Surely .there must 
jdcWng hishbelatoaad froinfharoad. At length be somg mistake ? It was the fair mistress of 
he heeanpo uneasy* it possible that the the villa to whomj was desirous of peying my 
^ mt him respect** 

the whole time? He^gaMofeareo* Bat if it “Aud I, my to4*«uswered the lady, reddening 

nominy to aii wa jmcvious eurntiiaitons pi this toe mtt|veeroi cue villi i f U your ugmmp u auap- 
memoraWenight? Saxoudrie was iapldly fUUng pointed, anAekpected to meet sops other person, 
into dsepeiitoiBj^ Butah! the frontf door of the your Jorikh^'uam m&m*. Itwqsaotd whpeought 
villa tripsid^ and epeids tWs iuterriewi and therefore the hnmffiatbn of 

^jPPf ^ toritkig!- ^ wto»e “ 

eomrto npluto exul- ;“Dp not be ai^ry, I b eeee ch you 1" cried Saxon- 

tatioB— ^ to da)e» Aaxoriy reoo verteg from his bewilderment, 

flraiglll^iia obiiaa^ “DisVueSftlhaabeen ledto imagine another 

teuano* '' lady ii^ W thhi tbe oiie in whose presettoe I 

“ Wrih 'wlptoiW toveycfito me?* he Im- have the Jbcgour to tod myself, is so shaming a 
patiently asked* > > ■... M #" s^uta^ti^tt wars only Aodiikg myself 

“ Let this ba thereply," topcnded^Randvtifi.* lUoakpb# bfjm&e when I had totaled that 
md to epeeed tbegat»« • * IwaeMng led to another. 11 

Edmund hastened In : the young woman shut . “ Your lordship at all events has the art of turn- , 
the gate— and .hurriedly conducted him into the ing a compliment most prettily,” said the young 1 
hall There, ee she dosed the frouf door, the lady f lnmutg so as to reveal neet of very beautiful 

•• 
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tofth. “But pray whom did you expedt to meet 
hero on the presont occasion V” / 

*“ To tell you the truth, it was Urn (Signora 
▼ivaldi,’* answered Saxondale. J 
“'Oh, the prude !” instantaneously wied the fair 
one, with an indignant toss of the head. “ But I 
begin to understand how this mistake originated. 
It is doubtlesp bocause I also* belonging to the 
Opera > 

“Just so 1 .” exclaimed Lord Saxondale. 44 And 
now tell me at whoso feet i have the honour of 
kneeling ?” he added, suiting .the action to the 
word, and dropping down upon his knees before the 
lady whoseTiand he took and pressed to his lips. 

“ Y^u may know me as Emily Archer, if you 
like, 1 * was the response, accompanied by a sweet 
seductive smilo ? 11 t%t at tne Opera and to the 
world I am known as Madoinoiselle D'Alembert.” 

“ Oh ! then, if I have lost one beautiful danmtaty 
I have obtained another !" exclaimed Edmund, as 
he again prossed her hand to his lips : then rising 
from bis knees andseatfhg himself by her side, be 
said, “ How foolish in me not. to have recognized 
you at once I I have often admired jou— and be- 
tween ourselves oonsidered you a much finer ar- 
tiite than the Signora Vivaldi — 

“ Ah ! my dear Lord Saxondale,” exclaimed Miss 
Archer, 44 it is paly jealousy, and bad taste, and 
envy, and want gf discernment, and all kinds of 
nasty feelings, that have put me second instead of 
first. But come, let us take some supper— and a 
glass of champagne will enliven our diBcourso.” 

Lord Saxondale and the inoretrjofotis beauty of 
the Opera-ballet accordingly placed themselves at 
table * and by the time the young nobleman had 
imbibed his third glass of champagne he had not 
merely forgotten the beautiful Angola altogether, 
but found himself breathing the most extravagant 
proposals in the ears of the seduAive Emily 
Archer. 


ohafter'Jcv. 

THE GRAND ENTERTAINMENT. 

Turn we now to the residence of Lady Macdonald 
in Cavendish Square. * 

It was six o'clock in the evening of the day that 
followed the night of Lord Saxondale's m*ny ad- 
ventures; and Lady Fiorina Staunton was seatod 
in her own private apartment adjoining her bed- 
chamber. The room was splendidly furnished ; and 
the ornaments were a character which displayed 
the refined taste of its presiding diviutty. Several 
exquisite alabaster Btatues were dispersed about— 
there w$re vases filled with flowers which exhaled, 
a delicious perfume— and gu a igde table were scat- 
tered drawing-materials, with a few exquisite spe- 
cimens of the art in water-colour. 

Fiorina waa dressed for a jjarty. Her bdautiful 
hair was arranged in ringlets, and ornaifientld with 
poarls and a single camelia that seemed typical of 
her own* virgin purity. She was seated at a table, 
whereon lay a book and a letter, both of which she 
had been reading. The former ^as a volume of 
Scott's Poems, of which she was a -great admire* : 
the letter was one that had been received by her 
aunt that same afternoon from Mr. Guntl^orpe, and 
which had been g^ven to our fair heroine read. 


But at the moiqpnt when w%thus afford the 
reader a glimpse into ttmt splendidly furnished 
apartment, Lady Fiorina was neither reading book 
nor letter, but was plunged into a deep reverie. 
Exquisitely beautiful did she seem as she sat, 
sta|ae-like, in her rich dress %ftd with her looks 
bent mnsively down wards, —so exquisitely beau- 
tiful indeed, that it appeared a sin to allow the 
heart of so fajr a creature to experience the slight- 
est souroeof taxation or sorrow ! And yet sorrow 
did lurk # in that gentle bofcoraof hers : for the 
young lady could not blind hercelf to thocircum-« 
stance that in bdng regarded as the future wife 
of Lord Saxondale, she was to be sacrificed to the 
wretched conventionalisms of high life, and that 
her hand was to be bestowed upon one whom she 
could not possibly love and who even inspired her 
with aversion and disgust Bu^there was another 
circumstance to which Fiorina could not close her 
convictions : and this was, that if she did not love " 
Lonf t&xondale she nevertheless loved another I 
“ Yes,” she thought to herself in the depth of 
that reverie in which we find her plunged, “ he is 
ouo of nature’s true aristooracy and needs no fac- 
titious ornament of rank fior accidental advantage 
of fortune to render him truly estimable. 1 feel 
that I love film ! I can no longer shut out this 
truth from my mind. «Bqt in thus admitting it 
; unto myself, is it not the same as acknowledging 
piy own unhappiness? Alas, yes! for it is in vain 
that I love him— I never can bo his. Oh ! that 
he loves me in return, I know — I am con- 
vinced! Yes, William Deveiil loves mo!” — 
and as she thus spoke his name oven to herself, 
she suddenly started as if with tho conscious- 
ness of some guilty thought or deed. 44 And 
now," she continued, in her, silent reverie, “lam 
decked to (jo forth into the brilliant saloons of 
fashion— to smile with my lips while my heart is 
weeping— to look happy in my face while my 
my soul is dark with sorrow 1” c 

At this moment a door opened at the extremity 
of Lady Fiorina's apartment \ and galvanized as 
it were from her deep absorbing reverie, she 
started and Jpoked round, as if fearful lest tho 
person now entering, whoever it were, might read 
in her features the thoughts that had been agi- 
tating in her mind, 

11 Ah, ray dear aunt P’sbe exclaimed, rising from 
herohpir: “is the carriage at tbo door?* 

41 Yes, Flo dear,” responded Lady Macdonald— 
an elderly woman, superbly drosaed, buttheartifices 
of whose toilet could not oonoeal apd scarcely even 
mitigate the ravages of tipaeupon a beauty that in 
her younger days bad been of no common order. 
u It is half-past six— Lady Saxondale dines at 
seven— and you know that she is so particular, 
she is alwrfys punotual.” * ’ - 

11 lam readf, aunt,* replied Fiorina* 44 But surely 
it will not tafy half-an-hour," the added, smiling. 

41 to reach Park Lane ?— and ! kno^ that you do 
not like to he there much before the time.* 

“ True,” observed Lady Macdonald < “we will 
wait five minutes. Have you readMr. G anthorpe’s 
letter which 1 sent ipto you just now?” 
r “I have read it with some degree of astonish- 
ment,” answered Fiorina. “The other night, when 
he first introduced himrelf to me and Harold at the 
Opera, he said that he should bo delighted to pay 
you a*Visit ; and I assured him that you would be 
well pleaesd to show him every attention. And 
• • 
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now,” added Fftrina, taktng*up the letter from marry hetnay settle down into a steady and quiet 
the table and glancing her eyes over it) He husband. 1 But while we are talking here the lime 
eaye that his numerous occupations in the City is slipping way t and we must bo off.*' « 

and the Attention wlAch he has to devote to ~ 


Bays that his numerous occupations in the City is slipping way, and we must bo off.*' « 

and the Attention which he has to devote to Lady Macdonald and Lor niece thereupon- de- 
cor tain business-matters, have compelled him to icended to the carriage that was waiting, and in 
decide upon resigning for the* present the ad vim- which they were borne to Park Lane. On arriving 
tages he would otherwise have been deligtted to at Saxondale House, they were conducted up-stairs 
reap from Uncle Eagleden’s letters of introduc- to the magnificent drawing-room/ where Lady 
lion. .He dined with Harold the •other day,” Saxobdale, with her two daughters, was waiting 
added Fiorina, speatytog hesitatingly; and I to receive her guests. Her ladyship was sump- 


do hope that my brother treated Kim with 
•civility.” # 


tuously apparelled, and looked as if invested with 
a perfectly imperial dignity. Juliana, the elder 


u Mr. Gnnthorpe appears to be a singular kind daughter, likewise shone in the glory of that 
of person,” remarked Lady Macdonald. 11 How- proud and haughty beauty which she inherited 
ever, he can act as he pleases. By tho bye, talking from her mother : while the delicate and interest- 
of Harold — is he to be at Saxondale Hoase ing loveliness of OontAanoe appeared to greater 


tliistooveniiig: ?** • 

“ I bolievo so,* responded Fiorina: “but I 
have not seen him to-day.” . 


advantage by the contrast. 

M Where is Edmund ?” asked Lady Macdonald, 
when the usual greetings had been exchanged on 


41 And Edmund— has he called t” qskeck Lady all sides. 

Macdonald. “ I expect him every moment : I should hope 

“ Ho has not boon here since. Saturday, when that he will not fail to make his appearance,” re- 
ho came ffith Harold to take me to the Opera.” eppndod Lads Saxondale, a cloud lowering upon 
44 What ! and this if* Tuesday evening?” ex- her grandly handsome oountenanoe, as if she felt 
clairnod Lady Macdonald, iu a tone of vexation, that it was too bad fot her son not to be there 
14 Three whole days without coming to pay his already. 11 He knows that there is a dinner-party 
respnets to yon ! — that is rather too bad And this evening——” 

yet,” she immediately added, '‘it is nothing in Her ladyship's sentence was interrupted by the 
high life. The sphere in which we move is in« opening of the door; and Lortf Petersfield was 
many respects different from the other grades of announced. This was one of Edmund’s guar- 
society in its usages and customs.” di&ns, and was therefore received with very great 

44 Then I wish that I had been bom in another attention and extreme politeness by Lady Saxoii- 
sphere,” observed Fiorina, in the lowest and dale. He was c A Old tgan — stout, but not exactly 


most melting accents of her fluid voice. 

44 Niece, 1 do not like remarks of this kind,” 
exclaimed Lady Macdonald, in a tone of remon- 
strance. 

44 But my dear aunt,” replied the jentle girl, 


corpulent — tall and stately — and dignified even 
to solemn pomposity both in hie manner and 
speech. He was a diplomatist, and had been 
ambassador to several of tbo principal European 
Courts ; butafor certain political reasons which it 


44 surely the satisfaction of expressing my fanciful is not worth while to enter into here, heat present 
wislicfeiB left to me, even though all other power held no office although the party to which he 


of free-will be denied.” 


belonged vu at the time in power. The' most 


44 What means this language, niece ?” demanded common observer could not be five minutenuu his 
Lady Macdonald. 41 Ah, I understand ! It is one company without dittyvering him to be a diplo- 
of those oovert reproaches whioh you sometimes matist, though previously uninformed of the fact : 
throw out against me, for having ftudied your for Lord Petersfiold never spoke a word that was 
best possible interests by arranging with Lady not duly measured, and scarcely ventured to per- 
Saxondale that her son was to become your form tho most trivial action without appearing 
accepted suitor. I hope that you,will not prove to •reflect whether it were a wise one or, not. 
ungrateful’——” Ever invested with that solemn and iqdeed awful 

44 Ungrateful ! — no, not to you, my dear Shut !” air of gravity which he had contracted during a 
cried' the young lady, approaching her elderly long career in diplomacy, Lord Petersfiold con- 


relative and looking affectionately up into her sfantly looked as if the weight of the whole 
countenance. 41 To me you have supplied the world's affairs were upon bis shoulders, and that 
place of a lost mother ; thd I know that all you the slightest Unguafded word would plunge them 
do is done for the best, Stitt-^-” into ruin. Sometimes, if hi oould not make up 


done for the best, 6tiU-^ n into ruin. Sometimes, if hi oould not make up 

41 Hush, my dear child !” exolaimed Lady Moo- his mind what answer to give to even the most 
donald, who really loved her nipces 44 1 know trivial questioh put to him, he would remain 
you ffould eay. TJou would tell me the scrupulously silent. Thus, if Anybody observed 
ary — that you cannot loye Edmund : but in that 44 the weathof waJ very fine,” and Lord 
pbere in which we move,” ^bntinuod her Petersfield on easting his eyes upwards beheld the 


what you would say. TJou would tell me the 
old story— that you cannot loyo Edmund : but in 
the sphere in which we move,” ^ntinuod her 
ladyship, making use of a phrase whioh was a 


ladyship, making use of a phrase whioh was a least oieud upon the heavens, he wouia pruaeouy 
great favourite with. her, “love has very little shut himself up in a solemn silence rather than 
to do with marriages. If # I had a fortune to leave stand the chance of compromising bis judgment 
you, my dear girl, if would be different : but as by admitting that it was fine when it was just 
all I posseas dies with me; if was absolutely possible to rain. If Ids opinion were asked upon 
necessary for me to thiuk of settling you well iff any passing event or current topic, be was very 
life— and with all his faults, Lord Saxondale is a seldom able to. bring his mind to give an imme- 
very eligible match. Besides, these faults of his diate response : he was not aware— he had not 
are only the invariable frolics of youth ;'and it is thought upon it— or it was a subject that required 
better that he should sow his wild oats ‘When the de^meSt consideration. If he were met in the 
young, before he marries, ^ao thtft tft&r he does street Jrooeeding to his Club cc to the House 
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did than ever; and his air of diplomacy hung about 
him with a truly awful effect. When asked which 
soup # lic would prefer, ho gavo the domestio /uch an 
overwhelming gaze th&t the unfortunate/tootman 
wished tho floor would open and swallow him up * 
but when pointedly asked by Lady Saxondale which 
part of tho turbot ho preferred, >19 lookod as if ha 
thought (hero was**a design to ontrap him into some 
anaro or toko an advantage of him. In this way hil 
lordship helped to render tho ceremonials of tho 
dinner- table more coldly ceremonious still, and the 
formalities more icily formal. As for Lady Saxon- 
£alc a ‘sho did the honours of the table with tho dig* 
nifted grape and well-bred courtesy bocoming her 
rank, ana. also befpotition as mistress of the house : 
but despite all her •oflbfts to throw a veil over the 
thoughts that were agitating within her brain, there 
wore nevertheless moments when the keen eye of 
J uliana could detect a sudden expression of anguish 
flit ting over her mother's grand countenance ; and 
she likewise noticed the almost preterhuman effort 
which on thoso occasions her ladyship exerted ip rise 
dominant as it were above the interna(agony that 
was torturing her. More than ever, therefore, was 
Juliana’s curiosity excited; and in the secret depths 
| of her own mind did she resolve by some means or 
i another to poncirat^tho mystery. 

It was not till p&t nine o’clock ttyt the ladies 
| withdrew to tho drawing-room, and t*he gentlemen 
were left at table to drink a few more glasses of 
> wine ere summoned to partake of coffee. Thank 
heaven! the disgusting and bestial system of sitting 
lor hours over the wine after the ladies have retired, 

; has of late yoars been rapidly Calling into desuetude, 

[ lhiglish habits in this respect yielding to tho rivilu- 
. ing influences of French examples. But still, at 
dinner-parties, the gentlemen persist in remaining 
a little whilo to enjoy a jovial glass until eoftee be 
served up in ^ho drawing-room ; and so it was upon 
tho present occasion. Mr. Marlow, glad to be re- 
lieved from tho shackles of thogo formalities which 
li.ul hitherto prevailed, began rattle away witjj 
Ins wonted volubility, and quite alarmed Lora Pc- 
ters field by suddenly asking that nobleman which 
his lordship preferred, generally speaking, the French 
or llhcnish wines P The cautious diplomatist gave 
Mr. Marlow an awful look, as if he shrewdly sus- 
pected the cunning lawyer meant to take some ad- 
vantage of him by so pointed a ^question t tfienin 
grave and solemn tones, he announced that it was a 
subject which,* considering the rival interests that ' 
existed in respect to wines between France and 
Germany, he could not jxisaibly be expected to give 
an opinion upon, until ho had examined all the most 
recent pajjiom0ntary t document! bearing on the 
point. Indeod, his lordship more than hinted .that 
the very stability of existing treaties might be 
jeopardized by hazarding too rash an opinion on 
such a grave and important subject. 

Lord Saxondale and Lord Harold Staunton',’ who 
luid hitherto been asperated during the dinner, now 
took advantage of the comparative freedom which 
the withdrawal of the ladies permitted; end getting 
together they began to chat in a low tone upon ! 
affairs interesting only to themselves, * j 

“Well, how have yon got on with the beauteous 
Angela?” asked Lord Harold. o . 

‘ “Hot at all,” was the response. “But aulfhan 
adventure ! I cannot tell it you all now. /STour 


valet Alfred, despite, his clevemcqp, was quite 
wrong-*—-” 

“What do you meanP Did he not put yon on 
the trueaoent P” „ * 

“ At thk very moment," returned Saxondale, “ I 
am as ignorant as ever I*wos of thoabodo of Signore 
Vivaldi,” « 

“ Then fhft docs not live at the place to which 
Alfred folkrpid If Jr 1 ” observed Lord Harold, with 
unfeigned swprise. , 

“It wu not she whom Alfred followed at all. 
But mind, it was not poor Alfred’s fault ; and so I 
do not blame him The lady whom ho did follow, is 
just of the same height as Angola*— and when 
wrapped up in a cloak and veiled, might in the 
hurry of the moment be easily taken for the 
Signora .’ 1 • • 

“ Then who in heaven’s name Iras she?” asked 
Staunton, scarcely knowing whether to believe his 
young ffiAd’s rtory or not. 

“You know— at least by sight — Mademoiselle 
d’Alembert P” ’ * 

, “ MThat, Emily Archer? of course I do— and so 
do a dosen others.** 1 

“ Isn’t she a ( splendid creature ?” asked Saxon- 
dale, his ear not having caught Staunton’s last 
words nor his eye having noticed the somewhat sar- 
castic smile which appeared on his friend’s lip. 
“ Having been disappointed in my hope of ipeeting 
Angela, it was an immense consolation to fall in 
with Emily Archer as a substitute. Well, to be 
brief, she and X have made certain arrangements 
together 1 and this morning, after breakfast, sho 
wrote the prettiest, sweetest, and genteelest little 
billet in the world, telling her friend Mr. Walter 
that she thanked him for all 'past kindnesses, but 
was compelled by circumstances to give him his dis- 
missal.’* 

“ Theh you have taken her under your pirdec- 
tion ?” asked Staunton t and as Saxondale nodded on 
affirmative, be immediately added, “ Of eourm you 
have abandoned your love-oampaign in resect to 
Signora Vivaldi^” 

“ Oh, certainly ! Miss Arche? stipulated that as 
one of the conditions—** 

“And therefore you will not consider *il treacher- 
ous or unfair on^my part if I take up the pur- 
suit wfaifh you have thus tetkouneedf** continued 
Staunton. 

“By all means do so,” rejoined Edmund. “lam 
so woll pleased with Miss Emily ^hat it is with no 
.greet pang I abandon myhopes of the Signora. 
And now I wish you good luck in the affair you are 
taking in hand.” 

There was a pacing smile upon Lord Harold’s 
oountenance, wh^ffi seeme^ to imply that he thought 
Edmund every great fool for hfapBuisi but as at this 
moment Lord Pdtarsfield addressed some particular 
question to Saxondale, the latter did 1 not notice 
Staunton’s look. 

Soon afterwards the gentlemen proceeded to the 
drawing-room where coffee was served round ; and 
thqy the whole magnificent suite of state-apartments 
was thrown open for the dance. Carnages kept 
rolling up to «the doors of Saxondale House, depo- 
siting their .aristocratic burdens, and then rushing 
away again to make room for fresh arrivals : so that 
by ten o’ckvk^the brilliantly-lighted rooms were 
thronged with an almost bounties* company ; and? 
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splendid ban^ being’ in attendance! the alternate 
quadrille and waits toon Bounded most inepiritingly 
throughout the mansion. 

Ladg Saxondalo performed the part of a hostess 
with th*at dignified but quiet air which belongs to 
high breeding; and truly idhgnificent did shfappear 
with her grand beauty set off by all the advantages 
of a superb toilet. The white ostrich plumes wared 
gracefully abovo the head which Jbe carried with a 
statuesque oleganqe slightly oommingled with 
hauteur; and no one who now gased upon that 
• proudly handsome countenanoe would hare for a 
moment fancied that its serene dignity was but a 
mask veiling*the inward troubles of the soul. In a 
* suite of apartments thronged with splendid sped* 
mens of the female sex, Lady Saxondalo was as- 
suredly the most superb. Tbfre wp re others more 
sweetly and intlrestingly beautiful — such, for ox- 
» ample, as the captivating Lady Fiorina Staunton, 
or oven Lady Saxondale's younger •daughter Con- 
stance : but there was not one who in Juno-like 
majesty of form and splendid pride of glorious 
womanhood, could be pointed out as a rival to Lady, 
Saxondalo. Behold hw as she nSw stands, for a few 
moments a little way apart from thej>rilliant throng, 
with one fair hand lightly resting upon the marblo- 
slab of a side-table, surveying the crowds of ele- 
gantly dressed men, stat&ly dames, and loTely girls 
whom, she has assembled there; and evon'tb'* 
veriest anchorite would be compelled to confess tiuJ 
it were a pity to retire from a world ombellished by 
ho superb and magnificent a beauty. 

It was during an interval betweon the dances | 
that Juliana, Lady Saxondale's elder daughter, 
slipped unperoeived from the ball-room ; and going 
forth upon tho landifig, east a rapid ^nd scrutinis- 
ing glance around. Two pages were standing a 
little way down tho staircase, conversing with each 
office. One of them was Francis Paton, that beau- 
tiful youth of eighteen whom wo have already de- 
scribed. Juliana called the other page to her, and 
sent him away on somo trifling errand which 
suggested itself at the moment, aqd which indoed 
was a mere pretext to enable her to snatch an op- 
portunity of saying a word to his good-looking com- 
panion. The moment he had disappeared down the 
stairs, Juliana beckoned Frank to approach; and 
the colour mantled in vivid scarlot upon the youth's 
. countenanoe as he hastened to obey that summons. 

“ Frank,*’ said Juliana, her own countenance 
likewise blushing as she bent upon him the flashing 
light of hor superb dark eyes, “ tell me, what was, 
that mossage you delivered to her ladyship before 
dinner P I noticed that she seemed annoyed and 
uneasy; and it has troubled mo xquola” 

Juliana •might have said, if sip had told the 
truth, that the only trouble she had experienced in 
tho matter was that of the most li/ely curiosity , -hi 
curiosity, indeed, so intense that she had not been 
able to restrain herself until the morrow ere she 
sought to gratify it. • 

“ It was a woman Ifias, who called,” replied | 
Frank, almost overopiie with bashfrilness; “ ^id 
she would insist upon seeing her ladyship.” 

“ A woman to be thus jmpertinentJ” exclaimed ! 
Juliana, her curiosity still more piqued. “What 1 
did she want?” * * 

“ I do not know, Miss,” returned ttys page, raising 
his large liquid hasel ayfli for a moment to the 
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mantling countenance of tho patrician young lady, 
and tljpn casting clown liis looks again in greater 
confusAn than bofore. • 

“ ButVvhat sort of a woman was abe?* v asked 
Juliana, in a soft tremulous voice that quivered 
with the same oiuotions which umdo her heart throb ; ' 
for she frit consumed with a devouring passion as ! 
she fixed her regards upon tho Beautiful youth 
bofore her. 

“She was a very common woman, Miss,— * 
wretchedly dressed— with a cloak and cap. She 

had no bonnet on Altogether, I did not like her 

looks. But I suppose she was sorno poor woman 
asking charity or a favour, and not knowing very 
well how to behave fcerself^’ 

At this moment tho sounds of footsteps ascending 
the stairs wore heard; and Juliana, flinging upon 
tho page a look as expressive of a fervid passion us 
looks could possibly be, turaod hurriodly away and 
passed into an ante-chamber, where sho paused for 
a few minutes to compose herself— for she felt tho 
blush of hei^ fevered sensations still upon licr cheeks. 
Then, withe tho imago of the beautiful page still 
uppermost in her miifd— 1 but also still continuing to' 
wonder what tho meaning of that mysterious visit 
to Lady Saxondalo could possibly be— she returned : 
into the state-apartments, wWe her hand wus im- ! 
mediately solicited for tho ensuing dance. j 

We have already said that Mr. Harlow, one of 
Lord Saxondale's guardians, was a guest nt tho 
banquet. His partner Mr. Malton had also been 
invited ; but^hrough pressing business, this gentle- 
man had boon unable to reach Saxondulo llnuso 
until the saloons were thrown opon for the bull. 
Though somewhat resembling his partner in per- 
sonal exterior, ho was not of the same bustling 
and volatile character, but far more precise, cool, 
and sedately business-like. Shortly after lie hud 
made his appearance, Mr. Marlow drew hi hi aside ; 
and they conversed together for a few inirutes upon • 
some private mat tow of their own. 

, “ I shall bo ur^Sle to come to the office to- 
morrow,” said Mr. Marlow, “os I have got some- 
thing particular to do at homo. And yet you and I, 
Melton, must manage to hAve an hour's conversa- 
tion in the morning relative to that law-suit 
alluding to the business of whioh they hod been 
con versing, and which was of great importance to 
their clients, though of none to tho reader. 

' “ Shall I run down to you very early F” asked 
Mr. Malton. # * j 

“ Why can't you come hqme with mo to-night ?“ 
suggested Che bustling Marlow, taking off his kid 
glove add displaying a splendid diamond ring os ho 
ran his fingers through his hair. ’ “Steep at my 
house, and then ye c%n talk ovor the whole thing 
at breakfast-time to-morrow. You are a bachelor,” 
he added, laughing, “and have no account to givo 
of yornr conduct to anybody.” 

“Well, bo it so,” responded tlio junior partner 
after a few moments’ consideration. “When my 
carriage comes, I will order it to bo dismissed.” 

“And you will tale a seat with mo in mine,” was 
Mr. Mallow's prompt rejoinder. “ We shall leave 
at midnight .* for I can't 6tand late hours :” — and 
he played somewhat conceitedly with his superb 
gold £utlrd-chain. 

“ £ or I either,” responded MI. Malton. 

Thh little arrangement being entered into, the 
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two lawyers separated, and proceeded to diferont 
parts of the room to mingle amongst tho a\y and 
hrillyint groups of Lady Saxondalo’s gucsla. But 
wo need not extend this chapter nor dwcjfat any 
grculer length upon the details of the splendid 
entertainment ; but will lit once proceed to turn the 
render’s attention to n place and a scene contrast* 
ing marvellously with the sumptuous mansion and 
the glittering throng w hereof we aro now taking our 
leave. 


' CHAPTER XVL 

^ LADY BEB^ 

True to her appointment with Chiffin the Cannibal, 
Mudgo Somers crossod the threshold of Solomon 
Put oil’s boozing-kon in Agar Tow?, just as tho clock 
in the tap-room was striking nine, on the same 
evening on which Lady SaScondalo’s entertainment 
took placo. 

Thu (,’anuihal was drinking with a (arty of his 
friciflds when Madge made her appearance in the 
tap- room ; hut laying down his pipe and tossing off 
tho remnants of his liquor, tho Cannibal nt once 
rose from his southland followed her up into tho 
room above. This l*oom was specially devoted to 
the private conferences of the porsozfc frequenting 
Solomon Patch's house. It was hero that many a 
dark and desperate deed was planned, — here that 
the perpetrators thereof werp wonfctto assemble 
afterwards and divido the fruits of their iniquity,— 
here also that Mr. Patch himself transacted busi- 
ness with liis friends when stolen property was to 
be disposed of. It was a ^wretched place, Solomon 
Patch’s lovo of money and niggard disposition pre- 
venting him from laying out the few shillings that 
might havo rendered it somewhat decent. But 
then, on tho other hand, it answered the purpose 
very well: no one grumbled at t it8 rude furniture— 
its dirty fioor and blackened avjdls : nor were tho 
porsons who were accustomed to use tho room, £>f 
that delicate constitution likely to suffer by tho 
draughts from the broken windows or the places 
where the absont panes were indifferently stopped 
up with old rags thrust through. A rude sort of 
staircase led tip to an attic above; and this attic 
was provided witli a bed for the accommodation of 
any one of Mr. Patch’s friends whom circumstances* 
might compol, to seek a temporary retirement until 
some menacing storm was blown \)vcr. 

It was into the conference-room above described 
that Madge Somers and ChilBn the Cannibal as- 
cended, ttye former having obtained a candlo from 
tho old landlady. 

“ Well,” said Chiflln as hoVookft Beat upon a rude 
stool, “ I suppose you havo brought mo my blunt 
according to promise P I havo been thinking a 
good deal over that adventure of last night— i-” 

“ Then I beg you will not think any moro of it,” 
interrupted Madge peremptorily. “ An agreement 
is an agreement: the business of last night lias 
ceased to be your affair altogether, and is now mine ; 
so I will thank you not to interfere in my concerns, 
if you wish us to continue good friends.” 

The Cannibal was about to give somo stilly reply, 
when Madge, thrusting her hand into her jacket, 

1 drew forth a quantity of sovereigns which she placed 


upon tho table. Tho si^ht of the gold at oneo made 
tho houriblo countenance of the ruffian clear up — 
— that is to say, it cleared up ns much as tho murky 
gloom of a thunder -cloud can he said to brighten 
when tho sun shines forth from another part of tho 
heavenaupon it. # t 

“ Hero |iro your hundred pounds,” said Madge: 

“ and now bo contented.” 

“ Well, tho ipok of this precious metal, as 
romance-winters call it,” 6aid Chitlin, “ is enough to 
soften a follow’s heart — andf while he thus spoke 
he began to finger # tho gold pieces, counting thorn 
over first of all to see that they wero right, and then 
weighing them in his hand. “ You Iqvve kept your 
promiso, Madge/ 1 he continued os ho secured tho 
money about his person ; “ and I havo nothing more 
to say — unless it is to offer to stand a bowl of punch 
down stairs if you will como and partake of it.” 

But ere tho womari had time to give the negative 
answer cvtach ^ho was ?bout to return, tbo door 
openod, and Lady Bess sauntered with graceful easo 
into tho room. Sho-wna apporollcd exactly in the 
same .manner as when wo previously described her, I 
' — her fine person, being admirably set off by tho 
close-fitting frock coat, the well made pantaloons, 
and all the othdr accessories of her masculine garb. 
For a moment her magnificent largo eyes, with so 
bright a lustre shining in their black depths, wero 
flung ncrutinizingly upon Madge SomorB and the 
Cannibal, as if to penetrate their proceedings ut a 
single glance ; and then with that off-hand air of 
easy negligence and graceful listlcssncss which 
generally characterized her, tho female highwayman 
took a scat at the table. 

“I hope I am not intruding,” sho said. “That 
old scoundrel Solomon told mo you wero up hero 
closetod together; and as I havo got a little business 
to transact with him I thought there would bo no 
harm in joining you.” 

“Ah! 1 suppose it doesn’t suit your gentility,” 
growled Chilfin, “ to stand lurking about down, at 
the bar, or to go and. sit amongst my pals in tho 
lap-room.” 

“ Is it not 'strange, Chiffin,” criod Lady Bess, 
laughing good-naturedly, and thus displaying tho 
two splendid rows of teeth that grtteed her rich 
mouth, “ that you always havo something compli- 
mentary^to say to me ? And yet I invariably treat 
you with os much civility os possible.” • 

“ Perhaps, you think, more than I deserve,” re- ' 
marked Chiffin, somewhat softened .by Lady Bess’s 
open-hearted frankness. 

“Under circumstances it cortainly is,” she re- 
sponded: “for you scarcely ever say a civil word 
to me.” . - 

“ I don’t know* how it is, but I can't cay Ahat I 
dislike you,” resumed Chiton ; “ and yet I don't al- 
together feel mygelf at home in your presence. You 
are too fine and grand for me. Besides, you and 
I never act together.” 

“Our avocations are so different,” exclaimed 
Lady Bess, with another merry laugh. “ But what 
if I wero going to propose something of a grand 
arfil startling nature, in which you can assist? 
Now, Madgfy you soe tho Cannibal’s eyes glisten; 
and he is actually excited with tho hint I have 
thrown. out." 

“ It’s btxjpuso in his heart he feels honoured by 
this confidence you ora, going to show him,” ob- 
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wired Madge, who keenly and skilfully road tho i * Stop^, stop, my lady !” azeSainiod old Solomon, 
real feeling which had inspired tho Cannibal ftt the j evidently not wishing to let n good bargain slip out 

" .1 • 


moment. 


j . — - r> — 

of liis haiads. ‘‘ I — I — don’t mind saying forty— 
•• Honour no nangea s- saia trnrnn suriny : men i and thatV^he very outside.” # ** 

immediately adopting a more conciliatory tone, ho | “ Givo mo. over tho things, you old scoundi ol,” 

hastened to observe, “ Bui, come, Lady Bass, if ! said Lady Boss, moro good-naturedly than angrily, 
there’s anything you can really put in my way, I ! “ I am resolved not to part with them under tho 
shan’t refuse to accept it; and it might make us ! fifty.” * • . 


better friends.” w 

“ Very good : I will explain myself jyosently,” 
replied tho fcmulo highwayman: for at this moment 
> old Solomon Fateh entered the room. 

Ho was on ill-looking man — snabbily dressed, of 
sordid appearance, and with a sneaking slyness in 
-the expression of his countenance. Tho love of gain 
was us clearly traced in every liuo of those angular 
features and that wrinkled fueo m if Ms character ' 
had been written thereon ; and it required no great 
depth of observation to porceiye that there was 
scarcely any villany from* which Sqjomo* oPatch 
would shrink so long as he beheld the certainty of a 
commensurate reward. 

“Am I intruding?” ho asked, os ho slowly .and 
hesitatingly entered this room^-this deferential 
question not being addressed to either Chifiin or 
Madge, but to the ainazonian beauty.* 

“Intruding — no!” she gxclaimcd. “All I want 
you to do Is to take thesa trinkets which I picked 
up on tho road last night, and give mo what accord- 
ing to ydtir ideas you tMnk they are worth.” Thus 
speaking, Lady Bess, with an indifferent and care- 
less air, took from her pocket a watch and chain 
ami three or four finger-rings. “I might liavo 
added some beautiful diamond studs to this little 
parcel of jewellery if I had chosen,” sho observed 
with a smilo upon tho fulness of her ripo and 
luscious lips : “ but I let tho poor friglftcned fellow 
keep them.” 

Whjo sho was thus speaking, tho watoh and 
rihgs which she had laid upon the table had sud- 
denly become tho objects of an earnest and intenso 
gaze on tho part of Madge Somers, who at once 
recognized* them as having belonged to her guest 
of the preceding night— young Ldfol Saxondale. 


Solomon Patch continued turning the watch and 
chain over and over in liis hand : then he examined 
the rings ono after the other : then ho recurred 
tho watch— opening it, examining tho works, mul 
in short scrutinizing it most minutely in cvfry 
point. At length, after several fruitless attempts to 
beat down Lady Bess in her price, lie gaviMier tho 
fifty pounds she demjAded and walked off with tho 
spoil. 

“ Now,” said Chifiin, as soon as Solomon Patch 
had quitted the room, “what about this little 
business that you have been talking ofP Some- 
thing that you and t cab do together, you know, 
and which is to mako us better friends than wo huve 
votbeen?” • 

“Oh! you must not think,” exclaimed tijydy 
Bess, somewhat haughtily, “ that I want to curry 
favour with you, Chifiin. But if I should bo able 
to let you into a good tMng,” shb added with her 
wonted frankness of humour, ^perhaps you will 
in futuro odoptPa more civil tono towards me P” 

“ Well, I don’t know but what I should give you 
my vote if tho whole lot of us that frequent Sol 
Patch’s were elect a captain. So you sec I hav’n’t 
really any particular dislike to you, Lady Boss 
and as Chifiin thus spoke ho endeavoured to look os 
pleasant os possible. 

“ There !” said Madge, addressing herself to the 
female highwayman : “ I am sure after that you 
won’t refuse to throw a good tiling in Chiflin’s 
way.” 

“ Not I !” exclaimed Lady Bess. “ Anil now then 
to the point. Somewhere near EdmontoA there 
lives a lawyer named# Marlow. He is very rich — 
thihks a great deal* of himself— and bedecks his 
porson with very valuable jewellery. He bos got a 


Chifiin tho Cannibal was also contemplating tho j diamond ring on his finger that was presented to 
trinkets — not because he know them, for he. did nut i him by somo lady to whose son lio is guardian; and 
— but because it was in tho man’s nature to feel an tins ring is said to be worth two hundred guineas 
in terost in anything thut was Hie produce of plunder at least. Then his watch is set round with bril- 
nr other illicit proceedings. Lady Bess was her- Hants— ho has a splendid diamond pin in his shirt- 
81*11’ looking carelessly at tho same objects at tiie fgll — and in his pdbkct-book ho always carries a 
moment ; and tjiercforo sho did not perceive the good round sum in bank-notes. Now, all these par- 
nttention with which Majigo Somors was fixing hor : ticulars I have ascertained direct from his couch- 
eyes on them. j fiian : no master how. Well? this Mr. Marlow lias 

Solomon Patch took them off tho table, and bent gone to a party to-night ; and I have positive infor- 
tlown towards tho light in ordor to exomino thorn as : mation that ho has got all his splendid jewellery 
closely as jpssiblo with a view to 'ascertain their ; about him— because it is to a first-rate house at tho 
value; then aftor a long fend carofifl scrutiny, he j West Bud that ho*has^onc — indeed to tho very 
said in a stammering, hesitating manner, “ Well, I i lady’s to whoso son ho is guardian. In a word, 
don’t know — I always like to deal with your lady- | betwoen twelve and ono o’clock this night it is my 
ship — you aro. so good and generous : but I really : intentiqp. to case him of those splcmlid jewels as 
couldn’t say moro than thirty pounds — and that | well as his purso and pocket-book, on the road to 
would bo quite a stretch, t.o oblige you.” j Edmonton.” 

“Oh! rover mind,” said Lady Bess carelessly: ! “And you want mp to help you,' I suppose P” 
“I do not* intend to take less than fifty —and as # asked tho Cannibal, with a grim smile of satisfaction 
am in no particular want of monoy at this moment, ! at tho prospect thus held forth. 

I will keep the trinkets tilf I am. Or perhaps I j “Precisely so,” returned Lady 3 


may take a gallop down to Gravesend ono of-.tjieso 
fine mornings and see what your brother Israel will 
offer.” - • 


Bess. “ But all 
tho assistanoo you need render will bo merely a 
pretend, just for tho sake of keeping up ap- 
pearances.” ,* 

i 
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“ Ah, I boo f # observed Ohiffin. “ I idust make was robbed bj a woman. But now I shall take my 
believe to keep the coachmau in awe while you do departure. Chiflin, ^ou will meeflme at the bridge 


(be* rifling business with* his master— -/isn't that 

W\ / 

“ You havo road my purpose exactly," responded 


'isn't that ovor the canal lialf-on-hour alter midnight. You know 
where I mean — in the road leading to Tottenham." 
responded “ I know," responded Cftiffin ; “ and 1 shall be 


Lady Bess. “ And now, do you agree ? The booty thorn before my tiing. It won’t take much more 
1 shall bo disposed of to old Solomon, and of course than an hour's walk : so if I leave hero at a quarter 
wo will divide the produce equally — that is to say, past eleven it will be all right." 
leaving a third share for the coachman." Lady Bcss f now quitted the wretched-looking 

“ I like the business, and the business likes me," room; and descending tho stairs, issued from the 
responded Chiflin. “But is it a safe plaoo to do a public-house t then mounting her horBe, she rode 
thing of this sort? I mean aiding the road there, away. ' , 

down towards Tottenham or Edmonton P" 

“ Safe !" echoed Lady Bess, her full lips wreathing , ¥ 

insooffiful contempt of danger: then as a sudden ntriwrt?p 

recollection struck hir, she ( laugliingly exclaimed, CliAITJSK XVIL 

“Why, those things that I have just sold to old- i thb LAWYEB*. 

Patch woro picked up on that very samo road last •’ 

night. Ila ! ha! ha! it was ine of the finest ad- It was a rather dark night— for there was no moon* 
von turos you ever heard of in the jrhole course of and th<?cloqds that were flitting ovor tho face of 
your life. I was gal looping out of London along heaven, borne on the wings of a somewhat strong 
the Sevon Sisters Bead, when I met a young fellow breeze, obscured the beams of tho twinkling stars. 
— never mind his name, although ho told it to me— The lamps of Mr. Marlow’s carriage wore however 
who was wandering about in a benighted state. So lighted ; and rqpidly waf the vehicle proceeding 
I offered him a bod at my house-—" along the Tottenham Koad, driven by tho trcachc- 

“ Where do you live, then P" asked Chiflin, who rous coactmuhi through whose agency the contem- 
witli hit arm resting on the table and his head bent plated robbery had beep suggested. The carringo 
forward, was listening attentively to the amason's yas of that kind which cn a former instance we have 
tale. 1 already described os a brougham: it thcrefoic had 

“ Nevor mind where I live,” she responded with no footman either standing or seatod b&iind, tho 
an arch smile. “ Suffice it for you to know that I coachman being the only servant attached to it. 
protended for the nonce to live in«*hat neighbour- Inside, Mr. Marlow and Mr. Malton were loung- 
hood, and invited the youngster home. Ho aeoepted ing comfortably back, conversing upon the gaieties 
the invitation, and got up behind me on my horse, which they had so recently quitted at Saxondalo 
I could perceive that when he held mo round the House, and intermingling their discourse with a few 
waist ho discovered that I waa not exactly of the business-remarks relative to the various matters 
sex I at first seemed : for I folt him trembling like which theft extensive office hod to conduct. For 
an aspen leaf. How I laughed in my sleeve l But tho firm of Marlow and Malton was one of tho most 
our rjdo did not continue very far: for in a few eminent as well as the wealthiest in Londpn, — all 
minutes wo reached a convenient part of tho road, their business being ohiofly with clients belonging to 
whero # it is quite lonely, and there I threw my gen- tho highest orders of society, 
tlcman off and made him surrender up those trinkets Tho equipage had just crossed the canal bridge, 
which I have just handed ovol to Solomon." v and was proceeding at a slower pace down tho sotne- 
At this moment Lady Bess, who had been talking what steep slope which the road takes in the diroc- 
in a careless off-hand maimer, without addressing tion of Tottenham, when the two lawyers woro 
herself particularly either to the Cannibal or Madge, suddenly startled by the quick tramjfling of a horse 
suddenly raised her eyes and was perfectly struck galfopping up* to the side of the carriage, and a 
by the singular look which that woman was fixing peremptory oommand to the coachman to stop. At 
upon her. Lady Bess could not possibly penetrate the same instant they saw a fellow with a huge club 
the meaning of that look: it* was so strange— *o bound from the side of the road and spring up on 


sinister — so, unfathomable. 

“ Ah l then it was a good night’s work for you P" 


the box; where, seising upon the coachman, he 
warned him with terrible threats not to offer the 


exclaimed Madge, instantaneously assuming her slightest resistance. The coachman did not mean 
wonted aspect, and endeavouring to appear as if to do anything of the sort, he being well prepared 
she haij not* boon excited by any extraordinary beforehand t for this facetious portion of the drama, 
emotion. Mr. Maltor^'who was on the aide nearest to the 

“Yea— a tolerably good nigtft’i work," answered mounted highwayman, instantaneously let down tho 
tho female highwayman, not choosing to question window, and^with a quick glance surveyed the 
the woman— at least on that occasion— as to the daring individual whose person was plainly visible 
cause of the strangeness of her manner a moment by the light of the carriage-lamps. Nevertheless, 
back. “ Besides this gold," 'she went on to say, the keen eyes of Mr. Mqjton did not detect the real 
leisurely gathering up the money she had received sex of the highwayman ; nor could he even catch 
from Patch, and which she hod until now left lying the slightest glimpse of Lady Bess’s countenance, 
upon the table with a careless indifference concern- fcaamuoh as she had put on a black mask just ber 
ing it, “I got a well-filled purse from thy deluded fore stopping the carriage. But Mr. Malton did 
companion of that double ride on horseback. Poor perceive that the mounted bandit was of somewhat 
follow ! he was frightened out of his ^rits; and I slender make, and at all events afforded no outward 
•m vary sure that he will not go and confess' to his indications of any extraordinary degree of physical 


•m vary sure t 
mamma," she 


that he will not go and confess to his indications of aqy extraordinary degree of physical 
3 elided, laughing ironically, that he strength, fcuch was* tho idea that immediately 
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struck Lim as the result of tfce first few moments* . ’And it was so. Indy Boss had been mcrVly 
surrey : and he had little leisure to regard her any ; stunned by the fall ; and consciousness rapidly ro- 
longer — for he was almost instantaneously called turning, She became aware of the position in wtych 
upon to ^>me prompt imd docisire course of action she was piucod — a prisoner m tho hands of the two 
by the demand which lady Bess at once made for attorneys. . 

the surrender up of purses and jewels. • “Are you hurt, young woman?" demanded Mr. 

She had not expected to find two gentleman seated Mai ton with a sternness that was only tempered by 
inside the rehide ; and on discovering that there a feeling of humanity. 

wero two she immediately apprehended resistance. “ No— I think not,** answered Lady Bess, rising 

Therefore, drawing ftoth a pocket-pistol# she pre- to her feet:” then, while she was rapidly calculating 
sented it at the window, Saying in the roughest the chances of escape, Mr. Malton seized her by tho 
• fono to which sho could possibly disguise her voice, coat-collar while Mr. Marlow clutched her by tho 
“Quick, quick, gentlemen! Your purses, your arm, ' • 

watches, and s<* forth !** “This is a deed on your part which we cannot 

- “ No— by heaven ! not without a strugglo for it !" overlook/* said the former. 1 

exclaimed Mr. Malton, who was a man of undaunted “ Certainly not," promptly Added the latter. “ A 9 
I coujsogo ; and as he spoke he dashed open the door lawyers we must obey the law; and tho law forbids 
I and sprang forth from the vehicle with a gold- us to let a felon escape.’ 1 

, headed cane in his hand. • • “I can scarcely expect any forbearance at your 

The abrupt opening of the door mad^LadJ Bess's hands under the circumstances/' responded Lady 
liorso suddenly shy and veer round ; and she, being Bess ; “ and I am not goinjj to ask it. Do with me 
at. the instynfc unprepared for such a movement, was as you will:"— and she not only spoke in a firm 
thrown heayily. Mr. Malton, with admirable pre- tone, but likewise displayed a resolute dauntless- : 
sevice of mind, clutched the horse’* bridle with one ness of manner which- quite astonished tho two 
hand, while with tho other he snatched up the pistol lawyers 

which Lady Bess had let drop and winch had hap- “ What on earth are we to do with her P” asked 
pened not to explode. Mr. Marlow, the elder Mr. Marlow. *• 

partner, encouraged by the* resolute bravery of hl% “Take her on to Edmonton arid give her to the 
friend, likewise sprang forth; and perceiving at a police," was M£ Malton’s reply. ! 

glance tlmt the highwayman who lay upon the “You are known, young woman— you are known/’ i 
ground was either stunned or killed by the fall, he said Marlow, as talkative as he was bustling, and j 
seized upon the legs of Chifiin the Cannibal who had now labouring under t(jo greatest excitement. “ I 
mounted to the box. have seen you gallopping about on this splendid 

“This scoundrel is killed !’’ ejaculated Mr. Malton, dark ohesnut of your'a — but in a costume moro bo- 
alluding to Lady Bess, who lay quite motionless. fitting your sex. Why, ’pon my soul ! I took you 
“The deuce!” exclahned Chiffin: and violently for a lady. Isay, John, I have often noticed her 
disengaging himself from the hold whicli Mr. Mar- to you— and I remember you mentioned her nimio 
low had fastened upon him, he sprang down from once. What was it ?*' 

tho boifcand rushed away as fast os his legs frould “ Sir/' immediately interposod Lady pess, who 
carry him. was chivalrously resolved to scrcon the treacherous 

Mr. Marlow was thrown to tho ground by the servant, and thus savq him from the perplexity of 
sudden violence of the Cannibal : but instantly having to answer que^iftns by the replies to which 
rising to his feet, he shook himself, ngt merely for lie might fear to compromise her, and thus in 
the purpose of casting off the dust which his gar- his hesitation draw suspicion on himself; “ I will at 
monls had gathered by rolling in it, but likewise to once candidly and frankly inform you that I live 
assure himself that ho had no brokon bones. Whilo nea^ Tottenham— close at hand indeed— and that I 
however ho was still somewhat uncertain on tho pass by the name of Mrs. Chnndos.” 
latter point, liia thoughts were quickly startled into “Chondos, to be sure l” ejaculated tho volatile 
another channel by an ejaculation which burst from Marlow that is it !” 

tlio lips of his partner. 9 And now/’ Lady*Bcss immediately went on to 

“ Why, by heaven, it is a woman!” exclaimed observe, “although I seok no forbearar^e at vour 
Mr. Malton, who had just* stoopod down to ascor- hands, I will request this little favour — that you 
tain whether tho highwayman was actually killed or permit me to call at my abode ere you consign me 
only stunned by the severe fall experienced from to the custody of the authorities, so that I may ac- 
the horse. 9 quaint my servant with the poeitfon in whicji 1 am 

“A womans!" echoed Mr. Marlow, tyewise stoop* placed.’’, 
ing down. “ Aye, and a very handsome one into “ Well, I see no ffarm*in that,” exclaimed Mr. 
the bargain !”— for liis partner had/ plucked the Marlow, “ Eh, Malton— what do you say ?" 
black mask from her countenance. “Bmt,dear me! “I do not wish to ^behave harshly or cruelly to 
I am very much mistakon if I don't know this face the unhegipy young .woman," was the latter gentle- 

yes, and that horse too— why, to bo sure, I man’s moro measured response. 

sannot be deceived 1 I have seen this woman — a “ My house is yonder— the white cottage which 

lady I always thought heir— riding about Totten- . you see amongst the trees in that lane to the left 
ham and Edmonton on that very horse— but not in* —and L$dy Bess extended her arm in tho direction 
this attire though— in a propeg female riding-habit, which she indicated. 

John, hav’n't you seen this lady P” • “Well then, how shall wo manage P” exclaimed 

“Nevermind asking any questions now/’'*aaid Marlow . . “Oli, I know! Wo will fasten tho horse 
Mr. Malton somewhat impatiently. !* fee, sho by the bndle to the carriage, and take our prisoner 
fives— she opens her eye# I" * inside wi& us. Here, you hold her tight, Malton, 
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while I dispute ul tlio horse. ' Ton ray soli, it is a thorn ; and Messrs. Marlow and Malton could not 
splendid am mal! I have ol’ten admired it — but help .exchanging a }ook of astonishment at the 
little thought it was ridden by a highwayman— or evidences of u reiinod taste which tho room pro- 
rating a highway-woinun.” : sented to their view. Several good pictures, three 

While thus chattering, Mr. Marion attached the or four beautiful little alablster groups it* statues, 
horse's bridle to the hack of the carriage ; and that ; vases of flowers, and musical instruments, orna- 
being done, Lady Bess was desired to enter the monted |ke place. Rosa hastenod to light the wiix- 
vehiele. This she at once did without the slightest candles on tho mantel; and thon Lady Bess said, 
imlicui ion of any lailure of courage. Then the two “ You frill permit me, gentlemen, to ascend with 
lawyers being likewise ensconced within the vehicle, ' my servant to my chamber for a few minutes f” 
the equipage drove away. ' “Ah! butto'liat guarantee* - have wo against your 

In a low minutes it reached the bottom of the escape P” at once griod Mr. Marlow. ' , 

slope ; and j Hissing out of the main-road, ontored “ I know not, 3 ’ returned fchu female highwayman, 
tin; Juno in which Lndy Bess’s residence was situ- with on appearance of tho utujost frankness: 
a ted. JWiis was mum gained; and tho carriage, with “unless you station yoursolvos on tho landing 
the dark chcsnut.lrottiiig bclfind it, stopped in front outside.” 

of a neat cottage almost embowered in trees and- “Woll,. this wa must do thon, I suppose,” . ex- 
liaving a very picturesque appearance. claimod Mr. Marlow. • 

“ Who the deuce would have thought,” exclaimed “Yes — there is no# alternative,” oddod Mr. 

Mr. Marlow, us he bustled out of the vehicle, “that Maltonfwho^ though really regretting to bo corn- 
tins beautiful place \vas*occupied by so lawless a polled to proceed to extremities against this extra- 
character P Ton my soul, it appears like a dream ! ordinary woman, was nevertheless one of those 
Young woman, .you ought to be ashamed of your- scrupulous and punctilious individuals vv&o imagine 
sell' — such a good-looking person as y&u are—-” * that soverity in qpch cases is a duty which they owe 
“ Come, come, Marlow, don't lot us reproach her)” to society, 
interrupted Mr. Malton, as he held tight hold of “ Load the* way, Rosa,” said Lady Bess ; “ and I 
Lady Buss’s anjf- while sho descended from tho will follow with these gqptlemcn.” 
vehicle. “She will bo punished enough, I dare The servant accordingly issued from the room, 
say.” • bolding in her hand the chamber-candle with \vbiclr 

“ Will you lot me take my horse to the stable P” sho hod previously lightod tho tapers on tlfo mantel ; 

I she inquirod: “ for I have no groom on the pro- and the two lawyers, keeping Lady Bess between 
raises. A man wh6 lives at yon t Uut” — and she thorn, proceeded up a handsomely carpettod stair- 
pointed to a little cottago at* a short distance —' " is cose to tho landing above. 

in the habit of coining to attend upon it.” j “ This is my room,” said the amazon, pointing to 

“Oh! yes — wo are not warring against tho the door which Rosa hail just opened; “and you 
horse,” ejaculated Mr. Marlow.. “ Hero— I will will perhaps convince yourscives that it has no other 
soon help you— where is the stable ?r— round at ' outlet.” * 

the buck ?” j “ Yos — that I will do,” said the volatile Mr. 

At this moment the front door was opened; and Marlow: and ho hastened into tho chamber whiln 
a woman of about thirty, and exceedingly respect- Lady Bess remained outside on the landing with 
able iA appearance, came out. By the light which j Mr. Malton. 

streamed forth froth tho ps#Sago of tho house and j “ It’s all right,” exclaimed tho senior partner os I 
which blended with that of thb carnage-lamps, this ho came forth again : “ there’s no possiblo escape, I 
woman exchanged a rapid glauco with Mr. Marlow's unless she leSps out of tho window or gets up tho j 
coachman : but although Lady Boss perceived and chimney *. but tho former is too high from tho I 
understood it, neither of tho two lawyers did. j ground, and tho latter too narrow.” • 

“ Rosa,” said Lady Bess, “ do not be frightened— i “ Then we legve you lor a few minutes with your 

I am in some little trouble, and shall have to go servant,” said Mr. Malton. 

away with these gentlemen. I liavo had a sad fall , Lady Bess accordingly passed ‘into tho bed- 
lVorn my horse too, and have wfcunded my right lqg. chamber, while the two lawyers staid outside upon 
1 feel tliut it is bleeding— and indeed the blood bus the landing. 

run down into my boot. But never mind.” ! “ Fear nothing,” said, the amozonian lady, in 

“ Oh, my dear, deaf mistress l” ox^aimod Rosi, the lowest possible whisper to her servant the 
rushing forward and clasping her hands as if in j instant they were thus alouo together. “ Your 
despair : then stooping down, she felt the amazon’s j cousin is unsuspected— I havo screened him. My 
pantaloons, exclaiming, “ Gracious 1 you are indeed ; plans ore all Arranged. And now at once begin 


bleeding !” 


i talking loud, as if you frere lamenting my misior- 


“ In that cose,” said Mr. Malton, “we must allow tunes while dqpssing my wound.” 
you time to let your servant ex amino your injury Tho truth is that Lady Boss hod no wound at all 
and dress it. I have already'said that we* do not — nor had sho sustained any injury beyond a slight 


wish to use unnecessary handiness.” 


| contusion or two from (he fall in the road. The 


“ I thank you, sir, for you courtesy— or I should idea of the wound and the ghastly story of the 
say your generosity:” — and fcady Bess appeared to i blood streaming into her boot, was a ready invention 


•peak with a sincere feeling. 

Tho horso was now speedily led round* to the j prokended, for the purtoso of obtaining this oppor- 
•table, where the saddle and bridle were taken off > tunity qf ascending to her chamber in company with 
by Mr. Marlow's own hands : and thqn the two | the .servant. 

lawyers, Lady Bess, and tho servant ont&red tho { “ Oh, ipy dear, dear^nistress !” exdaimod Rosa, 

nousc. An ch^ntly-furniskcd parlour received affecting a Voice of lauumtation and distress : “ what 


fn her part, and which Rosa had at once com- 
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.finable you have got yourself Into 1 How did 
all this happen? What does it mean? Well, 
woll, poor dear *lady, I won’t worry you. I dare 
say you will tell me all about it another time. 
But, 0 dear me! what a wound! Why you 
must havo cut yourself with a sharp flintstone, 
or something. Ton would certainly have bled to 
death if yfu had gone without hivizfg the wouud 
dressed. And theboottooa-almost filed with blood! 
tho stocking dripping wet! dear me, dear me!” 

In this strain did Rosa go on talking, at the 
same time treading about the room and making a 
clatter with the things just as if she were in the 
ezoitoment of a tremendous bustle to get all that 
was necessary under the circumstances. Bat in the 
mean while what was Lady Bess herself doing ^ 

The Instant she bad given those hurried and 
softly whispered instructions to Rosa, she delayed 
not in carrying Into execution the plan whioh had 
suggested itself to her while she was arriving 
thither in the carriage. 8ho looked atjifr watch: it 
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wantdd exactly twenty-five minutes to two o’clock, 
tfo time to lose!* Taking a very email scrap of 
paper, she wrote thereon the following linos 

» Deletsyfl-Hwcdpd. • 

Ozgpc-Ol dxxpestyr ex acigp * bid le jxfc azfdp estp 
trie. ■ 

SbpyejxfyfepdesebB. • * 

Hiving folded ip this little scrap of paper Into 
the smallest possible compass, she tied a small 
piece of silken thread around it; which being 
done^ho hastily whispered to Rosa, “ Make somo 
good rattling noise while 1 open the window.” 

Rosa, instantaneously obeying this order, com- 
menced no inconsiderable din with tho basin ami 
jug and other thing! on tho washing-stand, during 
! whiohr clatter Lady Bess opened the casement, the 
noise thereof being drowned in the din of tho 
orookery-ware. She now reached forth hor hand, 
and tyotoin a large wioker bird-cage which hung 
just outside the window. This cage contained 

» 
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two beautiful doves of the eamor-brocd. 1 Onwof 
tliese doves the amazonian lady took forth from 
tho cage, and in less than a minute tied the little 
ec»p of paper with the silken cord under its wing. 
She then opened her hand, and tho messenger* 
bird flow out of the window, instantaneously 
disappearing in the obscurity of the night 
Meanwhile, ip pursuance of another rapidly- 
whispered command from her mistress, Bqea 
fastened tho two sheets of the bed together) end 
had tied ono extremity to the bed-post, which if as 
near the casement 

*/ In two or three daysl shall be back again, s|fe 
and sound. •Don'tfear; nothing can be ddpt fo 
you — and your cousin John is unsuspected !* 1 
Hav/fig whispered these words, Lady Bess lost 
not another instant irf passing herse^ QpX of the I 
casement ; and with wondrous agility Ityqrittl, she 
glided down the twisted sheets, sof^ with bp| 
a slight fall sho reached the gepand in safety. 

To hasten to the stable— put tip riddle end 
bridle on the horse — afcd lead forth tyie noble 
animal, was now the work of but # $pupjs pf 
minutes ; then Voting Of it* 
was borne away like an snow shot from* m 
In the meantime Bose bad gone oq wfitjUMl 
the room in the same strain a* befopp, -|d|njp 
cisely as if her xqjlf tress was still these. Tbp\iyo 
solicitors, who were out on thekpmb 
to catch most of wfiat the woman utMi^tpwugib 
for delicacy's sake they bed n^aam^p rap? 
to the door than the 'rirrowndPSpms 
rendered necessary. jUl that Sf f(ee<^Joe3j 

with Boss, until she 

hor noble steed, bareup ri^BPAff 4 9t jwN 5 ' 4ft 
hour ; and that was pa "..‘nm' l^gth qf ^np to 
examine a wmiud— w4|h 
it — and allow far taking off f^ta putting qn ibori 
garments that it wri petrify fo rilROTS ^ 
change. At least snob was the oalpulattoq mads 
relative to' the lapri of minutes by tip two 
lawyer® Yet, toward* the end of the liiterwml 
named, a feeling of uneasiphss and a sense of 
misgiving began to creep into\he minds of toft* 
Not that they thought Lady Bess was too long fn 
hor chamber; but those continuous outpourings of 
lamentations, ejaculations, and comments on the 
part oil Bosa, added to to the din she had create 
with the crockery- ware, struck them as being sus- 
pioious : for it all looked as if the woma|, were 
playing a part,— a part too w^ch she was now 
ovordoing. They were therefore just on the point? 
of knookiug at the door, and insisting upon lady 
Bess comingforth, when they web struck with con- , 
sternation on hearing the sudden trampling of the 
home's feet as he was being led from the stable. 

“ By heaveb, we pro tricked ?" exclaimed Mar- 
low: and without ceremony he rushed ibtptbe 
bed-chamber. 1 f 

The open window and the rope of sheets which 
Bosa was just dragging in, told the tale. 

“ Wretch P cried Marlowi '‘‘ you hare nided 
your mistress's escape! But* you shall go to 
prison for her!" 

“ Let her Mona,” exclaimed Mr. Melton. 44 We 
will punish the guilty one yet:* 1 — and he rushed 
down the stairs, closely followed by his partner. 

44 Why did you not stop her? Don't you see 
that she has escaped ?" criod Marlow, addressing 
himself fiercely to the ooachman. *' v, 

«r; 


“ I saw some one. sir, gallop round from the 
back pf the house aud bolt away fike a shot," an- 
swered the coachman: “but Low could I possibly 
stop her? I scarcely knew who it could be till 
she was ont of sight: and then it was dhly sus- 
picion, for she whisked by at such a rate." . 

44 True !" oried Marlow ; 44 ttfe window is at the 
baok of the house— the stable also. Well, John, 
I was wrong to blame you. Bnt now, what is to 
be done?" he (emended, turning to hiB partner. 
44 Wo shrift be tbs laughing-stock of all London 
if we 1st her esoaps ns thus." 

44 Besides," added Mr. Malton, 44 it is more than 
ever imperative that the outraged laws should be 
Satisfied. " r 

“But wbat it to be ftw??” again asked Mr. 
Itadow, more excited tbau pefore. 

“ Depend upon'it sta means to get out of the 
country," responded the junior partner after a few 
moments' reflection. 44 1 teB you whet we must do. 
Ws wtltgo qp to your'fcbuset, and snatch a few 
hours' sleep— thep oft by tpe first trains in the 
morning— one of io Doysr and the f other to 
^v^rpool. Ffrooe end Emeries— these are the 

“tes-Wfl ourcoursp," returned Marlow. 
44 1 would not for a thousand guineas that she 
escaped us in the long run." 

The two lawyers tfjen entered the carriage, 
Hgilph immediately drove away to Ifr. kfarlow’s 
mahrionlf 1 bioh was about a mile distent* 


1BC 

A wttmi t»y<m4 'Qmvwnd there stood e .mall 
publlc-housa, in » Mmevhnt lonely spot, though 
nyibeiMe of ttenuiihmd. The landlord #i thi, 
place, mlck hgni ps- name of the Dancing Bear, 
Was oaHfid Israel fytob, and was a younger brother 
of tite peeper of ths boocing-koD in London. Not 
merely was he the brother of Solomon, but Israel 
was of klnd&d character and pursuits, — his 
public-house being the resort of all the desperate 
characters of the district, especially the smugglers 
belonging to tpe Thames and Medway. Tho 
Dancing Bear had long been the object of suspi- 
cion on the part of the local authorities ; but so 
cunningly had Israel managed matters, that he % 
had never done any overt act, which could be 
positively brought home to him. 

. Israel Fateh was a widoWer, but had a grown- 
up daughter living with him to superintend hia 
establluimsnt. 8be was a woman of about 
thirty, reroatkatyy ugly, and in every way of a 
character fitted* to aid l#r father in fils money- 
making and nefarious pursuits. Her Christian 
name was Bazoos t but she was universally 
known amongst the frequenters of tho bouse by 
the diminutive of Beefy. 

We must now observe that Israel Patch slept 
in a little room behind his bar bn the ground- 
floor : but Becky slept in an attic quit* on the top 
of%bhs house. This attlo had no flat oeiling to . 
separate it from the sloping roof, bnt may be de- 
scribed as b&ing covered only by the roof itself— 
in piety, terms, it was just beneath the tiles. On 
a flat portion of this roof there appeared a very 
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singular oontrivance— 1 namely, a little trap-door “ A tnessage,” responded his daughter. .« Lady 
of a foot square, made of, a piece of wood not I&ss has sent it You must have a horse in readi- 
much thicker than a good stout cafrdboard. It ness. The despatch iq dated twenty minutes to 
was retained by two little hinges on one side ; two— and it 1b now nearly a quarter past . 11 
and as opened downward, it had a very slight u What a time the bird lint* been in ootping ! H 
and flexible steel spring fixed underneath to keep ejaculated Batch. i 

it shut. As a ipatter of course, if this spring “No snob thing , 11 rejoined his daughter. “ The 
were taken away the little trap-door would drop dors was here in twenty minutes after it was j 
downward; and it must likewise be understood ftfct on the Wing ; and that is doing more than a I 
that the spring was so slight that wbfle it was but mile a minute, taking the distance from Ladv ! 
just ‘strong enough to sustain the door, the slight- Bess's to this place. It Is mo that Imvo delayed 1 
ost weight touching 0 the door oh the uppermost somewhat in coming down, as I saw that there j 
* side would make it sink down. But this Was hot was no burry. Besides, I had to feed the bird— 1 
quite all ; for a little bell wa/ suspended to the hadn’t!?* 

rafters close # by the trap-door; and by another “ Well, you can go up to bed again. I will 
simple coutrivance it was so arranged that if the dress myself, get the horse in readiness, and wait.” 
trap-door opened by being pressed downward it Rebecca Batch Ioffe her father the candle which 
caused this bell to ring; Every night, before Ink she had brought with her ; and' then remounting 
thing to rest, Ijpbecca Patch opened the little the stabs, gained her attic and laydown to 
trap-door; and thrusting her arm through to the once more. 

‘ roof, drew in three small kauoer*. One she filled Rapid as the flight of that pigeon whioh bore 
with water— the second with tares or probed the mysterious billet beneath its wing, must wo 
peas— and the third With Salt ; then hating done transport the reader to anotbor public-houso 
this, sheeput the saucer* out tfpon the roof again much farther along the sarno road. Indeed, this 
in a little sort of wooden rCoeSI or hutch, the .latter was ^oiit four miles on the I*ondon side of 
object of which was tflerely to eprSVeflt the salt CJabtorbury. It was situated on the summit of 
from being saturated With wet in bide of rain. BonghtoO Hill, at no great distance from a vil- 
This was Rebecca's nightly duty, Ad which she lCgiV hut completely isolated therefrom. The 
fulfilled with the utmost Regularity. sign retted upon the top of a tai«post, was daubed 

We may now continue#our tale. It was two with suoh an effigy of a Btd Dragon os the 
o'clock in the morning, tfhen Becky Patch mas painter’s Imagination had suggested. Tho house 
suddenly startled from her Sleep by the tinkling Was of sombfc* And dilapidated appearance, with 
of the little bell; and though its' sound could sosbsplelbtts It look that no solitary traveller with 
scarcely have awakened any person nnderordt- a Well-filled flume in his pocket would choose 
nary circumstances, yet by dint of habit the least suoh a hostel aS a*restlng-placo for the night, 
note thereof would arouse up Israel PStch’i It Was kepi by a man and his wife named Dean ; 
daughter as effectually as if a cannon were fired and they, ks the reader may suspect, were not a 
dose by her ears. .Springing from heir oouob, whit more particular how they made money than 
Becky instantaneously lighted a paudle, and either Solomon Patch in London or his brother 
coAxingly extended her am towards a pigeon Israel, heir Gravesend. They had a son — a lad 
which now appeared perched on the Upper nidi of of about eighteen, whose Christian name was 
a cMlir Immediately under the little trap-door. Joseph. Ho Was an intelligent, shrewd, keen 
The bird, with instinctive tameness, seemed to fellow, having well profited by his parents' 
reoogniso a known friend, and immediately flew example la such wgong-sldod experiences of tho 
on the woman's wrist She caressed and ad- wprld as he was lively to glean therefrom, 
dressed it in fondling terms: theii she refreshed This lad slept by himself up in a garret— or 
it with water— and having done this, looked be- rather a sort of loft on the top of tho house ; and 
noath its wing. Thence she Unfastened the little here might be observed precisely the same curious 
scrap of paper which was tied there; and colon- apparatus fixed in the root as we have described j 
lating for a moment the day of the month, mnt- In reference to tho attic at tho Dancing Bear. 
tered to herself, The letter L is the key." There was tho little tmp-door lightly sustained \ 

Then she Hastily glaoed over the contents of the by tl* steel spring— the small bell— and the ; 
"billet, upon which she made a cross with a pen ; yratch with the • throe saucers on tho tiles 
and having forthwith folded it up again, share- outside. With the same regularity ns Jtehi.wa : 
placed it under the bird's wing. This being done, Patoh observed |p replenishing tlfose saucers, 
she gave the feathersdf messenger some peculiar • did Joe Beau perform the isame duty ; and with j 
kind of food whioh she always had In readiness equal sensitiveness Was he ready to start up from : 
in the room; and the little carrier being thus re- hit* slumbers at the slightest summons of the 
freshed, was put forth through tho trap-door metallic tongue of tho monitor-bell. Above tho 
again. If immediately took wingwnd sped away head, of his trupkle-bed a common pinchbeck 
on its important errand. watch was suspended by a dirty riband to a naif 

“ Twenty minutes to two whefe the bird Was fastened in the wall, 
sent off," muttered Rebecoa to }erself : then as The hands of tbpt watoh indicated that it was 
she took an old silver watoh /from Undor her exaotfy half-past two o'clock, on that same night 
pillow and saw that it was now about ten minutes —or rather morning— of which we are speaking, 
past two, she observed, (l Thdre's plenty of time." when Joe Dean was suddenly awakened from his 
She then put on some clothing, and descending sleep by the tinkling chime of tho bdl. He started 
•the stairs, proceeded to the little room where Ver up, lighted bis candle, and took the messenger- 
father slept # bird which having alighted on tho trap-door, had 

M Well, what is it?** exclaimed Israel Patch, as sunk down with it into the room. Then ensued 
he started up in bib oouch. • . precisely, the same process as we have already do- j 
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scribed at the Dancing Bear. Joe Dean, ^having 
first of all given the bird some water, de- 
tached the billet from beneath its wiug— road its 
contents— made a mark Upon it with a pen- 
folded it up again:— aud attached it once more to 
the pinion of the feathered messenger. Having 
fed and caressed the dove, lie let it* loose again 
through the trap-door ; and away it sped on the 
j third and last stage of its aerial journey. The 
| lad, having noticed the time by his watch, there- 
1 upon went down stairs and communicated to his 
father the nature of the message which had just 
been received. 

Again must we transport the reader's attention 
to Borne distance’; and this time we halt at Dover* 

| Thoro, in one of the principal streets, was a 
j tavern .of respectable appearance, bearing the 
sign o. the AdmiraTt* Head. 9 ■ It was kept by an 
old. dian named Marshall, who in his younger 
days had served on board one of the privateers 
which Dover in the war-timo wm wont to send 
forth to proy upon the French maritime com- 
merce. His father had faften the owner and cap- 
tain of the privateer, and had amassed some 
liltlo money, with whioh at the Peaoer he had es- 
tablished himself at the AdmiraTs ffcaK Bobert 
Marshall, the present owner of the place, was 
considered to be a respeotable man enough. His 
house was well fypquonted; and be was known 
to be comfortablo in his circumstances. He was 
always regular in ms attendance at ehuroh — sub- 
scribed to charities— sent the clergyman of the 
' parish a handsome present at Christmas— aud 
■ uover had auy complaints mado against his house 
i on the sooro or irregularity or disorder. He 
• ! therefore stood uncommonly well with the leading 
: persons in the town; and if a whisper did now 
j and thon circulate that old Bob Marshall had ex- 
; cellent French brandy In his establishment which 
! had never passed the Custom House, 6r that his 
: wife and daughters went to ohuroh on Sundays in 
French, silks, gloves, and shoes, upon which no 
duty had ever been paid to the British govern- 
• ment,— Cob Marshall was not wanting in Influ- 

ential friends to take up the sAdgels on his behalf 
and defend him against what they deolared to l» 
a m os t scandalous imputation. 

Mr. Marshall hod three daughters, whose ages 
averaged from about eighteen to twenty-four: 
and very fine, good-looking, and genteel young 
women thoy were. The eldest, whose Christian 
name was l Catherine —familiarly abbreviate^, into 
Kate— had from her girlhood been very fond of # 
i keeping poultry, pigeons, and other favourites of 
| the feathorod4iibo in the large {table-yard in the 
j roar of the tavern. ^Especially had she e very 
choice and beautiful breed of doves, to°which she 
was greatly attached; and though some of the 
neighbours fodnd thft these birds were wont to 
get upon the tops of their houses and displace 
the tiles, they never complaineif angrily, beoause 
old Marshall was invariably so ready to have any 
such damage repaired at his own expense, and 
Miss Kftto was sure to make* compensation by 
i sending A fat turkey or a brace of pallots as a 
propitiation at Christmas. But of all the friends 
and acquaintances of the Marshalls who were 
aware of the eldest young lady's fondness for the 
feathered tribe, not one of them was ever admitted 
to* the knowledge of the ciroumstance that she 

( lmd a bed-chamber prettily fitted up in the highest 

r; 
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storey of the house, and that In the roof of this 
chamber there were precisely the # same contr iv- 
ances/ui those wbioh we have already explained . 
at the Bed Dragon on Boughton Hill, and the ' 
Dancing Bear near Gravesend. Yet suoh A was the 
foot : and in that neat little but somewhat airily 
situated chamber, di<^ Kate Marshall sleep-; and 
whenever the tinkling bell sounded she was as 
ready i& spring from her couoh as either Joe 
Dean or Beckv Patch at their respective habita- 
tions. 

An elejknt little Frenoh fimoplece standing 
upon the chest of drawoM^inupiAted that it*; 
wanted ten minifies to tiHMralock, when the . 
tinkling summons was glvoSV and Miss Kate was ; 
suddenly startled from a very ploafcnt droatn in 
whioh the Image of her intended husband — the 
captain of a small trading vessel — was conspi- 
cuous. Leaping from tho couofy she at once per- 
ceived by the aid of her night-lamp, which she 
always kept burning; 4 beautiful carrier-pigeon \ 
upon seAll a /souple of feet below the trap-door. 
Her plump white arm was immediately oat- j 
stretched to reoeive*the little messenger ^and the 
next.moment the sweet bird tfaa foudly nestling 
iu its kind friend’s boson* Then she gave it 
water ; and detaohing the little billet from beneath 
its wing, hastily opened it. A small manuscript- 
book which she took ftpm a drawer, and which 
was filled with dates, references, and initial letters, 
pfgmptly refreshed her memory so as to supply 
the key to the reading of the scroll, which with- 
out such a clue would nooessarily havo been a 
mere jargon as incomprehensible as the Egyptian 
hieroglyphics. Having made herself acquainted 
with the words upon the paper, she proceeded to ; 
administer food to the bird. This being done, 
she fondled and caressed it again for a minute or > 
two, and then let it escape through the trap-door 
in the roof o! her chamber. | 

Kate Marshall now hastily slipped on some 
clothing, and stealing down stairs, knooked gflntly. 
at the chamber where her father and mother elopt. 
Mr. Marshall immediately rose, pat on a dressing- 
gown, and admitted his daughter. 

“ A message, I suppose?" he at once said as 
he entered the room. 

41 From Lady Bess,” responded Kate. 41 Here 
it is. The key is the letter L. The pigeon was 
sent off at twenty minutes to two, and arrived 
here at ten minutes to three — one hour and ten 
minutes in all !" 

41 And what's the distance, Katatf " asked Mrs. 1 
Marshall. 

« Why, mother, by the road, Dover is seventy- 
► two Utiles from London, you know,” responded 
the daughter; “and then allowing that Lady 
Bess's cottage is five miles from London, the 
whole distance would be seventy-seven. But 
then, as the bird flies, it ^ould not be nfiich more 
than seventy, making a mile a minute, inclusive 
of the short stoppages at the two stations on the 
road." * 

While Miss Kite was thus speaking, her father 
had deoyphered ,ttxo scrap -of paper, and had then 
burnt it by the flame of the caudle. 

44 Well, there ie plenty of time to tutor your 
BUlhre and the servants what to say," the old 
man immediately observed. "Some hours must 
elapse before she will be here, although with the 
relayMbe'ha* ordered she will no doubt gallop 



T1KB MYSTERIES OP THE COURT. 
L 


77 


OHAPTEB XIX, 


like the wind. The little bird has performed its 
message well : for the two marks were made In; 
the corner of the paper— wete they not ?" 

“ Yes— in the usual way," responded 'Kate 
11 and therefore there is no doubt that the pigeon 
stopped, both at Gravesend and Boughtou.” 

“ Well, you can go up to bed again, Kate,* said 
her father. “ But be up bysix o’olook, and then 
we will arrange what is to be said.” # 

11 Yes— but did you not observe," asked the 
young woman, “ that something ii to be done at 
once, to proves— J « 

„ 44 To be suiVrhave ijh^BXolaimed the astute 

' Marshall. 44 1 know what I pill do. Leave it. 
all to mo— and you go up to bed, Kate.” 

His daughter accordingly left the rooin, and 
Mr. Marshall at once proceeded to .dress bimself 
with the utmost despatch. He thenquRted the 
chamber, tolling hie wife that* he should not be 
many minutes absent. Descending the stairs, he 
oponod the front door o£ the tavern, taking the 
key in his pookot so as to be able to let tytyself in 
again; and hurrying along the itfroet, at length 
stopped at a house where thepoloured lamp burn- 
nig ov0r the door indicated the abode of a 
surgeon. Marshall gang the night-bell -with 
some degree of violence ; and fln a few minutes 
the door was opened by the medlctf man's assist- 
ant. 

- Hallo ! is that your Mr. Marshall ?** he ex- 
claimed, immediately recognizing the t&vem- 
keopej* 44 Is there anything the matter up at«the 
AdmiraTt Headt" 

“ Yes— a lady who arrived last evening has 
been seized with a lit. She’s a little better now, 
as my daughters aro attending upon her: but I 
want you to give me a composing draught, or 
something of the kind, sp as to prevent a relapse. 

I am sorry to have disturbed you " 

“ Don't mention it, Mr. Marshall,? immediately 
exclaimed the assistant: “ it's all in the way of 
busjpess. Come into the surgery, and I.will see 
'what I can do for you— unless you think it is a 
case for which I had better call up Miy Hood 
alluding to his master. 

41 No,* not at all,' 1 rejoined the tavern-keeper. 11 1 
dare say you can give something dhat will answer 
the purpose, if I describe what sort of a fit it 
was." • 

“ Oh, certainly l” replied the assistant; “and 
tbonMr. Hood will call round* in the morning 
and see the. lady. 14 

While thus speaking, the assistant led the way 
into the surgery; and old Marshall described the. 
ordinary symptoms of an hysterical lit. The 
assistant speedily compounded a draught ; and as 
he wrote out the label to put upon the bottle, htf 
asked, 41 What name Bhall I say 7 n 

“Mrs. Chandos,” was old Marshall's prompt 
answer.* " * 

The |n&me was accordingly Written upon the 
label; and Marshall, thanking the assistant for 
hia attention, took his departure. Returning 
to his house, ho ascended to J his chamber, un- 
dressed himself again, and went to bed. 

• » 
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tiib grouRxsr. 

We must now return to Lady Boas, whpm*we 
left at the moment whon seated on her gallant 
steed she fled from her cottage in tho manner 
already described. Making the best of her way 
into London, sl'e crossed Black War’s Bridge, and 
proceeded straight for the Kent Road. In an 
hour and aquarter from the time ahe had quitted 
the cottage ahe entered upon Blackhcath. There 
she waited her horse— although tho noble 
aniinal, Mil instinctively aware, of its mistress’s 
need, appeared impatient to career onward again. 

The dauntless amazon was in the highest pos- 
sible spirits, not only at tty achievement Ahe had 
already performed in effecting her escap^from 
the lawyers, but likewise at the measures she* had 
taken to disentangle herself in the long run from 
the meshes of the law and be able to turn round 
and laugh in their faegs. She thought of Tur- 
pin's memorable ride to York— an exploit which 
had saved him from the strong arm of justice on 
that occasion, it being held impossible for a 
man who appeared at York at daybreak to have 
committed a crime in London on the preceding 
evening— the distance being close on two hun- 
dred miles 1 But Lady Boss? ‘stratagem, as she 
had devised it, was it possible still more inge- 
nious ; and the evidence to be eventually given in 
her favour, would be still more conclusive, as tho 
reader will presently see. 

I It was nojv three o'clock in tho morning— and 
she had sixty-four* miles to ride! But this dis- 
tance she was confident of being able to achievo 
within a Very few houra, although it formed no 
part of her plan to imitate Dick Turpin in tho 
astounding feat of accomplishing the journey with 
the same hone. 

Having breathed her gallant courser for a fow 
minutes on Blackheath, Lady Bess gave it tho 
rein ; and away, away it flew with an astonishing 
velocity. , 

t “ Fifteen mile^frbm this point to Gravesend— 
or rather sixteen hence to the Dancing Bear— end 
I must do the distance in an hour!” 

Thus she spoke aloud, her fluto-Hke voice 
founding melodiously through the fresh air of 
morning. The twilight was glimmering in tho 
east— very faintly as yet, but still it was appear- 
ing* and sho thought to herself that sho would 
yet rido many a*mile ere the aun rose— aye, ami 
many a long miio more too, ere it should ho 
very high above the horizon. The exhilaration 
which she felt amounted almost to an intoxica- 
tion. She was as happy as if not the slightest 
danger hubg over her head, — bappior indeed, 
for it. was in consequence of that danger she was 
now pursuing qji atyouturo ed'thoroughly con- 
genial to her daring, dauntless, reckless character. 
Her horse needed not the touch of spur or whip : 
an occasional caress with the hand aud the on- 
coiftaging voioepf its mistress impelled tho animal 
to the development of all its powers of swiftness — 
and never did the litho and graceful Arab courser 
dash with a more lightniug speed over the arid 
desert than Lady Bess's gallant horso along tho 
high rdad to Dover. The weather at that hour in 
the morning and in the genial month of June was 
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delicious, with just a sufficient freshness o| breeze 
to cool down the perspiration o! the flying animal, 
and to heighten into the richest glow the bloom 
upon its rider's cheeks. 6he felt a buoyancy of 
spirit* and a lightness of heart such as she had 
no ver experienced before. Though always of a free, 
and jovial, and careless disposition, yet now her 
happiuess was a delirium — a whirl of bliss— an 
eostaoy. Tbo y°°d ran like lightning in her 
veins; and from'timo to time her merry langh 
rang through the air like a peal of silver bells, as 
she thought of the glorious feat of outwitting the 
two keen and cunning lawyore. . 

Now the town of Dartford is reached: she 
somewhat relaxes the speed of her horse, so as 
not to excite suspicion, shonld any loiterer or 
early riser be about, by daubing through the Street 
at toar tremendous a face, Tint scarcely are the 
limits of the sleeping town cleared, lyhen Sffay 
she flies again aloqg the well-beaten tau). Now 
she hns a glimpse of the Thames as It winds its 
way past Greenhlthe — then she loses Sight of it 
again; but in a few tninntes more she obtain! a 
fuller view of the broad and ample flood. as she 
passes over an eminenoe near ttortkfleet. On- 
ward still, witli an unrelaxing speed*, the dark 
ohesnnt flies— Gravesend is readied— again she 
checks the noble animal in his career— but not a 
soul appears in tb^ street, and In a few minutes 
more she dashes up to the front of the Dotting 
Bear. She looks at her watch — ’ti^ four o’clock 
— and she is exultant 1 

At the same moment that she springs from her 
steed the stable door of the publio-nonie is thrown 
open, and Israel Patohoomw Jprthledllng Another 
. horse ready caparisoned. If not quite so elegant In 
its appearance as the dark ohesnnt, the relay-courier 
is but little Inferior, and gives promise of no mean 
oapaoity for the work that ii to be done. Pew and 
rapid are the Words which pass between Lady Bess 
and Israel Patch ; and the moment her own steed 
is conducted into the stable, she bids him bring 
her forth a ‘draught of ale— a commaud which he 
• loses na» time to obey. The amazon drinks but a 
portion of the tankard’s foaqfog oontents : then 
springing upon the fresh steed, away she flies agaitf. 

11 Twenty-nine miles hence to Boughton," she 
exolaims aloud; u and I must do the distance 
within a few minutes of two hours ! Yes — it oan 
be done— it shall be done !” she ones With en* 
hancing exultation, a! she is no w Well assured of 
the capabilities and powers of the steed ^hioh 
she at present bestrides. ^ 

The sun has risen— light has broken with 
gradual step .upon the earth, and breathed the 
breath of life Into the ^itherto pulseless veins of 
slumber-locked creation. The orb of day breaks 
out in glory upon the world— nature is wakening* 
from her tranbe — byt all the nlght-dewa remain 
upon her breastfljke sparkling gems on the bosom 
of an Oriental sultana aroteod by the break of 
morning from the Voluptuous ousbions whereon 
she has reposed. 

Thelovelinessof the scene— the freshness o(ths 
morn— the gay caroling of the birds— the myrald 
tiny voices in whloh the insect world was speaking 
—all had the effect of elevating Lady Bess's spirits 
to the highest point. Onward speeds the horse— 
by heaven I she begins to think that its powers^ 
Its energies, its notion are all equal to those of her 
own gallant dark ohesuut ! Now she reins him in 
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for a moment to walk him through a road-side 
pond— and twioe shy leaped dovyi to wash his 
mouth with a bunob of long grass damp with the 
pearly dew. He seems to recognise these atten- 
tions— to know that he is made much of — and 
also to be aware that he ha/a duty to perform in 
return Yea— for a.speolflo tpsk is set-r-that 
good steed must be at Boughton ere the hand of 
his rider! watch marks the hour of six. On, on, 
then— there is not an instant to lose !— on, on ! 
Ah ! the goal is in view— there is the tall sign- 
post— an# in a few moments 1 more the panting 
steed halts In front of the Bed Dragon. Again 
does Lady Bess lock at her watch ; bravo ! it still 
wants ten minutes to six o’clock ! . 

4t the public-house whloh she has flow reached a 
fresh horse is in readiness. The man Dean has not 
negleobdthemessSgedeliveredthronghthe agency 
of the GSrrier-pfgedh. A few rapid words are ox*- 
ohanged — another sip of ale fifteen — and away 
speeds Lady Bess on thcriast stage of her journey. 
Nine to — P m ileg are before her— it will take an hour 
and a quarter to accomplish that distance ; but she 
will enter Dover a few miuutes after seven p’clook ! 

Away she speeds— four miles are soon dashed 
‘ over— and then she reaohewthe outskirts of Can- 
terbury. Butas at this hour many persons are astir 
add aim does rfbt chose to court observation, she 
makes aslightolrouit so as toavoid passing through 
the place altogether. She knows all that part of 
thfyoountry well— each lane, each turning ; and in 
a few minutes does she emerge upon tho high road 
again on the furthermost outskirts of Canterbury. 
The telay-ateed which she obtained at the Bed 
Dragon was equal to the former— equal too ns near 
as might be to her own ; and thus she gallops on 
like the wind. Without impediment— but in ex- 
ultation, la almbst frenzied joy — in aperfeot de- 
lirium of delightH-iz mile after mile passed over;— 
and now at length the towering heights and gloomy 
fortallce of Dover Ooitle break upon her view. 

11 Hurrah i hurrah ! M her voioe rings out tin 
• welling harmony to the breeze that already zeenis 
fresh with the salt taste derived from the sea. * 

Dover is reaohed : she looks at her watch again 
—it ii ten minute! past seven I She has ridden 
from the hortlfem outskirts of London in five 
fronts end a half! 

Immediately on her arrival at th'e Admirals 
Dead, Lady BeSs,was hurried up-staim by Kate 
Marshall and her sisters to a bed-chamber; and 
there the three young women embraced her in the 
enthusiasm of admiration for the feat whloh bIio 
had performed. They then assisted to disapparel 
her of her male garments; and Lady Bess was by 
tno means sorry to stristch her stiff and wearied 
limbs & the ootaforUble couch. Kate sat down by 
the.bed-side, and explained to her the stratagem 
which her father .had adopted the moment the 
carrier-bird brought the despatch upward* of four 
hours previously. One of her sisters hastened 
down stairs to procure breakfast for the Intrepid 
traveller; while fee Other sister bustled about to 
put the masouiiaemrmehts out of the way, and 
substitute for thqm a female garb whloh Kate’s 
wardrobe furnished ; and as the elder Miss Mar- 
shall was nearly as possible of the same height 
andqflgure as Lady Bess, there was no fear of the 
raiment provings unsuitable. The bottle of me- 
dicine whioh had been p&oured from Mr. Hood’s 
assisufetj,. was emptied, aud then oonspioiously 
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placed on the table near the tod, Just as (I its con- 
tents had been duly imbibed oy nor whose name 
appeared on the label. 

Breakfast was speedily brought up; and Lady 
Bose dftPmost ample Justice to It By the time 
she had finished her meal and the things tyere 
cleared' away, it Wk* eight o’clock ; and In order 
to render the stratagem in respect to the Surgeon 
as complete as possible, old Mai|haU stepped 
down tho street to fetoh him* . ■ 

In a few minutes Mr. Hood was dnly %soorted 
by Mrs. Marshall into the pretended invand's oham- 
'wr. The surgeon was h middfe-aged foen, of 
rather a benevolent bountenahoSk ^ pleasing 
address. He bad been long estabtisfaedi In oyer 
aiul was much respected. If he had a fault, it 
was in a certain sneaking, affection which he 
ohogished for money ; and therefore when be ob- 
served a well-flU4l purse lying upon the table 
. close by his empty bottle, ha could Dpi help feel- 
ing pleased at having a patient evidently ftewell 
able to remunerate him for bis servioee. 

Lady Bess put on the most lugubrious look it 
was possible for her handsome and healthy coun- 
tenance to assume ; an£ if the cfootor hid only 
seen her playing so fine a part witn the breakfast 
a quarter of au hoar previous, ho woifld assuredly 
have faucied that a lady possessed of such an ap- 
petite must be endowed wifji ah iron constitution. 

“ Well, how are we this morning? 7 ' he asked* 1 
in his blandest tones, as he took Lady Bess's hand. 

44 Fulso somewhat feverish— eh V" 

Lady Bess thought that Mr. Hood's pulse 
would be very likely to beat quickly if he had 
ridden nearly eighty miles in five hours and a 
half : but though she experienced an almost irre- 
sistible inclination to burst out into the merriest 
lnugli, she nevertheless ho far Controlled^ herself as 
to subdue that desire and modulate her voice into 
faint and languid tones, as she said, u I feel some- 
what better now, doctor. But I was very, very 
ill In the night; and I feared that the fit waa 
corning on just now again when the landlord 
went to fetch you.” 

“ Ah 1 yo*u must have another draught/' said 
Mr. Hood. 41 No appotite, I suppose ?” 

41 Not in tho least," unewored Lady Bess ; and 
she thought iP would be very odd if she hod 
after the quantities of cold fowl, ham, and but- 
tered toast she had partaken of within the past 
half-hour. 

• *“ Well, you must have a little gruel presently, 

with a piece of dry toast," said Mr. Hood. 

44 1 am oon vincefi I never should be able to take 
it," rejoined Lady Bess 4 ; and Kate Marshall 
turned away to the window in order to prevent 
herself from bunting out into a laugh in tbs 
doctor's face. . 'V 

44 Oh 1 yoo must take some sustenance," ex- 
claimed Mr. Hood; " but of plight character, for 
you are stall feverish. When did this indisposi- 
tion commence ?" 

44 The lady arrived here last efauiug about 
seven o’clock," Mrs. Marshall hastened to observe ; 

44 and she complained very soon afterwards— 
didn’t she, Hate?" 

y Yes, mother," was the response given by the j 
oldest daughter. < 

44 And then it was a little after thrle in the 
morning, I suppose, that you got so bad, ma’aip F \ 
said the dootor, addressing his patient; "for I t 
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learn from my assistant that it was about that 
time be was rung up." 

41 1 really took no note of the hour," answered 
Lady Bess ; 14 but I know that I had been suffer- 
ing ever since I went to bed, bofore the fit seized 
upon me." 

Mr. Hood remained a few minutes longer with 
his patient, asking her certain requisite questions 
—or wo should rather say, certain questions 
whioh he considered requisite ; and then ho took 
his leave, promising to send another draught in 
the course of the forenoon, and desiring that lie 
might bft fetched if any change should take placo 

nor coudltfon. * 

Whifi the doctor had fairly quitted the room, 
Lady Bess gave vcnt|o her long pent-up mirth 
.in peals of the most joyous laughter, whereii. she 
was joined by Kate, wlio remained with he,,. 
Mrs. Marshall having left the room with the doc- 
tor to escort him down stairs. 

w And how do you really feel ?" inquired Kate, 
when the paroxysm of that convulsive merriment 
was over* 

44 1 feel soiflewhat tired and stiff," responded 
Lady Boss, Wiping away the tears which had 
rolled down her cheeks in the excess of her 
tuirfh: "but In all other respects I never was 
better, and certainly never hairier. J am not 
onet my dear Kate, who after w extraordinary 
exhilaration oi the spirits, receives a reaction 
loading into a proportionate dospondency. I am 
pretty nearly always the same— sometimes more 
elated perhaps— but vejry seldom, if ever de- 
pressed. And %oiv If tone give you the history of | 
that pleasant little adventure of mine which has 
compelled me to perform this feat." 

The amazon thereupon recounted the inoidente 
of the previous night, which are already known 
to the reader ? and Kate laughed heartily at her 
friend's ludicrous description of the discomfiture 
whioh the twojawyers had experienced. . 

44 Now I do not think they are positively vin- 
dictive," added Lady pass; 44 but they are keen, 
sharp fellows, and ha'ji-got it into their heads that, 
being lawyers, they must vindicate what is called 
the majesty of the laiv. So, it is highly probable 
that they will baye instituted a hue and cry, or 
else a chase after me. Perhape, even, they may 
inatfo their appearance in pover presently, in the 
idea that I shall endeavour to escape into Prance. 
Well, leathern come: I fnost cordially hope they 
will— for it is better to have the thing examined 
info down here and have done with it, than have 
to wait till I return ftp London and thetf send for 
all you f# witnesses* But what time is the first 
tain down?** 

14 About eleven o’clock for the Frerjch mails," 
replied KatA J 

44 Am! ft Is now aboqt half-past' eight," said 
Lady Beas* referring to her watch which lay upon 
the table by the bedside. 44 Well, I can at least 
reckon upon (wo or tfjree hours' good sleep." 

44 Fore which purpose I will therefore leave 
you," said Kate ; but as she was about to open 
the door, she turned round, and with an arch 
smile upon her very good-looking countenance, 
said, 4 Shall I bring you up the gruel and toast at 
eleven ?" • 

44 Bather say a good luncheon, my dear friend,” 
responded Lady less, with another merry laugh: 
and their as* Kate Marshall closed the door, the 
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“ It was between six and seven last evening, sir/' and.t 
an&wered Kate ; “ as we* havo already told you." fee g 
• “ Yes,” immediately observed old Marshall, opeq- jjjfe f] 
ing an account-book : “ here’s the entries of ifjfej; U ^ 
she has had. Tea— Supper— Bed— and Brei^feat/* hrigfc 
“ Which last she didn't touch though,** ^diiod jfejP’jfi 
Kate, “ because she’s so ill.” * * rjfifk j 

“ So ill indeed,” observed old Marshall* “that I JJ’fej 
was called up in tho middle of the night to go to the cerpfi 
doctor and got her a draught.” t fere fl 

11 What o'clock was that ?” demanded Mr. Mar- upop 
low, quickly • WPjat 

“ What o’clock P” responded the landlord, appear * , and ^ 
ing to reflect' : “ why, I should think about ferep in perfee 
thoAorning." • e •. admit 


and. the reflection of the image wSich she beheld on 
the polish juirface gjf feat glass was one whereof 
pfei fam'jfm feg Lady Bess no^appeared 

u | moat jyomon. Her commanding 

height was feffe? developments of 




moiat and tufefegs J 
pepr - , and without fef 
rep in perfect straigbfepfp, 
admit that ft tiSe i 


ifewiy setting off tho 

KmtQUgf tO tho utmost advantage. 
jj}T 0 m ftf fa features were con- 
mm0 largely pfeselled and there- 
OgSfiJ fa i*i was impossible to gaze 
ifef pyes — the rufeneew of those 
ay# jgpftfetto teeth faultlessly even 

mkwp ’a* no9e ° f 

mk #iW M»» POWpelled to 
the fRyegfePpp of pegpty were not 


d^Yes, it was just three,” immediately interacted there, yet that the feuntenancp VjJ one «»f a 
ate; “ because I had been sitting up with the strikingly handsome appearan*. 


poor lady !” « ' Inai 

“ Oh ! then, decidedly it is not thf Mrs. Char*do« {tape) 
I mean,” said Mr. Moflow, wonderfully Vpfl 

and bewildered. “And yet that jikp- §b$$ \ 

ness which appears to exis^-— -But*j S|y, h ig bp#- Of l 
siblc that I could obtain a glimpse "of tmh ‘Mfp. Ojrdfea 
Chandos of yours without giving her any offence, Voqld 
kupposing that it is really not the same P” fa ?b 

“ 1 will go uffund soe whether she is dressed/* fines?; 
said Kate: tbec suddenly appearing to hesitat^, fee idj 


Inasmuch as to suit her tqplp oppafcl Lady 
{tapebed bjen accustomed to fpur hpf’jfeir some- 
Vhl) shotfrrthat fe to say, mf fef .# fnan but 

mm m » ffipwjTtte M»°* mh ft 10 most 
<##"»» MSBCWll.il tBWM w „4 W •> e»t™- 
ordWr ■/Jjjgj tfigffig ftstj? lot loow it 

vwjU §pk dojns in (bg ficfcwt fedundatio; upon 
)*er feofedefl. fthjfliflg ip fef fich natural glos- 
finswj fal mfgnift^g&gyen jiffe was parted above 
the pigh am) opep (bateau which seemed capable 


she exclaimed with a frightened took, “But if if of enthroning the noblp$t thoughts. 

should bo the highway-woman after all- ■** jFrofe IbpY pjipt flPWp po fa feet the flowLig 

“ Then the sooner we get rid of her thf better,* 1 shift of her dress |fb?4fg| fedfeefeas of the sweep- 
replied old Marshall, “dome, thif thing must he ing length of thos0 (hblf 7fP?h the Offpery now 


“At all events she can*t eat you, Kate,** said he? apq the admirably lhfp0(( feet with th?i? arching 
father. v insteps. Altogether spe wgs a superb creature j 

“ Well, I will go/* cried the young woman, u if and pity it was that shf was what sho was I 
mustering up all her courage. “Now, have you furnished me with a bonnet, 

She accordingly issued from the bar-parlour, and shawl, gloves, parasol, fnf| ftj} those kind of things ?” 
proceeding up-stairs, went at once to Lady Bess's she inquired, with a gmmr }|pgh flawing in Che 
room* This heroine hod risen about half-an-hour flute-like tones of her foice. 

previously, much refreshed^ a sound and uninter- “Everything is hfaff Kfte, pointing 


previously, much refreshed^ a sound and uninter- “Everything is 
rupted sleep. She had neorYy finished her toilet, to a chair in the 
and was just putting on the gown which Kate had L$dy Bess mlbtioz 
supplied her in addition to all other rftym#te arti- chosen the things 
des of female raiment, when the yvfaf -fafa her- thought tfopld W 

self thus mode. her appearance. 0 and appeffrapac. 

“You needn't tell me what it is fa frrought your loo|ta jn fat pr^j** ' ' * 
you,” said Lady Bess, laughing j “ for T sea, by your “ You thpb If 1 

countenance that the crisis is at Un* 6 \ I % Qtt*r «4 -UMioniw I 

Miss Marshall forthwith explained everything I think j 

that had just taken place below ; but somewhat fp fhd d 

apprehensive as to «-the mult, and entertaining mu^ T noi hui 

very sincere friendship for Lady Best, she said to $ 


“Everything is hff^ Kfte, pointing 
to a chair in the thf articles which 

Lfdy Bess mihtione^ ^d fafo debited. “ I have 

«£>«“ a* ti”"** wk m jam ««#*• a»t i 

thought troul4 bert m fdft complexion, figure, 


and appegrenfe. IJp b t fop dongratj^te you upon 


i^t^ gji I dm now than in 
p4 t^e amaipnian lady, 
dp : and y^t there is something 
if ^ xggjf man’s apparel. But 
M and shawl now! 

afe JuMTalid— on gruel and 
fate Marwiari ip a merry voice, 
ft bWrft vW m you going 


the. house unperceived.” ^ fete Mr* 

“My dear girl,” exclaimed Lady Bess, taking $fdy |dsa 
Kate's hand and clasping it Wfrmly, “do I ^ok like priyato 


aripf* to ba sa ptf gt once responded 
Now show me tp y <w best furnished 
fa Kate ; andlwiU lie down upon 


a person who entertains any alarm on the subjoct P the sbfe with' sf languishing an f^r of interesting in- 
Quite the contrary ! I am rejoiced that what I disposition as i can possibly as?ume. Then you can 
wanted to occur haa so speedily taken place. And introduce Mr. Marlow.*’ • 
now tell me, how do you 'garments seem to fit “ But upon what pretence P** inquired Kate : “ for 


“Perfectly well/* replied Kate, altogether cheered 
and encouraged by the tone of confidence in which 
Lady Boss had spoken. * 

The amazoniad lady surveyed herself in a full- 

■ *1- * W.i. L_ J iL-i 1 1 _ . 1.. . 


he ssmeefy believe? now, I tj^fek, that our Mrs. 
Qhandos ^ hia Mrs. Cfiandos.” 

•jiYril him feat yoq have very candidly explained 
to fee as much, as you thought fit of all that has 
taken pla&e°down stabs \ and that I at once, with 


length mirror when Kate had fastened her dress | i equal candour, informed you who I am— namei- 
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Hn. Chandos residing 1 at the cottage near Totten- than that he saw before him tho female highway- 
ham in tho neighbourhood of london. Then he is man who had escaped from his clutches during the* 
sure to tfice the business before the mayor ; and past night. Therefore, without pausing to reAeet 
iliat is just what I want.'* y any longer upoh the astounding evidence ho had 

“ Come then, EliAbeth,” said Kate Marshall; heard in the bar-parlour to disprove this identity, 
and she forthwith conducted the heroine toss well- he suddenly exclaimed, “ Well, I am a .dccided l At 
furnished parlour on the sain? storey as the bed- all risks I give this woman into custody.*' 
chamber where this colloquy took place. . " Me, sir, into custody!” exclaimed Lady Boss, 

Having seen the heroine deposit herself #ith the with an indignation that was admirably assumed: 
jfr of an invalid upoq the soft, Kate sped down and her eyes flashed Are upon the attorney, 
stairs and returned to the bar-parldhr. * Yes— -you,” he answered : then turning abruptly 

“ Well,” cried Mr. Marlow, with that nervous ex- round towards the officer, he said, “ Constable, do 
citement which 4ras habitual to him, " what have your duty.” 

you done?” “ Ma'am, you must consider pjursqjf in custody,” 

“ I very candidly informed Mrs. Chandos,” re- said the police official to Lady Bess, 
turndfl Kate, "that g solicitor from London and a “Oh, very well!” she exclaimed. “Who ever 
police-officer belonging to titys. town had come to this gentlemen is — if a gentleman he be— he shall 
"inquire for a lady of the same name — and thgfe the smart for it. There is such a thing as an action for 
lady thus inquired for was represented to fie a damages in this country." • 
high way- woman.” . “ We will not bandy words here,” said Mr. Mar- 

“ And wlfUt did she sayP” demanded Mr. Mar- low. “I suppose the case can be heard at once be- 
low. # fort the Mayor.* You oan bring your prisoner along 

“ She looked indignant at first, wtfen she thought with you ; and I will inquire my way to the Town- 
tbat- allusion was made to herself,” continued Kate : hall We will go separately.” • 

“but when I assured her that no one had posi- With these words Mr. Marlow pq£ on his hat and 
tively charged her with being^ the highway- woman whisked out of the room. # 

thus alluded to, she ceased to be angry. Then, of e* “Miss Marshall” said Lady Bess, addressing Kate 
her own accord, she at once declared that so far in the presence of the constable as if apoaking to a j 
as she herself was concerned she was a highly re- stranger and an inferior, “ fetch me my bonnet and | 
spectable lady, of independent means, and living on shawl; for I can assure you that l am in as great a 
tho outskirts of London somewhere near Totten- hurry to have thif matte# investigated as the iudi- 
ham, I think she said— or Edmonton.” vidual who has just quitted tho room can possibly 

“ Then, by heaven l it must be the same, after be” 
all!” cried Mr. Marlow. s “ Tottenham and Edmon- Kate accordingly repaired to fetch tho things 
ton join each other — —But go on : what # else took which Lady Bqss required; and when our heroine 
place P” had put on the pretty bonnet, and the new French 

“Tho lady, with the utmost candour,” rejoined shawl (never before worn) with which Kate like- 
Kate, “rtquests that you will walk up to her room wise supplied her, she looked so superbly hahdsomo 
and take the officer with you if you like.” that the police-officer could not help gazing upon 

“ I shall most assuredly do so,” exclaimed the her with admiration, j 
solicitor. “ Now, Miss Marshall, be pleased to lead “ A S this is an affkir,^o6sorved Kate, pretending 

the way.” ' . \ • to be very serious, “which, as my father says, to 

Kate accordingly retraced her steps up-stairs, some little extent involves the respectability of his 
closely followed by Mr. Marlow and the constable, establishment, he and my mother, myself and sisters, 
On reaching the parlour, Kate opened the door; are aft going to the Town-halL” 
and the very first glimpse which the ^keen-sighted “ Very well, then— you oan do as you like,” ex • 
attorney caught of Lady Bess, he cried, “ It is the claimed Lyly Bess, affecting to be somewhat offended 
•same— I know it is 1 Unless indeed she has. a sister by the remark: “but I will proceed thither at 
as like herself as one pea if like another ! Fray, oned with the officer. Of course,” she said, address- 
ma’am,” he added, ‘advancing towards Lady Bess, ing horaelf to the constable, “you do not wish to 
“ have you a sister P* ", subject me to any ignominious* treatment: for I 

“ No— I have not, sir/* she at once replied, rais- can assure you that this is all a mistake, and will 
ing herself up to a qittipg posture on the soft where speedily be cleared up.” , 

she had previously been rwfining. • . • The policeman naturally thought from /all h*”had 

Mr. Mario# surveyed he* for nearly a minute heard in the bar that fe really was a ftistako; and 
with tho most scrutinising earnestness* He had he had been much surprised at Mr. Marlow do- 
seen her on many occasions riding about the neigh- termining to give the lady into charge. Besides, 
bourhood of Edmonton and Tottenham . in female when he looked at her be could not possibly fancy 
attire; and he had Ip&wtse observed her very for ammfieht that a female with a certain elegant 
attentively indeed! on the pftceding night, during i and fashionable air of distinction, could be nothing 
the few minutes he arid his partner were in her own ' more than a robber. Ho therefore assured the lady 
elegantly furnished parlour at the cottage. Now, L that he did not wish to subject her to the slightest 
therefore, when he examined her from head to footr inconvenience^ and that if she would walk in front 
with the keenest scrutiny— observed hen superb 1 of fib?, he would keep at such a distance from her 
dark eyes— her strongly-marked features, especially as to prevent the people in the streets from observ- 
the rich fUlness of the tips — when he noted, fob, ing that she* was in his custody. Therefore, ere 
the figure, and calculated what must be theestature quitting the tavern, he gave her a % few directions 
of this lady on whom he was low goring, it was which turnings to take so as to rerfeh the Town- 
impossible he could come to any other conclusion ; hall. Thest little arrangements being made, Lady 
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Doss issued forth, tho constable keeping in her “ It was between six and beven o’clock list 
t/ack, but at an integral of a dozen or fifteen evening,” responded Marshall, with imperturbable 
'jards. gravity. 

The Town-hall was reached; and Mr. Marlow, The Major was evidently struck with astonish* 
who had got there first, stopped tho Mayor from must ; and turning towards Mr. Marlow > he said, 
quitting the magisterial seat, as lie was about to do, “ At what hour of the past night was it that your 
the moraipg’a.business being Over. So quietly had carriage was stopped in the manner you have do- 
the whole thing been managed that nothing of what scribed P” * 

was going on had got wind through the town ; and “ Itjnust have been, as near as I can guess, dose 

there were consequently but very few loiterers in upon one o’clock,” replied tfib solicitor. 

the court when Lady Bess was introduced to the “ Then, do yop not clearly see,” asked tho Mayor.; 

’presence of the magistrate. Almost immediately “ that a perfect alibi is proven ?” 

after her arrival, old Marshall and his family, ac- “ I confess, your worship, that ( am bewildered,” 

companied ' by Mr. Hood and his assistant, made responded Mr. Marlow. “But I should like this 

thpr appearance: for the 1 tavern-keeper had called young lady”— pointing to Kate— “ to be sworn.” 

the medical men on tho way to the Town-hall, “ To be sure,” said the Mayor. “ Miss Marshall, 
telling them what had occurred, and intimating that stand forward.” e 

from all which had transpired in his own bar- Kate, with as -much resoluteness and self- 
parlour he thought their evident would be wanting, possession as her father had just shown, stepped into 
Of oourse Mr. Hood Und the assistant were very the witness-box and unhesitatingly took the oath, 
mueh surprised to hear of their patient being in “ Now, Miss Marshall,” said Mr. Marlow, “ what 
custody on such a serious charges; and they felt communication did tho prisoner moke* to you rela- 
assured it must be some extraordinary mistake. * tivc to her plage of abode P” 

Lady Bess was compelled to enter the dook, the “ She told me, sir,” was tho response, “ that she 
accusation being one of felony against her. But lived at a tfbttage somewhere near Tottenham and 
she sat down dtare with an aspect of calm dignity Edmonton.” 

and of placid confidence, in which however there “ And your worshigVill observe,” exclaimed Mr. 
was not the slightest tinge of ^bravado nor un- ,» Marlow, “ that it was at a cottage near Edmont on 
seemly hardihood. The Marshalls and the medical and Tottenham whence the prisoner, as G maintain, 
men plaeod themselves on a bench reserved for escaped from mo in the manner I have described. I 
witnesses ; while Mr. Marlow entered the witness- submit that tho identity is proven.” 
box. f “ At what o’clock, Mr. Marlow,” asked Lady Bess, 

The proceedings then commenced by the pro- “do you allege that I escaped from you P You have 
eecutor being sworn. He stated that his name was stated that the attack upon your carriage was made 
Sidney Marlow— that he was a solicitor carrying about a quarter to one : will you be kind enough to 
on business in Parliament Street,, Westminster — mention Low long afterwards it was that the escape 
and that his private abode was at Edmonton, also took place P” 

in .the county of Middlesex. He then proceeded to “. About an hour afterwards,” responded Marlow : 
describe the circumstances of the attempted rob- “it was getting on for two.” * 

boiy, just as they are already known to the reader— “ At which hour, your worship,” said Lady Bess, 
not omitting the details gk Lady Bess's escape from “ I was lying in bed very ill at the tavern kept by 
the cottage : that is to sa^, so far as he ifaa ao- Mr. Marshall in Dover. I therefore leave it to 
quainted with them. your worship to decide whether I could have been at 

At this stage of the proceedings the Mayor, ad- 
dressing Lady Bess, said, “ The present is so very 
serious a charge that perhaps you would like ft) have 
the case remanded in order that you may procure 
the assistance of counsel P”— and as he spoke lie 
oould not help gaiing upon the prisoner in astonish- 
ment blended with compassionate interest; for he 
naturally felt both surprised and grieved that a 
female of such a prepossessing appearance should 
have placed herself in what seemed to be a most 
threatening dilepma. 

“*I thank your worship for this kind suggestion 
on your part,” answered Lady Bess; “hilt I think 
that after your worship has heard a statement which the lady’s name was Mrs. Chandos — knd that he 
the landlord of the AdnyraPt Stad can make, and had written ^hat name on the label accordingly, 
which all his family can corroborate, yog will per- Mr. Hoodinow also requested to be sworn : and 
eeive that I shall have no need for any legal advice.” this being dpe,ii* dowsed that at eight o’clock in 
“ Then lat Mr. Marshall stand forward,” said the the morning he baa visited Mrs. Chandos, the 
Mayor. prisoner at the hair, at the hotel— that ho had seen 

The landlord of the AdmiraTt Stad, with they, her there— and was confident she was the qune 
blunt honest look that was charaoteristio of him,Tlady who now stood in the dock, 
and which was calculated to deceive the Evil One * “Thil is the moft extraordinary case,” said the 
himself stood up and was sworn. ^feyor, “ that ever came before me* Mr. Marshall, 

“Now, Mr. Marshall,” said Lady ifesa, “ will you you are quite positive that the prisoner arrived at 
have the kin d ne s s to toll, his worship at what hour your fiohae last qyening between six and aevan 
I arrived at jybur establishment?” , o'clock P” 


the cottage near London and at the hotel in Dover 
at one and the same time.” 1 

“I think, ypur worship ” said Mr. Hood's assistant, 
now stepping forward, “that I can give some im- 
portant evidence in the matter : for though I never 
saw the prisoner at the bar before in my life, yet I 
would not for the world remain, silent when the cha- 
racter and liberty of a follow-creature are at stake.” 

The assistant was accordingly sworn; and he de- 
posed that shortly after three o’clock in the morn- 
fog, he had been rung up by Mr. Marshall, to 
fornish d composing draught for a f lady who was 
Ivins ill at Che AdmiruTt Head— that he was told 
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" I am as eeriftrin, your worship, a* that I am 
now addressing you,” was the reply. “ My ‘wife 
and daughters can all prove it. And here/' he 
added, producing a day-book, “are the entries of 
what the lady had at the hotel. Tour worship will 
perceive that there *are entries of tea and supper 
under yesterday's date. I make up this book every 
night before I go to bed." 

The book was handed up to the kfayor, who ex* 
amined the items; add then turning to Mr. Mar- 
. low, he said, “ Really, sir, t think you ought to be 
satisfied that this is a ease of Jhistaken identity. 
Has the lady ayister at all resembling her?" 

“That, your worship,” responded the attorney, 
“was the very question I put to her in the presence 
of the constables and she emphatically replied in 
the* negative. Ngw observe, your worship— the 
woman who made the attgnpted robbery on me 
and my partner, told me her name wy Mrs. 
Chandos ; and the prisoner at the bar says %he is 
Mrs. Chandos. Again, the wosqan who attempted 
the robbtfiy took mo to a cottage which has been 
described ; and tho wonpua at the bar admits that 
she lives at that cottage. Then a£ain, I have often 
seen the woman who attempted to iob me riding 
about Edmonton ; I also scrutinized her well be- 
tween one and two o’clodf^this morning when she | 
had on her male attire s and 1 am convinced that 
the woiftan at the bar is tho same that I have seen 
riding about Edmonton and whom I beheld in mole 
attire during the past night. Therefore I maintain, 
that so far as I am concerned, I have proved the 
identity. I confess that I am staggered and even 
bewildered by the counter-evidence that has been 
given; and without fog a single instant impeaching 
the veracity of the Marshalls, of Mr ^ Hood, or of 
his assistant, I can only say that if the woman at 
the bar is not tho female highwayman who at- 
tomjftod to rob me and my partner, then from this 
timp forth I shall not be able to put frith in the 
evidence of my own senses. Under all the circum- 
stances, I think your worship will admit that this is 
a case which ought to be sent before a superior 
tribunal ; and therefore I ask your worship to direct 
that the prisoner at the bar be sent up to London 
in charge of some officer of your court, with a view 
to a farther investigation before fhe magistrate of 
the district in which (he felony was committed. 

* And before I conclude I will observo that a great 
responsibility rests upon the shoulders of your wor- 
ship at the present moment: because if your 
worship refuses my de Aland, the proceedings must 
drop altogether here, as I should feel too disgusted 
and have too little confidence in the force of truth 
— and I may also say in the evidences of my own 
senses — t8 have the cage re-opened or the inves- 
tigation renewed elsewhere. Therefore, m the fairest 
course which can be adopted, and that there may 
be no chance of a guilty person"eecdping punish 
meat in conseqpenoe of testimony of a somewhat 
inexplicable nature, I ftpeat my demand that the 
prisoner be sent up to London/' 

“I hate little trouble,” laid the Mayor, after a 
few minutes' consultation with his clerk, “in gAing 
my judgment in this matter. There are twomriewa 
that may be taken of the case. Firstly, it isftiown 
Dy the evidence of a most respectable hotftldceeper 
of this town that the prisoner at the her arrived aft 
hie house by seven o'clock ^ast evening ; and grant* I 


mg {hat fact to be established, it is totally impossi- 
ble the prisoner could haye committed the assault 
upon the prosecutor in the middle of the night 
Secondly, we have the evidence of a gentleman olf 
unquestionable veracity— -Mr. Hood— that he saw 
the prisoner at the bur at the hotel this morning 
9 at eight o'clock. Ijow, even sotting asido Mr. Mar- 
shall's evidenoe altogether, can wo suppose that tho 
prisoner/if she had escaped from the cottage near 
London at a little before two in tho morning, could 
have been at Dover at eight P There was no railway- 
train by which she oould arrive. Had she travelled 
post the whole distance, which I compute to be from 
Edmonton to Dover nearly eighty miles, she could 
not have done it in the time. As for her performing 
.such a journey on horseback ill so abort a period, the 
idea ia out of the question. Such a feat oould on \ y 
be accomplished by frequent relays, ordered audV 
arranged beforehand : for to obtain several consecu- 
tive changes of hones at such hours, when road-side 
inns are all shut up and tlieir inmates asleep, would 
occasion a waste of time far beyond what can enter 
into the present computation. In addition, however, 
to the evidence of Mr. Marshall, proving that the 
lady was at his hotel at seven o'clock last evening — 
and to that of Mr. Hood, proving that she was there 
at eight this morning— we ha# ‘the circumstan- 
tial evidence spoken to by the ^assistant, proving 
that she was mere soon after throe this morning. 
Therefore, taking all these foots into consideration, 

I can only come to one conclusion : namely, that it is 
a case of mistaken identify under very extraordinary 
circumstanoes ; and I have no alternative but to de- 
clare the alibi most satisfactorily established, and to 
discharge the prisoner from custody.” 

Mr. Marlow slapped his band violently down upon 
the ledge of the witness-box, and exclaimed, “ Well, 
sir, I can scarcely blame you for tho decision tc 
which you have come, considering all that has trans- 
pired : and here therefore the matter drops. But in 
future I shall believe in nothing I hear, hee, or 
toach. If anybody me at noonday that the sun 
is shining, I shall answer that it may possibly be so, 
but it is not certain.” 

j Having thus spoken with excited volubility, Mr. 
Marlow bowed to tho Mayor and hurried out of the 
court. 

Lady Bess then returned to the Admiral's Hoad 
in company with her friends ; and immediately on 
•their arrival at t&e tavern, Mr. Hood earnestly 
counselled her to take her oomposin? draught and 
( go to bed, or the excitement which £e had under- 
gone would be very likely touring back her hysteri- 
cal fits. The amazonian ladv promised to follow 
this advice : but- so soon as whe surgeon, and his 
assistant had taken their leave, she sat down to an 
excellent luncheonSritlf the Marshalls ; and heartily 
did they all laugh at the discomfiture of the bustling 
Mr. Marlow. 

Before we conclude this chapter, we must give a 
few requisite explanations. The scrap of paper, 
written by Lady Bess, and sent by the oarrier- 
pigean, contained the following lines:— 

Stations— horses. 

Borer— Do something to prove I was aft year house 
this night. 

Twenty minutes to two. 

% 

The first line was a command purely referring to 
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the two stations of Gravesend and Boughton Hilt : 
the 'second, b y having the word Dover prefixed, 
showed that this portion of the message was intended 
forthd Marshalls: the third indicated (he exact time 
when the bird was despatched. At Gravesend Be- 
hecca Patch made a cross on the billet, to show that 
the bird hid halted at one station: at Boughton 
Hill Joe Doan did the same thing, as an indication 
that the second station hod been touched at It 
for instanco, the bird had reached Boughton Hill 
wiLhout the proof that it had stopped at Gravesend, 
Joe Dean would have still let it proceed on to 
Dover : but would have at once despatched a carrier 
dove of his own to Gravesend to give the order for 
the relay-horse that ws needed: and if the bird 
had Cached Dover without the proofs (indicated by 
I Jfto two marks on the scrap of paper) of having 
stopped at the intermediate stations, % then Kate 
Marshall would have sent the bird hack with another 
note conveying the requisite orders for t^p relays. 

With regard to the secret of the writing, the clue 
to the reading (hereof depended, a* a matter of 
course, upon a preconcerted arrangem&nt and un- 
derstanding known to all the parties concerned: 
atfd the due to the mystery lay in the possession of 
the key to a certain transposition of the alphabet. 
Each day in the ye$r 1844 had its particular initial 
lotter thus definitivoly settled ; and *we have seon 
that on the present occasion the letter Ij served that 
purpose. This letter, then, became for the occasion, 
the first in the alphabet. Our meaning can be 
better conveyed by placing injhxta-position the pro- 
per alphabet and the alphabet according to which 
Lady Bess’s note was written:— 
abode fghijk In n o p q ritsv 
Imnopqrstuvwxyaab^defg 
i iy i 
hijk 

Thus l served for a , m for b t » for o — and so oh. 
We murt likewise observe that instead of the capital 
letter I, when expressing the £fet person, a star (*) 
was used in the hieroglyphic calligraphy. 0 


CHAPTER XXL 

miro Tien sows. 

Tot lounger through the Opera Colonnades in the 
Haymarket and Poll Mall can scarcely form a con- 
ception of the ( fast magnitude of .the establishment 
by which he is passing : nor When the house is 
crowded of an evening, do those present— unless 
previously initiated— ^ tor tain the lightest idea of 
the multiplicity of the appliances and the complica- 
tion of the machiiiory re< lfcfto U produce alT the 
scenic effects which they behold upon the stage, j 
With regard to the size of the establishment, it 
is enormous, and in addition to the performers, ^fur- 
nishes employment for an almost* countless host of 
persons who are never seen within the sphere of 
that blase of light which fills the place when open 
to the puhlio. The approaches to the vast amphi- 
theatre— the corridors and staircases—^ the crush* 
rooms, where the visitors wait for their carriages 
whan the performance is over— the refreshment- 
saloon — the enormous theatre itself, capable of con- 
taining three thousand persons— and the stage with | 
fit Simple width arid still greater depth— all these j 


compartments of the premises, which are familiar 
to the visitor, fill up an enormous spaoe. But in 
addition to those parts of (he building which art 
thus well known, there are others which* help to 
swellathe magnitude of the edifice. For example^ 
there are the private apartments in which the lessee 
[fond oth& authorities of the place may live en- 
tirely if they rhoose: there are numerous offices 
whore clqrks conduct the business-matters of the 
establishment in as regular and laborious a manner 
as in any great mepcantile firm of the City; and in 
the precincts of the stage there arc the numerous 
dressing-rooms for the performers, whether belong- 
ing to the opera or ballet. The leading characters of 
either department enjoy the privilege of separate 
dressing-rooms : but the minor performers dr ns 
three or font in a chamber— a Cue regard to the 
distinction of the sexes being of course maintained. 
There icon immense oonoert-room belonging to the 
building, and which in itself is burger than many of 
the minor theatres. Then there is thp scene- 
painters* room— a place of Considerable extent and 
of great height, ( as may Be imagined from the 
extent of canvass that has to be spread out for the 
purposo of dosfgning and colouring. There is the 
room where the thoatrioal .properties ore kept, com- 
prising all the costumes* and the various articles 
\Aoch have to be introduced on the stage to suit 
particular performances. Moreover, immense space 
is required for the mechanism of which we shall 
almost immediately have to speak ; and thus from 
this mere fleeting and imperfect glance at the prin- 
cipal departments and divisions of the establish- 
ment, some idea may bo formed of its magnitude. 

But at night, when the vasV amphitheatre is one 
blase of HghfUnd crowded with spectators from pit 
to roof, how few who are then present can form an 
idea of the mechanical power that is brought to* hear 
upon all those shifting scenes which produce such 
splendid effects upon the stage. Perhaps it is a 
beautiful landscape which is thus represented— with 
trees, and* fields, and water, akd houses, and with 
the oiouds abovk: but ail the various portions of 
painted canvass that enter into the formation of that 
scenery ere moved and put into their place by 
means of countless ropes and numbers of wheels, 
levers, and windlasses, so that to the eye of the 
visitor who is allowed to peep behind 'those scones, 
it appears as if he were on board an immense ship 
and involved amidst (he complications of its rigging. 
What hosts of oarpentefoand scene-shifters are 
-likewise emptoyed m the management and execu- 
tion of all those arrangep^phts which are thus un- 
seen, arid the pxtent #>iuch is little suspected by 
(he br&iantoomphny sitting in front bf^he foot- 
lights f Underneath the sfoge H hr apparently one 
confo*$d and juttMed mass o f mechanism, beams, 
posts, wheels; Jqvefo, and all imaginable contrivances 
for trhp-doors, dropi. and the numerous "other arti- 
fices, devices, an#' ugenioiie aitangetnents which 
often produce such startling effects to the ayes of 
the audience. • , 4 ■ 

those dark profondifciea beneath the stage, 
high pp to the very summit of the building— ai 
oboveLThat appears to the spectators to be the top 
of the .stage— a circular iron staircase winds its 
way, only just wide enough for one individual to 
thread it at A'time; and during the performaaos 
constant communications are kept up between the 
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persona above and’the persons Below. Then, when 
ssenes are to be shitted, all is haste and bustle-^yet 
no confusion. Every ono has his allotted task— 
•very one knows what h& has to do. But still the 
Brilliant, ladles lounging in their boxes, and^the 
fashionable elegant! whispering soft nonsense in 
their oars during the brief intervals of the artnes or 
the longer ones between the acts, littlg imagine the 
amount of activity which is prevailing behind the 
curtain, from the dejfths under the stage to the 
^heights to which the iron staircasg leads, in order 
that the next scene on whioh that curtain shall rise 
may be presented with an accuracy so as to produce 
the most perfect effect. 

Such is the Opera— a little world in itself and 
tho management of which involves an expense « so 
enormous that it is no wonder lessees require high 
# prices and well-filled houses ii* order to maintain it. 
And when we pause to reflect upon the cg^pssal 
salaries that are exacted by the Stars of the Song or 
the Dance— when we count the. numbers of mu- 
sicians in \he orchestra and the hosts of minor 
characters who- appear uppn the stape,— remember- 
ing that all must be paid certain salaries, be they ! 
lesser or greater, — wo cannot fail to be struck by 
the enormity of the whole outlay required, and the 
commensurate risk that has* jo be run on the part 
of the speculative individual who undertakes thifcj 
managomfnt of the Opera* 

There is no apartment at this establishment 
bearing the name of the Green Boom , as at the 
great national thcatroe. Certain noblemen and 
aristocratic fashionables have the privilege of pass- 
ing behind the scenes ; and in the precincts thereof 
they lounge and loiter about on the nights of per* 
form anee, chatting with the ballet-girl^ and dis- 
pensing their platitudes, their impertinences, or 
their flippancies to those of the female artiste *, who 
come in their way. But few of the opera-dancers, 
when beheld close, display even the shadow of the 
charms which they appear to possess when viewed 
from a distahee. They are for the most part ex- 
ceedingly thin i for it must be fremembored that they 
invariably practise for several hours each day. The 
ballet-master is almost constantly in attendance; 
and if a visitor, escorted by some 'Official of tho 
establishment, peepB into the place any time between 
eleven* in the forenoon and five in the evening, he 
' will see a bevy of those girls dancing, pirouetting, 
.bounding, and practising other saltatory exploit- 
uoou the stage, to the notes of a violin. This con- 
stant exercise therefore keeps the dancers thin, and 
renders many of them positively emaciated. TheirV 
is the hardest life— their’s tA most wearying toil, 
of any amongst the theatrical contingents. Then, 
too, though fie Stars of tins Ballet art handsomely 
remunerated, the ordinary dancers are bat indif- 
ferently paid— the lowest in nnjp Wretchedly 
enough 1 When the performance is over, those ill- 
paid creatures may be seen issuing forth from the 
hot and feverish atmosphere of the theatre, having 
just thrown off their gausy raiment and huddled on 
thfir own ddthing, too often poor and scant even to 
wretchedness ; and thus from that torrid region t hm 
emerge into the chill of the night air, ptrhapsl> 
face a deluging rain, or at some seasons a nippAg 
frost. Their health suffers— their constitutions ar. 
undermined— and thus with thp constant Wear and 
tear of practice, and these liabilities to sudden 


variations of atmosphere, with their accompanying 
rheuma and ooughs, whatever personal beauty the 
ballet-girl may have originally possessed soon wanesy 
fades, and diaa ppeam. Borne of them too, with 
sorrow be it said, lead a course of life which is of a 
nature to aggravate all the above-mentioned evils ; 
and thus, amen viewed close, they arq very different 
from what they appear to be when seen from the 
house, bounding amidst a blase of light upon the 
elastic boards of the stage. That bloom whisli 
appears to rest so naturally upon their cheeks as 
they are thus viewed from a distance, looks but a 
mere daub when beheld dose— a thick coat of 
rouge; yot not always so thick aa to prevent the 
haggard traits of the countenance from appearing 
through) 

; But we will not extend this picture to a length 
intruding upon the current of our tale. Having ere 
now stated that there is no Qreen Room at the Opera 
House in the Hay market, we may observe that at 
the time of which we are writing the Concert Boom, 
above mentioned^ sometimes served as a lounge for 
th& performers? and likewise for those privileged 
1 aristocrats and fashionables who penetrated behind 
tho scenes. • 

One evening, a week after the incidents related 
in the preceding chapters, the Concert Boom was 
’more than usually crowded by such visitors. The 
opera performed that night was I Puritani ; and 
during an interval between the Acts, Grisi, Lablaohe, 
and other .ominent artistes engaged at the esta- 
blishment, were lathered in a group conversing to- 
gether in that Concert Boom. ’ Dispersed About, 
were the other performers in the Opera, and like- 
wise the dancers in attendance upon the ballet. 
Although we have stated that as a general rule the 
ballet-girls will not bear a very close inspection— or 
at least that such near view is likely to produco some 
feeling of disappointment— yet there arc of course 
exceptions to this rule: and a few beautiful crea- 
tures may be seen anmngst them. Nor was it 
otherwise on the night ao which we arc specially re- 
ferring; and those who were best-looking, as a 
matter of course, engrossed tho principal share of 
attention on the part of the privileged loungers 
from *outside. Best assured, reader, that Angela v 
Vivaldi was not present in the Concert Boom. 
Though eg) gaged to dance that evening, she re- 
mained in her own drfssing-chamber until the ap- 
pointed hour came; and then all intruders from be- 
fore the curtain were opmpellerl fo rotire. *Such was 
he* positive stipulation ; and tjie rule was as ri- 
gorously observed as it could possibly be. 

But Mademoiselle D’Alembert was very far from 
being so .particular ; and she ^was conspicuous 
amongst* the Stars of (he Dance congregated there. 
Apparelled in a Spanish dress, her fine figure was 
set off by that Costume to the utmost advantage : so 
that the somewhat luxurious fullness of her shape 
was welPdisplayed. fibe was not one who grew thin, 
much lea* emaciated, by her avocations .- for being a 
thorough proficient in the dance she practised but 
little; and haring a carriage to convey her to or 
from theaoeqe of her Terpsiohoroan displays, and 
good clothes to muffle herself up in, ehe ran no 
chance of impairing her health through colds and 
coughs. Hitting a table, too, well supplied with 
every luxury, sad being addicted fo gormandising, 
she mainlined herself in a eomfortabfc condition of 
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plumpness ; though ah the same time the most commission I gave you this morning, when you so 
••punctilious critic of female beauty would not have kindly upon doing ■ ome ti | i" g as a proof of 

pronounced her too stout. She possessed znagnifi- your affection P” c * 

cent dark dair— a pair of fine bright eyCs, with j‘I have it here,” he responded, significantly t#p- 
nobly arching brows— and a beautif ul set of teeth, ping his waistcoat-pocket* ’‘Ah! I dare say you 
Thus, altogether, Emily Archer— or Smile D* Alem- thought I gone and lost it all at cards to* 
bert, which was her theatrical pseudonym— was a night : but you see you are mistaken.'* 
very handsome and attractive young woman. “ Then I suppose you called upon old Musters, as 

At the moment when we thus particularly notice I told c youP" observed EmiFJr. 
her amidst the throng in the Concert Boom on the “ Yos— to be sure : or else how could I have obi 
night in question, she was looking somewhat angry ; toined the mo&y P As for getting such a sum in 
inasmuch hs young Lord Saxondale, who had pro- addition to my allowance from olg Lord Petersfield 
mised to see her there that evening, had not as yet or those scurvy follows Marlow and Malton, it was 
made his appearaqpo. Several other gay gallants out of the question— particularly as that blessed 
had accosted Miss Archer': but she gave them no mother of mine has boon making mischief between 
! encouragement to continue discoursing with her. me and my guardians. Wpuld you belief it P 
The fact was, she was mightily pleased with her new they want me to go. abroad as Unpaid Attochd to an 
conquest— knowing him to bethe heir to immense Embassy; or else to. go and bury myself down in 
estates on attaining hie majority ; opd therefore she that dreadful old castle in Lincolnshire.” 
was too anxious to retain him in the silken chains “But you will not, though?” said Miss Archer, 
of her fascination to risk losing him by a flirtation somewhat alarmed lest the young nobldmau should 
with other aspirants. Thus, if Miss Archer *re- be suddenly removed frogi beyond the sphere of her 
mainod faithful to Lord Saxondale — and meant to influence. 9 

* do so, as long as it suited her convenience — it was “ Don’t be afraid, my doar Emily,” responded 
through no lorqpf him, but because her self-interest Saxondole : “ I am not quite Buch a fool. Besides, j 


was gratified. 


since you have give^’me this introduction to the 


Suddenly her countenance brightened up, as ahef t o\d money-lender, and he is so exceedingly corn- 
beheld the young nobleman enter the Concert plaisant, I shall feel myself perfectly independent 
Boom ; and nodding familiarly to three or four of my g uardians and my mother. I got a couple 
fashionable acquaintances whom he recognised, ho of thousands from old Musters this morning; and 
passed amidst the throng and spdbdily joined Miss here is the thousand,” he added again tapping his 
Emily Archer. waistcoat-pocket, “ that you require. But shall I 

“ How late you are to-night 1” she said, affecting give it to you now P” 
to pout her lips as she gave him her hand. “I “No— you are coming* home with me presently, 

thought you were not coming.” I hope,” gnswored Misa Emily, with her most be- 

“ My dear girl,” responded Baxondale, “ I was witching smile. “ I ordered supper tojbe in readi- 
dining with my friend Lord Harold Staunton and ness, and champagne to be put in ice. Besidos, X 
a number of other men, and after dinner we had have got my new carriage—” 
caids — so that really the time slipped away without “Ah! is it oome home?” asked Saxondole. 
my noticing it. But wtau I did see how late it “The coach-builder promised me it should bo at 
was, I burned off at oncA-andhere I am.* Now Evergreen Villa by noon to-day.” ' 
pray be so kind as to look as pleasant as you can.” “And he kept his .word, my dear Edmund.” 

“I will, since yon have made an apology,” an- “And the two cream-coloured horses, with their 

swered Emily, who could judge pretty well from his splendid new harness ?” 

manner that he had found the means of comply- “They also were sent down this morning. Oh 1 
ing with a certain request she had made in the I am so gladlo have got rid of that sober-looking 
morning. brougham, which was all that Mr. Walter would 

“There now! you look quite radiant, said the allow me. And by the bye,” added Emily, “ the 
infatuated Edmund. p eoselirnan has got his new livery; so that the equU 

“ But mind,” she immediately rejoined, in a low page altogether is quite charming. And now that I 
whisper and with An arch smile, “ that you do not think of it, my dear Edinund, I have to thank you 
fall in love with Angela Vivaldi agaih to-night ; for for the eace of champagne which came down to the 
you wore desperrtely enamoured of her before you villa last night, tad the new service of plate from 
kneWme. Indeed, you told me so.” tile silversmith's in Bond Street.” 

“ My dear Emily, ib c only« required to know you We will net however prolong our details of this 
in order to put the Signora Vivaldi altogether out conversation Enough has been already recorded to 
of my head. Besides,” added Saxondale, in a very show that theushrewd and cunning ballet-dancer had 
low and mysterious whisper, “my friend Lord mceceded in enmeshing the foolish young aristocratic 

Harold Staunton you know him P” * pigeon in her^toUs, and that she intended to pluck 

“Yes— I think I do,” replied Mi— Efhily, ap- him most unmercifully bo-long as this infatuation on 
pearing to reflect for a few momenta: though, in his part should oontinue. 

good truth, it was very far from n e ons try — for she ~ But turn we now to another part of that Concert 
was full well acquainted with that nobleman, as of ljaom ; and there, in the remotest comer— retiring 
course he was with her. “Well, what about him P” g$shfully from the gate which the lounging gal* 
“Oh 1 he intends to pay his court to Angela.” hfots. insolently flung upon her as they passed— was 
“She is a prude— a veritable prude,” observed a young creature of shout sixteen, and whose beauty 
Emily Archer : but the stillest water is sometimes was ratktf of the p^psive and interesting character 
that which ritfis the deepest. And now tell me, than of the striking or daasling description. In- 
*iy deer Edmund, have you thought <?f the little deed, at first sights there waa nothing particularly 




! UT8TS1UB8 Of THB COtTBT. 




\rl‘Z 




# 








attractive about this young ballot-dancer : it waa 
only when at a second look the observer noticed 
her more attentively, the fmpreerion gradually forced 
itself upon Us mind that he beheld a very pretty and 
interesting creature. For bar’s waa a beauty the 
sense of which atole imperceptibly upon one,— a 
beauty halPthe charm of # which lay* in its own re- 
tiring modesty. Tet nothing could be sweeter or 
purer than the look which beamed forth from those 
mild blue eyes, when she raised ttfem, and before 
they were baehfhlly reded again by, their thick dark 
fringes {--nothing could btf more softly melancholy j 
or touchingly plaintive than the expression which | 
pew upon that young girl’s countenance, when all 
ner thoughts, being withdrawn from the gay Jfid 
hup scene around her, werw concentrated on Ane 
source of affliction that lay deep in her soul, fstw 
figure was slight and delicate, but beautifully syol- 
metrical; and in her very Awnlring the rude 
ttd insolent looks that wereilung upon her by the 
HO. 12 .— XHXBDBSBXX8. 


privileged loungers as they passed her by, them waa 
an unstudied efeganoe and a natural pace which 
m ad e her seem at thdae moments sweetly captivat- 
ing in spite of herself. 

This young girl was named ^Henrietta Leyden. 
She had been a ballet-dancer only during the present 
season; and her salary wap a mere.pittance — eight 
shillings a-week ! But wSerefore did she thus stand 
apart from the rest ? Why did she shrink from the 
libertine looks that w$ro fixed upon berP Because 
that ywung girl was still virtuous— still uncon- 
timimfirri, even in the atmosphere of contamina- 
tion. Tet; heaven knows she was not virtuous for 
want of temptation — but because she waa superior 
to it She, had been well brought up : her family 
had seen better days : but misfortunes had suddenly 
entered their house, ravaging it like an army; for 
death had taken away her father at a moment when 
his affairs required the utmost Attention to rescue 
them from ruin— and thus that ruiq had come, la 
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an only resource wherewith to earn bread for her countenance 1 Observe Emily Archer, for Instance 
mother and a little brother, poor Henrietta had been -hit Mademoiselle D'Alembert, as she chooses to 
forced to turn her accomplishment in dancing to the eall herself— how she am} young Saxowlale are 
best possible account; and thus was.it that she be- laughing together! I am told that she is now 
1 came one of the juniors in the ballet-corps. under us protection, and it is natural she should bo 

I Those fashionable loungers who gased upon her happy." 

! with libcrtipe looks, but who dfd not stop to speak* HenAetta Leyden was again turning awayinmm- 
to her now, had nearly all on former occasions glad disappointment and disgust at the .words 
whispered words of temptation in her ear, and had whieh Lord Ever ton thus addressed to her, when 
been repulsed. They therefore regarded her as a he desired her to stop once more; and she, timid 
silly little prude, not good-looking enough to be and bashful as she was, and, fearful of drawing 4 * 
worth any particular trouble: for it it not the re- attention to herself by creating " a scene," shrank 
tiring and modest beauty which steals into the back into the corner where she* had previously 
souls of such* men — it is the dazzling brilliancy or* been standing : but at the same time sho mur- 
bold effrontery of charms ^hich thrust themselves mured id a supplicating voice, “My lord, I be- 
forward to be admired and courted, that eiereise seed! you to leave me!" « 

^ the greatest influence on the passions— for we will The old nobleman beheld ifot that look of ear- 
not say the hearts — of fashionable rakes tod aris- nest entreaty whieh, she spoke, she raised to his - 
tocratic libertines. ^ coun4Aianc%: he saw only the beautiful blue eyes 

But presently an old* man, at least four or five of the young ballet-girl— and thence his glances 
years past sisty,— yet dressed in the verf bright of wandered to the* pearly teeth that were visible 
fuahion, and mjule up with all the “artifices of the between tke virginal freshness of the lips, and to 
toilet so as io give as youthful an \ppearaice as the #bite 'MdtrT neck which the scant 
possible to his lean and shrivelled form— accosted gauzy drapery left hare. 

iicnrietta Leyden. He wore a wig as punctiliously “Toil krnJw," he said, “that I am very rich, 
curled aS toy that may be seen in a hairdresser’s and I cto .be as liberal as I am wealthy. I told 
shop ip the Bua’ington Arcade: the set of false you that t had something very SeriOhl to Impart 
teeth ftttd in his mouth, had cost five hundred -t-and it is So. The other night you thought, per- 
guineaS : Bis eye-brows Were stained with a black haps, I was ipri&rag mere unmeaning phrases, 
dye; tod he affected to walk with a jaunty and and addressing you hi idle flatteries j add therefore 
deboimto gait, jdsfc its if all the firqv of youth were you turned adjust is yoii were turhih^ away a 
still anitaatihg fiilireme add the vigour of health minute ago. Sift I am serious in offering you a 
giving elasticity to bis limbs. But this old man was mansion — splendid equipages — gold bOyond all 
one of Ifii richest nobles of the day ; and it would oounting ! I trill surround you mi h liiittHes— you 
be difficult thjfbughout tke rtofcl Of It profligate aris- shall quit tto stage* toil* tfeebito & lady— nay, 
tocracy, to discover toe WM jjfrcffllgato than Lctd afore; XJHfil evon Bbttfe uj>dd ybfc to annuity, so 
Overtoil. . that II ft# death yto frffl off. All 

“How is it, pra tty Mdd m M this t fill id for you; tt»hrietto Leydtok and I 

nobleman, smiling ii jfl to catoj^to tide niy t fob th& purpose Of making 

you are standing thus spvV? BverV ^ ifelWtW fy>m head to 

iias her friend, or admirer, or gallant, tO mvlns fiftjft it mil fe^torf^ gradhaily yielding to the in- 
with save yourself." pt liffifo temptations. Wealth was sud- 

“ My lord," replied Henrietta, “I do not seek d&hly placed within her reach: the dismal word 
such conipanionship as that to which your lordship poverty need never ring in her ears again, nor the 
alluded and the blood mantled upon the spectral shade of want rise in its ghastly leanness 
* girl's cheeks bo as even to be visible through the and lanknps* before hen affrighted view. Sho 
rouge that was upon them; for this wan. not the thought of the wretched garret from which she had 
first time she had been subjected to the persecutions come forth a few hours back to the brilliant sceno 
of Lord Everton. of the Opera, and io which j*he 'must return when 

“ Come, toy dear, you musft not be so short and her part wae played amidst the 'blase of light upon 
abrupt in your answers to me. 1 so|fc to be yddr l^e.' .etiajgo — spe had left her re- 
friend. Why can't you hold up fjjhat pretty (Ice ye?«d and idolized flatter stretched upon the bed of 
of yoiir’fl, and let nfe see you smile ?*’ siokhfcs*, destitute or every comfort, wanting even 

“ SAilel" ejaculated the girl, with In -accent of xh&jr of thb lyre necessaries of life, an£ where also 
bitterness: then is if vtoed ai having allowed her- heir poor little brother Wh<to she loved so fondly 
self to betray for Oven an instant the feel fog that and who joviid m Jo affectionately in return, was 
was dominant in her heart, she turned abruptly clothed hi rigt kid hid jmdgbt save dry bread 
away. ' toeatl OFdlthii^ it was no 

“Stop one moment, Miss Leydeh 1 tjrish to Jronder ff the ^btilig ihdd&bly found herself 
speak to you*” said the old lord. “It is seribua— sorely tempted. Oh iff that did lfiffd had appeared 
very serious indeed." before her to the light pi? a generous, benefactor, 

Henrietta, surprised at these words J v £d torn ptotfering her succour wifch even the minutest por- 
back: and now her deep blue eyes were fixed with twof thM colossal wealth which be lavished upon 
a sort of curiosity upon Lord EveHbn’s eouhte- pnyigacies and dissipations, but which she could 
nanoe. a to so many useful tod noble purposes,— if ft 

“ 1 wish I cguld see you happy," he said, verc tHijs^as a disinterested friend that he had 
affecting a deep sympathy for the young creature, Addressed ner, she eoiid have fallen down at his feat 
M Look arouncr you— wliat gaiety is upon every —she could have worshipped him— she could have 
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bathed hie head frith her teen, or hare prated it, 
all shrivelled aa it was, to her lipe I Hay, mbre— 
forgett\pg hie ugliness and utterly losing eight of 
the loathsomeness of ms made-up appearance, she 
could have embraced him aa a daughter wighAfling 
her armi round the neck of a kind old grandaire ( 
But, alas, it was not in the light of a tonefactorJ 
that the old nobleman— as old in iaiguitj as he woe 
in refers— stood before her : but it was as f tempter 
—and though ready tod willing to lavieh countless 
•showers of gold upon her in return for her virtue, 
yet not a single pieoe of the glittering metal would 
be placed in hqr hand through pure friendship! 

. The young girl had shivered and shuddered as if 
she had felt herself standing on the edge of a dissy 
precipice, over the brink of which the touch of a 
feather or the breath of the lightest sephyr would 
precipitate her: and for a« few moments she frit 
herself falling. , f 

Bat the feeling was only transient s the golden 
vision was suddenly put away from her view by the 
strong hand of her own immaculate virtue; and if 
for an instant she haddbought of euocuntbing for 
the sake of her afflicted mother mid her poor little 
brother, it was now the image of that parent and 
the recollection of that sweet boy which suddenly 
armed her with all the strength to resist the temp- 
.tationl ,• 

“ M/lord,” she replied, in a calm tone of decision, 

“ you are privileged to obtrude yourself in this place 
— privileged also to utter what language you choose 
to the poor ballet-girl : but site also hasher privilege 
—the only one she possesses— which is, to reject 
your offers with soorn, as I do now.’* 

And having thus spoken, Henrietta Leyden passed 
abruptly awayi^figd gliding amidst the throng that 
filled the Conoeil^lo^w, she hastened to one of the 
dies^ng-chamber^wfcer* she remained slope with 
her own thoughts until the bell rang to summon 
her -to that stage where Kbr dance was to be feathery 
light though her heart wis leaden heavy, and her 
countenance to be wreathed into smiles though in- 
wardly her spirit was webping fchft bitterest, bit- 
terest tears! 

Contrast fob a moment the behaviour of Emily 
Archer and Henrietta Leyden— tye former a Star 
of the Ballet, with a handsome salary that was 
fea itself sufficient to provide her with luxuries 
as well as comforts— the latter an obscure novice 
in the corps, with a wretched pittance that did 
not allow her even to to* necessaries of life : 
the former plunging into dissipation and vice with- 
out an excuse — the latter avoiding temptation 
though with every excuse to succumb * the former 
selling hy charms for superfluity*— the latter pre- 
serving fier virtue though in waft of necessaries ! 
Truly, Henrietta Leyden was an exception to the 
general rids. thank God I fotf 'to credit of 
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Th a Ballet bed commenced; and Angela Vivaldi, 
more brilliant and more beautiful if possible than 
ever, was received with enthusiastic plaudits. Her’# 
was a style of dancing which combined so much ex- 
quisite refinement of modesty and such winning 
grace, that she appealed far less to the sense than to 
the sentiment of those who possessed souls capable 
of being moved by the dancer's more chastening 
effects. Never with her was it a study to adopt 
voluptuous attitudes, gmr make meretricious dis- 
plays of her charms. ThercT was a purity of soul 
shining as it were through her— a halo of innocence 
and chastity Surrounding her— a perfume of virginal 
freshness filling the atmosphere in which she moved. 
She danced not to please tl^e libertine, but to ohasten 
him: not to excite the passions, but to absorb them 
as 4 were in € the more elevated feeling of a poetic 

refinement. • 

A* feet she danced alone: then she was joined 
>y two other leading members of the Ballet ; agd 
the three together, personifying the Graces, per- 
formed a measure which by na elegance and its 
tasteful simplicity enchanted all Iho spectators. The 
beauteous Angela, with her long dark hair playing 
in ringlets upon her ivory shoulders, held a garland 
of flowers in her right band-^while her two com- 
panions made* g*u*y scarf float high above tlioir 
heads. The three threw all the lyrical sweetness of 
poesy into their performance, so that while their 
airily bounding and flitting forms displayed every 
gnto* for which the dance affords such admirable 
fcqpe, there was nothing in gesture, movement, atti- 
tude, or look, to shook the most punctilious observer, 
if any sqoh were present. But then Angela’s com- 
panions caught as it were the chastening spirit 
which animated herself; and never had theyllicm- 
•rikes performed wiimwuoh mugioal effect. 

But when the Signora Vivaldi retired from the 
Stage, and was succeeded by the full corps of tho 
ballet, how different was the dance which took 
place 1 Then meretricious looks were thrown .around 
—then voluptuous attitudes were studied — asd 
then, too, w*s it naught save an appeal to tho 
sensuAisness instead of the sense of ail the spec- 
tators. tTnless, pSrhaps, in the case of Henrietta 
Leyden: hut she, poor girl, played too obscure a 
part in the jnaiy and intricate routine of tho 
either to attract arfy particular degree of 
attenriqn tp herself or to giro effect to tho chas- 
tity of bar own style- Suddenly, in the (J midst of 
the da£e$ jo qiuok <u*4 violent a paroxysm of 
ifttongj frying seised* upon her— all the tender- 
*u*gmg w « it ware to the very 


humanity and the honour of the 'femateeex, there ;to*f4 *. to W* of the poor girl-that it 
on mu* mMptioD. 1 ud pro*** moos* : fWPgf » the n»u*t burst intolew.Md «»t«h. 

KWi powwwWbo MU> iUiutnt. them, !**.#»' W «“ 


of the authors _ 
at it ought to he the. happiest one In tlx reader's 
• recreation when he can contemplate them. 


she ruinated from I 

to btot-master, w hom she at onoe on. 
eougtoixd there, aha replied in a broken voire 
that aha bad ton taken with indisposition; and 
aa to VPff to a mere accessory easy to be dw- 
pansed fith and whose absence would not bo 
nriyd, ha mid ftp more. No r did he trouble him- 
a rif pny farther about the poor gjrl or her indiapo- 
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■ition the next ixistaat after she had disappeared riers which had hitherto kept St peht up, she covered 
from his view. her fflce with her two small thin hands and sobbed 

.The tears had now gushed forth from her eyes, bitterly. n 

and she sped to the nearest dressing-room, hoxioua Angela Vivaldi did not immediately attempt to 

to escape from the notico of those amongst whom consq^s the poor girl: she knew that this out- 
she hurriedly passed— performers, carpenters, Soene- pouring of affliction would disburthen her heart 
shifters, and others. In the confusion of her feel- «of the sererity of the woe that weighed upon it. 
ings and in her haste to conceal them, she did not But at length^she said, in that soft and gentle 
notico that she had opened the door of a chamber voice which makes woman a ministering ilngel 
which was not her own; and rushing abruptly even unto ono of her own se #, "Tell me what it 
in, she perceived not her mistake until all in' a is that afflicts youj-and perhaps it will be in my* 
moment she found herself in the presence of An- power to alleviate your sorrow." 
gela Vivaldi.* Then, casting through her tears a “Oh, signora!" exclaimed Henrietta Leyden, 
rapid gl&nco around, the poor girl discovered that suddenly removing her hands from her counte- 
she had entered the wrong goom. nance and gasing with her tearftil eyes upon the 

Starting back, Henrietta began to stammer forth eminently beautiful features on which she read/in 
some words of apology: when Angola said, in the expression of the sincerest sympathy, “ it is so 
'kindest voice and with the sweetest manner pos- hard to be compelled to dance when the soul is filled 
•iblo, “ You have given no offence : It was a mis- with anguish. Besides, it seems to be such a dreadful 
take on your part. But* heaven* ! yqu are weep- mockery to jflay one’s -part in a performance that 
ing. Surely it is not because you are afraid-——" is intended only for. the gay and happy, when the 
“No, signora," Henrietta hastened to exolaim, heart is ready to break." *' 

“I am not afraid of having offended you: for you* “And is such your oase,«poor girl?" asked An- 
have spoken kindly to me," she added, in a lower gels, upon whose* long dark lashes tho diamond 
vqi pe and with a more deliberate tone: “and it tear-drops warn now glittering, 
is so seldom— so very seldom that anyone speaks “Alts, yes!" was the mournful reply. “It was 
kindly to me 1" * ° hi the middle of the bal]pt that I was seised with 

Angela Vivaldi'/ heart was melted by the poor sugh a sudden sensation of indescribable woe, as 
girl’s words and manner, and also by the melon- the contrast wss all in a moment forced ufton my 
choly look which, with her soft blue eyes, Henrietta mind between the brilliant scene spreading out 
bent upon the brilliant datueme; and turning before me and the sorrowful one which I had left 
round to her lady’s-maid, who was In attendance!, at home, and to which I am about to return.” 
Angela motioned her to ahut the door, near the “Now tell me your name, and everything that 
threshold of which Henrietta was still linger- relates to you," said Angela, in the kindest and 
ing. most soothing manner. • 

“Now sit down," continued Signora Vivaldi, Henrietta answered the question by giving those 
taking the girl’s hand, and literally compelling her few particulars concerning her mother and her 
to occupy the ehair to which she led her; for though brother whioh we have already lightly sketched 
they were -both dancers, yet as the reader has seen, forth: then she added, with a sudden outburst of 
tho ballet has its aristocracy, and whilo poor Hen- impassioned feeling, “Ah! signora, it is not only 
rietta was in the lowest plebeian rank of the corps, cruel to suffer thus, but dreadful to think that 
Signora Vivaldi occupied the'ughest patrician eflii- through such sufferings the gold of the tempter 
nonce— and therefore the former felt as timid and often prevails W I have resisted hitherto: but 
bashful in the presence of the latter as a milliner's heaven alone knows—*' 

apprentice when waiting upon a duchess. “Now She stopped suddenly short, and oast down her 
tellme*why you were woeping, 11 resumed. Angela eyes in shame at having even so far given on ex- 
Vjvaldi : “ has something annoyed you P Even now pression to the oread apprehension that there was a 
your heart is' full, and you are sobbing. Maria," possibility of her ultimately succumbing, 
she added, turning to her lady’s-maid, “ give ' her a “ Miss Leyden," said the eminent danstute, taking 
glass of wine— she is unwell" * Henrietta’s bend, “you must allqw me to be of 

Maris, whq was a good-natured, steady, respect- some aervioe to you. But no one need know any- 
able woman, midway between thirty and forty* thing about it ; and if you do not wish to continue 
years of age, hastened to place a decanter of wine your present avocation— ^-However," she observed, 
and some biscuits uion the table: then filling a suddenlychecking herself, as she felt that it would be 
gloss, sbo handed it to Henrietta, saying,, “Take imprudent to premise too much to one who wss 
this, my poor child— it will do you good." almost a total Stranger to her— for Angela knew 

Miss Leyden raised the 0 glass to her lips, and little or nothing' of the generality of the ballet* 
was about to aip the wine— for she did indeed feel daneerst “however, we will talk more upon that 
faint and ill: but at that same instant the idea subject on a future occasion. Have the kindness to 
flashed across her that if her poor mother bfld but give me your addre s s - t here ore writing-materials 
the single glass of wine which she now held in her on the table before you— and to-morrow you will 
hand, it would oheer her— it would do her good! receive a visit from some one who may perhaps be 
And as for that plate of cakes, how the poor girl inclined to assist you." 

would have liked to take some of them, home to with these words Angela Vivaldi rose from the 
her little brother 1 Suddenly bursting forth into a aeatjjyhich she had tak en dose to Henrietta; and 
fresh paroxysm of grfefl she put the untasted glass adjJ Ifelng to a chest of drawers where her purse 
down upon the table: and then, unable to prevent | lift she" took out some mcney, wrapped it up in a 
herself from giving itol vent to the anguish which had litle piece id: paper, qpd then returning towards 
taow fairly brokeQ| down all the last remaining bar- 1 the table where Henrietta was writing down her 

t 
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address, she bent oitat her and laid whisperjngly, the money-gift was for tho moment of the least ixn- 
•*This will suffice, poor girl, for you r immediate portance in her thoughts. 
wants. 1 ’ » Let us now turn our attention for a few minutes 

Miss Leyden, whose heart was now swelling to the interior of a room, or rather an attic, be- 
almost to. bursting, but with emotions very fur djf- longing to a house in one of the confined, dirty, 
feront from those which she had so reoently expe- and gloomy-looking courts leading out of Little 
rienced, pressed to her lips the hud that had placed Fulteney Street, Sohct Although two o'clock in the 
the little packet in her Own; while she gndeavoured morning, yet a light burnt in that attift' : but it was 
to munfiur forth some words expressive of her gra- only a miserable rush-candle, which just alleviated 
titude — but her utteraifte was choked, and beyond the darkness and sba lowed forth the poverty-stricken 
u few broken syllables she could say % nothug. appearance of the room. The littlo window had 

“ Hasten home to your mother, my young friend,” originally possessed six panes of gloss, of a very . 
said Angela; “ aqd do not be afraid that I shall small sise: two of theso alone remained) and the 
forgot you.” vacant squares were covered with paper*. A crazy 

Henrietta went forth from the presence of Big- bedstead with a flock bed-if two oh&irs— a small tablo 
nora yivaldi with feelings which can be better un- — a washing-stand— and a fei? cooking utensils* 
derstood than described. It was not so much comprised the whole of the furniture of the wretched 
because the eminent danssuss bad put money into attic. Yet everything was scrupulously dean, 
her hand— for she knew not yet hew muoh^he In the bed lay a female of about lwffcy, and whoso 

paper contained: but it was because such eompas- pale and emaciated countenance, sunken eyes, and 
sionate sympathy had been shown her— because she thin wasted arms, denoted the invalid. Indeed, it 
had been treated with ki ndness— and because at appeared as if th^hand of death Were already upon 
parting Angela had called her by the name of her; She was awake— and pith hor head supported < 
“ friend.” Oh ! for the humble and bbacure ballet- on one arm, was contemplating tho countenance of 
girl, with eight shillings a-week, to be suddenly a pretty but delicate-looking little boy who lay fast fl 
admitted to the friendship of the renowned dan#- asleep by her side. The child, who was about seven 
euse whose path was paved with gold and strewed years old, had the most beautiful chesnut hair that 
with flowers 1 Oh! to have won the sympathy of ,cver was seen; — purling naturally Ibout his well- 
her whose *high and brilliant position she had so shaped little head, it was as soft and silken as that 
often envied ! It appeared to be a dream — a vision of a girl. The poor mother, as ahe bent over hnr 
from which there would be the sad wakening of sleeping darling, showed by the nervous compression, 
disappointment. of her lips that she could scarcely subdue an out- 

On hastening to the dressing-room which she burst of grief; and unconsciously on her part did 
and all the inferior members of the ballet had in two tears drop from her eyes upon the cheek of tho 
common amongst themselves, Henrietta lost no child. It was not till she perceived them that she 
time in putting off her gausy raiment, w^hing the felt that she was weeping; and she kissed away 
rouge from her cheeks, and resuming her own ap- from her boy’s free the tears she had thus let 
parcl. But, ah! how different now did the young fall. 

girl'loof ! Her countenance waa pale— very pale, “Poor child 1” the thought to herself, “what is to 

even to sickliness; and yet she seemed far more become of thee P I shall not long remain to wat^h 
sweetly interesting in her pallor than when the over you : I feel that detth will soon come to claim 
roseate tint of art wCs spread upon her cheeks to me as 'his own! 0 Almighty God! have merry 
mock the pensiveness of her beauty* But her upon this poor innocent child, who has done no 
attire— how plain, how scant oven to meanness, was harm— who is incapable of doing harm ! Alas, alas ! 
it! Nevertheless* her clothes were as scrupulously if it were not impious, I oould wish, my darling 
neat and clean as their dire poverty would permit little Charley, that you had never been bom. Oh U 
them to be. The cotton dress was fadecl— 1 the shawl how strange it is that according as we are rich or 
was worn threadbare— the ribbons of the cheap poor, do our children prove the objects of pleasure 
straw-bonnet showed that they had been long in or of pain. Had I the means to make thee happy, 
use. Poor girl, what more could ahe do for herself pool ohild, how rejoiced should I be to possess thee; 
upon eight shillings a week — with an invalid but now that I am steeped to the vegy lips in 
mother, and a little brother of seven years old, too powty> and that within the four farrow walls of this 
young to earn aught cm his own account! wretched chamber hunger is often our guest, I sor- 

Henrietta had conoealed Angela’s gift in her row that thou, my poor child, was^ ever bom to so 
bosom, because several other ballet-girls were ohang- much misery 1 Tour sister has to toil for us both, 
ing their apf&rel in the dressing-room at the same —for thee, helpless tyttle one— and, for me, her 
time; nor even when beyond the threshold of the equally helpless mother! t),my God!” exclaimed 
| Opera House and in the street, did she pause to Mrs. Leyden aloud, as a terrible idea flashed across 
! ascertain to what extant Angela's generosity had her mind, "extend thine all-protecting influence 
gone. Her heart was eo flbU of the new emotions over mj»poor Henrietta ! I shudder when I think 
which such unlooked-fbr and unusual sympathy had of the temptations to which she is exposed, — temp- 
excited, that she felt they were even too earned to be tatione whiohher own exalted sense of virtue makes 
diqtuibed by the selfish and worldly-minded pro- her recoil from, but to whieh, alas! a prolongation 
eeading of counting ike contents of the paper: ailt of so much .misery may in a moment of despair 
eo she sped on homeward, without enlightening hft- drive her to succumb. Oh! how I tremble every 
self upon that point, or even experiencing the wlS time she goes forth to toe fulfilment of her arduous 
to do so. It waa a luxury, novel and inejfabft, forS duties. I think to myself, 1 Thou Isaosst this abods 
the poor girl to think of the jpnd n rts s vflyreof she! of poverty purs and chaste, my Henrietta; but is it 
had bean the object, ao that the dreumstanea of] not to bs dreaded that ths day majpopms whs* you 
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will return with the blush of shame upon pour all that we do suffer, with relignatian — aye, even 
cheeks and not daring to meet the gaze of thy wllh cheerfulness — bo long as my own Henrietta 
► mother!’* 1 remains the good and virtuous girl th^she is at 

Overpowered by the thought, the unhappy woman present. But when I tflink of the temptations to 
threw herself back upon the bolster— for pillow wfcich she is exposed— the heartless libertines who 
there was none; and covering her face with her frequent that place— and mSa sufferings which she 
emaciated hapds, she sobbed idoud. Little Charlfla, sees Ifrr mother and her brother experience, X 
being disturbed by the sounds of his mother's grief, tremble — Og ! how I tremble, lest when in hor de- 
awoke and began to cry. Throwing his arms about spair^he stretches out her* hand to God/ the in- 
h r r neck, he said, " Don't be unhappy, dear mam- fumy of man may drop $ld into that appealing 
tna and in his own pretty childish way be did all palm V' t • • 

* he could to console her. | At this moment Mrs. Leyden's ear caught tho 

Now, the very endearments of that child, so far sound of a light stop ascending the stairs,— ascend- 
frorn pouring balm into the heart of the unhappy ing too more lightly and with a greater elasticity 
woman, were, like go mart/, daggers plunging down than ever, light and elastic though that stop always 
Into it: for with irresistible force rushed a thousand was; and it was also with a greater precipitation 
harrowing reflections to her mind Was it not than usual that Henrietta theew open the door and 
shocking that a child of such a sweet and affeo- made her appearance. Her cheeks, that were wont 
tionato disposition should be .loomed to the sad fate to Jk-i so pale, were -glowing with excitement— her 
of poverty and misery, and perhaps want ? — for eyes, habitually so mild and soft in their pensive 
though the mother and daughter had hitherto , expression, had' dancing light in their looks— and 
managed, even by dire self-priviflion, to giv'o the j her sweet lips were wreathed into a sunny smile, 
poor littlo fellow enough bread to c£t, yet how fong The poor toother instantaneously caught Borne faint 
might their ability to do so last P Suppose that Hen- reflection of that joyousness which invested her 
r rietta lost her engagement at the Opera, what daughter :«for it struck her that the poor girl had 
would become «f them? and when tho season was received a little increase of salary— perhaps a shil- 
over, if she should fail to obtain another engage- ling or two; and such a circumstance would indeed 
merit, what then were they to do? Oh! all thi8< be fraught with hope and bliss for a family that had 
was more than the poor woman could endure to to count and weigh well the ponce that\t daily dis- 
think of; and yet the terrible questions w^re inoes- burned. 

santly forcing themsolves upon Jjier! No wonder, ‘'Oh, my dear mother!" exclaimed Henrietta, 
then, that as she now too? that dearly-beloved child flinging her arms about Mrs. Leyden's neck, “ such 
in her arms and strained him to her bosom, his very good news 1 I have found so kiud a friend I" 
endearments and carosses should make her feel all “ A friend, my child P" echoed Mrs. Leyden, with 
the more acutely tho anguish and agony of her a sudden paroxysm of affright: for what friend 
position, and dread all the more poignantly for his was a pretty younggiri of sixteen, belonging to the 
own future destiny. Tho little fellow sobbed him- ballet, and therefore regarded as a legitimate object 
sdf off to sleep again upon his mother’s breast; for .every libertine overture, — what sort of a friend 
and fhen, as she once more contemplated his was such a girl likely to find P 
sweetly beautiful countenance — all the mure beau- “ Yes, dear mother— a good and generous friend, 
tiful because replete wityVhildhood’s innocent ex- who took compassion upon mo," continued Henrietta, 
preasion — and as she lovingly played with his silken with rapid apd excited utterance ; anti she perceived 
chesnut hair, she again found herself giving way to not the su&den alarm which had struck with so 
her despondent musings. sickening a sensation to the heart of hor mother. 

" P<x)r child ! passing the greater portion ot your " I have money about me— I Know not yet how 
’days in the sickly atmosphere of this wrStchod much it is: but let us see.” 
room, perhaps art thou' 1 imbibing the seeds of dis* * Money, ohild P* murmured Mrs. Leyden, sink- 
ease and death from that mother who (jnvo thee ing back upon tho bolster, 
life! Alas ! is*lt indeed a mortal sickness which, has "Yes— look, dear mother!” cried tho exultant 

fastened itself upon meP must I die soonP am I Henrietta, as she took the little packet from her 
sinking and fading awayP,or is it through want, bosom and opened it.„ "Heavens! gold! five 
and privation, and sorrow that 1 am thus stretched sovereigns ! Oh l" — and the poor girl, overcome 
upon this sick-bed? My sweet boy, how oheer- by her feeling* at finding pounds where she had 
fully would I surrender up my lifo this moment if perhaps only thought of shillings, burst into tears, 
it would ensure thine happiness and -prosperity! " Henrietta !" almost shrieked forth her mother, 
Thou, thy jJoor mother's r darling— hoW rejoiced now springing feanticaKy up on the wretched couch: 
should I be if I had the means of giving thee toys "answer me ae you would reply to your God! That 
to play with, and pretty clothes to wear, and an gold-—-" 

airy wholesome room to sleep in, and good food to " Good heavens, mother^' cried the damsel now 
rat. But thy oheeks are pale, my poor litfle fellow, aU in an instant comprehending what was passing 
for want of proper nourishment and fresh air. Ohl in Mrs. Leyden's miud t "do you think so ill of 
if we had but a cottage in tho country, were it eve* you r daughter f No, m dtoank God, it is not so I" 
so humble, that you might firolio about in the green ^ And with a ooM shudder at the base idea— like- 
fields and that the colour should come back to your wise with a cruel revulsion of feeling produced by 
oheeks — -But, no no— this may pot be— this never JRr parent's dishonouring suspicion— she sank down 
will be ! Poverty has laid its hand upon us— pcnury/*cn £&er knees at the side of the bed, and wept bit- 
in our doom— wretchedness our fate. May GtKSj terly. Little Charley, awakened by them rapid 
grant, my poor boy, that all these evils blight now! ejaculatfons on the part of his mother and sister, sat 
the purity U ^our sweet sister. Ohl let us suffer*! up and began to cry. 
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“ Henrietta— my* dearest ohifd,” exclaimed the 
unhappy woman, “if I have wronged you, forgive 
me— Oh, forgive me I" 

•‘Alas, alas!” cried Henrietta hysterically: “I 
am virtuous, and pure, and innocent : and yet for 
all this I obtained ndt credit even with my own 
mother !” « 

“ Dearest child, this reproach tortuijs me almost 
to madness !” — and Mm. Leyden wrung her hands 
bitterly. * * 

* Miserable gold !” exclaimed B^nrietta, spring- 
ing up from her Jcnees with a look of despair : “ the 
mint of it produces misery, and the possession of it 
brings a darkor misery still! Mother, you have 
wronged mo— and this from you — 0 God! I should 
never have expected it !” 

Sister, dear eisteV’ said poor little Charley, 
frightened at what was passing; “do not speak so 
to dear mamma !” lb I 

“ Oh, my beloved brother!" exclaimed Honnetta, j 
si mining the little fellow to her. bosom, “but a 
lew minutes* back I was dreaming— fondly dream- 
ing. of brighter days for yog : but now all is dark — 
darker than everl Perish that gofd since it has 
made my very mother suspect me!"— and suddenly 
relinquishing the fervid clasp in which she had held 
her brother, Henrietta snatched up the five sove- 
reigns which she had thrown upon tho bod, and was , 
about to dash her hand through the window to 
fling them forth, when a hollow groan from her 
mother's lips suddenly made her pause. “ Heavens 1 
wlmt have I dono P Dear mother, you are fainting !" 

“ No— I shall be better in a few moments. Give 
me some water, my dear child.” 

The gold dropped from Henrietta's hand, as she 
dew to fill a cup with, water and place *it to her 


mother's lips. Then she sprinkled a few drops upMjfe prtetty little brother. From her basket Henrietta 
tluit pale and emaciated countenance, while IMr} took out a variety of provisions and other articles, 


the Opera, and with which the reader is already 
acquainted. Frankly did she explain tho overtures 
made to hor by Lord Everton— the feelings which „| 
had seised upon her when in the middle of .the 
dance— and theh the scene that had ensued in 
Signora Vivaldi's dressing-chamber. Mrs. Leyden 
embraced her daughter again and again : and again 
and again too did she implore that good girl’s for- 
giveness on account of having oven for an instant 
mistrusted her purity. 


CHAPTER XXHI. 

THB yfSITOP, 

It was about eleven o'clock in the forenoon that 
Henrietta ascended tho stairs leading to tho attic, 
having been out to make some purchases. Her 
step was light, and there was gladness in her heart: 
but there would have been more elasticity in the 
former and a purer bliss in the latter, if that dis- 
tressing scene had not taken plaoo a few hours back 
with her mother. For though the poor girl had 
freely and frankly forgiven her parent— and though , 
she resolved to appear to think go .more of that 
occurrence — yet was the wound still bleeding in 
her heart; for sjje could not help* saying to her- 
self, “ My mother suspected me— and therefore sho 
lias no confidence in my virtue ! H 

Yet, when she entered the attic and began to 
display her purchAses upon the table, tho disagreeable 
impression loft upon her mind by the incident just 
referred to temporarily vanished ; because she ex- 
perienced so true and heartfelt a pleasure at be- 
holding the joy which beamed in tho eyes of her 


Cimrlcy^sat up in the bed gazing in blank' Con 
nematipn upon what was passing: fbr the child 
could not possibly understand the nature of this 
scene— but the terror of which hushed his crying 
and made him speechless.” • • 

“ Dear Henrietta," said Mrs. Leyden, now some* 
what recovering, ** I have wronged you— I see that 
I havo most fearfully wronged you; and till the 
last day of my life shall I regret it. * But, Oh I it 
is misery which warps our hearts— misery that fills 
us Vith suspicion— misery that changes our Very 
matures — misery that blights aH the freshest feelings 
jf confidence—-” 

“ My dear mother, let us say no more upon the 
subject,” interrupted Henrietta— but yet in a voice 
which showed how deeply shocked her soul had 
been and how cruel was the wound thtft her mother’s 
suspicion hat? inflicted on hpr heart. •“ The friend 
whom heaven has sent us, is Angela Vivaldi, tho 
kindest, the best, the most generous of beings 1” 

“ Henrietta, can you forgive me— can you pardon 
; >ur poor mother P Oh! that I could recall the 
incidents of the last few min&tec !” 

“Forgive you* dear mother? do not speak to 
me # thus!”— and the gentle girl again flung her 
urns about her parent's neck. 

Then little Charley began crying once more j bftt 
r»ow it was rather in joy than otherwise, when 
V-held his sister and mother embracing. * 
Henrietta proceeded to inform Mto. !L)fden of 
’ ry thing which had Gestured to her that night at. 


including many little comforts for her invalid 
mother; and then sho produced a complete new sjgt 
of clothes for Charley. ^ Mrs. Leyden, half sitting 
up in the bed, watched he? daughter's proceedings; 
and when the basket was emptied, she said, “ Hen- 
rietta, you have bought nothing for yourself?” 

“ Oh, I require nothing at present !” exclaimed 
the yeung girl. “ Now, Charloy, let mo put you on 
your new things.” 

Then, with what heartfelt pleasure did Henrietta 
disapparefber brother nf his old garments, and sub- 
stitute the tasteful though modest suit she had 
brought him in. And he, poor boy, exhibited all 
ths p childish delight which is so, joyous to contem- 
plate on the part of the young! Then, having 
finished dressing him, Henrietta took a comb and 
arranged his beautiful ohesnut hair in a way tv set 
off his sweet but delicate countenance to the utmost 
advantage. f 

Scarcely had all this been done, and while Hen- 
rietta and Mrs. Leyden were still admiring little 
Charleyfe appearance in his new clothes, footsteps 
were heard ascending the stairs, and a man’s voice 
saying, “There, my good woman, you need not 
come any farther: I shall find my way. The door 
at the top, .you say— the one facing the stairs? 
There, you need not follow me, I toll you. Oh ! 1 
suppose you want something for your trouble ? Stop 
| — here’s a shilling— and now pray let me find my 
by alone. Indeed, 1 must insist Upon it,” 

These words were addressed to thy landlady of 
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the house— an officious, obtrusive, inquisitive kind “First of all, sfr,” returned ‘Henrietta, “I paid 

of person, who, seeing that the visitor was evidently thbee weeks' rent, which we had unfortunately fallen 

a man of substance, had endeavoured to push her in arrear— f . 

way along with him in order to ascertain what he “How much was thatP’ 

could possibly want with the Leydfen*. But he had * Seven shillings and sixpence, air. . We pay 

got rid of her as much by bis peremptory manner half*a-crown a week for this loom— M 

as by the donation of the shilling; and almost im- “1%, would be dear at a gift," ejaculated the 

mediately afterwards Mrs. Leyden and her children visitor, whop principal characteristic seemed to be 

heard his footsteps halt at their door, at which he a strange mid almost uncouth sort of Uuntneas. 

immediately knocked. “ Well, go on— what did ydu do next P” 

Henrietta opened it, and found herself in the pre- “I paid the ^chemist, sir, who had been kind 
sence of an. old gentleman with a brown scratch* enough to give us credit for some little medicines 
wig, a red face, a large double chin, and a abort that my mother required. Ihqp I bought some 
•tout figure. tea and sugar, some sago, and a few other little 

“Tour name is^Henrietta Leyden, I suppose P” things &at I thought would do my mother good, 
said the gentleman: then catching sight of the in* I also redeemed some linen from the pawnbroker's,” 
valid woman in bed, he observed in a blunt off-hand added Henrietta, in a trembling voice anol with 
maimer, “Don’t mind me; I come with no hostile blushing cheeks. .* 

intent— it may be otherwise •” — and he unceremo- “Xinen ? I suppose for your own wear F” 
niously walked into the room. “Tib, fir— to make my mother more comfort- 

Henrietta shut the door, and at once placed a able,” answered. Henrietta, with a look that showed 
seat for the visitor's accommodation: for it struck she was somewhat hurt by the questioif. 
her that this was an emissary from 4he kind-heated “ Well— and then yop bought these fine clothes 
Angela Vivaldi. Mrs. Leyden, who, the moment for the little f&low here — ehP” 
the knock sounded at the door, had sottled herself “Yes, sir; ho was almost in rags. Tho suit he 
in bed so os to jpe prepared for the presence of any has now on cost fifteen shillings. I know it was a 
visitor, entertajped the same idea ; and little Charley great deal to give honour condition : but, poor child, j 
stood gazing upon the gcntlemarvwith childish woriO I could not bear to see him as he was — and the ! 
dor os to what he wanted. tears rolled down Henrietta’s pale checks. 

“ You expected a call from some one this mom- “ Now you have told me all you bought for your | 
mg ?” said that individual, addressing himself to mother and the boy— what did you buy for your- 
Henrietta. “ I know all«that to8k place last night self P Come,” Exclaimed the gentleman, somewhat { 
between you and Signora Vivaldi, with whom I have peremptorily, “show me the new dress or new j 
the honour to be acquainted ; and she told me of shawl, whatever it was.” j 

your position— also of what she had given you. I “I can assure you, sir,” cried Mrs. Leyden, per- | 
suppose a part of the money has gone to dress this ceivmg t&at her daughter was distressed by the j 
little follow out in those new clothes P Well, he's a question, “ that this dear girl expended not a single 
pretty little boy. What's your name, sir P” sixpence upon herself— no, not even to there. | 

“ Charley Leyden, please sir,” responded the demption of her Sunday clothing from tixe pawn- 
ifljild. broker’s.” 

“ And I suppose you areyyer y fond of your sister P” “ Oh 1” muttered the visitor. “ Have you many 

asked the gentleman. * * things in pledge P” * 

“ Oh ! yes, sir— she is so good and kind to me— “ Everything,” replied Mn. Leyden, bursting 
and she gave me these new clothes just now.” into tears. 

“And parted your hair for you, and made you “ I don't know much about these sort of things,” 
/lodk smart— eh, my boy P” * said the gentleman; “but I believe that the pawn- 

For a moment Charley was at a loss to under- broker gives you duplicates— does he not P Come, 
stand wlicther the gentleman spoke in^a scolding let me see them all.” 

manner or not; and he looked up with a somewhat Mrs. Leyden made an affirmative sign to Hen- 
frightened glance towards his sister. * rietta, who forthwith produced from a drawer a con- * 

“Oli, .1 am not angry !” exclaimed the visitor, siderable quantity of pawnbrokers' tickets, which 
drawing tho boy towards him and smoothing (town with trembling hands and blushing checks sho laid 
his hair: “you are a nice little Mow— but you upon the table. 

ought to have mtre colour upon those cheeks. Well, “ You have not always been poor," said the gen- 
we* shall see. Madam,” he continued, turning tleman, as he examined the duplicates one alter 
towards Mrs.' Ley don,. ‘‘you, are an invalid. Pray, another. “Here is one for a ring— Another for a 
have you been ill longP” watch— another for a pair of earrings : then we have 

“ I have been suffering much for several months gowns— blankets— sheets— God bless me ! what a 
past,” replied Mn. Leydeit; “ and if it were not for miscellaneous assortment of things, even down to 
that dear sweet girl, I knoyr not what wbuld have 'petticoats and stockings !” 
become of me and her little brother,” she added, the Although both Mrs. Leyden and Henrietta felt in 

lean trickling down her cheeks. their hearts that tho old gentleman did not mean to 

“ How much do you cam a-week P” asked the be cruql, but that on the contrary he probably meant 

gentleman, somewhat abruptly fixing his eyes on io give them some relief— yet they could not help 
Henrietta. Jaeling a little shoeked at tho apparently blunt and 

“ Eight dnUings, sir,” was the reply. Jflhfeeling manner, amounting almost to coarseness 

“ Well, you had five pounds given you by Signors axuf indelicacy, with which he spoke of the articles 
Vivaldi last night. Let us see what you have donfi that wffo pledged^ and whieh might have shown 

with it?” , • l him how bitter had been the need that had reduced 
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them to such straits. But he did not seem to toko 
•ny notice of the emotions his words and manner 
tftus bxcited ; and haring scrutinised the duplicates, 
he gathered thrill all up in a methodical way, 
wrapped them in paper, and thrust them into his 
rapacious broechea-pockst. 

“ I shall take oare of there and look over them 
again at my leisure," he said : then fixing his eyes 
upon Henrietta, he asked, “ Bo you like the stage P 
and do you want to keep on it P” 

She burst into tears, as if the very question were 
an insult to her pure and delicate feelings. 

“ I could worship the generous benefactor,” cried 
Mrs. Leyden, who would enable that dear gbito 
quit a profession which she abhors, and to Vrkich 
nothing but a dire neoepsity 4)uld have induced her 
to h&ve recourse. When we were first reduced, to 
distress, she endeavoured to support us by needle* 
work: but it was so precarious and so badly 
paid ” 

“ Of course it is !” ejaculated the viator. " Don’t 
you know that in this Christian country which gave 
twonty millions ty emancipate tjhe bftick slaves dn 
the West Indies, there are swarms and swarms of 
while slaves for whom this came Christian country 
wrfuld not voluntarily give twenty million pence P 
But no matter: letrus talk of your own affairs. 
Do yon think, ma’^m, that you could bear removal 
from this wretched den to a little better lodging, if 
such were provided for youP” 

Mrs. Leyden, in a few words,— but these were 
uttered in a tone of deepest feeling,T-gave the gen* 
tloman to understand that ahtf thought and hoped 
her indisposition had been produced, and indeed was 
now continued, more by want of propet nourishment 
and by grief and anxiety than by anything men 
serious; and while she was speaking Henrietta 
gazed with mingled hope and suspense upon the 
visitor's countenance, in-order to gleam from its 
expression whether she dared anticipate that such a 
change: could bo effected on her mother's behalf as 
tho one he had alluded to. ( • 

“ Well,” he said, with looks that were inscrutable, 
u we must see what is to be done. I think that you 
are a very good girl. Miss Henrietta: for the mo- 
ment you got money, you did not go and dress 
youitielf out in finery as most young persons of you* 
age would have done,— and besides, you thought of 
your mother and brother first. I am very well 
pleased at that. As for the fifteen shillings you 
spent in embellishing this little fellow here, I can't 
find it in my heart to blame you for the outlay, 
although it was rather extravagant: be is a sweet 
boy, and it's natural to wish to see him v look well. 

I do not mean to say any more at present-but it's 
vory likdly you will hear from me again. 1 * 

When the eccentric visitor had taken his leave, 
little Charley caught bold of his sister’s hand, say- 
ing, “I don't, like that old gentleman i he seems 
so cross and ill-tempered, and 1 he made you cry 
once ” * 

“ Yes, my dear Charley: but you must like him, 
though,” returned Henrietta; "for he is no doubt 
a very* good man. Ob, my dear mother 1” ex- 
claimed &e young girl, turning towards her parent, 

“ is there not now some beam of hope for u»? u 

" I think so. Pray God that it is so ! w answered 
Mrs. Leyden. 

. Henrietta now hastened to prepare some good 


and nutritious food fqr her invalid mother: but 
while fhe was so doing she experienced a gradual 
return of that feeling of sadness which had arisen 
from the distressing scene of the previous. night 
The thought that she had been suspected by her 
mother rankled in the pOor gir^s heart— not with 
any sentiment of bitterness against that parent 
Whom she<?ergav6 from the bottom of her soul ; but 
with a deep sortTW to think that her own eonduofc 
had not bfen sufficient in all its, purity to guarantee 
her against such an injurious suspicion. 

Mrs. Leyden, who watched her attentively during ' 
her present occupation, observed the natural pen* 
rivastaaf of her countenance gradual 1 / deepening 
fot* motabfolnem rood she divined the causo. Bui 
ih* thought that the best plan under present cir- 
bt h totofrrii waft to say nothing more upon the sub- 
ject Not that she was above repeating her prayer 
for forgiveness at her daughter's hand ; but because 
she ftaiptal that the less that was said upon the 
matter the sootier the impression of it would wear 
away from the young girl’s mind. Besides, if any 
portion of the promises at which their late visitor 
had hinted should^ receive fulfilment, Mrs. Leyden 
cheered herself with the hope that in the joyous 
excitement profineed by a change of circumstances, 
Henrietta would very speedily forget the little in- 
cident which waS now coooupying her thoughts. 
Nfcr did Mm. Leyden fail to perceive something 
that might etim w termed satisfactory in the way 
that Henrietta had taken the thing to heart ; for 
did it not priori that the young maiden was de- 
| lieately sensitive in respect to her virtue, and that 
the least brtoto of suspicion tarnishing the fair 
mirror of )££ reputation was esteemed by her as a 
tobfortoaeitot to be borne P ' 

A mom ritafortable meal than for many a long 
day had btah partaken of by this family, was pre- 
sently served up by Henrietta's own hands; nod 
when aft* to* how her little brother enjoyed him- ' 
self, and haw her mother’s spirits were rallying 
unde# the genial influences of hope; the poor girl’s 
coufttenanoe agilAbrightensd up, ind-ah* appeared 
to (Mil th* edtolw her. 

(Nkntoy WM toe meal over, when heavy footsteps 
were heard ascen ding the stairs : toed there was a 
loud knook at tho chamber-door— and on little 
Charley, who was nbw 4 Kfc spirits, rushing 
forward to answer the summons, a man in the garb 
of an hotal-porter made bis appearance laden with 
packages. The instant Henrietta's. eyes embraced 
those packages at a glance, she recognised the nu- 
merous parcels which front time to time, and with 
almost a breaking heart, she had borne to the pawn- 
broker's;— and if os those octoaions shehad wept 
bitter tears of hopelessness and despair; (he now 
burst into tears ajain, but With joy, and gratitude; 
and gladness l 

"A gentleman has . sent me up with all these 
things" observed toe porter; who was a good- 
tempered follow himself and had not foiled to oom- 
prebend that ho tad been made; though humbly 

B r the instrumeUt Of a good action. 

you had better my for joy than for 
mt on to say. "But the old gentle- 
me to folium that you am all to be 
using between five and sis o’clock, an 
l and fetth you to go to amnioer 
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Henrietta with a heart almost too M to allow But you know not. where the Signora live*" ob- 
her to apeak, endeavoured to induce the porter to aervedMre. Leyden. 

take some moneys hot he deoiaredfoal he had « Tnje!” exclaimed the yoang girl, withaeadden 
already been adequacy paid— sad having deposited look of diaappomtment. “Oh! it would be# so 
the packets upon the table, he took hi* departure, sweet, and such a relief to my heart*a footings, to 

“Oh, what a change for ual*' arntmoTed Mrs. be able to pour forth all my joy and gratitude to 
Leyden, the faintness of an overpowermgjoy ooming that excellent being who evidently has made our 
over her. * 1 case known to this benevolent gentleman.” 

Henrietta hastened to throw heteaytns round her “ He will take charge of your letter, my dear 


Leyden, the faintness of an overpowerfogjoy ooming that excellent being who evidently has made our 
over her. - ” case known to tWa benevolent gentleman.” 

Henrietta hagtened to throw hemafla* round her “ He Will take charge of your letter, my dear 
mother’s neok, sajfog* *Do yon think you will be girl/ 1 said the mother 

able to get upf Ob, I hope so! for now' that you “ Oh 1 but a thing that is done at onoe always has 
’ have got all your idee clothes again, and east go a truer air of sincerity,” exclaimed Henrietta, now 
forth respectable ae you were wont to do— W folly bent, in the enthusiasm of her feelings, upon 
“Believe me, my dear child," responded Mre. carrying out her little project. “I Will write my 
‘ Leyden, straining her daughter to bar hoeom, and note and toko it down to foe Opera, so that tho 
then lavishing her caresses upon little Charley who Signora may have it»wifo |he least possible delay, 
had advanced up to foe ride of the ooucb, “I ami And at foe same time I will make my excuses to 
ten thousand timfo more gratified for your cake that foe ballet-master; so that if by any accident I 
all this has happened, thaxf for my own. Yes, my should have to return to my recent avocations, I 
dear girl, I feel myself years yogngerpmlike in may not make axi enemy of him." 
health and spirits. Oh! it is necessary to drink A shade gradually feUaipon Mrs. Leyden’s coun- 
doeply $f the bitter waters of adversity in order to tenance as Henrietta thus notified her intention of 
appreciate the sweetness of the returning founte of revisiting thtffc establishment which foe poor mother 
prosperity," • m held in sufh horror, *nd to wluch dire necessity 

By the time another hour had elapsed a great alone had from the very first oonstrained her to send 
change had taken place in foe appearance qf foe her ohild. Henrietta this time observed not Shat 


mother and daughter. Mrs. Leyden, having ric?n gathering gloom on her mother’s. features ; but cn- 
from her wretched pallet, died apparelled herself in tnusiaatie in her resolve to tosfjfy hor fervid grati- 
a simple but genteel manner; while Henrietta food tude to Signera Vivaldi, sbe sat down at the tablo 
exchanged a faded and scanty garb for one which, and penned a letter, the contents of which . flowed 
without the slightest taint of finery, was alike ele- with as genuine a sincerity from her heart as the 
gant and tasteful. If in her discarded apparel she tears which ghe had ere now shed welled forth from 
had seemed sweetly interesting, she now appeared foe same holy fount 5f feeling. This pleasing task 
exquisitely beautiful. Upon her previously being accomplished, she put on a simple but pretty 

■o very pale, there was now a delicate tint of the boqaet and a neat shawl, selected from foe things 
rose, but which even & its faintness audita delicacy care now reclaimed from foe pawnbroker’s; and 
was lovelier far than foe bloom whioh art was wont having k iss ed her mother and brother, was about to 
to shed upon her oountenanpe when she danced at trip with light step away upon her mission of gra- 
, th<t Opera. The expression of her features was titude. « 

now bashfully ohanaing rather than touchingly “Would you not like to take little Charley with 
plaintive; and there was a mild lustre in foe beau- 7 ° up ” «*kcd Mrs. Leyden, concealing bengath 
tiful blue eyee whioh were half veiled beneath their smile the eort of gloomy presentiment which had 
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thick dark* frlhges. 
Admirably set aS by 
that she had put on 


ymmetry of to figure was arisen in her mind at this resolve of her daughter 
rented ifld lady-like garb to pay a last visit to the Opera, 
altogether Henrietta's ap- “Yes, to be sure!" exclaimed foe now happy 


that she had put on; and altogether Henrietta's aj>- “Yes, to be sure!" exclaimed foe now happy 
pearanee was ap improved by foe advantage of dress, girl s but then the next moment, as a sudden 
that Mrs. Leyden, with all a' fond mother’s pride, thought struck to, she said, “ Ho, I cannot. "^1 am 


surveyed her .with admiring looks. going to speax to tne Daiiei-master^ana must not 

“How pretty vou seem now, sister," laid little toke^any one behind the scenes with mo. How, 
Charley, joy beaming in his eyes. “J am so glad you ( my sweet Oharieyedo not look disappointed j because 
have got all these nioe clothes— and mamma too.” I shall be back soon— and then, you know, we are 
In short foe happiness of this little family seemed all going away together to some nicer place.” 
nearly oomplete ; and Henrietta thought no more— 1 Having thus affectionately spoken to her brother, 
at least for foe*present— of that incident which had and having cgsin kissed him, Henrietta sallied forth, 
at first so much afflicted her. , It wae no* past The landlady of the house, Vith characteristic in- 
three <£pfock, as Mrs. Leyden perceived by her qufritivenessi endeavoured to engage her iif a gossip 
watch, which w^p fflnofigst foe thugs so generously ** foe WAS passing ou$of the front door— for the 
redeemed for to from foe pawnbroker 1 * and which woman was very anxious to know who foe old gen- 
she had already wound np, fowfon jrae that with a sort of enchanter's wand 

“I promised, to attend foe ballet-master to-day had appeared to bring so muoh sudden happiness 
at this hour," said Henrietta, suddenly recefieoting info foe previously wretched chamber inhabited by 
to engagement. “What shajl I do f" fo# Leyden family. But Henrietta would not pause 

“If our kind friend does not laisndyou to con- fo Ratify foe landlady’s curiosity; and turning out 
forae upon foe stag*" answered Mrs. Leyden, “you of foedark gloomy court, she gained foe street, 
need take no farther notice of that engagmnqpt." Upon being left alone with Charley, Mrs. Leyden 
“But ought X not," albed Henrietta, “ to pen relapsed suddenly into a mournful mood. Was it 
a note expressive of gratitude to foe- geWtous- that foe sudden presence of so much happiness, by 
hearted Signora Vivaldi f Ohl.I wjll lose no Slore unnaturally exciting her spirits, haa led to a pro- 
time in doing foie I" * I j portionato reaction— and that to mind, enfeebled 


going to apeak to foe ballet-master, and must not 
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by illness, was unablo long to endure a joy so great 
that jt engendered a mistrustfulness of itself P No 
doubt this was the explanation of Mrs. Leyden's 
feeling^ ; and in suoh a morbid mood it was also 
natural that she should entertain misgivings in 
respect to her daughter's sudden and impulsive 
ro- visit to the Opera. Diro misfortune had so 
warped the poor Voinan’s feelings as to render her 
somowhat suspicious of every circumstance that 
might occur, and mado her invest the commonest 
incidents with an air of ominous importance. She 
accordingly began to fear that Henrietta, having 
no sooner regained the possession of good clothing, 
was anxious to. display her ehango of circumstances 
to her acquaintances at the Opera, The reader will 
no dpubt consider it wring of Mrs. Leyden to judge 
her daughter thus, — wrong to form suoh an opinion 
of the young girl whose self-denial had been ex- 
hibited in so many various ways during their period 
of poverty— especially on that vdry morning when 
sho had purchased comforts for her brother and her 
mother, but not even necessaries for bprself I Mrs. 
Lo/don felt, too, that she was wrong to, give way to- 
these fears and suspicions : but she ootdd not help 
it— alio was not mistress of her thoughts— and they 
gained uppn her. Sho was naturally a good woman ; 
but the best natures'*!* liable to feelings and weak- 
nesses of this kind r — especially when the physical 
energies have been impaired by sickness suffering, 
and calamity. 

“ An hour passed, and Mrs. Leyden said to herself, 
'• Henrietta ought to return /iow." rHalf-an-hour 
more elapsed— and still she did not come back. 
Then Mrs. Leyden kept looking at the watch which 
had that day been restored to her; and this very 
watoli, though affording a proof of returning pros- 
perity, became in another sense a source of pain and 
anxiety as it indicated the lapse of time during 
wbioh Henrietta returned not. The incident of the 
watch affords an illustration of all the circumstances , 
of thff world, none of whose pleasures are without 
pain and none of whose rose* are without thorns I 

Half-past five o’clock 1 Henrietta had been ab- 
sent two hours— and Mrs. Leyden's excitement 
grew intolerable. She felt very ill again— yet was 
too n»v vous to lie down. Little Charley, too young 
to perceive that his mother was suffering, and too 
innocent to understand how sho could suffer now 
that she had good olothes and plenty of food ^gain 
and was going away to a nicer pl&e, as he had been • 
assured,— was amusing himself with the pictures in 
one of the b6oks which were amongst the things t 
redeemed from the pawnbroker’s. 

Presently footsteps, were heard asoendiag the 
stairs ; qn d the elderly gentleman of the mowing 
made his appearance. 

" Well, ma'am, 1 am glad to sdb you are up," he 
immediately observed. " Ah! my little fellow, 
looking at a picture-book— eh? # But where is your 
sister P" c ] 

“ Henrietta has gone to the Opera, sir, to leave a j 
note of thanks for Signora Vivaldi," said Mrs. Ley- 
icn, answering the question. I 

“That’s all very well and good," interrupted the 
old gentleman: "but she might have given it to 
me." 

"That is what I suggested," rejoined Mrs. Ley- 
dsn t "but she would take it herself." 

• " Then 1 suppose, we must wait for her," said the 


visitor, depositing hinfeelf in a chair. "How long 
has she been gone P" 

"Two hours, sir," returned Mrs. Leyden, endea- 
vouring to banish the expression of uneasiness from 
her countenance. 

"Tto houitf!" ejaculated the gentleman. "That's 
gather loqg/ It is now more than half past five," 
he continued, looking at his watob. " Did not the 
porter tell you*! should bo h era between fivomnd 
six?" • * 

" He did. And now let mo thank you again and . 
•gain—" * 

"Nonsense 1 I don't want thanks. I suppose 
your daughter will not be long. Come, my little 
fellow, you and I will look at these books together 
.till your sister comes back." 

Another half-hour passed. M 9 . Leyden was suf- 
fering excruciations, w(ueh she endeavoured to con- 
ceal as well as she was aple; and the old gentleman 
began fl? growrimpatient. Another half-hour— thou 
another— till at length it was seven o'clock. Mrs. 
Leyden, who had frequently turned aside Upon her 
oiiair to oonoeal her tears, njw burst into a flood of I 
weeping; and becoming dreadfully excited, declared 
her conviction tiiat something was wrong. The old 
gentleman said what he could to soothe her, and 
volunteered to hasten off to the Opera and see if 
anything was really the* matter. He accordingly 
sped away; and during his absence Mrs. Leyden 
became so ill that she was compelled to lie down. 
Little Oharloy sow saw that something fresh had 
occurred to make his mother unhappy; and she was 
not able to reassure him. In a little more than half- 
an-hour the old gentleman came back. He wore a 
gloomy look— and Mrs. Leyden at onoe saw that he 
had no satisfactory tidings for her. 

"Tour daughter, ma'am," he said, "has been to 
the Opera. She was there a little after four o'elock, 
but only stayed a few minutes while she delivered 
her letter and spoke to the ballet-master. She then 
took her departure— but was joined at the st'ago 
door by some gentleman whose naiqe J could nut 
learn, and with whom she went away." 

At this intemgence Mrs. Leyden gave a low 
moan, and fainted. The old gentleman threw water 
upon her face, while Charley hastened down to 
Summon the ladHlady. The unhappy mother re- 
gained her senses, but showed every symptom of 
being very dangerously ill. A doctor was sent for ; 
and he declared that it would be impossible to remove 
her for the present. The idea of 'transferring the 
poor lady to another ludgingVas consequently aban- 
doned for that evening. 

The old gentleman remained at the lodging till 
past nine o'elock, in the hope that Henrietta would 
return. But thfb young girl came not— »nd Mrs. 
Leyden upbraided herself bitterly at the cause of 
what she believed to be her daughter’s flight. 

"I suspected her virtue— I accused her wrong- 
folly 1 " she exclaimed with wild ascents and pas- 
sidnate gestures; "and thd dagger which I planted 
in her heart has rankled there. Oh, heavens 1 is it 
possible that she has gone? has rite left tlfo mother 
who dared suspect her innooenoeP has she said to* 
herself that it were useless to take a pride hence- 
| fortkP in that virtue for whiob she obtained not 
crattt? tHas she, in short, abandoned herself to 
gjjk in a parexysmaf despair ?" 

! Tie old gentleman soifght an explanation of these 
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«elf.iOooaiiigi on (he part of Mm Leyden, and when and a* generous heart, which indications cf c har acter 
the unhappy mother told him what had taken place j were amply corroborated by the high and noble 
when her daughter brought home the, gold the had forehead that teemed formed to bo crowned with 
received frqm Angela Vivaldi — and how the inoi- ' nature's own peerless diadem of intelligence, 
dent had since dwelt in Henrietta's mind— the old 1 William Deveril was acoustomod to dross iu a 
gentleman at first became very thoughtful Buf at ; style which beeamo a perfect gentleman, but with- 
length ho said, “You must tranqulllii^Tpurself, ; qjit the least pretension to finery— much less of, 
Mrs. Leyden; for I do not think from whaTl have mawkish dandyism.* Nevertheless, v str/iugor who 
seen and heard of your daughter, she^would suffer j beheld that elegant young man, of such exquisiLo 


her galled feelings fchifa to urge her on to scftLespe- 
rap) a step as accepting libertine proposals. In any 
case you will not lose a friend in nfb. I shall Come 
and soe you again to-morrow: but as I feel into* 
rested in all that*concerns you, mind you send and 
let*mo know the instant your daughter comes back. 
For that she will come back, with a satisfactory ae< 


masculine beauty, apparelled iu the most becoming 
style, would have beon very far from suspecting that 
he was anything less than a scion of the aristocracy. 
And yet, as the reader is already awago, William 
Deveril. corned Ids bread by giving lessons in draw, 
iag, music, and pointing upon ivory. But thou ho 
hod became quite the rajo, so«to speak, as a pro- 


count of her present gbsonoe, I feel confident. Here , fessor of these arts ; and teaching only in the best 
is my address." | families, ho was enabled to turn his talents to a very 

Thus speaking, the old gentleman laid his card j lucrative advantage, 
upon the table ; and having kifsed little Chftrtey, It was about mid-day as Mr. Doveril knocked ub 
who had gone to b r od an hour previously, orying ! the door of Lady Macdonald'S mansion in Cavendish 
bitterly at his sister's absence, — the eccentric bene- I Square ; and to ^hin questions as to whether Lady 


factor took his departure. He did not however 
lcavo tho house without placing gold in the land- 
lady’s hands, and desiring her to minister in all 
possible ways to the comfort andwoll-bAng of Mrs. 
Loyden. But, alas ! unhappiness had once again 
entered that humble chamber,— not tho unhappiness 
produced d>y poverty, for this evil existed there mf 
longer, — but the unhappiness arising from the dis- 
appearance of Henrietta and the self-aco usings of 
her invalid mother. 

It appeared from the card which the old gentlo- 
taau hod left upon tho table, that the name of the 
poor family's bonefactor was Mr. Jonathan Gun- 
tnorpo, und that his address was at the Bell and 
Crown , Holborn. * 

• * CHAPTER XXIV. 

■ ■ ! 

THE F&ECKPTOB AND HIS PUPIL. 

Tub name of Vfitliam DevorU has beep occasionally 
mentioned in our pages; and we must now intro- 
duce him more particularly to the Yeoder. He was 
quito a young man j hut it was not very easy to fix 
his exact age to a year or two, because his com- 
plexion being rendered somewhat dark by a long re- 
sidence in a southern clime, together with a certain 
thoughtfulness of look, possibly made him appear a 
trifle older than he really was. Thus he might have 
been a little under twenty or a little above twenty : 
lor with no nicer precision could his age be fixed. 

He had dark hair, worn somewhat long, and curl- 
ing naturally— whiskers which though small in- 
creased th% manliness of his othe^viso youthful 
appearance— and fine blao£ eyes, beaming with in- 
telligence when not bent down in the jinind’s ab- 
straction of thought He was tall and slender, not 
merely symmetrically formed, hut modelled with an 
Apollo-like grace and elegance. His features were 
of the Grecian osot-^his -upper lip short, with that 
aristoeratio curl which may express disdain where 
there is false pride, but which is equally indicative 
of aoalm and manly dignity vghero there is no over- 
weening hauteur. His teeth were remarkable far 


Fiorina Stauntpn was at home, the footman who 
answered his summons, r&plied in tho affirmative. 
The young professor was thereupon conducted to a 
parlour where be found Lady Fiorina soated alone* 

Tim young patriciau damsel hadfelifeady arraugod 
j,upon a table the requisite drawing-materiuls ; and 
it had been witif a fluttering heart that she hud 
counted tho minutes until William Devoril made 
his appearaaco. Now, os ho entered the room, she 
with that command which a well-bed and modest 
young female is enabled to exercise over her feel- 
ings, received him with that affable courtesy which 
she was always wont to display towards her young 
prooeptor. Then resuming her scat from whioh she 
had risen, she said, “I have done but little, Mr* 
Doveril, to this picture since you were last harei 
but I hope to make some progress this morning." 

As she thus spoke she beut her head over a piece 
of ivory, of an oval shape, and about six inches"!!* 
diameter at its widest ptrf. The subjoot of tho de- 
sign was a beautiful landscape whioh the fair pupil 
was copying from a wator-oolour drawing made by 
Deveril himself; and so far as her performance had 
advanced, it gave promise of being a very tolerable 
imitation of the original. 

“ Your ladyship lias not touchod it, I fee, since I 
was her* the day before yesterday," observed De- 
veril, as ho glanced at the ivory : then taking a scut 
near his beautiful pupil, he added, “ But if your 
ladyship can give me an hour to-day, sonic progress 
will ihdeed be,mado” • 

“I wish to have it finished, ^Mr. Devoril,” an- 
swered Fiorina, “ because my aunt is desirous to 
present it'to tome one of her acquaintance, t had 
therefore purposed -fa? beg* you to extend the lesson 
to at least two hours— that is, if it do not interforo 
with any,. previous arrangement which you have 


I had mode any, it should cheerfully bo 
put offfaur your ladyship 1" replied Devoril, with a 
warmth of tone whioh suddenly mado Fiorina start 
and the oolour rush to her cheeks: for there woe 
something in those accents which touched tho ten- 
derest chord that thrilled to her hoart'seore; for she 
their whiteness and evenness; and there woe fiomL\ knew that Deveril loved her, and this was another 
thing peculiarly sweet, though by. no •moans etjdj of those unwitting and almost unconscious proofs of 
famina&% in his smile* It denoted a kind Ssmmikm j that love which from time to time escaped him. 


I 


I 
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13 at how rlid the innocent and artless Fiorina 
know that Dovoril loved her? Had he ever de- 
clared his passion P N.o ; be had not dared to do 
■o; nor hud she ever venturod to encourage him in 
such during; ■ But to those who love, tho signs and 
evidences of love in others are atf intelligible as a 
language which though unknown to some, is yet a 
fucilo means of interchanging, thoughts with those 
who can »po& it. For love has its own peculiar 
language, which though often ineffable, is neverthe- 
less potent in its silent eloquence,-*-* language 
whoso syllables, aud words, and sentences are ex- 
•pressed by a thousand little circumstances that pass 
unnoticed by the common observer, bat which are 
full of meaning to those whoso hearts afford the key 
to tho reading of those ngysterios. Thus a gesture 
-r-a suppressed sigh 4 — a look hurriedly given and as 
hurriedly withdrawn— tho flitting blush upon the 
chocks— the thrill which is mutually experienced 
when the hands accidentally .come in oontaot — tho 
visible quivering of tjge entire fujun at such contact 
— the subduod hushed tone in which words aro 
spoken at one moment, and th<* suddenly exoited 
warmth with ‘Which they are utteeod at another, 
although the words themselves may be merely 
, commonplace, — all these are the signs, and emblems, 
and soul- wakings of love. But more !— when two 
beings of kiudrea dispositions and congenial spirits, 
and in whoso ftnion there appeals to be a fltnasc 
marked by nature and designated by heavon,— 
when two such boings meet, although they may 
giro no single one of all those signs of mutual pas- 
sion, yet is there not suchra thing* as the soft and 
inystio transfusion of souls, taking place by some 
unknown and ineffable agency— a blending of the 
spirits such as no gross passion can know and no 
common nature experience,— an interchange of silent 
whisperings from heurt to heart,— the whole passing 
all human understanding P 

If the reader can comprehend all this, ha will not 
be surprised that a being so pure and chaste in 
thought, eo stainless and iqunaculate in soul, so in- 
nocent and unsophisticated in all the ar tidies of 
the world— so etberealised, in short, not merely 
abovo that patrioian sphere to which she belonged, 
but also above humanity itself, — there is no need 
ft*' wonder, we repoal, that such* being as Fiorina 
Staunton should have fathomed the secret of Wil- 
liam Dcveril’s ho&rt. 

But let us continue the thread of our fiarrative. 
She had started and she haa blushed as he spbke 
with such sudden warmth ; and yet it was a warmth 
intelligible only to herself, Ind which would hpra 
hud nothing significantly perceptible for any com- 
mon observer had«others been present in the room* 
AncUDeveril saw that she had started an d that- she 
had blushed— eaw likewise that her suddenly ex- 
sited emotions had left ifthriOing quiveving by hind, 
and that as she took iip the earners- hair pencil in 
hor fair fingers it trembled as if the hand that held 
it wore an aspen-leaf. Then, in the confusion into 
which his own feolings were suddenly thrown by 
the incident, he endeavoured to stammer out some , 
excuse, in which attempt his confusion only grew 
worse confounded. 

“X bog your ladyship’s pardon— I spoke vehe- 
mently— hurriedly — -but but— -your lady- 
ship is aware I did not speak disrespectfully— 1 ’* 

M Disrespectfully P Oh, not Hr* Deveril!” she 


exclaimed : “ I know you are incapable of that!"— 
and as she thus spoke, Fiorina raised her dear deep 
blhe eyes to her preceptor’s countenance. 

" I thank your ladyship for that assqranoe,” he 
said, in the low tremulous tone which indicates 
fefiUngs proudly moved, end which are almost 
too full fejrbe restrained,— feelings which while thus 
threatft&g to obtain the mastery, appear as if they 
must burst forth in a gush of passionate and tender 
avowals to the idol of adoration “What I meant 
was that I am at all times ready to devote myself 
so entirely to yyur service that every other engage- 
ment should be cheerfully put aside.** 

Fiorina having again bent hei; eyes down upon 
the irojy, was endeavouring to commence laying in 
some colour it but her hand trembled, and she at 
once made a serious fault. 

11 Oh! you have spoilt yo«r picture !** exclaimed 
Deveril, “ Give me the brush— the colour must be, 


ut m Bis eagerness to take the brush from her, 
their hands came completely in contact, so that 
Fiorina’s fingers let it fall altogether;* and rolling 
over the ivory itmade a guinber of marks altogether 
spoiling the ddUgn. 

“A thousand apdogioa for my precipitation !’* 
said Deveril, again overwhelmed with confusion, 
and taking all the bl^rae unto himself. 

L “It was not your fault,” murmured Fiorina, in 
a soft melting voice ; and unopnsciously*-mechani- 
oally— impulsively, she extended her hand as an 
assurance that she was not offended. 

Deveril took that hand — pressed it— found it 
linger in his own— and retained it in his clasp. Oh ! 
the ineffable bliss of that 'moment 1 Then indeed 
was there the soft transfusion of spirits wurmly 
blending :*then was there an indeseribable senso of 
rapture mutually felt! Deveril was no longer 
master of himself; and yet it was not with a gross 
passion that he was intoxicated, but with tli6 purest 
and holiest love that he was elevated to the realms 
of elysian bliss. He raised to his lips the hand that 
still lingered in his own— be kiaaMrit gently, and 
yet fervently— and then, as if astounded and amazed 
by his audacity, he sank on his knees at Fiorina's 
foot, exclaiming, " Pardon— pardon me 1” 

He had suddenly relinquished her hand: but she 
gave it to him again in a hurried and bewildered 
manner,— murmuring in a broken' voice, "Bise, Mr. 
Deveril— for heaven's sake, rise t If any one should 
come in, what would be thought?— — I who am be- 
trothed to another !”-i-and suddenly overpowered 
by this idea the burst info tears. 

M Oh, you weep I you weep I" exclaimed Deveril, 
starting up from his kneeling posture and resuming 
his chair by her aide. " But those words which you 
have uttered*— they prove— they 'Confirm the 
wildest topee— —Ob, that this may not be a dream 1” 

?Mr. Deveril, I am unhappy— very, very un- 
happy, murmured poor Fiorina, gating upon him 
through her tears* "Leave me, forget this moment 
of weakness tm my pan-iW* 

■■ “ You bid me leave youP* said Deveril, in a 
moumfhl voice and withe reproachful look. "What 
—leave you at a moment when it appeared as if 
heaven itself were opening above me?* 

I /•"Oh, if Ioould tell you all I wish to say," ex- 
Ubcmkld Fiorina, with more passionate vehemenee 
Khan sh^fcad ever shown In her life before* "II 
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would relieve my heart 1 But |o— I dare not— -I he said with a mingled eargostnesa and iuipassiouod 
dare not! Leave mel" # emotion® . If for my sake you consent to sacrifice 

M And if I leave you thus, are we ever to meet all those prospects which the world deems brilliant 
•gain P” mked Deveril, pyfoundly afflicted* and dueiiog>^if for the love of mo, the humb'ie 

Fiorina hastily wiped' away the team from her and obscure artist, you renounce that position which 
eyes, and bending her Jocks upon the ywing man, society cousiders’so desirable, you lay me under an 
iho was about to put forth all the energieavmaidea immensity of obligation which only can bo repaid 
firmness and tell him that it were indeed benbrthey bj a love so fond, ib tender, and so^feithful, that 
should gart to meet nomore,when aU tfaat flmneee never did poet dream of suoh a love nor novelist 
melted rapidly away astfre gated upon the ex® uisite depictitj But is this all that I can give in return 
beauty of DeveriTs countenance— a beauty which for the vastness of the sacrifice which you will make 
never had seemed more frsrfnatingsto her view than for me? Yes— I can offer you no other riches than 
at this moment when every feature expressed lo vet the wealth of a heart's devotion— the. opulence of 


- adoration, sorrow^ and despair l 


[ feelings that shall have no other atm nor’endcavour 


“ Mr. Deveril," she said, “I cannot give utter* than to ensure your happiness— the treasure of an 
ancc to what I was about to say; for it was an in- enthusiastic adoration of Urhich, thine* image alone 
junction that would have sealed my unhappiness." shall ever reign the idol f Such, Fiorina, is all that 
“ And mine also, i t it were to have bidden me I can offer you— all that I can lay at your feet— in 
I -leave you," he immediately rejo&od, bis countenance return for this love of your’a." 

| lighting up with the animation of hop^ and Alisa. “ And what more eon I askP” said the maiden, 

“ Say, beautiful lady, has not everything which has in gentle accents and with tender looks, as she bent 
ju<it taken jjlace gone too Ht to be* recalled 7 — have down towards her kneeling lover, so that her eyes 
not secretB been revealed which may never be oon- looked into his otfn, and her balmy breath fanned 
signal back to oblivion ?~4ud have-not two hearts hisbrows that frere throbbing with the excitement 
lifted the veil from their innermost sanctuaries ? of ineffable feelings. "You oiler me everything 
Oh, do not toll me that what is done yo® could with calculated to ensuro my happiness; and the prompt-# 
to be undono ? No— recall not a single gesture, nor ings of my heart tell me that if o|hess seek to con- 
a single look. To do so were to prove for more trol my fete by wedding mo to splepdid misery and 
cruel than you are capable of proving: it would* ooronetted unhappiness, it is a duty I owe unto 
have been to lift me on angel-wings high above the myself to accept the destiny which a higher power— 
common things of earth, merely to plunge me deep I mean that of heaven— appears to throw in my 
down into an abyss of darkness and despair !" way I” , 

William Deveril had spoken in that tone of “Oh! every word thfffc you speak, worshipped 
mingled rapture, earnestness, hope, and suspense, and adored Fiorina, convinces me of the depth of 
which was full of love’s ineffable but varied your love and assures me of its enduring oon- 
music, and can be listened to by ho young maiden stanoy I This, this is happiness indeed!"— and as 
with impunity: so that even if Fiorina* had been Deveril spoke lie threw his and round the snowy 
far more solemnly and sacredly plodged by vows of neck of the beauteous damsel, and drew down the 
her own to Edmund Saxondale than she was, she oountenance already so dose to his own till their 
wciild have forgotten all such plight and troth at lips met: and as he still knelt at Fiorina’s foot, he 
that instant, because her own feelings were stronger thus culled the first kiss of the love which was nvs* — 
than herself. so fully revealed. • # 

“No,” she said; murmuringly, as if it were the “Eise, rise," said Fiorina, with murmuring tro- 


thao herself. so fully revealed. • # 

“No,” she said; murmuringly, a* if it were the “Eise, rise,” said Fiorina, with murmuring tro. 
silvery flow of a crystal streamlet thafwas wafting mulousness of tone; “rise, William— dearest Wil- 
ooft spirit-voices upon its surface, “ I wish to recall liam!” 

_il. _ T _ ... ”1 ' m . m i > . . * . », i <• l. • * i* 


nothing— I do not sow repent of what has just 
taken place !” « 


lie obeyed her— he rose from his kneeling pps- 
ture—W again seated himself by her sido— but for 


“Oh, then you love me 1 you love me!" exclaimed some minutes his heart was too full toallow the 
. Dqveril, in a tone of swelling enthusiasm and gush* utterance of another word. It was a sort of sub- 
ing rapture; aid again and again did he press to duedecstacy— a prolonged sensation of bliss, wherein 
his lips the fair hand that was now complexly Ms soul was steeped: his heart was bathing in a 
abandoned to him. “Bu\ah! reflect, Lady Fkn fount of elysSari delight The impression of that 
rinal" he said, a eloud suddenly settling upon his pufe, chaste kies was still upon t is lips,— the voice 
countenance: “all the brilliant prospect of your which had ji&t addressed him # by his Christian 
life may be at stake 1 If you eondespend to bestow name for the font time, was dwelling like a soft 
your band upon yon become the bride of the strain of deliotpiM music in bis ears,— and the iifiago 
humble andobsoure artist-*—" of her bn whom he g&ied in mute ’adoration, was 

“But I become the bride of him w)mtt I can reproduced in, hie heart, never to be effaced! He 
love," observed Fiorina, in a low aoft voie^ fell of felt that whatever should betide him in this world, 


an ineffable sincerity. tit) 

“ And you will renounce 4he coronet of 0Uoo- of 


whltever storms of adversity or tornadoes 
rtune, he might be hurried, — to whatever 


dale for me?” asked Deveril, hie cheeks glowing ! dhtaaos Ofooumstaacee might separate him from the 


with rapture, . 

“ Were it a diadem, I would renounce it for you l" 
tqjoined the patrician maiden. 

«rtkl U MuiU. *L.t li:.. i. ■ 


presence, of the idolised and adored one,— yet that 
still the tweets of that kiss would linger on his lips, 
the musie of that voioe would continue to float in 


“Oh! ia it posable that sueh bliss is a reality- f his ears, and the image of that face of transcending 
oau it be otherwise than a dream?" cried Deveril, I beauty would remain indelibly impressed upon hie 
once more felling upon his knees at thefest of Ladyj souL 

Fiorina: then as ho gated up foto her ooufctenanceJ On the other hand, while ail these thoughts and 
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sensations wore exercising tboir beatific influence 
upou William Deveril, Fiorina waa likewise busied 
with kindred reflections: for she felt that whatever 
barriers might spring op in tho way of her union 
•with him whom ahe thus loved, that still her levs 
would never be impaired, but if there were a pos- 
sibility of its increasing, it would acquire fresh 
powor in tho presence of every difficulty. Nor Urn 
could she avoid contrasting this handsome ana 
elegant young man with the insipid -looking and 
self- sufficient youth to whom her relations sought to 
sacrifice her. Indeed, carried away by the current 
of these reflections, she could not help giving audible 
utterance to them— thereby breaking a long alienee, 
during whioh she and her lover had sat gating in 
muto rapture upon each other. 

M 1 foci that'I haw beeiftoo docile, too obedient,” 
•he observed, in a low soft voice. “ I have listenod 
with oven a servility of whioh I am now ashamed, 
and with a meekness wherein was absorbed all the 
propor spirit of a woman, tovhe representations of 
my aunt Lady Macdoifiild and to tho injunctions of 
my brother Lord Harold. I never ought to have 
given an aflunqativo reply to the suit of Lord Saxpn- 
dftlo ! But while I, on tho one hand, was submit- 
ting to tbo control of an aunt and a brother, ho on 
•tho other hand was acting in accordance with the 
counsel of his mother : for I now understand it all— 
this alliance w a? projected and arranged between 
the two families, in utter disregard of What my 
own feelings might bo ! But, Oh I I am not to be 
disposed of in this mannor} nor will I Suffer all tho 
brightest and choicest flowers of nyr heart's spring- 
time to wither in tho siokljf atmosphere of society’s 
conventionalisms, nor be crushed beneath the heel 
of an aunt’s or a brother’s despotism.” 

As Fiorina thus spoke, her beautiful countenance 
bcoamo flushed with excitement— her nostrils di- 
luted— her eyes flashed brightly— hor lips curled 
with decision— and her bosom swelled proudly. 
Never had she appeared to Deveril's view so truly 
'jandsome, so transoendingly lovely, as at' this mo- 
ment when assorting the £]firit of a young damsel 
who felt that she bad been coerced, but who had re- 
solved to emancipate herself from tho shackles of 
domestic tyranny. 

fi^hc reader may rest assured that little progress 
, was made in the drawing lesson df that day : never- 
i theless William Devcril remained the full two hours 
which he had at first been invited to stop. Is it ne- 
cessary to enter into details awto how this interval 
was passodP or can not the reader picture to him- 
self all theAendernoss of that ^cene which followed 
the mutual confession of love P There were lotfg 
periods of silence, touring which Wilfi&m agd Fio- 
rina sat together, their hands locked, and their 
spiritt blending in the raptured gase which they 
fixed upon each 'other: tbgn there were intervals of 
soft and tender discourse, during which vows and 
pledges were rone wed over and over again;— and 
the time flow awayso rapidly that the two hours 
had passed ere the lovers awoke from their dfieamy 
bliss to the consciousness that time was passing at 
all. 

At length Doveril rose to take' his departure. 
Nothing bad been settled os to any future course 
which they were to pursue : they had been too much 
absorbed in the happiness of the present moment 
to be able to give serious attention to the circum- 


stances that might arise from Fiorina's resolve tc 
renounce the ooronet of Saxondale and bestow her 
hapd upon tho young artist. But, as in all suoh 
cases, there seemed to be a tacit yet mutually adopted 
understanding that for the present their ICve should 
be concealed from all the world— that it should 
refiUda a iwcret sacredly treasured up in the sano- 
tuiries ojptheir own hearts— and that they should 
trust OThe chapter of accidents to throw up circum- 
stance* in thfir favour. Ihua ever is it with those 
who live in opposition to ffie wishes of relatives 
and friends; for there is a timidity in love whioh 
condemn* the heSrt to keep it secret and forbids the 
lips to proclaim it boldly, even though the resolve 
be deeply taken that this shall be the only lovo that 
can lead to marriage. 

After exchanging a fond embrace William and 
Fiorina separated,— the former taking his departure 
from Lady Macdonald's mansion, and tho latter 
renuung alone to effijoy the luxury of a solitude 
in sAiiftb ^she could ponder upon all that had 
passed, 

« 

•OHACTBB XXV. 

* 

i BIBAVai 1CBIX 

Wb have seen that William Deveril had called at 
Lady Macdonald's mansion precisely at nvid-day to 
give a drawing-lesson to Lady Fiorina: but we have 
also seen that it was a lesson in love that was mu- 
tually taken, and that two hours had slipped away 
almost unnoticed by the lovers. It wos therefore 
two o'clock when Mr. Devcril issuod from that man- 
sion: and at this hour he ought in pursuance of his 
engagement to attend at Saxondale House to give 
lessons to the Hon. Misses Juliana and Constance 
Farefield. But how oould he possibly think of these 
two ladies when the lovely and belovod Fiorina 
filled his heart with her image P 
Mechanically however he proceeded towards Park 
Lane ; but as he made his way through the streets, 
he had no eyes for the ever- flowing lido of that hu- 
man ocean which pours its unceasing floods through 
the great thoroughfares of the metropolis ; nor hod 
he any ears for those multitudinous sounds which 
I indicate the bnstle, the activity, and the vital oner- 
I gies of the modern Babylon. Ail his powers of 
vision as well as all his faculties of thought wete 
concentrated^ inwardly— absorbed in the delicious 
contemplation of Fiorina's image, whioh was im- 
pressed upon his heart. • 

In this mood did ho reach the vicinage of Saxon- 
dale House: but instead of presenting himself there, 
he entered Hyde Park and roved about for some 
rime, abandoning himself to those delirious reflec- 
tions whioh naturally sprang from the soeno de- 
scribed in the preceding chapter. At length ho re- 
ooUected hla engagement at Saxondale House. Ho 
looked at his watch : it was half-past three o’clock. 
What should he doP It was doubtless too late to 
give the Hoti. Misses Farefield theif lesson: but 
would it not appear pre-eminently disrespectful not 
to cell* offer an ^mfogy, and ascertain whether it 
would be their pleasure to take their lesson on the 
morrow P 

Deciding upon this course, William Beveril bent 
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admitted b y the hall-porter. He Was conducted h> 
a footman up-stairs to the apartment where the two 
sisters were wont to take their lesson ; and he there- * 
Ibre supposed/ as he ascended, that they were wait- 
ing for him. But on reaching that apartment* in* * 
stead of perceiving Jfuliane and Constance there, he 
found himself in tie presence of Lady Sasondale 
herself. « 

"You are late, Mr. Deveril,” said her ladyship, in 
a somewhat peculiar tone, so that the young ar* 
tist’s first and most natural thought was that he had 
ofFemtafthe haughty patrician lady by his seeming 
neglect. 

"I have to offer your ladyships thousand apolo* 
gies,” he replied, in a tone said maimer winch 
while exceedingly ooutfeous and impestM, had j 
nevertheless nothing servile nor grovelling in them. 

"Never mind, Mr. Deveril/* said her ladyship. 

"I am not disposed to be angry with you. My 
daughters waited a little while ; and finding yen 
did not come, they went 'to take an airing in the 
carriage. But sit down:”— and die pointed to a 
chair near the one in which she herself wai seated 
*0. 14.— THUD S TO # 4 
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“I thank your ladyship/* -returned Deveril, vAio 11 1 am at a loss to* understand your ladyship/ 
still remained standing; “but I will not intrude stammered Deveril, scarcely knowing what he said, 
any longer on your ladyship. Might I ask, whether “ No, no— you comprehend me ! you understand 

tlfe Hon. Misses Farefleld designated an hour for mb fall well !" rejoined Lady faxondole vehemently, 
mo to come to-morrow F* . “It is Impossible you can be under any xriisappre- 

“Yes— at two o’clock, if your engagements witT hjttxji&db antJmsubject to which Jam alluding-! But 
permit/’ answered tfely Saxondsle: and still them d#yuu gas# upon me in this wild and 

was somothing #6 peculiar in her voice and look rHghtewyi%umerf Id it -that I have touched the 
that tho young artist knew not what to think, ahd trie chord in ydfcr herntP' 
even fi.lt himself troubled— but so vaguely and un- Lady Saxonaala stopped suddenly short, and 
dcfinably that ho could hot account for thjs uh» iked her eyei with even a deeper oarnestness of 
easiness. “Sit dowti, Mr. Deveril/* added Lady |^e lthit before n^Wt lYjlliam Deveril, as sbe per- * 
Carontlale : “ J wish id speak to you." e^^ that the colour came and went rapidly on the 

lie accordingly took the chair which she indi- d u ffl p a to# nU handsome countenance : lor 

catcd; and she at the same moment drew her own thji jist remark of her ladyship bed confirmed his 
a little closer: thta bending forward with an air of tuspiriontbat rip was indeed alluding to his love 
mysterious confidence, she said, “Mr. Deveril, I for Lady 


I urn desirous of having some very serious discourse 
with you. You will no doubt be surprised— 
— astonished— at whet you will hear : but you must 
listen!" f 

Lady Saxcndale, as she thus spoke, fixed so 
strange and unfathomable a look upop the youfig, 
artist that the trouble of bis mind in croa sedU- j ri 
felt embarrassed auA confused— a thousand stride 
ideas instantaneously flitted through his brafe£-$# 
not one of them ‘settled in- 

consistency. He threw a trembllpg ibd Jqqulrm g 
look upon Lady Saxondalo, and. ^.dm|iT:':Qoun- 


“ Does ybur ladyship intend Ho overwhelm me 
with-~T(H^r-- hb was about to say “ re- 
the natural' manlinesc of his spirit 
ust^fademw' retiring, he regained his self- 
poite|t^m, ? in;, j ; calmor and firmer Jane ob- 
#rfcl ' * tniat^ey v ydur ladyship’s object may be, 

: ptissfoleibaityoticre so blind F* exclaimed 

impatiemly i then in softer accents 
txid with milder manner, she immediately added, 
"JMTr. Deveril, it is not your fault if you have beoomo 
tluf object of so much deep and impassioned love. 

« i. <*i i nrt l j tzL i 


tenanco was flushed— that her] 'byes ~ wale ' shining Stajt not— but listen to me 1 Though destiny has 
with a strange lustra— that her iljft[ were quivering • oast you in a h’fmblo sphere, yet may I say without 
—and that her mriestlc bust fas swelling and fall- j ftnior y, that you are ono of nature’s true aristo- 
ing with great axja Mid livings. Deveril grew j oracy . Handsome in person— yes, handsome even 
almost frightened* andwiM^ to heaven that he i to the winding of a heart that never loved before— 
were away from her . prepend fb4 %k^y out of the endowed too with ail the richest treasures of a fine 
house: but ho dared not for, ebuftSty'* sake quit I intellect— possessing elegant* manners, and a voice 


her with abruptness. 

“ Mr. Deveril," resumed Jk$y Qfl 
voice that .was tremulously 
“ if a lady of high rank— el patricij 
suffer you to know that hi q 
ventionalisms— in spite too* of Sfl, 
which ought to seal her Ups on swSi 
aye, and compel her to, crush fjl 
itself,— if such a lady, I asL shook 
perceive that you are not inofimm 


that foils like^nusic on the ear and sinks down with 
rifoadale, in a ecstatic feeling to the depths of the soul,— it is not 
imhgely deep, indeed surprising that you should have thus boquno 
Ml eminence — the object of a passion which oould no longer be 
plto of all eon- concealed. Yes— you art the object of that passion 
flfroumstanees —and it has been long oherished, although never 
i q subject— avowed until this day 1" . * 

iflethe feeling William Deveril listened in a sort of stupor of 
4 suffer you to amassment. Every word that Lqdy Saxondalo 
it to her, what uttered, seemed to allude more and more forcibly to 
thh affection which he entertained for Fiorina 


course would you pursue F’ thi affection which he entertained for Fiorina 

Deveril was heth astounded a^riarmsd by this Staunton, but which hid never beep made known 
singular speech. Fo? an instant m» fended that until tki$ «fey. And yefe while on the one hand ho . 
Lady Saxondalo herself .was e^qif to make an obuld Scarcely doubt that such was the point to 
avowal of love; but inatoianemisfr the WhicE her la^ship’s aHuriotfe tended there was 

idea as ridicifious, he wep ifcmek*with {he conrie tion nevertheless a strabge misgiving' in his mind that it 
that she had somehoW* or another dieecjr wed what* were posable, for him to. interpret her words 
had token place during tho few peat bottrs between wrdngly, and that everything she was saying might 
himsel^and Fiorina, and that she wae thus deii- begr andther eonytmriou. He was confused— he 
cately end hesitatingly opening the mati i to lnmi Was bewildered : e he longed to speakr-to Question 
so as to remind him or Mi’dufy not deprive her ha^- to strive at tome oerfeinty on the pomt; and 
son Lord Saxondale of the maiden whomfemily ar- ybt he feared to give utterance to a tingle word, 
rangoments had aoHled to become the young noble’s he ahould be betrayed into mistake or error. 


“ You look astomshed-^qven' dismayed* at the and Li 
words I have just spoken F 1 resumed Lady Saxon- wai eq.- 
dole, with every indication of a brightened emotion; “WS 


rnwaa most emharrsssiiig-Hawt painful ; 
f Saxondalo could Hot h# seeing that it 


dole, with every indication of a brightened emotion; “Wfltiam*" ihe said— and every fibre In his 
so that her splendid form quivered all over— the frame thrilled with emotion tt he heard himself 
colour deepened upon her cheeks— her byes shot thus addressed a second {fine this day by his Chris- 
forth stranger fires— her bosom heaved and ink lien name from Woman’s lips: for vividly was 
with quicker undulations. “But do not be afraid brought’jback to his recollection the ecstatio delight 
to speak to me candidly on this subject. Let all he had ere new experienced when that same Chris- 
differences of rank disappear between us—" tiat name das pronounced in the melting music of 
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Fiorina's own voice,— “ William," repeated Lady 
Saxondale, “ tell me, wherefore are you thus moved P 
why do you listen to me in saohdoep embarrtosmonfc 
—I might almost say with pain? Is it possible, I 
oncelhqre aslc, that dp not comprehend me ?” 

“No, no," he cried vehemently: H t dongt eon. 
prebend you. Ifor heaven's sake; Vxphpn your- 

seif!*' ' ;v; v ' y 

“Oh I why will you drag frouLmy lips, in the 
incompetent formof words, these feeling* that"" 
upward from tbe\cart P— for tiie ieenngs t 
. selves are frill of ardour and mission, but words are 
coolod by the breath on which they are waited. Suit 
if I must be thus explicit, understand me then at 
lust and liter a moment's pause Lady Saxon* 
dale added with strong accentuation, “William 
Deveril, I love you !" 

Although from # £he instant Lady Saxondale had 
begun this last speech, thy. young artist was pre- 
pared for the avowal just made, yet whoa it did 
fall from the lady's lips— and that so abruptly too— 
ho started, and an ejaculation of dismay stripped 
him. But even then he doubted whether he could 
have beard aright, or yhefcber his ears had deceived 
him; and he continued for tw<f or three moments 
gazing in wonderment and uncert&gity upon Indy 
Saxondale; so that aho, with that cbtuseness of per- 
ception which even the most keen-witted females 
are liable to in the' affairs of the heart, fancied (bat 
he wae overwhelmed by his gopd fortune in being 
beloved by a lady of her rank and wealth. 

“Yes, William— dearest William,” she said, in 
the tendercst tone, and fixing upon him looks brim- 
full of passion, “ I love you— I havo loved you for 
some time— and I could conceal it no longer. You 
know that the world regards me as a woman whose 
very pride is a guarantee for her vurtues and so 
lcmnly, sacredly do I assure, you that never before 
have I stooped from the loftiness of my pedestal 
•to fell any human being that I loved him ! But 
rest assured that I have struggled long to stifle the 
feeling which thus urges me towards you; and the 
struggle has been a painful one! I can now 
struggle no "longer: it is* a severer conflict than 
even my proud nature can endure, or my strong 
will carry an. • I bow— I yield— I, who never bent 
nor succumbed before I— yes, I bow— Iyield, to the 
influence of love;— and you, William Deveril, are 
the object thereof 1” „ 

• She had gone on speakipg thus because the young 
artist was so paralysed by the state of his feelings 
as to bo unship' to interrupt much less stop her. 
Even though her wordh sounded in his ears, con- 
veying sense and meanfeg to his comprehension, he 
could scarcely put faithin what he thus heard; and 
although he beheld before him &*£ woman of a 
grand aq*l magnificent beauty, descending from Ik* 
pedestal of her patridsri pride, throwing off the 
J uno-like stateliness of heir demriuurifc 
into all the winning graces and 
of Venus herself, yet still he c. , 

in tho reality of the spectacle which beh^i 

So he stood near the chair from whloh lw Jbad rissn, 
with ejos'fixed wondenngly upon tor countotianoe— 
with lips apart— 4he very effigy Of astonishment 
and doubt! * / 

u William, what means this singularity qf.manner j 
on your part ?” asked Lady Saxondale, her accents 
now tremulous with anxiety and misgtjring. w ^re j 


you npt pleased with this avowal of love which I 
hive so frankly made? But do not mistake me! 
It is not as a husband that I seek you— it is. not as 
a wife that I offer myself* No, no— tho world rngst 
npt know Our leve l And therefore it is as amistress 
that I abandon myself to you ! Yes, this tre- 

mendous sacrifice of honour, and virtue, and all thut 
a woman should, hold moat dear, do I make for tho 
maddening paswon that I experience for you. O 
William, do you refriso such a love os this P No, 
ydii cannot— you will sot J But you do not bclievo 
that I am serious P Come— let me eonvinco you 
that l am— let me press yon to my bosom !” 

The infotuated lidy, hurried along by tho mad- 
dening fruy of her passions, extended her superb 
arms to enfold the 3 pung artist jn their embraco : 
blit ho started suddenly blck— and with a strong 
recoil that savoured even of horror and aversion, 
cried out, “No, no!” 

“What! you soorn, you spurn my loveP” ex- 
claimed Lady Saxondale^ whose pride and vanity 
would not at the first instant enable her to think 
that it was asally so, although sho expressed it in 
words. “ It is impossible ! You ft ill think perhaps 
that I am trifling with you— that I am trying you 
in drift to sep that you are a fit preceptor forgmy 
daughters ? But I take heagan,to witness that I 
am sinofto* What? still you stand gaxing upon 
me thus in cqpsternation and alarm P It is impos- 
sible, I repeat, that you can refuse my love. Love P 
it is a burning, devouring passion,— a passion that 
maddens me— a passion that scorches me with con- 
suming flamfe— -else never, never had I suffered 
its wild torrent thus to hurry me away ! Love did 
I say P William Deveril, it is a mad idolatry, in 
which I could sacrifice almost everything— yes, oven 
the hope of heaven itself, for your sake. Ah ! would 
you have, then, a proof of this fervid love of mine P 
Behold it in the present scene! You know iny 
pride— you know my haughtiness— and • you may 
conceive then how powerful is that love whicb^guL. 
thus bend that pridt and subdue that haughtiness 
to the degree that nefrr makes me sue a humble 
suppliant for jour love in return 1” 

“ Lady Saxondale,” answered William Deveril, 
again retreating suddenly as she once more flew 
forward to clasp him in her arms, "is it possible 
that you can have thus fur forgotten yourself P or is 
the excuse to be found in a passing mildness P” 

As, yeir-it i| madness I” she exclaimed with 
vehement teecate,— “the madness of this love 
which I fed fear you I And I have fsked you to 
hove mein return— and you taitato P Oh, but you 
staHlor* me - y o u «usf love me— and love too as 
<c ardefitly 1” 

Baade, !" exclaimed Deveril indignantly. 

"ThU soene must ijpt be prolonged another minute. 1 ’ 

iU on a sudden Lady Saxondale’s whole being 
appeared tir change * the crimson hue of excitement 
Vanished from her *qheeks, leaving them pale as 
ble— the sensuous light which had been beam- 
to her eyes, flame d up into flashing fires— the 
" toting attitude of her splendid figure was suo- 
by an air of Juno-liko wrath, as she drew 
herself up to the frill of her commanding height ; 
and to a voice choked with rage, she said, “ Ah ! 
then you scorn my love P you spurn me P you havo 
dared to humiliate Lady Saxondale P” 

“ Madam,” replied Deveril, "if I remain hen 
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even during tho few brief moments which are ec- 
eupied by what I am now saying, it is only because 
I would not wish you to 'imagine that I shall go 
hence from your abotlo to give publicity to a scene 
ns unexpected as it was painful. Your ladyship 
speaks of being humiliated : but if you foel so, it 
need only bo so long as I am in your presence. No 
—I will not mokq a vaunt of the proposals which in 
a mood of deplorable weakness you have ventured 
to mako to mo. Let tho veil of oblivion be dropped 
over what has passed! And now I bid your lady- 
ship farowell.” 

“ Stop — one moment stop!” said Lady Saxondale, 
in the deep hodrso voice of concentrated passion ; and 
she clutched Dovoril violently by the arm. “ You 
must not lenvo me tbps. 9 feol like a desperate 
worahu, capable of desperate deeds. You, sir, are 
the only man I over loved ; and to have this first 
lovo of mine thus rejected — thus spurned— No, 
by heaven, it shall not bo !” — an:! in the madness of 
her rage she stamped her foot violently on the 
carpet. 

Deveril, shocked and horrified at wHat was taking, 
placo, burst lYom the strong grasp in tvhioh Lady' 
Saxondale held him, and was hastening to the door, 
whin she bounded after him, and caught him by 
the arm again, crying, “Stop— I command you to 
stop ! Beware hovg, you irritate me— I am not mis- 
tress of my aotions— and if you attempt to escape 
from mo again, ere I have said all that I have to 
say, there will be a struggle, and you know it will be 
playing a coward’s part to do violence to a wo- 
man !” * 

“Lady Saxondale,” said the young artist, pain- 
fully excited and scarcely knowing how to act, “ I 
will remain a few minutes and listen to what you have 
to say, if you will only tranquillize your feelings: 
for 1 really do not wish that you should incur the 
chance of exposure before your household. At the 
same time' I warn your ladyship not to address me 
^>in language that is derogatory to yourself and 
insulting to me.” t * - 

“ Insulting to you, foolish* boy P” said Lady Sax- 
ondale: and the words came hissing forth on her 
panting breath, while every feature of her handsome 
countenance was convulsed with passion— a passion 
in which llie fury of desire was mingled with the 
rage of disappointment and the deep sense of mor- 
tification. “Have you refused my loro because 
there is such disparity in our sages P It is true 
that there aro many years’ difference between 
us: but am«I not handsome P« am I not in the 
proud glory of my beauty P Look at tills hair:— is' 
there one line of silvtg in it P Look at this face 
is there a wrinkle upon it P Look at this form 
has time done aught to mar its symmetry P No, 
no/’ sho added with increasing excitement, "I not 
only love, but I have tho consciousness of bring 
loveable. And if my mirror told me Arise in that 
respect, think you that the handsomest and proudest 
peers of England, who when seeking my hand flave 
told me that I waa beautiful, have spoken thus ill 
mere idle flattery P Onco again, then, William 
Diiverit— J n 

“No, lady— not again— not even once again I” be 
cried, now stricken with the conviction that every 
moment which he gave up to a prolongation of this 
scene was a treachery and on insult to that sweet 
patrician girl who but a few hours previously bad 
* 1 


breathed a revelation pi purost and chastest lore in 
his ear. 

“At, then jour’s is a heart of adamant and will 
not be moved 1” exclaimed Ltydy Saxondale. V‘ But 
perhaps you love another P”— ahd her whole form 
quivemd witL^age as the bare i$ea struck her with 
ah ice-chill, suiting her proud heart as if it would 
fed it in twain. 

“Love another P” echoed the young artist mo- 
chanicalhp: for again he trended lest his secret 
should be surprised. 

“Yea— love another!” promptly rejoined Lady 
Saxondale. “I arid so— and I see that it is the 
case. Oh 1 that tril-talo lode of your*s ro veals the 
secret! Then I have a rival P Ah! rivalry en- 
courages bad passions— it oxcites vengeance— and 
by the heaven above us, William Deveril, if my love 
be spumed for that of any puling sentimental girl, 
the revenge that I will wreak shall be terrible !” 

“ Ckpd heavens, Lady Saxondale !” exclaimed the 
young artist, thinking of Fiorina; “you know not 
what you say I” 

“But I have told you what I will do/* responded 
the infuriate womjn— for infuriate she now really 
was. “ Beware how you oontinuo to spurn my lovo ! 
Say but one Und word, and I will forgive all that 
has passed—” 

“Madam, I can bear this no longer,” cried 
Heveril, once moro breaking away from hor. 

“ Stop l” she exclaimed, a third time catchifig him 
by the arm, and with such power too that he could 
not have escaped without exerting more violence 
than his generous nature would permit him to do 
towards a female : “ I have but a single word now 
to say. Give me your lovo, William, and I will 
worship you: persist in refusing me, and I become 
your bitterest«nemy !” 

Having thus spokon, with flashing eyes, palo 
countenance, quivering. lips, and trembling f^rm, 
she suddenly released him of her own accord— and 
he found himself free. 

“Lady Saxondale,” he answered, “when this 
tempest of passion has subsided, ycur will be sorry 
for what has pafced.” 

“ Sorry P No,” she cried, now drawing herself 
up once more with sovereign hauteur, so that her 
majostio beauty loomed terrible in this storm of 
rage and indignation : “ that word is not one which 
can bo applied to Lady Saxondale. Instead of ex- 
pericncing sorrow, I shall lock for vengeance. If 
your mind bo made up, mine is also. I could havo 
sacrificed everything to enjoy your love j but I can- 
not/endure to bo humiliated by this rejection of iny 
own. Much therefore as 1 could have loved you, I 
am prepared to hate you. Which is to be the altor- 
naftive f” ’ ■ 

* Madam, ” anSwered Deveru, “thia scftne has 
already lasted much too long, and your conduct 
towards me has passed from indelicacy to insult.” 

“Bcgqne, thcn, sir!” she exolaimed, tho fires of 
•11 possible human passion* flashing from her eyea. 

“ I hate you— and I will be revenged!” 

William Deveril bowed coldly and quitted the 
room. In a couple of minutes bo crossed the- 
threshold of Saxondale House, and returned once 
more into Hyde Fork to 'compose the feelings that 
had been so much excited by the strange and pain- 
ful ordeal thrqugh which he had just passed. 
to appeared as it he h*d just wakened up from a 
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dream the influenco of which pursued him even as hd wm of drawing, stood still to listen. He wa* 
when ho was awuko. Was it possible that, the enabled to approach to within kalf-n-doaon yards of 
proud, the dignified, the haughty Lady Sazondalo tho fence bounding the garden in which the man-, 
had so fsr forgotten her .fronted self-possession as to sion stooil; and it was from the open easement of a 
expose horfolf in such a manner P But by a natural room oh tho first floor that the delicious sf ruins of 
transition of ideas, Vie young artist toraa lo<f to vocal and instrumental harmony were wafted forth, 
contrast the sensuous fervour and immwftot passion J-'bis casement was .the side-window of a drawing, 
of that lady with tho chaste love and delicate affoc- room whose front, with a range of several windows, 
tion of the beauteous Fiorina. Then^till pursuing looked in another direction upon an ampler spread 
tho tlircad of his xttioctions, he could nfifc help of groiwdsj and the side-window tq which wo have 
trembling at the satanio throats of vengeance which alluded; opened on a balcony towards which tho 
Lady Saxondale had hurled at h)b head,— and nob luxuriant clematis and jasmine, mingling with rosea, 
at his head alone, but at that of whomsoever she crept up against the wall, 
might detect im being what she chose to regard As William Deveril stood listening to the music, 
atrarivul. Deveril saw that she was a desperate he recollected that Florida had mentioned to him 
mid dangerous woman — a Woman whom her dis- during tlie two hours they hod passed together that 
appointed passion had rendered thus desperato, and day, that she was going to a party with her aunt 
who was likely to jfrove all tho more dangerous Lady Macdonald to tho house of some friends in 
. because sho possessed tho strorffeest energies, which the Begont’s Park that ovening; and ns the young 
she would not fail to exercise in the pursuit ofany artist stood gazing up at t^o open casement, the 
object sho was anxious to attain. crimson draperies of which gavo a roseate hue U> 

But wha^ was he to do P Should he confidentially the light shining forth from tho interior of tho 
impart to Fiorina’s ear everything that had oc- room, ho thought to himyelf, N Perhaps it is bore 
currod, and thus put thetyoung maiden upon her that my beloved Fiorina is now gracing the brilliant 
guard in case Lady Saxondale should byanyacoi- assemblage with her presence P Ah! was it souut 
dent discover that tlio object of his Infe was none instinctive feeling of this kind which made me 
other than tho same being who had been selected to prefer walking home to-night— ^rhich made me 
become her own son’s -bride ? No — the honourable Jtoke this -exact path — and which n&w caused mo to 
and upright mind of Deveril recoiled from the bare’ halt here close by this stately mansion?” 

■ .1 j . «« • _ At...- ip it... , I 


idea of shocking the puro and chaste Fiorina by 
tho tulo of her ladyship’s depravity ; and ho there- 


While he was thus musing to himself, tho har- 
mony had ceased— tho soft sounds of the music uml 


fore came to the resolve to observe tho strictest so- the equally delicious vojpes no longor scut forth 
crccy in respoet to all that had just taken place. their fluid notes to the star-lit air; and Deveril was 
It was now fivo o’clock; and Deveril, quitting about to pursue his way, scarcely able to reprises a 
Hyde Park, bent his way a lodging which ho had sigh os he thought that if Fiorina were indeed there, 
ju Pall Mall. Not that he habitually resided there; some aristocrats coxcomb perchance was privileged 
for he hod another place of residence in fine of tho to lead her through the mazes of tho danoo, while 
suburbs of London. But this lodging, consisting he who possessed her love was wandering round the 
of thre^ apartments, served as the place where he oxterior of that luxurious mansion ! 
received letters and visits in respect to the profession At tho very moment he was turning away, thq ; , 
lie exercised. One of the rooms was fitted up as a crimson drapery was dr^wn aside, and a lady ap- 
studio, whore ho gave lessons to those who preferred peared upon the balcony, As if to escape for a few 
to visit him there : another roqm was u|ed as a par- moments from the stifling heat within and breathe 
lour ; and a third as abed-chamber, in case it suited the fresher and purer air of tho night. But that 
him to sleep at his. lodgings. lady was Fiorina 1 Yes— Fiorina, elegantly dressed 

On returning to Pall Mall ho found two or three — looking radiantly beautiful in her bull-room 
persons waiting to see him on matte rs**of business ; toilet— Fiorina, the idol of the young artist’s 
and when they had taken their departure he ordered worship ! 

pome dinner to be served up. Little appetite how- An ejat&lation of jov and delight burst from Do* 
ever hod the young artist for the food thus placed veril’s lips. Fiorina started, and was about to ru • 
upon the table: his* thoughts were too much ab- treat from the balcony f but Deveril breathed Jior 
sorbed — or rather too pleasurably and painfully di- name in a soft voice, yet just loud enough for her to 
vidod between the two scenes which had marked hear. And shq did hear it — and oy the light which 
this memorable day. It was not till past nine shone through the crimson draporfbs tho enraptured 
o'clock that ho quitted his lodging; and the evening Deveril could perceive that the young muidvm’a 
being exceedingly beautiful, he deternpned to walk countenance became suddenly animated with in- 
to his suburban residence— for he felt that exercise affable pleasure as she recognized him. But it was 
and fresh air would soothe the * excitement of hxs dangerous to attempt any communication under 
thoughts. circumstances whero nqtice might bo attracted; 

It was ten o'clock as William Deveril entered and so /he interchange of whatever tho lovers 
the Begcnt's Park, across which hit path lay in might have to say was limited to signs. Fiorina 
the direction of a splendid mansion somewhat waved her snowy handkerchief to tho young artist ; 
isolated from, tho rest of the superb residences and he, responding in a similar manner to that 
which abound in that district ' The evening was mute but recognised signal of love, passod lingor- 
warm— some of the easements of that mansion were ingly away. 

open— and the swelling tido of musio flowed forth He saw Fiorina push aside the draperies again 
to his ear. That music was accompanied by several and disappear behind them : then rejoicing that lie 
sweet female voices; and to exquisitely did 4hey sing had thus caught a glimpse of his adored one, 
that the young artist* as passionately fond dt music though only for such a brief passing iqstant, he sped 
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onward with a lighter heart to his own residence, 
wl ifh wus at no very groat distance. 

iai, os William Dewril enterod the hall of U 
'boautifui little Till* which ho thus occupied in the 
neighbourhood of the Regent’s Park, a charming 
creature of angelic beauty came forth from the 
parlour to welcome him, and even to chide him 
affectionately for being eo lath. Who woe tMi 
beautiful creature that thus showed herself so 
anxious for hie return, and whom he embraced *0 
fondly as tie made some oxcuso for his lateness? 

! from this mystery we cannot at present draw 
the veil — oven though it were to relieve the reader 
from uncertainty os to whether William Deveril 
had that day pledged an undivided love to Fiorina 
Staunton. * • • 

CHAPTER XXVL 


tux 


IlBSVCATXOir. 
• ; 


Nothixo could exceed the rage and disappoint- 
ment of Lady .Saxondalo at tho rtbuff she had ex- 
perienced from William Deveril. We must inform 
the reader that from tho very first moment ho com- 
'hiencod giving lessons to the Miss Fareflelds, at 
Saxondale Hoftsogsevcral months back, her ladyship 
had conceived tu strange and irresistible attachment 
towards that handsomo young ma* At the begin-' 
ning Lady Saxondalo had endeavoured to put away 
this feelin g, with as much calm confidence that she 
would suocoed in doing so os if ^ie were divosting 
hcrsolf of a garment width though fitting some- 
what tight she had no doubt of being able to lay 
aside: but insensibly that attachment grew upon 
her ; and though she was long ere she would admit 
this circumstance to herself, yet she could not help 
at last opening her eyes deliberately to the fact that 
she really lovod William Dovoril. 

( It was perfectly true that Lady Saxondalo 
struggled long and painfiilly against this growing 
passion : true also that if acquired a power greater 
than her own faculty of resistance. We may like- 
wise observe that she had spoken with equal truth 


as the only prop upon which the proud title oi 
Saxondalo now rested. For thore was no other 
direct w»*la heL* to that title known to exist; and 
cif Edmund died, the title would become extinct and 
estates would devolve Co a very distant relative 
oriipfpng -a ducal rank, and in which the title of Baxon- 
frfr wouldponsequently be mdbged and lost*. We will 
not tiotel^AUte to describe all Lady Saxondalo had 
suffered Bpweiving the gradual development of 
Edmfc$4’s cvS qualities m hAgrew up i but wo will 
content '"ourselves' with observing that if she could 
not love him, shfeneverthriess cherished him as tho 
only hope of perpetuating the family into which she 
had married and of which she was so proud. 

This was Lady Saxondsle’s ambition ! Tho same 
explanations may likewise account for her apparently 
premature anxiety to mako such matrimonial ar- 
rangements on behalf of Edntyind, as would provido 
him with a wife thejnoment he should come of ago. 
Hongs the Election of Lady Fiorina,— a highborn 
though portionless damsel, whose relations and friends 
had been too willing -to assent to her prospective sacri- 
fice to the sickly, ill-oonditianed, and 'evil-minded 
Lord Saxondalo. It was z\pw the aim of her ladyship's 
ambition to sco^Edmund married and behold male 
issue springing from the union, so that she might be 
assured of the perpetuation of tho raco of Saxon- 
dale. With this ambition constituting as it were 
6he aim of her existence, it was not likely that such 
a woman would be easily accessible to the«more ten- 
der sentiment of love. She Was too worldly-minded 
to be thus sensitive. But had she not passions ? 
Ves : but she hAd also tho pride that enabled her to 
control them. She hod not remained virtuous for 
the love of virtue : but beoauso sho was too prudent 
and too cautious to endanger lior proud position in 
the world* Sho hod not remained chaste through 
any genuine sentiment of feminine purity ; but be- 
cause she did not chooso to risk the consequences of 
an intrigue. Thus, when she had found Ler pas- 
sion* rebelling, she had subdued them ; and when 
tempted by the overtures of the gallant and tho 
dissipated in tho world of fashion, she had risen su- 
perior to such temptations— not because she j>os 


when informing Deveril that die had never loved teased a virtue that recoilod from them, but becauso 
befyre. The reader is well aware that she had not j she was too proud to eompromise herself by succumb- 


married old Lord Saxondalo for love ; mid that 
though she had been true and faithful to him— had 
treated him with kindness — and had therefore madb 
him a good wife, she had newer experienced for him 
any sentiment beyond those of fri end s hi p and gra- 
titude. At his death/thougU left a young, beautiful, . . 

and rich Widow, she had never thought of changing ^ but invited temptation by becoming herself the 
l— simply because, out • of the many ! temptress 1 Severely tod painflifly, y 


ing to them. 

Buch had Seen the history of Lady Saxondale's 
Ufe from the period of her husband's death until 
that when she met William Deveril. For nineteen 
, years had she remained inaooewdble to love or to 
; temptation i and now the hot only experienced love, 

» u. . . ■ ill. i : i ti* tu- 


ber condition- , „ , 
offers which she received, not one was mode by any 
individual of a rank so much superior to .her o wn os 
to moke her wish to ogpirmtoit. As for love, 


we repeat, had 
she struggled against this passion which she felt for 
Deveril i but ' at length she found that it was con- 
suming be*. « Shis hod endeavoured to* avoid meet- 

m w*;\ _ W* ' ' ' a - '■ 1. ‘ — — 1 ^ 


encountered no one capable of inspiring her with teg him wb*n fee come to the house to give lessons 
that sentiment. Thus remaining single, abo kad , to her daughteri j but toirreaistible impulse would 
pursued only one idea— and this was her ambition. ! urge her to the room where she might see him. 
She looked upon herself with pride tod satisfaction ' She had struggled to banish his imago from her 
as having been the means of perpetuating the rape ; mind j hi- vtoujr might she have essayed to roll 
of Saxondalo in a direct line from her husband j back wi?& 8p-. tohd tbp mighty volume of water 
and in having rescued the coronet tod estates frinn | which the litotes pours into the sea* at the timo of 
the grasp of a profiigato and unprincipled man in 1 its ebb. The itoength bf W mind gradually gave 
the person of Ralph Fareftcld. Her ambition had way in this one mpect * namely, the irresistible 
therefore been, from the timo of her husband's passion she experienced for Deveril. She felt at 
death, to rear Edmund Saxondalo— to watch over fast? that she must avow this love of heris to him— if 
k;» jfith the most sealous care— and to chfrfah him ' such a passion deqprved the name of tees aft all 1 
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1/ot for a moment did she anticipate a repulse. On “ What ! you, mother P” exclaimed Juliana, 
the contrary, naturally judging from what she con* “ From some old nobleman, I suppose P" 
atantly beheld passing around her in the great “ The remark is scarcely* respectful, Miss,” re , 
world, sflb had oxpectei that the humble artist turned lady Saxondalo, now suddenly recovering 
would rejoice at being invited to become the p^a* her wonted dignity, blended with hauteur: “for I 
mour of alady of ranband riehea. , * presume ypu Intended me to understand that only 

Great, then, was her rage— infinite disap* afield nobleman would be likely to seek my in 
pointraent — and cruel her sense of hrnngiatioay at marriage. 1 * * 

the rcbpff she had experienced. That irwas through “Wil, tell m this adventure of your's then," 
any puroly virtuous reeling od Wfiliiam Dfveril’s said Juliana, not in the most respectful touo: fut 
part, she could scarcely imagine : % but |he believed the reader has already seen that this young lml y 
it t’o be because he loved another, and was so in* 1 was by no means the pattern of a dutiful daughter. 

, fuluated with this love, that uulike ttie young men u Yea— tell us what has happened,* my dear 
of the aristocratic world, he would him considered mother?” asked Constance, who was far more allbc- 
it a. crime to prove unfaithful to it. Whosoever tsonata and docile to her pprent. 
therefore the object of this love might be, Lady M It is perfectly true,” oontim&d Lady Saxondalo, 
Saxondale was fully prepared to regard and to treat addressing herself more to Constance than to 
her. as a rival ; and this was this woman, naturally Juliana, •• that I have received an offer : but I think 
so proud, so strong-mindod, anef so diguifiod in her when I tell you from whom it came, you will say 
conduct, ready to descend to the meaane«f*of that I havo even less reason tg bo proud of the pro- 
iculouMy, the paltriness of envy, and the pettiness of posal than if it had been made by some old noble* 
revenge, in % matter where after all’sho herself had man such as Juliana has referred to.” 
sustained no substantial nor real injury* But where "Who, then, a was it P” inquired Coilstance. 
a woman’s passion is concerned, hee whole nature " Your preceptor, Mr. Deveril!” responded Lady 
becomes warped according to circumstances and in* Saxondale. * » 

11 nonces. An ejaculation of the most unfeigned surprise 

Ungenerous herself in the course which she was burst from the lips both of Juliana and Constance, 
thus prepared to pursue, Lady Saxondale could not ( • “ It is really tjjLe cose,” continue? their mother, 
help fancying that Deveril was equally likely to take " You know that you waited for him some little time 
an ungenerous advantage of the scene which had this afternoon ; and as lie did not mako his appear* 
placed her in his power. 1$ short, she believed that ance you went out. But you left a message that if 
lie was likely, in consequence of her threats, to ho # called ho wos*to be asked to oome to-morrow, 
spread the story of her overtures and his refusal. Now, as X always regarded him as a very civil, well- 
At all events, she argued, if ho did not do so at behaved, nice young man, I did not choose to mor- 
onro he would hereafter whfn he found that she had tify him by leaving that message to bo delivered by 
given utterance to no idle threats but wa&pursuing the servants: so I allowed him to be shown up when 
him and her rival whoever she might be, with her be came; and having received his apology for tho 
implacable lr^ontment. Therefore she resolved to lateness of his arrival, I gave your message. 1 
be beforehand with him in all respects, and by tell* don’t know if I spoke in a more affable toner than 
iug the story herself, put upon it the complexion usual ; but certain it is that he sat down and bego^ 
that would suit her own interests, and throw com-* conversing in a way which 1 considered to bo some* 
pinto discredit on any counter-statement he might what familiar. I showed alittlo impatience at this ; 
hereafter make. when he sudfnly entered upon tho most extrava- 

So soon as William Deveril had ported from Lady gant declarations— I scarcely know how he began 
Saxondale in tho manner described in the previous them, but I recollect that I was so taken with 
chapter, sho promptly composed her feelings; and astonishment that I allowed him to prooeod inf- 
ringing the bell, inquired whether he? daughters teruptedly for some time. To be brief, he flung 
had returned from their ride in the carriage. She himself at my feet— gave utterance to a thousand 
was. answered in the negative; and she therefore ridiculous •thiogi borrowed from the rhapsodies 
.waited patiently till they come book. On their ar- which lovers ate made to utter in novels and re- 
vival the young ladies, hearing that their mother mancos— besought me to have pity on hun— and 
hod inquired for them, hastened to put off their vowed if 1 did not, he*should kjU himself in de- 
bonnets and shawls,., and then proceeded to the apair.” • 

drawing-room whereherludyahip was now seatexj. "Is this possible?” asked Juli&na, eyeing her 
“ My dear girls,” she said, in * fiur more caressing mother with something like doubt and suspicion^ 
and lively ^nner than the was wqpt to adopt her looks.. ' # 

towards them, especially in respect to the eldest* *Good heavens, what Asolence 1” cried the 
Juliana, — “you will never Conjecture how younger daughter, who on the other hand implicitly 
gular a scene has been taking plaoe during your believed every word her ladyship uttered, 
absence.” “ Xrtso|ynce indeed !” echoed Lady Saxondalo, not 

“At all events, my dear* mother,” answered appearing tq observe the manner in which Juliana 
Constance, “it was of no yerf serioue Character) surveyed hers " and yet I can scarcely call it inso- 
far you are gay over it : antt therefore your words kneel because it was such pure unmitigated folly, 
have 'caused me little unoeaiiiaas blit niadi euri* However, X sent him away from my presence, and 
osity.” t ordered him never to come to the house again.” 

“ The scene was too ludicrous to be Serious,” eon* " I am surprised at Mr. Deveril,” said Constance, 
turned Lady Saxondale. “What will you think ”1 always thought he was an unassuming, wall* 
when I tell you that I have had a declaration of love behaved, and discreet young man,— a very superieff 
and an offer of marriage P” 9 9 young man indeed— quite a gentlemanr;— ” 
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“ And utterly incapable of such egregious folly,” 
adflod Juliana. “At least,” sho immediately said, 
I observing that Lady Satondale fixed her eyes sternly 
"'upon her, “ he is the lost man in existence that I 
should have thought likely to commit himself so 
absurdly. The only excuse to bo found for him is 
that it was a transient touch of insanity.” 

“ Perhaps so,” observed Lady Saxondale. 1 
She then continued to discourse upon the sub- 


she could hate Devpil as keenly as she had loved 
him— and though she was even meditating revenge 
—yet was she still devoured by a consuming 
passion for that splendidly handsome yoyug man. 
And she was tortured, too, with jealousy on ac- 
count of tbo unknown rival^to whom she felt as- 
sured his/iearfcwaa devoted, 'and whom she longed 
to punisff! 

'When nurning dawned Lady Saxondale arose 


Jcct with her two daughters a little longer; after ' from the sumptuous couch v^ero she had orfiy been 
which she retired to her own chamber to dress for i enabled to snatch a few hours of troubled slumber- 


dinner. But she hod now a new cause for cpito 
and vexntipn; she having seen full well that she 
was not believed by her eldest daughter 
“Well, Constance,” said this young lady to 
her sister, the moment flLey were alone together, 
“what think you of the tale that has just boon 
told us?” 

“ That Mr. DevoriTs conduct was most extraor* 
dinary,’* replied Constance, not perceiving the real 
drift of her sister's question. 

“ And so it Would have been if everything took 
placo exactly os our mother has chosen to represent 
it,” observed Juliana. * 

“What do you mean?” asked Constance, in as- 
tonishment. 

“I moan that there is something more in all this 
than her ladysMp has chosen to teU us. Is it likely 
— is it natural, that a young max? like Mr. Deveril* 
would fall so desperately in love with a woman of 
our mother’s age?” 

“ Not so very old,” interrupted Constance : “ only 
just forty— and you must admit that mamma is 
superbly handsome.” 

“Granted! But if sbe is forty, Mr. Deveril is 
not more than twenty,” rejoined Juliana ; “ and it 
is not likely, I repeat, that he should fell head over 
ears in love with a woman dohble his age: for it 
could, only be in the madness and intoxication of 
bucU a love that he would have ventured to demand 
'our mother’s hand in marriage. In plain terms, 
Constance, I do not belvrfo the story ; and wo will, 
find out something more about it era long.’* 

“But why should mamma tell so wicked a false- 
hood ?” asked the younger sister, reproachfully- 
lOh! why, why, why— you always ask why to 
everything 1” exclaimed Juliana, petulantly. “Of 
course one may see things or suspect things, and 
yet not always know the reason why. sBfowia it 
that our mother is so despexttely frightened of that 
old wretch Mabel, whom I hate as cordially as pos- 
sible P *Qow is i£ again, that bur mother gave an 
audience in such* a hurry to that old woman* the 
other night thaUI told you about— 4-” 

^tt this moment a lady’s-maid entered to intimate 
that it was time to dress for dinner; and the col-' 
loquy between the tWe sisfors was accordingly out 
short. 

Little did Lady Saxondale sleep during the bight 
that followed tfri* day of her discomfiture and defeat 
in respect to William Deveril. She lay tossing upon 
her downy oouch as if it were the hardest and most 
uncomfortable mattrass that over belonged to a 
pauper’s garret. Or we might even go farther and 
say that many a poor creature that* night slept a 
sweeter sleep upon straw titan the great patrician 
lady was enabled to woo to her eyes though lying in 
that sumptuous bed. Her heart felt as if scorpions 
..Me tearing it: for though sho had declared that i 


|,a slumber too which was haunted with feverish 
dreams. She looked at herself in the glass ; and 
perceiving that she was pale and sopewhat careworn, 
she stamped her foot impatiently, muttering to her- 
self, “ New cares, new sources of annoyonco and 
vexation, arising up around me ! This must not 
be.” • 

And yet sbo did wot put a stop to any of these 
■elgnreated sources of vexation by at once abandon- 
ing her pfojects of vengeance in respect to William 
Deveril. No : the strong-minded woman was now 
enslaved by her passions — those passiodb which for 
so many longr years sho had dominated as an 
empress-tyrant keeps her foot upon the neck of a re- 
bellious people. 

It was between two And three o’olock in tlio 
afternoon that Lady Saxondale’s carriage stopped 
|*at the house of Lady Macdonald in Cavendish 
Square : and as she ascended towards thfc drawing- 
room, she settled her countenance in such a manner 
that it seemed to wear aflook as if a sense of some 
ludicrous yet disagreeable scene were lingering in 
the mind. Lady Macdonald and Fiorina were 
seated together in the drawing-room when Lady 
Saxondale was announced; and they both at once 
observodethe singular look which her ladyship’s 
features thus wore. 

“Has anything unpleasant occurred, my dear 
friend P” asked Lady Macdonald when tlio usuul 
greetings and complimentary inquiries were ex- 
whanged. 

*“ Unpleasant P” echoed Lady Saxondale, as il 
surprised that she' should be thus questioned 
Oh! I suppose that my looks must have reflected 
somewhat of the topic I was revolving in my mind 
as I rode higher. Well, I did not mean to tell you 
—but after all, I do not know why I should keep it 
secret:”— and her ladyship now laughed with evory 
appearance of a genuine merriment. 

“At all events it is nothing seriously unpleasant," * 
•aid Lady Macdonald. . 

“ Bather ludicrous and amusing than unpleasant,” 
responded Lady Saxondale. “ And yet it is annoy- 
ing too— because,” she added with dignity, “I 
flatter myself that there could not possibly be any- 
thing in m$ manner, much less in my conduct, to 
give the slightest encouragement — — ” 

“ My dear friend, yon are speaking in enigmas,” 
■aid Lady Macdonald* as Lady Saxondale paused. 
“Neither Fiorina ny X can understand to what 
you ajre alluding, ind yet in the sphere in which 
we move, people doseem to be growing mysterious 
and uoomprahensible. Here's my niece, wh.o bos 
been so abstracted end thoughtful all the morn- 


«*By the bye, my dear Florin^” exclaimed Lady 
Saxondale, as if suddenly reminded of something 
by the*unfs sUiugon to the young lady, “ now that 


I think of it, you receive lessons from a certain Hr. 
William, Deveril— do^ou not P” 

The sudden appearance of a ghost ^rould net have 
produced a more Startling effect upon the lovely 
Fiorina than this question so abrupt^ and un«s# 
pcctcdly put. Sho turned red ayl pale in rapid 
transitions— half sprang from her seat—jand then 
surveyed Lady 8axondale in a sort of stupor of 
.amazement. a . 

“ Why, what is the matter with you, Flo P” aafied 
her ladyship, first utterly at a loss to comprehend 
.the meaning of this emotion which her words had 
excited on the part of the young lady ; then all in an 
instant a suspicion of the truth flashed to her mind 
— lor the eyes of jealousy are keen and sharp as 
needles. i 

“You changed the conversation ao abrujjly, my 
dear Lady Saxondale answered Floriha, slowly re- 
covering herself and endeavouring to smile, though 
the attclhpt was not very successful, u that you 
quite startled mo.” • 

“ I too noticed how strange you looked, Flo,” ex- 
riaimod Lady Macdonald : “ but la suppose that 
vnen one is abstracted and thoughtful, to have r 
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qur^lion suddenly put shakes the nerves. However, already conjectured dv\ really take place. You 
fehdy Saxondale lias evidently something to say cor*- may conceive my astozL.;* jnenfcJ But who would 
renting that Mr. Deveril who gives you lesson J. have thought it of thic Mi* Deveril? A •young 
Flo.” i man g£ his icfcclligeneo to be so besotted !— a person 

“ Tlio most amusing thing in the world!" ti> of his app&jnt good breeding to be so utterly 
claimod her ludyghip, pretending 'rather to address « ignorant ip the ordinary proprieties of life, or at 
herself to the* aunt than to the niece, but furtively ■ least so ft? *<• target theip! Is it not strange P” 
surveying the latter with a scrutinizing intectneea | “Yer^ stringe indeed," returned Lady Jfoe- 
trma the corners of her eyes. “ Would you believe ! donald. “And yet persons if our sphere of lifo 
it P— this Mr. Deveril who has obtained such re- \ are liable to the jxnpertbences of presumptuous 
no’wn by his talents and is so extensively patronized 1 coxcombs " 


by his talents and is so extensively patronized 
in the circles of rank and fashion, seems to have had 
his head turned by his good fortune. For my part, 
I always considered hjyn toL? a well-behaved unas- 
suming young man, of a sufficiently independent 
spirit tor one of his sex and intelligence, but totally 
devoid of any insolent pretensions.’ 


That is exactly what Mr. Deveril is," observed 
Lady Saxondalo; and she saw thrtt poor Fiorina 
was literally writhing on her choir under these cruel 
inflictions. “ The poor silly fool, because he is 
rather good-looking, has got some little talent, and 
has been petted and mode much of in the houses 


That is precisely the opinion which I had j of thoaristocracy to which he has obtained admit - 
formed of him," observed Lady Maftdonald ; “ and | tanctfaa a •preceptor, fancies that the civilities 


1 should really feel grieved to be compelled to alter 
it. What has happened P" • 

Fiorina said nothing, but awaited with a tortur- 
ing .suspense the reply that should be given to the 
question her aunt had just put to Lady Saxondale. 
Slit* was naturally $U>d with the strangest misgiv- 


showu him are of a different character from what 
they seem- 

“ But you have not yet told us," interrupted 
Lady Macdonald, “exactly what it is that this 
Mr. Deveril has done : although, from tho remarks 
you have made, I have not much trouble to guess. 


ings ; and even t^dle waiting for the clearing up of In short, I suppose that he has dared to fancy that 
Ivor uncertainty and doubt, she felt « thousand wild ‘yfiur ladyship was in love with him ?” 
conjectures sweeping through her brain ; for under j “ Precisely so,” returned Lady Saxonctylo, who 
such painful circumstances one aoems to live an j now had the secret satisfaction of noticing with her 
on* ire uge in a single minute, and to bo towed upon . furtive glances that ppdf Fiorina was so cruelly 


a sea of troubled emotions Vast 


tti fill acen- j tortured as to have beep cphtpelled surreptitiously 


tury, although compressed at tho time into the space • to wipe away the tearswfejsb had started from her 
of a few instants. She however didhml^toe^ifleftleyes, “The incident happened yesterday," con. 
what she exr^^ncod. Bor aunt wg* not nothing turned Lady SaxoneUle, with a fiendish 

l»"» ) rn die Saxondale appear to fei delight upop her words as she know that every 

sa ner — enough in reality the latter lost not Azingle sy liable fell like successive 4rop of molten lead 
gleam or shade of those feelings that found a swift Upon the most sensitive fibres of Fiorina’s heart, 
brief flitting expression upon the young maiden'# j ''Th^ girls h«4 gone out tor an airing, anc^ l was 
natures. alone. Mr. Deveril was shown up, because I had a 

“You asked me what^txu happened# my d^ar deliver from Juliana and Constance, 

friend P” resumed Lady Saxondale m jrtfjy to Lady ! w **s merely, as you might suppose, to moke 
Macdonald’s question. “You jreatfy never would anfihgemonts fc for the. days and the hours when 
guess— and you wiU scarcely know* ha* to believe they would take their lessons in future. It struck 
mo when I tcU you. In one sense you will perhaps me that there was something very peculiar in tho 
say tiiat I ought to feel complimented— b another young man's look and manner,— u flushing ojf tho 
indignant and angry-*und in a third sanae Wonder^ [cheeks— a treAbling and a hesitation in the Speech 

embarrassment and an awkwardness, fts if he 
wanted to say something but dared not. ft nat.u- 
turally occurred to me ’ that he had some favour to 
ask,— perhaps an advance of ntoney, or smoothing 
of the kind; and feelbfi retWy wiling to oblige 
him, but little suspecting il# fas agitating b his 
mind, I said something ^ him to pro- 

deed. Then he burnt ftitb feto the most uopas- 
Maned declarations. $ listened with astonishment, 

l or was re- 
But as his 


fully amused and diverted*" 

“ I already begk. to underhand your meaning," 
said Lady Macdonald basto Bishtoanfc. "But is it 
really possible-——" 

“Bo possible," retamed lidy Saxondale, “that 
it did actually take place*" • ' 

All this was torture end exeniebtion for poor 
Flonna; end Lady Saxondal e saw it Every varied 
expression which swept ^cverz. the young maiden's 
countenance, and every hew effort which she made 1 thinking that he had either gone 
to coucoal her emotions, tended to confirm Lady citing son 16 rhapsody from a novel* 


Saxondale’s suspicion that she now knew who hear language grew more vehement and his meaning 
rival was in the' love of William .Deveril. «Tbere- less ami less mistakaMe, I rose indignantly from 
foro, to deal in bare allusions without coming im- my seat. Then he th#w himself upon his knees' 
mediately to the point itself, was now a source of before nu^ vowing thfjt be happiness — his very 
malignant pleasure to the jealous lady. 8he saw lifi-m is I did not have 

how she was torturing poor Fiorina— how she was mercy upon -tj him s e lf in despair.” 
angling aa st were with hor feelings— and she an- “I never btoftl' * bing»” exclaimed 

deavoured to prolong this cruel game as much as Lady Maodongld* bbk that I should 
possible. ; have iallowed suck ifi person to give les- 

“ Yes, my dear friend," she continued, still ap- sons to Fftrbp# Und to tW Cbne with hor !" 
pearing to adk’ess herself almost entirely to Lady “But 5 had donfi 1ft# ttffi e iu respjet to my 
JIacduiialt “ what you b your shrewdness have ^daughters, without ever thinking that *he young 
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man was capable of so much infatuation or arro- and without seeming to notice that her unfortunate 
gance, whichever it may be. And yet," continued victim deeply and keenly felt the wounds thurf in- 


when amongst his pupils there were younger and ladyship take her departure in her splendid cqui- 
f hirer ladies. Beally, Flo/' she added, now turn- ^ago, but in reality to conceal the tears which were 
ing towards tho sold- tortured maide% “ I am sttr- now gashing forth from her eyes. ’ ’ 
prised* that in hisympudence and presumption 

he has never thrown himself at your feet." — 

•Fiorina was indeed suffering awnartyrdom which 
was all the more acute— all the more intense— be- CQAPTEB XXVEU 

* cause she dared # not give vent to tho expression of 

her agonies in ejaculations or in tears, but was Mtt mstbbs. 

compelled to strain every nerve and exert every . » • 

effort to conceal them. The colour had however the mean time a scene of some interest was 
entirely forsaken her gheeks— she looked unnaturally passing at Saxondale House. Juliana and Con- 
pale and cold — and tho smile which she forced her- stance were seated together in an apartment 
self to assume at Lady Saxondale's remark, waswaa specially devoted to their own use, and where they 
and sickly. • • were wont to practise their ymsio, skim the fashion- 

“ But how did this extraordinary romance end P" able novels of the day, and receive their lessons in 
asked Lady Macdonald, who not dreaming that painting from William Deveril. 
her niece had any extrqprdinary interest in the We have already stated that Juliana was a per- 
conversation, did not pay particular attention to feet likeness of her mother, possessing the same 
her- 9 aquiline profile, with its aristocratic haughtiness '*f 

“ It terminated, my dear friend/’ answered Lady expression subdued not so nrnch* by a natural 
Saxoiidu.’., “in the only way in which such a pro- feminine softness as by a melting sensuousness of 
ceo.ln.cr could end. With indignation did I expel ’ look. *A keen observer, well skilled in the reading 
Mr. JJev%ril from my presence, commanding him of tho human physiognomy, could not have failed 
never to approach the door of Saxondale House to observe that Juliana was a young woman of 
again. He went away, muttering threats of r St strong possionB— the evidence of which might bo 
veage, but terribly crest-fallen. Now really, I do read in her eyed? the dewy moisture of her lips, and 
aoii wish to indict an injury upon tho poor infa- the voluptuous contours of her form. Being in her 
mated, presumptuous young man : but of courso I twenty-third year, the reader may perhaps wonder, 
cannot, by passing the • matter over in silence, —especially as she was so exceedingly handsome,— 
permit him to continue his visits at th^ houses of that she had remained unmarried. Assuredly it 
my frituds was through no fault of her own, nor that of her 
l *1 iur ono shall order the door to be shut in mother: for Lady Saxondale, without actually con- 
iiis- tadi next time he comes hither," exclaimed descending to any of those vulgar maowuVres to 
Lady Macdonald; "and I am sure that our dear which match-making parents have recourse to 
Fiorina is as much obliged as I am to your lady- secure husbands for thpir daughters, had done her | 
ship for having thus lost no time in making ui best to "get off/’ as the’term is, both Juliana and j 
aware of tho dangerous character o£ this youhg Constance. Juliana too had endeavoured to win > 
man. And so he threatened you, my door friend— more than one heart; but somehow or another she j 
diil he?* * bad never received an offer which was doemeg eli- j 

“Yes: but that is always the last resource of gible enough to bo accepted. Perhaps it was* that ! 
vulgar minds/’ responded Lady Baxondalo. w You she had no fortune of her own : or perhaps, despite j 
may readily suppose I cared nothing for his her fine person, she was not ono of those really - 
I threats—” loveable wings by whom a man was likely to bo i 

f . 11 Certainly not," rejoined Lady Macdonald, captivated. Certain it is that at this ago when 
"Persons in our sphere are beyond the reach of girlhood had completely expanded into womanhood, ! 
such malevolence. Prob*4fely you will have a th* Hon. Miss Farefieid was stity unmarried. But : 
letter foil of contrition in the course of the day." did she love? eras there an image^constanUy upper- j 
"Ah! 1 forgot to observe/’ exclaimed Lady Saxon- most in her heart, and upon which she dwelt day j 
dale, catching at a remark Which thus afforded her and night? The reader has already received more i 
a hint for another well-seeming falsehood, " that he than one hint to that $Pect ; # and in this chapter ho , 
sent one this morning; but is a matter of course will hear still further upon*he subject. 

I returned it unopened. And now I mult say fofe. But drat let us say a word or two with regard to 
well— for 1 have got a round of tirita to pay." Constance. She was altogether of a different style 
"And of course you Will hot forget to put all j of beqtty trom her sister, save in respect to the 
your friends on their gu&A agfiihst this young j Well developed proportions of her figure: but she 
man?" said Lady Macdpnpldv had light .hair, a very fair complexion, and soft 

" It is my duty; and though really * painful o&A blue eyes— while Juliana’s hair was of raven dark- 
I shall fulfil it. Good bye my deif friend. Good ness, her eyps were black and brilliant, and her 
bye, dear Flo." » 1 ' complexion was of a clear delicate olive. Juliana 

Then, with every appearance of the most affec- possessed sentiments more refined and feelings more 
tionate cordiality, did Lady Saxondofo brese the ethereal than her sister : the same strong passions 
hand of the young wn*iH«w{ into whose heart she did not agitato in. her soul — and the lovo of which 
had been planting daggers for a whole htlf-hour; j she was susceptible, may be described as of a far 
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purer and chaster kind than that which could (Clone | of my enthusiasm in respect to the Marquis of 
occupy the heart of tho older young lady. I Villebelle, might endeavour to wean me from that 

• While their mother was paying her visit to Lady i devoted love with which I regard him — might re- 
J.liit'dmald, Juliana and Constance, each dressed in xnozustrate against the impropriety of our clandcs- 
un elegant negligee, were seated together, as already tine meetings — and might evsa bo cold to' him when 
described, in the apartment where their mornings you were present at our inteneews. All this have 1 
wrru generally passed: lor although it was no 
really the afternoon so far as the proper divisions of I 


time went, yet it is ulways morning in the fashion- 
able world until the dinner-hour, even though this 
bln mid he ns late as six or seven o’clock. The two 
sisters hail been conversing on the incident of the 
previous day: namely, the story whioh their mother 
had told them relative to William Doveril ; and 
by a not unnatural transition they wero led on to 
topics of a mure tender, intimate, and secret chat 
rooter. 

“ I know that you have something in your mind, 
dear Juliana,” said Constance^ pursuing the strain 
into which the discourse had gradually glided; “and 
though 1 have noticed it for some few monthB past, 
and have often been going to question you on the 
subject, yet 1 dfd not like to do so.” • 

“ And why not ?” asked Juliana, the rich blood 
nanlling upon her cheeks. “ J)o you think that I 
should have refund you my confidence? No: I 
should have beeq pleased if you had sought it. But 
it involves a secret which 1 could qot bring myself 
to confess of my own accord. It is a revelation 
which one shrinks from making willingly, and which 
must be asked for before it can be breathed even in 
iiu* cars of a sister.” «■ • 

“ 1 have not questioned you before, Juliana,” was 
Uio reply given by Constance, “because you are 
sometimes so impetuous and hasty—” 

“ Ah ! but in this respect I should not have been 
so,” interrupted the elder sister. “ And beside, you 
have a perfect right to seek my fullest confidence. 
Have you not given me your own? am I not an* 
. quaintod with the secret of your loveP” 

“ Oh : then,” exclaimed Jhe blushing Constance, 
“ I a\n to understand tfc&t the confession you are 
now about to make is of the same tender character ! 

1 am glad of it— 1 am delighted at the idea that 
you yourself also chorish an affection of the heart : 
for 1 have sometimes lelt uneasy — I know not why 
— at the thought of being alone as it were—” 

“ Lu experiencing tho bliss of love?” added Ju- 
liana with an arch smile upon her lip, butlitill with 
n blush upon her oheekB : then as her fine bust 
heaved wjth a profound sigh, she added in a low and 
almost mournful foice, “I am afraid, Constance* I 
that wo can scarcely congratulate each other upon 
the objects in whom our affections are respectively 
cuiflrcd.” 

“ What !” exclaimed Constance : " do ' you mean 
to share my mother’s prejudice against Villebelle P 
Ah! this has been the source of my uneasiness, 
when I have rofleoted that I loved so fondly, and 
that you being 'ignorant of what love is, oguld not 
en ter into the spirit of all I experience, and would 
thus sooner or later be led to view this lava of mine 
with suspicion and displeasure.” 

“ But I hope, my dear Constance, tpat you have 
never feared I should betray you?” said Juliana, 
with a reproachful look. 

“Oh— betray mo — no! I was well aware that 
you wore incapable of such perfidy towards me. 
But I trembliyl lest you, dear Juliana, sharing none 

_ ♦ / 


apprehended—” 

“ But have tout fears beon realized?” interrupted 
Juliana. “ On the contrary, have I not assisted you 
in those meetings ? have I 4ol oven kept 'watch 
when the Morquif, stealthily entering the garden, 
has encountered you there P was it not I who eh- 
listed our maid Mary-Anne in your interest, and 
induced kor to become tho bearer of your notes ?” 

“ Yes— all this is true, dearest Juliana ; and 1 was 
wrong ever to entertain tho slightest misgiving in 
respect to your kindness. But now tell me,” con- 
tinued Constance, “ who is tlfe object of this love 
whioh your heart dierishes? — for that you do love, 
youf^ips have admitted— yes, and your looks have 
confirmed the avowal I” 

“No, no, Constancy— I cannot tell you,” mur- 
mured Juliana. “I am fearful that you will ridi- 
cule— you will despise me?' 

“ Impossible, dearest sister ! ” said Constance. 
" For all tb% reasons that you yourself have just 
given when enumerating tho services you have ren- 
dered me, am I bound not merely to pay your feel- 
ings as much respect os I claim for my^own, but 
likewise to give you such succour as may lie in my 
power.” 

“ But in this case there are no such aids requisite,” 
responded Juliana, evidently approaching with 
reluctance the full revelation of lior secret, and 
therefore gradually preparing her sister for the final 
avowal by means of hints and allusions. “ In my 
ease, Constance, there need be no interchange of 
letters — no clandestine meetings in the garden— no 
' sealihg of the walls — no posting some one fo keep 
watch— no entrusting tho secret to a maid ” 

“I cannot understand you,” observed Coil stance, 
gating upon her sister with surprise and bewilder- 
ment. “If gll those. accessories and aids are not 
required, it must be because tho object of your love 
would not be distasteful to our jmother, our rela- 
tives, and our friendB.” 

“ Here agftin you are wrong, Constance,” inter- 
rupted Juliana. “ Listen 1 When our mother first 
perceived, a few months ago, that the Marquis of. 
Villebelle began to pay you some attention and that 
you appeared pleased with his courtosios and his 
assiduities, she purposely insulted him, though in 
her own dignified and ooldly sereno manner; and 
| this was done deliberately in order to convince him 
that his suit for your hand would never receive a 
I sanction from her lips. Tho result of that insult 
I was that the Marquis found himself compelled to 
abstain from visiting at the bouse. But still our 
mother was not satisfied with having thus excluded 
him from the mansion. She sought to poison your 
mind against . him, so*os effectually to raise up a 
barrier between yourselves* This she did, not point- 
edly as if she really belieVed you loved him— but by 
inuendo and by casual remark, always in your'pre- 
sence, but not aa if fyer words were expressly spoken 
for you, and/or yon alone * She could not deny 
that» he was really what he represented himself— 
that he fras well connected — and that he belonged I 
to one Lf the old&t families in Franco: but she 
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gave you to understand that he was a man of 
oroken fortunes — that the sources of his income, 
poor as it must be. were not ostensible— and that it 
was ^ren rumoured he had been already married to 
on English lady, and that his wife was still alive. 
These und a thousand other things Mid our Inother 
from time to time lot drop, in order to set yoij 
against your beloved Etienne de Vijlebcllo.” 

‘.But why, my dear J uliana,” %sked Constance, 
^recapitulate all\hese things? why remind me of 
circumstances which at the time troublod me muohP 
* ami what possiblo connexion is % there between all this 
aud the revelation which I am awaiting from your 
lips ?" » 

“ 1 asked you to listen patiently, my door sister,** 
rejoined Juliana, speaking with the soriousnoss of 
one who had not lost the thread of the discourse in 
any confusion of ltleas, but was following it up in 
her own way and in order tdf lead her listonor on by 
her own specific path to the point vjiich feust be 
ultimately reached. “ What I intended by all those 
recapitulations was to remind you of the pains and 
the troublo which our mother has taken in order to 
set you against the Marquis of*Villebollo ; and she 
only desisted from constantly bringing up his name 
in a disparaging manner when 1 counselled you to 
practice a dissimulation that should lead her to be- 
lieve her words had made the desired impressipn 
upon ay our mind and that your opinion had Aeon 
altogether altered in respect to him. Well, but | 
as I was saying, you see the immense trouble Lady 
Saxoiulale took to set you as she thought against the 
object of your affections ; and hail sho not been led 
to believe that she had succeeded, Bhe would have 
toiled on unwearied ly towards the same end— 
perhaps, indeed, until she had succeeded in accom- 
plishing it.” * 

“No, no— that were impossible!” exclaimed Con* 
.etfltfCMwith fervour: “for you know how -tenderly 
and sincerely 1 love my Etienne, and how worthy 
ho is of my affection, despite our mothor’s disparag- 
ing reports. But your own secret, J uliana ” 

“ I uni cowing to that point,” answered the young 
lady. “ Ere now you conjectured that the object of 
t his love of mi/io is ono whom I need not be ashamed 
to, aeknowJedg . and who would bo acceptable to 
our mother our relations, and our friends. Ah ! my 
dear Constance, great as the prejudice of them all 
• at first was against the Marquis of Villebelle — great 
us it still would bo if they know that your love con- 
tinues for him— *yot would they welcome him into 
the family as your husband with oxultation and en- 
thusiasm, in comparison with the feeling with whioh 
they would regard the individual in whom my affec- 
tions arc centred.** . 

“ Julipna, you alarm me!” sai^ Constance. “Is 
it possiblo that you love some ono whio is unworthy 
of yo ?” 

“Ah ! that is a phrase liable to many different 
constructions,” responded Juliana. “ So long as the 
objecj of a lady’s love besan honourable, correct, and 
uppight person, who shall dare pronounos him un- 
worthy of that love ? But if in addition to being ho- 
nourable, and virtuous, and good, he is likewise glo- 
tnously handsome— a very Adonis— one of nature's 
sublimest aristocracy so lor as personal beauty is 
concerned,— again, I ask, who shall dare ta scorn 
him as unworthy the love of a .patitcion damsel P 
Yet nearly all the world wcAild do thhyl And why? 


Not so much because ho is without fortune— not no 
much, perhups, because he is of humble, or whut is 
worse, unknown parentage but because ho 'is iu a 
menial capacity because, M added Juliana, tremu- 
lously and hesitatingly, “ho wears that gofb which 
is tho badge of servitude.” 

“Good heavens 1” exclaimod Constance, a gleam 
of the real truth suddenly Hashing in upon her 
mind: “is it possible—” 

“Oh! I have said too much— I have said too 
muoh already!” exclaimed Juliana, with bitterness 
of voice and an almost anguished curling of the 
lip. “ Constance, had your Marquis of Villebelle 
been tho veriest menial that ever stooped to lower 
tho steps of a proud patrician's carriage, 1 should 
not have taught you, to seem and despise him— 
much less have scorned and despisod him myself!” 

“ Forgive mo, dear sister— forgive me, if I huvo 
wounded your feelings,” said Constanco, bursting 
into tears. “ It was unintentional— it was rather in 
surprise than through on} other impulse: and as to 
studied motive, I bad none ! Forgive me, I say :’* 
— and sho threw her arms round, her sister's neck. 

“ Yes, I*forgive yoif, dear Constance,” responded 
Juliana, who in her heart was glad that this lit tin 
scene hod taken place, inasmuch as it had disaifued 
her sister as it were of the strtngfh of those feelings 
which sho knew from tho firsts must inevitably bo 
excited by tbb mention of that name which had not 
as yet passed her lips. “And now since you have 

guessed who the object of my love is ” 

“Yes: it jp Frank— Francis Baton,” whispered , 
Constanco in her sister's car. 

“It is,” responded Juliana: and still farther to | 
hush any scruples which her sister might have at 
listening to such a revelation or admitting tho pro- 
priety of such an attachment, she at once assumed 
a proud position, exclaiming, “ Yos— it is he -our 
young page— at present a mere menial in tjie family ! 
But so enthusiastic is my love, that I could almost 
glojy in it.” 

Constance did not Vnmediately mako any com- 
ment; but unwinding her arms from her sister's 
nock, she slid bock to her scat, and could not pre- 
vent herself from falling into a profound and serious 
train of reflections. ' • 

“You have given your love, Constance, to tho 
Marquis of Villebelle,” said Juliana, after a long 
pause ; “ and if circumstances do not sooner or later 
turn up favourably in your behalf I presumo you 
will marry him in spite of mother, brother, rela- 
tives, and friends. • In doing this, you will bo right? 
because you will be consulting your own happiucss 
I have told you so all along. »But whereforo should 
you on the one hand consult your happiness^ and 1 
l&crifiee mine on the other? I^uch os you loro 
your Etienne, do Plov^my Francis.” 

“Then heaven forbid that I should vonture to 
breathe a word against this love of your's!” inter, 
rupted Constance, sjfeaking frankly and ingenuously. 
“But does Francis know that you love him ? havo 
you told him so ?” 

“ Not in words — not in words,” responded 
Juliana : “ but in looks— by the eyes— and by the 
th o us and and ono little signs aud evidences in which 
love even unwillingly and unconsciously betrays 
itself. Do not think, Constance, that all on a 
sudden I abandoned myself to this passion : do not 
iniAjfas that the moment I felt its influence I gave 


% — r 



T1IE MYSTERIES OP TUB OO&BT. 


it free rein and permitted it to* bear me away like 4 and .Mary- Anne drew fofth from tho bosom of her 
courser .that I could stop if I chose, but would dress a little billet which sho handed to her young 
not^ No— I can assure you, my dear girl, that I mistress. 

wrestled jigainst it-r-I struggled— and being then I " He* will be here at four 6’clock exglafmed 
deeply imbued with the prejudices in which 1 had j Constance, her beautiful countenance becoming 
been reared, 1 also felt humiliated in my own eyes— radiant with joy*aa she glanced oVbr the contents of 
my pride was hurt— my dignity was offended— I ! ttw letter. “ Mary-Anne, you must be upon tho 
fo)t indeed as if I wbre toueliing upon the tlireshold i look-out at tlie si<^ door as usual." I 

of a crime! But tho power of lovo has risen “Trust mo, Miss," replied the abigail, proud .of | 
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oi a crime i uut tno power ot lovo nas risen irust mo, Miss, replied the abigail, proud .of 
triumphant above all such false notions and ■ being the confidante of this important secret. “I 
wretched artificialities. When I have surveyed j will take care everything goes well. Her ladyship 
that beautiful youth, I have felt— Oh I I have felt, will ‘not bo home till fire: she told her own maid 
that there is no sacrifice I could nob accomplish for so." 

bin sake. Think of all the young noblemen and Mary-Anne then retired; and Constance, looking 
gentlemen who frequent our ^saloons, Constance, at the time-piece, exclaimed, “ It is half-past throe 
hi ul toll mo one whose Iro ice possesses a sweeter o’clock! I must go up and dress. And you, Ju- 
uiusic than that of Francis Paton ! Think of thorn liana — — ” 

all again— scan them one by one — pass them in re- **I do not feel in th^e humour for exortion at 
view through your mind— and toll me if your present,” answered tho older sister. “I will go up 
thoughts can settle upon fny individual amongst presently? Bui. rest assured, my dear Constance, 
them wh< a« countenance is endowed with so sub- that while the Marquis is with you in tho garden I 
lime and inwlligenfc a beauty 1 As for gentility, is will koop watch as well as the faithful Mary-Anne." 
Is*. iv. c exquisitely genteel, even in that mqnial garb Constance thanked her sister, and hurried out of 
w.iic.1 lrj wears? Does it not become him as well the room. Fire miofetes afterwards the door again 
us th^MMrlec uniform upon the tightly-laced figure opened ; and this time it was to give admittance to 
ot J.iit* rwu ng military fop? Strip him of that me- Francis Paton, vJho carried in his hand a massive 
linn gurb— iet him be f *apparclied in the plain but silver salver, upon which there was a periodical of 
fashionable clothes ot a gentleman— an£ what evi- Courlj News and Fashionable Intelligence, to which 
di.rit'o ot iih plebeian origin will remain? Besides, the young ladies regularly subscribed. • I 

alter all. who knows that his origin is plebeian at 

uii ? For I believe, from what I havo hoard, it is — — - 

iiivolvud in much otacuritj. Hr was alffirst a page -twin 

at Court— but was suddenly removed, he himself CHAFThili A. a VIII. 

scarcely know, why ; and it wua Lord Petergfield TffB UlJ>y ASD th* pim. 

who recommended him to our mother. To a certain * 

extent there is a sort of mystery hanging over him A fitJDDBB glow of fervid delight thrilled through 
— a mystery which first attracted my interest, in- the entire form of tho Hon. Miss Juliana Farcfleid, 
spirt d me with sympathy, and led me on to love.** as her magnificent dark eyes settled upon the beau- 
“And heaven grant, my dear sister," roplied tiful countenance and symmetrical figure of Franks 
Constance, deeply moved by Juliana’s speech, “that Paton. The blood mantled upon her checks; aqd 
you may provo happy in this lo^e of yourV. But her bosom heaved with a long sigh of pleasure os 
you say that as yet you have fiot in words revealed he approached. 

it to Frank Paton P Think you that ho is aware We have already said, when describing this ex- 

that you love him ” ceedingly fascinating youth, that he had but little 

“ 1 urn . 8ure responded Juliana, with im- odour upon his cheeks: indeed his countenance waa 

passioned ‘warmth; “and I am equally confident somewhat polo— not with a dull pallor of ill-health, 
that ho loves me in return ! But he is timid And but with that aniofiited paleness which is character- 
| lm$h ful, and also retiring— more perhaps from a istic of a high order of infceHectualitv. Nevertheless, 

, due sense of his position than njttpally so; find the little colour that there was on Frank’s cheeks 
never from his lips dare I hope for the first avowal rapidly deepened as he beheld the regards of the 
But from mine— yes, from mine— shall he receive young lady fixed upon him with an expression at 
that avowal of 'love which I khow*and feel to be re- once burning and tender. Nor less did he expo- 
ciprocal ! Often and often, during the Jest fow rienee a kindred sensation of ecstatic feeling, as if 
weeks, has such an avowal trembled upoh my catching the transfusion of the fervid passion which 
tongue, when for a few minutes I havo found inspired Juliana’s heart. 

myself alone with him; and yet I Jiave Hot had the With tremulous rflngers did the patrician lady 
courage to let it go forth. *But the next oppor- take the publication off the silver tray; and as she 

tun it y ” did so, her own fair hand was lightly, and intention- 

At this moment the door opened, and Mny- ally swept over that with which the page was hold- 
Anne the principal lady’s-maid especially devoted tp ing the salver- Her eyes were all the time upturned 
tho service of the two sisters; entered tho room, towards am, with an expifcssion of glowing ten- 
Tho quick glance which sho flung around to assure demess which ho could not jhistake, and tho spirit 
herself that they were atone, and tho expression of of which it Was impoosible to avoid catching, 
mingled archness and importance which wap upon Moreover, that touol* lutd gaWmiied him: it had 
lier very handsome countenance, at once revealed sent its his entire form 

the object of her coming. — an influence as potent as the magnetic source 

“ Ho is here ?" said Constance, springing from from whence it bpd emanate d. The salver actually 
her seat and hounding towards the lady’s-maid. vibrated in hit tremulous hand; and suddenly 
11 No, Miss: but this letter has just arrived — seized with coiftisiou, ho Vos tur ning away, whan 


We have already said, when describing this ex- 
ceedingly fascinating youth, that he had but little 
colour upon his checks : indeed his countenance was 
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Julian ft said, as if with tho effort of a resolution, my mother, though T called her not by that .uameu 

«u< r — 1. .... i» ; jm .i jj ... J * 


“Stop, Frank— I -wish to speak to you!” 

“^s, ( Miss/' muftnured the youth ; and* with 
eyes now bent down, and trembling all over, he re- 
mained standing close by the luxurious seatVhere 
Miss Faroficld's magnificent form was supported b& 
(luculent cushions. 

“frank,” she said, “why do ^bu tremble so P 
why do you look ookfused— half frightened P Surely 
you can guess what 1 am goin^ to say to youP— 
but J myself am now so confused— and yet this is 
foolish ! Frank,” she exclaimed, suddenly raising 
herself from her indolently lounging posture, and 
bending upon tho almost etupified youth the entire 
power of her glorious dark eyes; **I love you — I 
love you!” * 

“ Heavens, Miss— what do you mean P — what — 

what ” and the amused eSnd bewildered Francis 

stood blushing and trembling, oovergfl wi& con* 
fusion, in the presence of that superb young woman 
of high.palrieian birth who Ha^ just with the 
effort of a strong resolution thrown at him the 
avowal of her love. • • 

“ What do I mean, dear boy P” she answered, 
with glowing clicoks and with a deftbioas languor 
floating in the depths of her eyes : “ J mean that I 
can conceal this secret no longer — that I love you-r- 
Oh ! I Jove you, with an affection so sincere, a pas- 
sion so strong, that if you were tho son of a Duke 
instead of what you are, it could not be moro pow- 
erful ! Tell me then, Francis, can you love me in 
rolurii ? do you love me already ? Yes, yes— I see 

that you do— I know it — I read it in your oyos 

O heaven ! it is u partujjse to love and be beloved !” 
— and as she thus spoke tho impassioned young lady 
snatched the youth’s disengaged hancf and pressed 
it with a warmth— nay almost a frenziod violence, 
w!ii4> tesi'i lied unmistakably to tho .ardour* of her 

livliiiga. 

“ Oli, Miss ! what would her ladyship say if she 
knew this?” exclaimed Francis, more confused than 
ever. 

“ She need not know it, my doar*boy,” returned 
Juiutriu. “ Lut,tell me — tell me— do you love me ? 
do you like ue P” 

“Yes — I love you/' ho answered timidly, wbilo 
his cheek* were crimson. 

. “Oh! and I love you also— foil well do I love 
you i” and the impassioned young lady threw her 
* arms round his neck and kissed him tenderly. “Now 
do not go away yot— bat stop and talk to me a 
little,” she continued. throwing herself back in the 
ehair, but retaining one of his hand& clasped in both 
ner own. “Have you any relations or friends to 
be kind and good to you; Frank P' f 
“a hav$ a sister— but for some time past I have 
bourn nothing of her,” said the youth mournfully. 

“And this sister— is she older or younger tea 
yourself?” asked Juliana* 

“Oil! she is several 'year* dde? than TJ* re- 
sponded the young page. 'V>- 

“And your parents P said Juliana, inquiringly. 

“I heard Lord Petcrsficld one day mentioning to 
my mother that you never knew tbem— 

Ami that is so far true, Jiisi/ r replied Francis, 

“ that even amongst my earliest recollections I -can 
seiilo my thoughts upon none whorp X chlicd cither 


nor did she address mo her son ! 

“ Tell me, my dear Frank, all that you remember 
in respect to tho circumstances of your past life : 
for if you do not already perceive it, 1 must assure 
you that I am deeply, deeply interested in every, 
tiling that concerns you i”— and ;Juli.ma gassed with 
tenderness upon him. 

“The earliest reminiscences I have,” rosum-l !lm 
young page, “are connected with a pretty little 
cottage at no great distance from London, but in 
what part I cannot recollect; and* there I and my 
sister lived with a kind old lady whom we called 
grandmamma. My sister, who is seven or eight 
years older than myself, did "not then go to school, 
but was taught the elements of instruction by Mrs. 
Burnaby ; for that was the old lady's name. I re- 
member one day when I was six years old that I 
and my sister were takep by Mrs. Burnaby in a 
hired carriage to some considerable distance from 
home. We stopped at a little village where another 
carriage wag waiting for us; and this second car 
riage had a coachman with a powdered wig, and a 
tall footman with a long* gold-headed cane in jii* 
hand. Both these domestics wore {tressed in hand- 
some liveries ; and the equips itself was a very 
fine one. It bore us to a iifgo and splendid - 
lookiug house in the middle of an immense park. 
On arriving at this house, Mrs. Burnaby conducted 
mo and my sister up-stairs to a room whero a lady 
was lying in bod. Twp other ladies were seated by 
the side of the couch; and they spoke very kindly 
to me and my sister. They then quitted the room ; 
and the moment they were gone, the lady who was 
in bed took us, Jessed us a good deal, and cried very 
much. She was pale and ill, but so beautiful ! Wo 
stayed with her some little time — I did not then 
calculate how long— I was too young for that -but 
as far as I have since been able to remember, I 
should thick at leost^an hour. During that in- 
terval the lady treated eus very kindly — made mo 
sit upon the bed — and played with my uair — patted 
my face— kissed me— and, in short, lavishod upon 
me the tendercst endearments. She showed an 
equal affection towards my sister; and when Mr*?. 
Burnaby was about to take us away again, tlm 
lady cried so bitterly that t remember, bot h 1 and 
my sisflbr cried ale& The handsome oarriage bore 
us back to the samo^ pot where it had received us ; 
and there we changed into the hired vehicle which 
bad brought us thifiRn* in the earlier part of the 
day, and winch row took ua hftme again. The fol- 
lowing week my sister was sfinfc to a boarding- 
school on the sea-coast : but I remained withoMra. 
Burnaby. A year after tho mysterious visit to the 
invalid lady, Mrs. jfurodWy one evening took mo 
into London in a baekney-ooach ; and I remember 
that it stopped at a place which seemed to me at 
: the time like an old church, for it had a tower with 
an immense clock * •o upon it. We entered this 
building ; arid as wo ascended the stairs Mrs. Bur- 
naby to|d toe in a whisper that I was going to see 
the same lady whom I had visited in the country 
a year before. I was pleased : for I loved that lady 
on account of her affectionate kindness towards me 
•-and because I felt it was sweet to love and think 
Of her ! I recollect a gentleman, dressed in blaok 


faihur or motiicr. And yet tlifere is in wp mind the ! and with a star on his breast, coming out of a room 
deep conviction that I have moro than once seen j and speaking for some time in a Whisper to Mrs. 
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Burnaby ; so that I did* net hear what they said last P I assured her that I had often and often 
•When thoir conversation was done, the gentle- thought of her — that I had «?ried at night When re- 
man led us along a passage into. a magnificent membering how sho had wept over 'me— and 
room, whero he loft us. There were a great that* I, had* often dreamt I saw her -bending 
many pictures in that room — some representing^ over my couch and looking kindly upon me. 
male portraits -with crowns on thoir heads and/ Oh ! how fast her tears fell as I told her tlieso 


sceptres in their hands; and having seen little 
wood-engravings of similar portraits in the 2ftf- 
tory of England out of which I learnt, I asked 
Afrs. Burnaby if those were not likenesses of 
the same kings that were depicted in the book. 
But before Bhe gavo mo any answer the door 
onened, and that lady whom I had seen at the man- 
sion in the country? made her appearance. She 
shook hands with Mrs. Burnaby, and catching, me 
up in her arms, covered mo with kisses. She was 
beautifully dressed, and looked muoh better than 
when I had seen her lying in k ?d. Then sho was 
sick and ill, and very Vaie: now sho had a fine 
colour on her cheeks. 1 recollect p<yfoctly well ask- 
ing her whether she was my mamma P But in- 
stead of answering me, she pressed mo again to her 
bosom, and her tears moistened my cheeks. On 
tfiiH occasion I was not more than half-an-hour with 
ht ? ; end as Mrs. Burnaby took me away again, wo 
met in the passage that same gentleman whom I 
hid previously seen and who had She star on his 
breast.” 

“All this is very singular, my dear Frank,” said 
Juliana, who listened with 9 deepening interest to 
the youth’s recital. “Proceed: I am dying to hear 
the rest !” 

“ About ten months after the incident I have just 
related,” resumed the young page, “poor Mrs. 
Burnaby met with a severe accident through a 
foil; and after a short illness she died. I wept 
very much, for I loved her dearly : but the Borvant- 
womon told me that Mrs. Burnaby was not my 
grandmamma at all— and indeed no relation. I re- 
member that the young wn£an looked very sly and 
knowing as she told me this, and bade me 
not mention what she had said to anybody 
wno might come, to tho cottage to superintend 
the fdneral. I thought it very strange, and put 
some questions to the servant which were naturally 
suggested even to my youiog and inexperienced 
mind: but she would tell me nothing more-tor per- 
haps she knew no more to tell? The day after Mrs. 
Burnaby's death, that gentleman whom I had seen 
with a star upon his breast, «came to the cottage; 
and the first thing He did was to open the deceased 
lady's desk, take <Jat all her papers, and examine 
theqp Some ho burnt— others he put in his pocket : 
for I was in the room the whole time. I -stayed in 
the house till after the’ftroe&l, which I remember 
was very plainly and privately conducted ; and then 
the gentleman of whom I have spoken, came and 
took me away with him in a carriage. We pro- 
ceeded straight to that same mansion in theToouu- 
try where I had seen the ladyfbr the first thna ; 
and there I was again conducted into her presence* 
She was seated in a splendidly furnished apartment* 
with those two other ladies who were by her bed- 
side on the former occasion ; and these two ladies 
having caressed me, quitted the room with the gen- 
tleman, leaving me alone with the lady. I was then 
eight years old. She asked mo if I recollected her P 
and when I replied in the affirmative, she inquired 
If I had ever thought of her since I had seen her 


I things and c sho was such a beautiful lady! 

I I loved heir so— and I felt rfo happy when she 
strained me in her arms and embraced mo ! On this 

1 occasion she kept tae with her for several liourA ; 

| and it was evening when tho gentleman of whom I 
: have spoken came to fetch me away« The lady ap- 
j peered almost frantio at parting from me ; and I 
1 rocolleot that she exclaimed more than once, ‘ Poor 
boy! perhaps I shall never see thee again!'-— I 
cried very bitterly : for I felt* f hat. I should have 
liked to live with that lady altogether. Sho cut off 
a lotff of xgy hair; and then having embraced mo 
again and again, consigned mo bock to the care of 
the gentleman of Whom I havo spoken. TJ>o carriage 
! was in readiness at a side-door ; and as I was whirled 
away from that xgansion, Kelt so truly unhappy t hat 
my young heart seemed as if it would break. The 
gentleman s&id little to consolo mo; for although 
he was not exactly cross, yet ho was reserved and 
^distant. We travelled for a few hours, and at 
: length stopped at an hotel in some town, w^iore wo 
| passed the night. On the folic wing morning our 
journey was resumed in the carriage, with post 
horses ; and in the middle of tho day wo reached 
Southampton. It was here that my sister was at 
school; and I was to be placed at tho same esta- 
blishment. But here I # should explain that this 
academy was kept by a gentleman and his wife, 
who divide# it into two branches — the former con- 
ducting a bays' seminary, and tho latter a school 
for young ladies, they having two large Opuses 
which adjoined each other. It was in the male do- I 
partmont of the academy that I was placed.' My | 
Bister, who was now sixteen, and whom I had not : 
seen for two years, had .grown wondrously : she was ( 
a fine tall girl, "and looked indeed like a young wo- ; 
man. She had not previously bpen informed of : 
Mrs. Burnaby's death ; and When she now learnt it, ; 
she was much Afflicted.” 

“ Had your sister hitlierto believed that tho good 
old lady was‘a near relative P” inquired Juliana. . 

11 Yes,” returned Francis ; “ and sho was much j 
amazed when I told her what the servant- woman ' j 
had said to me upon the subject. At that school i 
my sister remained for four yean longer, and there- j 
fore till she was twenty: but during the latter por- i 
tion of the time jshe wag there as a teacher or assist- 
ant* for which she was paid a regular salary. At 
the expiration'af that period aim was ftld by the 
1 schoolmistress that a situation had been found for 
her as governess in a family about to visit tho Con- 
4 tinent ; and with many tears were wo thus compelled 
! to septiate. : 1 remained at the academy until I 
;• was sixteen, .passing all the holidays there, and never 
’ being visited by a singte sotd in the shape of relat ion 
. or friend. So I suppose that I had no relatives 
j save my sister— and no friends in the world !” 

I “Poor Frank 1? murmured Juliana, as *the 
j youth's voice sounded low and plaintive to her ears* 
i “ But went you. well treated during the time?” 

' “ With ftat negative sort of kindness which is no 

kindness at all,” he answered. “ That is to say, I 
ypas not ill-treated— I had enough to eat and drink* 
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• ud 1111 allowance of pockofc-raonoy. I was also pafter-by : be told me it was St. James's Palace, 
we'll clothed ; and thus far wantod for nothing. Bat and then hurriedly continued his way, thinking that 
no kind word was ever spoken to me— no endeavour mine was the mere question of curiosity put by a 
was made to solace my young heart in the dreary stranger in ^London. But ho left me there, nailed 
monotony of the life which I led. Well, the eight to the spot with astonishment. St. James's Palace! 
years passed away; and when I reached the age fif ]tyu : that lady who had embraced me so tenderly-* 
sixteen, I was one morning told by the schoolmaster whojad wejtf over mo— and who did not answer 
that t was no longer to remain under his care, bat me when I asked if she were my mother— was she a 
was to proceed to London. I asked him what ware dweller in that palace P If so, must she not bo con- 
tko future intentions of those invisible persons who nect# with the Court P and in my present position 
appeared to have the control of my destiny P but ‘was it pot probable that I should sooner or later 
he was either really ignorant upon the subject* or (all in with her ? Oh! but if she were dead? I 
else had his own private motives for refusing to burst into tears at the thought; and perceiving that 
give me any information fhoreon. He wrote upon X had already become the object of attention on the 
a piece of paper the name of an hotel whore I way part of several persons in the street, I rushed rapidly 
to stop on my arrival in London ; and giving me on. In order to convince ipyself that I was not 
money for my journey, he bade me farewelL If was mistaken in respect to the identity of St. James's 
ei^ht o'clock in the evening w^en I reached the me- Paljpe with that building to which Mrs. Burnaby 
tropolis; and it was of. Hatchett? s { Hotel In Picca- huFeondacted me to see the beautiful lady whose 
dilly whore, according to the instructions given, I tearftil countenance was always uppermost in my 
took up my quarters. On the following morning} mind, I approached the edifice and examined its ex- 
just as I had concluded my breakfast, I received a tenor narrowly. Yes —jit was the same: thero 
letter which had been left for me, and whiefe piiu&e Squid be no doiftt of it t And it was in that palace, 
tfroin a clerk in the Lord Steward's office at f&refore, that on one occasion I had seen her whom 

ham Palace.* T^is letter informed metfcaijtha 1 1 believed to be my mother !” 
situation of P|go-oF-the-Baok-3tairs in the Boyal Francis Paton again paused through deeply stirrod 

Household was at my service. J Was 4ftaghted. # emotions : and Juliana, making him bend down 
Triere seemed to be something grand in being One of towards her, lavished tender caresses upou his ox- 
tho Queen's Pages; and mothought it wcul&faigitk quisitely handsome countenance. She then besought 
the stopping-stone to a career in whjch I shpttldbe him to proceed; and he continued his narrative in 
enabled by seal and good conduqt*to push Mjvjhay the following manner i— ■■ i 
to higher posts— perhaps to eminence 1. Wjth a “A few weeks after thq Incident I havo just mon- 
beating heart and exultant spirits did I repair to tinned, her Majesty the Queen held a levee at St. 
the palace; but scarcely had t entered jgpqn ^the ; James's Palace. My dutiescailed me thither; and 
duties of my situation, when I found thattw^ifpre ! I inwardly hoped that I should have an opportunity 
entirely of a menial character, I had hq^wf io be- 1 of still farther confirming my belief fart; it was 
como a Gentleman Page; but t found mfpM $jj$i|ily indeed thers I had seen the lady of my ifory. 3$ or 
disappointed. Yet, what could Ido ? My means of was 1 disappointed. I recognised the vary e&rridur 
existence depended upon an absolute resig^aq^ to in which Mrs. Burnaby had stopped to omory on her 
my lot : for if I threw up rty post, to wtymcould whispered conversation with tj^gCbtlemma having 
I apply for employment? I therefore mjM^u&my the star upon his breast— or ra^T t^ nobleman . 
mind to fulfil my destiny with aa much cbeiirfcfa^ for such, since my acquaintance wfthi qpqriiy usages, 
as possible! but as I lay awake At night»tw)|4iihot I hid found he must he, the sfa emblem 

help, asking myself many qwainan* of hisarUtocratio rank. And ttoftibnl where I hgil 

my Imagination to wander in tf aeen Ijhe lady P Yes— I hadno.-fct^ble in recog- 

oonjcctures. Why had! hm %«U».gMrtieellt» nitiittr that ttaot for there werattfe portraits of 


conjectures. Why ha4 : l 

if only intended for A? Jpan^pifas A mtfqn 

had I been educated 

boarding-school and m jffefavq myse 

gentleman also, if ho bi4ght»jet fapp tl^at of a 

quey were in resgrvoibj j$p. 

having, in my fSUt 

caressed by ,m. Aegu* mjtfmit* «f 

lota, «a ywu)ih folip#inj jfa \mpare«T«l, 

not Mtad mb from mb ; 

The«o Mid., UtOOMWd oftur duqptt* dicUwfc 

■elf: brt )j» AliS 
Variou. AVHiMSlwNlM 
to make me tmqnjfaffifrffiht new and softjmofs 
wi! daring facts acfiOc^ejd wifa ’ jqy 
On the very first occasion, after . ngr fflfipgjp 
Buckingham Palace, that I had aa opporiifat 
walking out to view the metropolis, | 
pass down St. James's Street ; and jt$a tyfans 
caught a glimpse of the old red bficLhaUdi^g M 
bottom, I recognised it Yes— though nine y 


iup-goatptt^ nixing fart Usot for there fattffaportraits of 
(fan^qr epad the £ags of Bqghmd, with fa;«9fns' Upon their 
ntietaon at a heads and the sceptres in th^r:)»M8i As X stood* 
i?P myself* . in room surveying those a^fU gthir fantasy 

«b** «f tom , frith foh»u,tUa 

tion-MitiUk? '[ Uw tolhadrt a^oeil 

lift IliMn I *** .WSWpil-Tibi; blinded 

mother? 

PW th.^lUren of ibamo? 

mm ws “*sk otar* 

Unit by ilik yj' jliilUaa, dbepl, touphed 

k tlxa tenderest caresses. 

artificial barrier which 
Spited them and inake him feel himself upon an 
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had elapsed since I first beheld that old tower with equal ana familiar footing. The youth saw and ap* 
the huge clock-face, I had never forgotten it. Still preciateef these evidences of love on her part, and 
Ignorant of what the building' was, I inquired of a was profoundly moved thereby; so that it was will' 
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a tone and maimer of greater confidence that he the necital of hie history had conjured up, ho felt 
thus resumed his narrative :— # soothed and consoled by her kind words and her 

11 If any doubt had previously existed in my tender sympathy : so that bending down as he stood 
mind A respect to 8t> James's Palace befajg the by her chair, he kissed her unasked. She embraced • 
place where I had seen that lady whom I always him with glowing ardour; and after this inter* 
think of as my mother, it was now desfred up. $ut change of caresses, he resumed his narrative, 
who was sheP who oould she have -been P Some “I have already said that weeks and months 
one of no mean rank: for on two occasions had passed away, and gradually the hope of mooting 
1 seen, eleg ntly dremed ladies with Ar, apparently that lady whom I so much longed lo poo, died 
in attcodai e uponTior, and treating her withde* within me. At length I Was one day startled l»y 
ference and rv ?peot. Moreover, Jbat nobleman with encountering in the great hall of Buckingham 
a 'star upon his breast— was he not in some waj Palace that nobleman whom 1 have so often mm- 
closely connected with that lady or with her secret P tfohed in my narrative— the one whpm I saw first 
—for that thereto# a secret, and that this mystery With a star upon hia breast, and who* hud subse- 
regarded my sister and myself, it was impossible to quentJy placed me at the boarding-school at South, 
doubt. Uowover, I will not dwell upon all the ampton. Though nine years Jmd elapsed since last 
ideas which suggested themselves— all the Conjee- < I beheld him— and though he looked very much 
hires that I formed f because theylod to nothing, older, and was even much altered, yet was 1 con- 
Let me continue my narrative. * Weeks and months vinoed that it was he. Obeying a natural impulse, 
passed away ; and never amidst the crowd of ^gtlod I hastened forward and presented myself bolero 
dames who visited at the palace, did I catch a him. ‘My lord/ I said, without then knowing his 
glimpse qf that one countenance which above all name, but merely being aware of his rank, *1 uin 
others I would have given worlds to behold 1° Francis Paton l'— Conceive my astonishment whim 

“ And should you recollect it ngw, if you beheld surveying ml with cold and inscrutable look, ho 
that countenance, Frank P” inquired Juliana, more answered, ‘Well, my lad, and who is Francis 
and more interested in the youth's Wtrange and Paton?'— I said that I was astonished —I mig'jt 
romantic story. have added that I was astoundpd— dismayed ; and 

“ .Recollect it, Miss?” ho exolaimcd. “ Oh! it # for the hwtant it really struck mejhat I must. Imve 
were impossible to forgot it! Even if I had no vlr made a mistake. But another and still more 
seen that lady but once— and even if it were only on scrutinising survey of that nobleman convinced mo 
that first occasion when 1 was but six years old— that I had not: 1 would have staked my soul upon 
her imago would have remained indelibly impressed the issue, oould the matter have been put to the 
upon my mind. But recollect, Miss Farefield, that test.—* My lord,’ I exclaimed, with an indignation 
on two subsequent occasions did I behold that lady which I could not control, 1 1 am that Francis Pal, on 
at about a year's interval each time, and that on tho whom you took from the cottago where Mrs. Bur- 
last occasion I was eight years old. At this age the naby died, to a mansion in the country where I saw 
mind is callous and insensible to many things, but a lady whom I had seen before and whom I would 
equ II y susceptible and sensitive in other things, give worlds to see again. I am he also whom your 
Amidst the Alpine forests there is a, tree which if, lordship placed at a seminary in Southampton; aud 
when a tender sapling, a name bo engraved upon l am much mistaken if it bo not also to your lord- 
it, will, as it grows with the progress of years, retain ahip that I am indebted for the bread of servitude 
the inscription thus made ; and while increasing in which I now eat.’ ” » % 

bulk and height, it still preserves the name in- ■* You spoke with spirit, Frank,” observed 
dented upon its rind— and the larged it becomes the Juliana. 

deeper, the wider, and the more palpable grows the “The last portion of my speech was uttered wit h 
inscription also. So it is with certain images which are bitterness and reproach,” exclaimed the* youth, 
engraven upon the youthful heart. The human sap- “But ifewae without effect. The noblemaft con- 
ling grows up to man's estate, and A ime instead of ob- tinued cold— unmoved— inscrutable. It he di«. 

■ iterating the inscription, deepei h makes it spread played, any emotion at all, it was an affectation of 

over a wider spaceof the heart, and allows it not to surprise, as he said, * Young man, you are talking j 
be effaced." • in enigmi*. 1 know nothing of the incidents to ! 

" Frank,” murmured • Juliana, gaarag upon the which you allude ; %nd they are evidently secret* j 
youth in mingled astonishment and adoration, “ it into which i have no right to pry. But as you 
is something ineffably sweet, though mournful and have madetuoh a mistake without sinister design, 
j touching, to hear you tHk thus. ,0b, if my image I will dob chid*. On the Contrary, I am rather in- ; 

could only be im|irhited thus indelibly upon your elined to taka an interest in you; and therefore if : 

\ heart, hm happy, should I be! iJut ere now you ever youotodwfrkmd, do not hesitate to npply to j 
addressed me as Ififi Farefield. When We are mA'^Ob^ itt^Iord,* I exclaimed, * torture me not j 
alone together, let there henceforth be no ceremony with thi* assumed ignorance of the past; but tell ! 
between ua. Away, away," cried .fib* imimssioned M whqafcid where w the lady that I long to claim 
young lady, “with all Cold formalities! Ifc meyod ia sdy mother!’ —.‘Young man \* responded tho 
•re FVaak— and to you X tun ■ nob Itaouftifc ' it is wAm for you to address me in 

# The youth, who in fate inexperience of the human thie maimer, Let it be sufficient for you that the 
heart mistook this gush of imps astoned feelings fin romantic singularity of the present occurrence which 
the purest and chastest love— a mistake which has ted you to mistake me for another, has so far 
Juliana hersolf also made ihrespect to her ownem4> ! SnMeted my empathy that I will prove your friend.' 
ttans^-was enraptured by the language, the Ipoks, —He then pasted rapidly on through the hall ; but 
•nd the caresses of that splendid patrician lady; cm he issued forth from the palaee, I inquired of n 
and amidst all the mournful reminisopnoes which ; fellow-page who mado his appearance there at. ti» 
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moment, wlio that nobleman was ?— ‘ Lord Peters- founded, and sank overpowered on a seat : then I 
field/ was the answer.” . burst into tears— for the conviction struck to my 

„ “ Lord Petersfiold ! — my father’s trustee —my soul that all those who couty tell me anything of my 
brother’s guardian — my mother’s intimate friend !” ■ mother, were inspired by the terrible determination 
exclaimed Juliana. . “ But I ought to have sus- to ignore mjvclauns upon then* sympathy and their 
peeled as much, knowing that it was he who reoom- confidence. The approach of fresh arrivals recalled 
mended you to Lady Soxondalc. Proceed, deal? me to myself ; I dashed away the tears from my eyes, 
Frank — proceed.” and rising frorf the seat, resumed my post at the door 

“That Lord Pctersfield was he whom I had seen of the ante -Chamber. Then, a*! regained my com- 
in my earlier years, 1 felt convinced,” resumed the posure — or at least was able to collect my ideas— I 
youth, “ notwithstanding bis denial. Wherefore resolved to watch t&ose two ladies when they came 
should he have, proffered me his interest— he even forth again— ascertain who they were— and thus 
used the word friendship— unless I had that claim endeavour, by making inquinos concerning them, to 
upon him P But what connexion was there between follow up the due, if any were thus afforded, in tho 
him onrl tho lady whpm I regarded as my mother P j hope of reaching the desired aim and discovering 
was he a relation or merely a friend? Vain queries who that lady was that had left her image so inde- 
were theso that I put to myself! and how futile , libly impressed on my soul. But in this design I 
were all the conjectures they raised up 1 But with- 1 was disappointed. When the concert broke up, j 
out dwelling at too great a length on this part of my some portion ef the visitors took their departure by | 
narrative, lot mo has ter on to relate anothor inci- one avenue^f egress and some portion by another; 
dent. A few weeks after I had thus encountered and thus I missed the two ladies whom I bo 
Lord Pctersfield, her Majesty the* Queen gave a anxiously sought. From that day forti I have 
Concert at Buckingham Palace. A tHousand cards nover again seen them.” r 
of invitation were issued; and at the appointed “Bid they not visit the palace again P* asked 
hftiur the vicinage of (he royal dwelling was crowded Juliana. r 

with brilliant oquinfges. My duty on the occasion “I cannot say,” replied Francis; “for within a 
placod me in a Iriga of ante-chamber through which week I was somewhat summarily informed that my 
the company had to pass to the TSollow Drawing farther services would be dispensed with, inasmuch 
Boom, where the guests were first to assemble ere as some reduction was to be made in ccrtain c depart- 
the Concert-Boom was thrown open. For some ments of the royal household, and that the juniors 
time there was a continuous flow of all the elite of in each were to be first dismissed. I was however 
rank and fashion : but far a*brief interval thero was assured that so far from any fault boing found with 
a pause— a lapse, so to speak— in tho living stream; me, I had given the utmost satisfaction; and as a 
and thus two or three minutes passed ere any fresh proof thereof three months' salary was paid and tho 
arrivals mode their appearance. At length I hoard best testimonials prescnted*to me. I could not help 
footsteps approaching— light airy steps — and the thinking th«t the true cause had not been assigned 
rustling of dresses. The next moment two ladies, for my dismissal: a secret voice appeared to whisper 
whoso ages might respectively have been thirty-two within, me to the effect .that it was found igcon- 
and thirty— (but they were not sisters, at least to venient, and perhaps dangerous, in certain quarters 
judge from their looks) — entered tho ante-chamber to stand the chanoe of being accosted or importuned 
on their way to the 8tate # Apartments. Ah, those by me when visiting the palace. However, the day 
faces ! I recollected them m a moment— they were came for me to leave— and I doparted accordingly.” 
the same I had soon by the couch of the lady at the I “Then, no dbubt you remembered Lord peters- 
country-mansion — the same I had subsequently seen, field’s promise ?” said J uliana inquiringly, 
also, at that mansion, on the last occasion of my | “ Yel: but it was far less with the idea of seeking 

being bonducted thither ! For observe, Miss Fare- his aid in procuring another situation, than to liAve 

field— Juliana, I mean dear Juliana!— ob- an opportunity of pleading my cause before hirn 

serve, I say, that my memory has not onjp been onco more, that I sought him at his mansion. Tip 
vividly keen and scrupulously feithful relative to all moment I sent up my name his lordship received 
incidents associated with tho mysteries of my ear- ; mo— and received me too with kindness ? that is to 
lior years, but will remain immortal in that respect, say, with as much kindness as it is in his nature to 
Bo not surprised, thfrefore, if I at onco knew those show. I told him of my dismissal from the pgloce, 
ladies. Though yeya had passed over* their heads, at which he appeared to 'be surprised; though in 
yet in their passive they had merely developed and my own mind I bad the intuitive conviction that 
perhflps heightened but by no means marred *nd little this surprise was merely feigned on his part. I 
changed the mingled sweetness and glory of their threw myself at* his feet, beseeching and^nploring 
charms. Obedient to that same impulse which had that he would say but ono word to Jut the veil which 
urged me to address Xord Pctersfield, I sprang for- enveloped the past in so much mystery : but he was 
ward and threw myself pointedly, but not ruddy, in immovable 1 He prajtakded to pity me, and affected 
their way.-4V a Vn&t is it P’ they both asked dn a< to believe that X must pe labouring under some 
breath : and at that moment I can well believe they monomaniac idea. la short, I could obtain nothing 
recollected me not—* I am Francis Poton/ 1 said; from him in'the shape of . revelation. .He spoke 
and then I exclaimed, 'Oh, you reoogniso mo! you kindly to me, as I ere now said— and observed thfct 
know me now •' for I saw that they both started and he aould at once help me to another situation, as he 
then exchanged looks of mingled uneasiness and happened to be awake at the time that his friend 
surprise. But instantaneously recovering them- Lady Saxondale needed a page. He gave mo a 
selves, and as if in pursuance of the same tacitly un- note to* her ladyship ; and thus was it that I entered 
derstood resolve how to act, they said coldly, ‘ There this mansion.” * # 

is some mistake^'— and passed on. I fell back con- < Francis itton ceased speaking ; and the big team j 
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lolled down hie cheeks, as all the incidents of fim 
past were thus brought so vividly back to his mind. 
Again Ad Juliana do bar best to soothe and console 
him: and the youth was both soothed and consoled! 

“ But during all the»latter portion of*your nafra- 
tive,” said the Hon. Miss Farefield, “you have lost 
sight of your sister. Believe me, mv dear Frank, 
I am interested in her for your sake.”* 

“ I have already ^tven you to understand,” an- 
swered the youth, “that when fhe was twenty— 
thkfc was about six years ago— she entered a family# 
in the capacity of governess, and proceeded' to the 
* Continent. IVotn time to time I received letters 
from her, and occasionally little presents, whenever 
she had an opportunity of sending to England. But 
at length, after the lapse of a couple of years, her 
letters ceased altogether. When I became uneasy 
at this silence, the schoolmaster, — for I was then, 
you know, at Southampton,— said man^thingg to 
relievo me of my apprehensions ; and it even struck 
me that h^know more than he chofce to admit. But 
this might have been mere fancy on my part. Suffice 
it Lo suy. Miss farefield-*— J ulian%- — that for the 
last four, yoars I have heard nothing from my 
sister ” • 

“Hush! footsteps are approaching!” suddenly 
exclaimed Juliana, whose quick ears had caught the 
sound. # • 

As sho thus spoke she* pressed tho young page's 
hand tenderly— threw a fervid look of passion upon 
him— and then composed herself in her seat with 
the air of one just beginning to turn over tho leaves 
of a periodical placed in her hand. Francis Paton 
retreated towards tho dgor, which opened at the 
instant; and Constance, now elegantly dressed in 
evening costume, re-appeared. She a# onoo per- 
ceived by the young page’s manner that Juliana had 
been ipeaking jbo him upon the tendef subjeot the 
secret of which she herself had that day learnt; 
and os the door closed behind the beautiful youth, 
she advanced up to her sister, saying in a gentle 
voice, “ I hope that you are happy now ?” 

“Yes, dear Constance— supremely happy!” ex- 
claimed Juliana, Qsiag from her seat and embracing 
her sister in the effusion of that joy which her long 
interview with the young page had excited in her 
soul. “I have revealed the secret of my love— and 
. hq loves me in return. But you would scarcely 
believe how intellectual he is 1 Oh, what a scandal 
land a shame ever to have doomed Francis Paton to 
servitude! Besides, he has told me the history of 
his lifb; and it is a history so full of strange 
romance and profound mystery, that I feel for him 
an illimitable sympathy as well a? the tenderest 
love. But all these things I will explain to you 
another tlflfe ” 

At this moment the door ojpenod— and Mary* 
Anne the lady's-maid entered room. 

“ He is come?” said Consfano* quickly, while a 
glow of pleasure suffused itself upon her counte- 
nance. . 

“ My Lord Marquis is* in the garden," returned 
Mary-Anne, with the mysterious look of a confi- 
dante. 

“Oh, then I will proceed thither at onoe l” ex- 
claimed Constance. “ Give me my guitar-*-I will 
take it with me— it serves as an apology for bury- 
ing myself in the shady recesses of ike arbour 
should I be noticed proceeding thitheroy the do- 


mestics. But you must keep watch, Mary-Anne— 
and you also, dear sister!” • 

“Fear not,” responded Juliana: “you not 
be surprised by «my one.” 

Constance accordingly took her guitar, and trip- 
ling lightly down stairs, proceeded to tho garden, 
where in a few moments sho was clasped in the 
arms of her lover, the Marquis de Villebdle. 


CHAPTER XXIX. . 

THE LADY’S-MAID.— THE STOLEN INTERVIEW. 

Mart -Anne was one of* the handsomest as well as 
the ostutest and discreetest of lady's-maids. Sho 
was a fine, tall, well -grown young woman, of about 
threo-and-twenty — with a figure that had some- 
thing brilliant and splendid in its Diana- like pro- 
portions. Many a lady of tank who shone in the 
gorgeous saloons of fashion, might have envied 
Mary-Anne that superb shape: for nothing could 
be more raoml than the slope of the shoulders, 
the bend in the back, the symmetry of the waist, 
and the sweeping length of limb whqpe fine propor- 
tions were displayed in one sens! though concealed 
in another by the long skirt of the dress. 

Mary-Anne’a 'countenance was not merely pretty 
— it was handsome. Her brown hair was of i$- 
markable luxuriance; and whether arranged in 
plain bonds in the morqjng-part of the day, or in 
long shining ringlets in the ovening, it set off to 
equal advantage the fine face that beamed with 
mingled archness and good-humour. There was 
something slightly coquettish in Mary-Anne’s air 
and appearance. She wore an elegant little French 
cap as if she knew that it became her admirably ; 
and every detail of her toilet denoted not merely a 
scrupulous neatness, but likewise a tastefulness 
which nearly bordered upon elegance — that is to 
say, as much elegance as -a lady's-maid could pos- 
sibly throw into her apparel. Her clothes were evi- 
dently made by no aheap milliner nor clumsy seam- 
stross, but fitted her as perfectly as if she wero a 
lady of rank and fortune. As a matter of amirso 
she had handsome perquisites in the discorded 
dresses of her young mistresses: but these were 
never ccfcbled up anew for Miss Mory-Anno. She 
accepted cast-off olotles, but would not wear thorn 
—not she indeed ! Sho disposed of them to an old 
Jewess who regularly paid her a visit by the aroa- 
steps once every month to purchase whatsoever sho 
might have to dispose of: so that with tho produce 
of theso little sales and a small portion of her qwn 
handsome wages in addition, Mary-Anne was en- 
abled to find herself id frequent new dresses of good 
material At ft* the making-up of these dresses, 
Mat was done for nothing by the milliner who had 
all theoustom of Lady'Saronda l e and her daugh* 
tors,— the said milliner Ending it entirely to her in- 
terest to keep good friends with so important a 
person as the Hon. Miss Farefields’ principal lady** 
maid. 

Mary-Anfie had, as we have already stated, a 
slightly coquettish air ; and this, blended with a cer- 
tain archnoss of expression and roguishness of smilo, 
gave her a most piquant and interesting appearance. 
She looked the lady’s-maid. From the midst of a 
thousand females assembled together, of every 
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variety of occupation and -grade, you might single 
out ,Mary- Anne as the abigail of aristocratic mis- 
tresses. Nor was this all. A close observer could 
* not fail to perceive that sho was a confidential maid 
— deep in the secrets of the young ladies whom she 
served. Tet be if parenthetically remarked that 
she was not initiated in that particular secret whiol^ 
involved Juliana's a tachment for the young page. 

In order to render this portrait as oomplete as 
possible, we must observe that Mary- Anne possessed 
a very fine pair of dark hazel eyes, which she oould 
use with no small effect when she chose, but all the 
glances of which were so tutored and disciplined as 
to be completely under her own control. Thus, in 
the presence of Lady Saxondale she appeared sedate 
and respectful, almcfct to demureness : with her 
young mistresses there was a more joyous and genial 
light dancing in her eyes, indicating that she felt 
herself the petted and favourite confidante, but still 
so far subdued as likewise to show that ^he knew her 
place too well to take Iny advantage of the confi- 
dence she thuB enjoyed. Indeed, these was never 
anything like undue familiarity in Jier look, her 
words, or her manner. The brows that set off those 
fjpe eyes were darkly pencilled and splendidly 
arched; and tho lashes which served as a screen for 
her looks when sh^bhose thus to veil them, were of 
a darker shade *still and resembled thick silken 
fringes. Her nose was straight — h^r mouth small 
and pouting, the lips being of a rich redness and 
always of a delicious moisture : they were lips that 
seemed to invite kisses, an^ appealed fully capable 
of giving them back again with additional sweets. 
Tho expression of her countenance, though naturally 
a mixture of good-humour, archness, and roguish- 
ness, was variable ; because, as we have already 
stated, she had tho faculty of tutoring it to assume 
any look that edited the circumstances of the mo- 
ment. • 

Although so remarkably handsome, anrl therefore 
exposed to many temptations, especially on the part 
of the profligate Lord Saxondale,— and though by 
no means of a cold temperament, but on the con- 
trary, with the rich warm blood of youth glowing 
in her veins,— Miss Mary-Anne was notwithstand- 
ing unquestionably virtuous. She could flirt with 
handsome valets and the upper class of mule 
domestics-rshe could even smile mischievously and 
display her fine white* teeth * when any aristocratic 
young exquisite, visiting at tfie mansion, paid her 
a passing compliment if they chanced to meet upon 
tho stairs^— but if any improper overturn were 
made to Mias Marf-Anne she knew how to resent 
them in a maimer that would most likely silence 
for tfver him wtoi&sidted her with such proposals. 
Wo do not koesr that it nan be exactly said she was 
virtuous fromt»*lBdple':vuidJed it would bo wrong 
to make anyiueh assertion. But she was a saving 
and prudent yottitg Woman in money-matters— had 
thorough respectable notions with regard to her 
character— and looked forward to a good nu&riage 
with some deserving and eligible person in her own 
sphere of life. Thus, though Mary-Anne could 
smile roguishly— assist in a love-intrigue carried on 
by others— and deliver a billtt-doux with all the 
Myness and discretion imaginable, — and though on 
occasions she could not merely flirt but even romp 
with the domestics in the servants' hall, on a 
Christmas or New Year's eve,— jet there was a line 


at which she stopped short, and beyond which it 
wou]d be very difficult to induce her to take a false 
step. 

Such was the lady’s-maid ivho possessed tkj con- 
fidence of her two young mistresses generally, but 
of OSnstance^specially ; and \he had proved herself 
a most efficient auxiliary in enabling this latter lady 
to carry on her secret interviews with the Marquis 
of Villebelle. c She was therefore now on tho alert 
to watch for the roturn of Ldfty Saxondale, or the 
presence of ariy other person who might interrupt 
the meeting of the lovers in the garden. 

We should observe that of all tho splendid 
mansions in Park Lane, not one possessed so large a 
piece of ground in the rear as Saxondale House. 
Not that this was very large either; and for a 
garden in the country it would have been ridi- 
culously small; but for a tofrn-residence, it was 
tho very reverse. Bfeing crowded with evergreens, 
whiqjf hodjfrown to a considerable size and formed 
Bhady walks,— indeed, embowering some spots so 
completely as to shut out the view from all the ad- 
jacent windows, — this garden was well adapted for 
the meeting of lovers. Bift how was it, the reader 
may ask, that Constance could not devise opportu- 
nities of seeing the Marquis of Villebelle in places 
where they might be still less liable to interruption? 
JThose who are acquainted with the routine of 
fashionable life, must be aware how difficult it is 
for young unmarried ladies to find such occasions. 
If the Miss Farefields wont out to walk, they had a 
tall footman following at a short distance ; and if 
they went out in the carriage, it was impossible to 
alight and leave tho equipage for any length of 
time, unattended and alope, without incurring tho 
risk of gossipping observations on the part of tho 
servants. IFthey went shopping they were certain to 
meet so many of their acquaintances that it would 
be dangerous/*) sock such opportunities forthe^nter- 
views of love; and inasmuch as the Marquis of 
Villebelle had for some months ceased to visit at 
Saxondale House, the only way in which Constance 
could contrive to pass an hour alone with him, w.w 
by these clandestine meetings in the garden. Tin; 
servants, generally, thought tliat^ the young Inly 
buried herself for an occasional hour in the umbra- 
geoua rocesse* of the gardon for tho purpose of 
practising on her guitar ; and thus when the sounds 
of that instrument were heard emanating from 
amidst the evergreens at the extremity of the en- 
closure, none of the domestics would venture to pene- ’ 
trate thither. A side-door, of which it was easy for 
Mary-Anne to obtain the key, was wont to afford 
admission to the Marquis of Villebelle : but on 
three or four oepasions when a half-hour's interview 
was to be stolen after dusk, and when the key was 
not immediately forthcoming, the intrefBl French- 
man had not heeitpjfod to scale the boundary- wall. 

Let us now intmAiee this foreign nobleman to 
our readers. HApm' about twenty weight years of 
age— remarkably Wskdseme-rtrith a somewhat pen- 
sive and even melancholy expression of countenance. 
Tall indwell formed, kse figure combined dignity 
and elegance. He had dark hair, clustering' in 
natural waves above # forehead of noble height. 
His eyes were large aad blaok, and with a peculiar 
softness of look. Thire was a very pleasing ex- 
pressfon dbout.his lips; and his teeth were white 
and fruitlessly even* He spoke the English Ian- 
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gunge with a perfect accent and fluency : his voice, “ Splendour, my dear Etienne!** returned Con- 
naturallv low, was full of a deep music that gave to stance. . “ Oh! let not that word be associated with 
its tonfi a, wonderful foscinahon when breathing love! I seek not for splendour — I am sick of the 
the language of love. present splendour in which I live ! The gaibties, 

Such was the Marquis, of Villebelle. * His fattier, the dissipations, and the frivolities of fashionable 
who had been dead some years, was a refugee during Ijfe sedm a npekery to the soul that longs for a 
the period of the Empire; and having lived a con- , blissful seclusion with the object of its love. Think 
siderablo timo in England, he for ftiis and other not therefore that if in wedding you I should wed 
reasons conceived such an affection for its hos- even poverty, that reproaches or regrets would < ver 
pi table shores that he had his sqn educated atone fall from my lips. No, no— that were impossible! 
of* our public schools. Hence the intimate ao-« But——** 

quaiii tancc which Etienne possessed in all things “You hesitate^ Constance— you hesitate?” mur- 
pcriaining to tin? English language and literature ; mured Etienne, as his arm gently encircled her 
and in Imbifcs, tastes, and ideas, as well as in per- waist; and he gazed fondly upon the countenance 
sonal appearance, tho Marquis of Villebelle was on which a shade of mou&Lfulaesa had suddenly set- 
much more of an Englishman than a Frenchman, tied. “Tell me, my sweet girl, wherefore do you 
By the time he had llnished his education in this hesitate P Have you no confidence in my love P or 
country, his father died; and # he was recalled to do you believe I am the unprincipled adventurer 
Franco to look After his affairs. For soing yea9% he that I know your mother has sought to represent 
remained on the Continent without revisiting Eng- , me P” 4 

laud ; but |it length ho returned to the land which ! “ No, no — nofc,for an instant do I entertain such 

he loved better than bis own. This was about a dishonouring 1 , such an injurious thought !” — and 
twelve mont hs prior to the date when we now in- Constance showed by her looks, her accents, and her 
troduce him to our readers, and when we find him manner that she was deeply pained by the remark 
seeking a clandestine interview with tAe beautiful her lover had made. “ Besides, Etienpe, what coulit 
Constance Farcfield in the garden of Saxondalo you think of me, if supposing foF a moment that I 
House. a ' 4 did entertain such a dark suspicion, you still find 

Fond *&nd affectionate was the meeting of the mo meeting yotfthus — accepting tho assurances of 
lovers. The Marquis strained Constance to his your love— giving you mine in return— and willing 
breast, pouring the delicious language of love in her to entrust all my life’s happiness to your keoping ? 
cars ; and she clung to him with all a maiden’s con- No — deeply and devotedjy as I love you, if I thought 
filling affection, drinking in the low melting bar- that you were other than I believe you to be, we 
many of his voice. She looked sweetly beautiful, should part at once— never to meet again ! And if I 
did Constance Farcfield if-fbr she was dressed in could not tear forth tliis fore from the depths of my 
evening costume so that she might be in readiness bouI, I would rather suffer it to devour my heart 
for the dinner-table when tho hour slfould come, in secret than let it hurry me on into degradation 
Her long fair hair flowed in thick clusters upon her and error. Moreover, you havo dealt candidly with 

whitooshoulders ; and though there \yas no small mo in respect to your circumstances ” 

constrast between her style of beauty and tho per- “ And yot again you hesitate, Constance ?’* said 
sonal attributes of her lover, yet were it impossible the Marquis, perceiving that she stopped short 
to deny that (hoy would make a remarkably inter- as if about to give utterance to something which 
eating couple. she nevertheless trembled to speak. 

“ How long, my sweet Constance,** said the Mar- ! “Oh! I will be candid with you — I will be candid 
quia, as they sat flown together upon a bench be- with you!*’ rejoined Constance. . “You have asked 
neath the verdant oovering of the trees, “ aro we to me how long these stealthy interviews are to. con - 
pursue this stealthy and clandestine course P— a tinue P and you know, indeed you have more than 
course which though marked by so many hours of hinted, that the only way to annihilate the necessity 
• indescribable happiness, has nevertheless in it some- theroof h by our marriage. Now/* continued Con- 
thing humiliating alike to your feelings and mine.” stance, bending down* her looks and speaking in a 
“What would /bu have me do, my beloved low tremulous tone, “amongst the various things 
Etienne P” asked Constance, gazing affectionately which my mother has* at different times* let drop 
upon his countenance. “I tremble at the idea of concerning you, there is one alftg&tfon on which I 
a furtive marriage—**’” } havo never touched before— which I have never 

“Listen, my sweet Constance/’ .exclaimed fhe even hinted to you— and to which I would not 
Marquis, in> tone of firmness and ^solution. “I allude, however distantly, because I dared not so 
have not ftncealed from you that my resources aro for shock your fooling?— — 4" 
small— that indeed they aro So licited as to be only “ Apeak, spehk, Constance ! be frank and candid !** 

sufficient for owe, and would constitute privation if said the Marquis: but his own voice was now trem- 
not poverty for two. But I have now the hope of bling as if with anxiety' and suspense, and the arm 
obtaining diplomatic empfo^efctftoxaKing Louis that encircled the maiden’s waist was trembling 
Philippe’s government. Xhe recent change in the likewise. 

French Ministry has brought into power an old and “Oh I I dare not— no, I dare not proceed far- 

devoted friend of my father's ; and I believe there- ther !” murmured Constance, now bursting into 
fore that I shall not worn have to ask a favour in tears, as a feeling of deep despondency suddenly 
vain. Tell me then, Constance— toil me, my well- seised upon her: for indeed it struck her that the 
beloved, will you consent to become mine if I sue- matter to which she was thus alluding did not 
coed in obtaining a post which shall .guaAmtee me altogether involve a wanton calumny, 
tho means of maintaining you to oomforttfif not in j “ Constance 1” exclaimed tho Marquis, more ve 
splendour P** 9 hcmently than he wOs wont to speak) “you alarm 
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me !— what means this outburst of emotion P * Is it “Speak, Etienne*’ she said, in a low deep tone 
something so very serious— or so very terrible P" clouded with ineffable emotions. “ I will not refuse 
“Ah! it would be alike serious and terrible if you a hearing. 1 ’ 
true!” responded the young lady, now suddenly *8he resumed her seat: A placed himself by her 
raising her eyes .and gasing with a mixture of in- sidg, and would have still retained her hand in his 
quiring earnestness and reviving confidence in hfer own— but die gently withdrew it; and ‘then her 
lover's countenance. “ But no— it is impossible** grief burst forth anew in convulsing sobs, 
it cannot -be* true! You would not deceive me “Oh! calm yourself, calm yourself, I implore 
thus!" you!" he said in accents of ^passionate entreaty. 

“ Constance, what mean you P what mean you P* “ Would you see me kill myself at your feet P 
exclaimed the Marquis, paanfiiUy excited. “ Do not But I can endure /anything rather than this anguish 
hesitate to speak! There must be no reserve be- *of jour’s! The speotade drives me mad— because 


tween us—" 

“ No, there must not be— I feel that there must 
not bo!" interrupted (be young lady. “Some 
months have elapsld since first from my mother’s 
lips dropped the statement which now weighs upon 
my mind; and for the reasons I have already ex- 
plained, I would not mention it to you. But this 
day I have had a serious conversation with my 
sister— and I have been led mora than ever to fed 
the importance of removing every doubt and dissi- 
pating every suspicion,— the more, so, since you 
yourself, Etienne, began the conversation ere now 
Jby the assurance that a favourable turn in your 
circumstances would soon enable you to conduct me 
to the altar. Therefore, now— on this present oc- 
casion— must vfe converse frankly-——" • 

it is what I wish, Constance ! I have already 
told you eo!” said the Marquis with some degree 
of vehemence; “and I can assure you, my sweet 
girl, that you are torturing me moat acutely by this 
delay in telling mo everything. Bay what it it that 
| hangs like a doubt upon your mind, and to which 
! you are so reluctant to give utterance." 

“Etienne," responded Constance, raising her 
beautiful blue eyes and fixing them earnestly upon 
her lover, “I am told that you have already been 
married; and that although separated from your 
wife, she is still alive !" 

If a thunderbolt had ffUen at the feet of the 
Marquis of Villebelle, ht could not have been more 
dismayed. It was a perfect consternation that 
seized upon him: he tuned pale as death— the arm 
that was engirdling Constanoe, fell as if palsied 
from her waist— end he gazed upon her in vacant 
bewilderment. 

“O God!” cried the unhappy young lady, “it is 
true— it is too true !" and covering her faeff with her 
hands, she burst into a passionate flood of weeping. 

“ Yes, it is true, it is true!" echoed the Marquis, 
in a tone of rending agony,* “But good God! how 
could this secret have been knownP” M 

“Ah! little matter how it was known," mur- 
mured Constance, stricken with despair, “ since you 
confess it is the truth. O Etienne, wherefore have 
you deceived me thusf"— and starting from her 
seat, ahe was about to break away fr om him with 
frantic excitement, when ^e took her hand— he fell 
upon his kneee-jhe besought her toremain— he im- 
plored her to tany for a few minutes tb hear mm. 

There was a desperation in his looks and a wild- 
ness in his tone which frightened Constanoe Fore- 
field; and though she frit hurt, mortified, and ! 
wounded in all her keenest sensibilities,— though it 
appeared aa if all the happiness of her life were 
suddenly annihilated by a single blow, — yet Bhe ' 
could not leave him thus, for she felt that she loved 
Mm still! | 


it is I who have caused it. Yet if you knew 
all " 

“Then tell me everything— be frank and candid 
with me !’’ said Constanoe. “ And, Oh !’’ she added, 
in a voice full of gushing emotion, “if there bo ex- 
tenuation on your behalf, Go<l knows that I shall 
only be too willing to admit it 1" 

*lf you will grant me your patience, Constance," 
resumed the Marquis, “I will tell you everything; 
and you will hoar one of the most extraordinary 
histories that ever fell from the lips of human being. 
Talk of the incidents of travels and romances being 
extravagant! their interest palls and wanes into 
mawkish iAipidity— their excitement subsides into 
monotony and dullness— when compared with the 
ptory I ani about to relate ! And that there ia ex- 
tenuation, if not a complete vindication for the 
course I have pursuod in respect to yourself, Con- 
stance, I may venture to promise. Nay — I do not 
even know but that I should have boon fully justi- 
fied in averring that I am not a married man at 
this moment!" 

“Oh! if all this be t*ue !" exclaimed Constance, 
her countenance brightening up with the animation 
of hope: for heir’s had a few moments back been a 
despair so profound that even the slightest glim- 
mering which bade her hope again, was r relief 
ineffable. 

“Shall I commence at onceP" asked tho French 
nobleman, in a low soft voice: and again ho took 
her hand, wh^ch was not now withdrawn. 

“Yes— proceed, Etienne— proceed— and may God 
grant— $ut I am tortured* with suspense! Pro- 
ceed!” 

The Marquis of Villebelle accordingly commenced 
in the following manner:— 

“ You are aware that my father, being devoted to * 
the cause cf the Bourbon^ lost all his immense • 
estates in France by confiscation when the first Re- 
volution broke out: ydu are likewise aware that 
when the Bourbons were restored, they behaved 
with the deepest ingratitude to my father, refusing 
him any indemnification for the losses he had sus- 
tained on thqp behalf. It wae through disgust at 
their conduct, m much as through for this 
country, that he ^preferred a residence in England 
rather than in bis own native land. It is exactly 
eight yearn ago^-oonsequently, in 1880— that my 
father retuntedibr the last, time to France, in the 
hope of reeeiving from (he hand of Louis Philippe 
(who had then been six jeta on the throne) that j us- 
tice which had been denied by Louis XVIII and 
Charles X. But aearoelyhad he set foot on his 
native soil, when he was seised with a dangerous 
illness; which in a few days proved fatal; I had 
been left? behind him in England; but upon re- 
ceiving the sad intelligence of my father*! death. 
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suffering the tortures of hope deferred, my slender 
means were rapidly disappearing. Thus nearly 
three years passed away; and at length I could no 
Kittgcr close my eyes to the conviction that I had 
nothing to expoct from the hand of tjie Royalty of 
Franco. 1 am now speaking of exactly five years 
ago, at which period the incident occurred to which 
all that 1 have just been saying is but the necessary 
preface.” 

Tho Marquis of Villebelle paused in the sadness 
of the memories conjured up by his narrative ; and 
Constance could not help experiencing the most 
tender interest on his behalf. She even ceased to 
recollect for the moment the deception which he bad 
practised towards her; and he felt that her hand 
imparted a fond press use to Iris own os he held it in 
his clasp. 

" Five years ago, then— at the period of which I 
am speaking,” continued tho Marquis of Villebelle, 

" 1 found myself utterly ruined— 1 may say. even pen- 
niless, houseless, and friefudless. AI3S ! Constance, 
humiliating as it is to a man of prqud spirit and 
elevated notions to make such a confession, yet for 
the sake of truth am I bound to state tha$no pauper 
grovelling upon the face of tho earth was at that 
moment more destitute than I. What was to 
become of me? Mj* education had not fitted me 
for business-habits** and therefore I knew before- 
hand that it was vain to seek the Situation of a 
clerk. Should I become a private soldior ? No: I 
could not boar the idea of serving with my sword 
that monarch who had behaved so ungratefully to 
my father and so scornfully towards myself. Yet was 
it absolutely necessary to do something ; for I had 
not even where to lay my head, nor the smallest 

coin in my pooket. Suicide Ah l you may welT 

start, my beloved Constance I— hut that appeared 
to be tho only alternative I It was between nine 
and ten .o'clock in the evening, in the month of 
June, exactly five years ago, that after rambling 
about Paris the whole day in a state of mind more 
easily imagined than depicted^ I was bending my 
way towards one of the bridges— I will not repeat 
with what intention— when I suddenly heard myself 
called by name. I looked up, and beheld before me, 
by the light streaming from a shop-window, a tall 
good-looking middle-aged gentleman, whom by his 
very appearance it was easy to recognise as an 
Englishman. Ho said, 'I presume that I am not 
wrong in addressing you as the Count de Villebelle ?' 
—I replied that toy father had for some time beeg 
dead, and that I was now the Marquis of Villebelle ; 
and in the bitternoss of my spirit I added something 
to the effect that th& empty title of M&rquis was 
everything I possessed in the world.— * Ah!’ ejacu- 
lated the EtmUthmaa; 1 is it so? I was about to 
solicit your advice on a certcin pbint; but it may be 
that in this wfeoked condition of your fortunes you 
yourself will serve my purpose/— These lest words 
he had muttered Isa 4 musing tone, but audibly 
enough for me to ettyh them. There was lothettiing 
in them which appealed to shed a gleam of hope 
on the desolate darkness of my mind ; and as a drown- 
ing man grasps at a straw, aid t clutch at what the 
Englishman bad just said. He invited me' to follow 
him into an adjacent wine-shop, where he ordered a 
private room and refreshments to bo served up. 
We sat down together; and tho Englishman ques- 
tioned mo most minutely respecting my circum- 
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stances. There appeared to be a certain frankness 
about ^him which inspired me with confidence; and 
moreover it was so necessary for me to hope — 1 who 
had been but a few minutel before environed by 
the darkness of despair ! I explained to the Eng- 
lishman my pfbeise position, not even withholding 
r tho foot that at the very instant I had encountered 

him I was contemplating but of that no matter 

—I will not naule the horrid thine again. Suffice it 
to say that he listened with the* deepest attention 
and interest to alt ^»tdld him; and when he had 
done questioning me, I asked him who he was and 
how he had happened to know meP He replied 
that he had met me in company with my father 
some four or 'five years back in England, when I 
was a youth ; but though methought that his coun- 
tenance was not wholly unfamiliar, yet I could qot 
recollect where I had seen hint before. Ho then 
proceeded to toll me lhat if the proposition he was 
about b m^ke suited my views, it would be neces- 
sary for him to reveal his name, and also that of a 
young lady of whom he would have to spqfk : but 
ere he mentioned those names he would have to 
exact from me the gaost solefiin, eaored, and binding 
oath that I would never reveal them in connexion 
with the transaction he was about to submit to my 
Consideration. My case was too desperate to allow 
mp to offer any objection to whatever terms of 
secrecy he might stipulate: and I bode him prpceed. 
Ho then addressed me as follows:— 1 1 There is an 
English lady for whom I am anxious to find a hus- 
band, who must be a foreigner, and not only of a good 
fkmily, but possessed of a title of nobility. It is 
not under any circumstances of dishonour in respect 
to the lady herself that the necessity for at once 
marrying her thus exists. She is pure and spotless, 
so far as it is ^possible for any one to judge of the 
character of a woman or become a guarantee for her 
chastity* Therefore it is to cover no fault that fbis 
speedy matrimonial alliance is sought for. What 
the circumstances are which render it necesrtuy, 
cannot be explained. She is exceedingly handsome : 
but her beauty will matte? little to him who becomes 
her husband, inasmuch as the moment after the 
ceremony they will be separated argl will see each 
other no more. You now understand me. If you | 
think fit to bestow your name— for it will be naught 
beyond the mere bestowal of a name— upon the 
lady in question, you shall receive the sum of fivo . 
thousand pounds, speaking in English money, tho 
moment after the ceremony has taken place. Such 
is my proposition. Take twelve, or even twenty- 
four hours to consider it, if you like : but at the 
expiration of that interval your answer must bo 
given/” 

The Marquis of Villebelle paused ; and Constance 
who had listened with a deep and absoAftg in- 
terest, now gave vent to an ejaculation of astonish- 
ment. : 

“ You may well be surprised, sweet girl,” said 
tho Marquis 1 “for Imysdf was astounded by the 
strangeness of .the Englishman’s proposition. And 
yet I was scarcely disptawedat it. Five - thousand 
pounds— a hundred A$d twenty-five thousand francs 
—to a man who wat homeless, penniless, friendless, 
and starving ! The temptation was too great ; and 
after .all, what was the service to be rendered in 
order to proctire such a sum ? Merely tho bestowal 
of a name and title so Utterly worthless to me that 
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« few minutes back I had been hurrying forward to , hewever much leisure, permitted for meditation . 
bury them along with myself in the deep waters of ; because the Englishman hurried us all down to a 
the Seine. Oh! you can scarcely think ill of me, j plain carriage that was Waiting in the courtyard of 
Codttance, when I confess that I found the offer too the hotel, and we drove off to the British Ambassu- 
I cheering, too magnificent, to be refUaed, and that dor's chapel, which waa At no great distance. I 
| instead of taking twenty-four hourf or evcn\wel ve should observe that the ladies were simply dressed ; 

! hours to reflect upon the point, I gave my esient with no conspicuous evidences that this was a bridal 
once. The Englishmau then told me his own name party. All the preliminaries for* the solemn ccrc- 
and that of the young lady to wffoin I was to bo rnony had been arranged with duo cure; so that on 
married. Her surname was quite different from reaching tho chapel we found the Chaplain aud 
j bis own; and therefore T did jpot suppose her to be clerk in attendance; and the proceedings at once 
•his daughter. I however asked him if such ware commenced. I must confess that I experienced a 
tho case? and he said she was not— but he en- strange sensation as I wont through (hat ceremony, 
joined mo nob to question him any farther, as there My conscience smote me with a pang resembling a 
was so deep a mystery aitatched to this young lady remorse: for I could hot help feeling that it was a 
and the necessity for maintaining it was so absolute, veritable mockory of die o3 the holiest rites of tho 
lie must decline furnishing me with any due for its Christian Church. I glanced towards my bride, and 
unravelment. Heathen placed a purse of money in observed that she was still as calm, collected, ami 
my hand and bade me meet;*him at the samo place even indifferent as if it were some ordinary trims- 
ou the following day at eleven o’cloqjc. sc- action, and not one of the serious character that it 
; parated— and I was no longer houseless nor ponni- really was. For in thus bestowing her hand upon 
less: bqjb throughout the night 1 could scarcely close me, was not (his young woman, in the vigour of 
my eyes in slumber. The proposition to which I youth and in the bloom of her beauty, suicidally do- 
had assented was so dttraordmgry that again and straying alf hope of ever enjoying real happiness in 
again did I hesitate whether to proceed any farther the wedded state ? In short, by this very marriage 
in the matter: but the tfrim gatgat spectre of with me, was she not shutting hergolf out from 1 lie 
poverty constantly rose up before my eyes and prospect of over marrying anJthcr, however deeply 
made all my scruples vanish. Morning came; aqd she might be led to love and however fondly she 
with ^ome portion of the money contained in*tho might be bolcfmj 1 a return P But it is useless now 
purse I made such improvements in my toilet as to moralise on all tho features and associations of 
: were suitable for the ceremony about to take place, that mysterious transact* i. Suffice it to say that i 
; Punctual to the hour was X at the wine-shop tho the ceremony fvas accomplished, and that tho young j 
j Englishman had already arrived and was waiting lady within the space of a few brief minutes was 1 
, for me. Ho doubtless saw by my looks that 1 had mode Marchioness of Villebello. We all rc-imtorod j 
not changed my mind; pnd he did not therefore ask the carriage, and returned to the hotel,- the Eng- j 
me tho question. A hackney-coach was summoned, lishman and hi* wife conversing the whole time on 
and he ordered it to take us to an hdtcl, which he general and indifferent topics, for the evident pur- 
named, in another part of Paris. On arriving j pose of preventing that awkwardness and eoibarmss- 
thqje, he introduced me to a suite of v apartments, in znent which under such extraordinary circumstances 
'one of which he requested me to be seated for a would have otherwise prevailed. On arriving nt 
few minutes. He then passed into an inner room, the hotel, the three ladies each shook hands with 
and shortly re-appeared, accompanied by three me and bade me adieu, -*-my wife exhibiting no morn 
ladies. One was nearly as old as himself, and whom excitement or emotion than the other two. Tiny 
he introduced as his wife. Andther Was much then all three passed to the inner room, and 1 re- 
younger, and 4 was intended to act aa brides- mained alone with the Englishman. He forthwith 
maid. I believe she waa some" relation of his, began to count down a number of bank-notes upon 
but I do not exactly know of what degreo. Tho the table ; and as ho thus paid me tho promised re- 
third was the young lady on whom I was to bestow ws*d for the singular and mysterious /service X bad 
jny name. She was indeed handsome— very hand- rend. w*d, ho said, ‘Ho not think that because* wo 
some. Ho not be jealous, Constance, at the obscr- are now about to ptrt, I shall altogether lose sight 
vation 1 have made; for while doing justice to her of you. If fortune smiles upon you and you con- 
personal appearance, X may with equal candour de- tinue independent ef any friendly aid, you will j 
clare that heris was not a style of beauty adapted to never hear from me : but if adversity overtakes you 
my taste. On this part of my narrative I will not and you fell into poverty again, you may rely upon 
however dwell. Suffice it to aay that she appeared receiving succour from my hand. And now, fare- 
to treat the strange proceeding with a boldness almost well.’— »T his was a hint for me to take my departure 
amounting to an indifference that was not the least at once; and* can Issues you, my dear Constance, 
extraordinary feature in the whole transaction} for that I had no inclination to remain— for I already 
I could not help asking myself of what nature might began not merely to loathe myself, but likewise oil ; 
be the circumstances that rendered necessary so sin- who iveire connected with. the transaction.” j 

gular a matrimonial alliance ? To bestow upon that Hie Marquis of Villebello ceased ; and Constance > 
young lady a husband who was to be no husband at Farefleld sat gasing upon him w ith looks of nun- 
all— to give her a name whi^fhemighfc bear in the gled commiseration and uncertainty. She pitied 
world apart from him «f whe^ t^had derived it— him for all ho had gone through— she could scarcely 
to make her a wife, yet leave a single and blame hini for the step ho had taken, under such pc 
virgin state of existence* if chaste she really were euliar circumstances, in order to save himself from 
and meant to continue,— aU this seemed* so (nun- the horrors of poverty and the dismal alternative of 
strous, so unnatural, that I shrank frdm tho bare suicide: but she was bewildered how she herself 
idea on being introduced t<s her. There was not could thenceforth act toward him. Suddenly a re- 
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collection flashed to her mind, bringing hope olfing 
with U ; and she said in an excited tone, “ But did you 
pot tell mo ero now that you would bo almost justi- 
fied in .declaring yourself to he unmarried? What 
meant you by that averment ? what did it signify ? 
what am 1 to understand ? Speak, speak, Etienne ! 
You know not what torturing suspense I at this , 
moment endure : 'for all my happiness hangs upon 
the next word that may fall from your lips !” 

“ l will soon explain myself, dear Constance,” re- 
plied tlio Marquis, his countenance brightening up 
sortie what, or at all events losing a portion of the 
melancholy clou’ll which had boon hanging upon it. 
“ But ero 1 mako known tlio meaning of those words 
which I spoke just now, ani^ of which you have re- 
minded me, it is nccessltry 1 should enter into a few 
more particulars respecting myself. For you must 
not think, ConstAncc, that the largo sum of money 
which I rcccivod in such a manner and for such a 
service, made me happy. ^ No, no— far from it ! It 
was tho utter dosporation of t>y circumstances 
which induced mo to render that service and take 
the reward. Heaven knows that by gaturo I am 
not mean, nor mercenary, nor dishonourable. No- 
,tli 4 >ig of tho reckloss adventurer is there in my 
diameter ! I was the creature of circumstances : it 
was an imperious JSecossity that ruled mo. But 
when it was all over, I folt as if I h^L committed a 
crime and done it dishonourable action; and within 
twenty-lbur hours of that solemn mockery which 
gave mo a wife and her dower, but deprived me of 
the funner anil inode mo unhappy with the latter, I 
sped to the hotel to return tho monoy and insist upon 
steps being taken for the annulment of the marriage. 
But. the Englishman and his companions had gono 1 
In order to banish the unpleasant reflections which 
now haunted me by day and by night, I embarked 
in commercial speculations, not so much in the hope 
ot i tic-raising my moans as of amusing my mind. 
For three or four years they progressed favourably 
enough : but at length a sudden panic paralysed all 
my .schemes, aud tho failufo of a bank threatened 
me with ruin. .Day and night did I toil to disen- 
tangle ray affairs from tho vortex of difficulty and 
embarrassment in which they were plunged ; and I 
succeeded so far that I paid my liabilities with 
honourable exactitude, and found a surplus of a few 
hundreds of. pounds remaining for my own use. 
Sick of commercial pursuits and financial specula- 
tions, l came over to England. * Then was it, dearest 
('\mstancc, that I became acquainted with you ; and 
u* to knowfyou is to love ymf, .1 learnt to love you 
fondly ! Oli, I neejJ not toll you ovcr ( again how 
deeply I love you! That. I was wrong, cruelly i 
situated as I am, to whisper the tale of lovo in your i 
ears, there can be no doubt : Jut this love Which I . 
entertain for you became indispensable to my hap- ; 
piness— it gave mo a now existence— and it seemed ; 
tupromiso felicity for the future. Could I resign i 
it ? — cou]d I abandon this dream of bliss ? Besides, < 
during the interval which liad then elapsed fiinco my i 
marriage— that fatal, that cursed marriage, — I had i 
never seen my wifo— never heard of her— could not i 
oven learn what had bocomo of her— and hail never 1 
even enuglit tho faintest whisper to tho effect that ' 
there was a being in the world bearing tho name of I 
the Marchionoss of Villobolle. Secretly did I pro. < 
secutc inquiries in London to ascertain if such a lady i 
were known in the circles of fashion : but to my joy t 


ig I could hear of nothing of the sort. I inquired alst 
u after that Englishman, whose n&mo I dare not men* 
i- tion : for I resolved if I could hear of him, to seek 
it hitn • out and ascertain if mf wifo were stiU'alive. 
? AH I fould however learn was that tho individual 
! alluded to was on tho Continent, but that liii 
is ^whereabouts was not known. I therefore naturally 
n concluded that qpine fresh circumst&noos had trans- 
pired to induco tho lady to discard the name and 
i- title she hod obtained by hor marriage with mu; 
p and it was under thif belief, sweet Constanco, that 
e Iwonturod to breathe my tale of love and whisper 
5 . my hopes in your ears. Am I so deeply to blame ? 
a Oh ! if you had been loss beautiful, lfcss fascinating, 
i- less fond, less affectionate, I might have yielded to 
v the calmness of reflection — I might have bowed to a 
t sense of duty — I might have smothcrod this passion 
f of mine when it was ns yet a nascent flame. But I 
a adored you — I adoro you still — I shall odoro you 
t over, *$cn though at the expiration of this intcr- 
s view wo part to moot no more !” 
e “But the moaning of those words, 3*jfionno? M 
i murmured Constance, profoundly moved, and her 
- heart fluttering with hope a£d suspense : “ toll me, 
v toll me, what did they signify P For I see that there 
t is yet somethfhg left untold — something that war- 
t ranted you to declare that you would not be alto- 
i gopher unjustified in representing yourself as a 
l single man P” 0 . 

l “To that explanation I now come,” responded 
f the Marquis, whose arm had once moro engirdlod 
[ Miss FarefickVs waist, and from which she did not 
i withdraw. “ Within tho last throw weeks I met hor 
. whom I have been compelled to regard and to speak 
I of as ray wife ■” . 

l “Ah! then you know that she is alive? and you 
L have seen h&r?” exclaimed Constance, in acceuts 
> expressive of disappointment and sorrow. 

. “ Yes — I have scon her ; and when I tell yo'j.tho 

r result of our meeting you may not perhaps look 
l thus distressed. I Mill not pause to explain finder 
l wh&t circumstances it was that L met her : sullii-e it 
■ to say that wo (Jid thus moot three woeks ago— und 
our recognition was immediate and mutual. It was 
! in the environs of London that I thus encountered 
, her. She was elegantly dressed, and had the ap- 
pearance of bring in tho most comfortable circum- 
stances. It was rather in a tone *of raillery and a 
kind of good-humoured jocularity that she spoke. 

I asked hor if she had over borne my namo in the 
presence of tho world ? and sho assured mo she had 
not. I next asked her if sbfe considered sho had auy 
claim upon mo as a husband P to which sho likewise 
answered in tlio nngativc. — * Now, understand me/ 
she said; 1 1 do not wish to interfere with you, and 
I presume that you do not intend to interfere with 
me. Tho necessity which compelled marry 

you was of o transient character: the purpose was 
served on tho instant ; and if we could now unmarry 
ourselves I should bo foil willing/ — These words 
sc&t a thrill of joy to my heart. Sho observod my 
emotion, and .went on to say, 'Although we are Buch 
strangers to each and* although X consequently 

know so little eft^oi, yet you may rest assured tliat 
what trifling iaftount of fooling I do experience in 
tho matter, is ratlior of a friendly character than 
otherwise; and I think by your manner there is 
some tiling you .would wish at ray hands. If so, 
speak; and hositato dbt. Do you want money ?’— * 


i 

i 
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1 at once interrupted her with*tho assuraneo that I 
entertained no such mean and mercenary idea ; and 
I then very frankly proceeded to inform her that I 
\Tfi 3 oAunoured of a jfeung lady with whoso lovp I 
tviis blessetl in return — that I had not dared reveal 
to her the circumstance of my woddocl condition — 
bui, that if it wero possible to procure and destroy 
the evidences of that marriage, tho boon conferred 
upon me would bo immonse. HoAipon my wife 
at. once promised to relieve my mind in this 
respect. She told mo that sho ^vos in possession of 
life marriage certificate, together with cortain docu^ 
moots testifying to tho authenticity of that ccrtili- 
c:it.o, and signeiby those who witnessed the bridal. 
All these papers she frankly offered to place in my 
hands, so that I might do with them as I chose. 
You ’may conceive, Constance, with what joy and 
gratitude I accepted* this offer. She accordingly 
made an appointment for mo tef receive the papers; 
and she promised that they should be faithfully 
remitted to me on «no day, at tho hour, "and at tho 
pkpo named. We then parted, as mere acquaint- 
ances, in the same way that we hod just mot, our 
interview having lasted but foi^a fow minutes, 
and tho whole conversation being confined to tho 
topics which I have mentioned. We slid not even 
shuke hands, nor make any inquiry into each other’s 
circumstances, beyond tho one question which my 
wifo pq^ to mo whether I was in want of money. •1*1 
have now nothing more to say, unless it bo to add I 


The Marquis strained her to his breast — covered 
her lips and her cheeks with kisses — lavished upon 
her tho tenderest cpithets-rand breathed tho most 
solemn protestations, and pledges in her ears. 

“And now, dearest,” ho said, “ you will not refuse 
to bo mino so soon as I shall havo obtained tho 
means of guaranteeing an adequate maintenance? 
A.t tho beginning of tins conversation, I informed 
you that a change in the Fronch Ministry hud given 
power to an individual who has influence enough to 
compol tho King to do me justice, though so tar- 
dily ; and in a shoK time I may expect a diplomatic 
situation. Then—*' 

“ Yes — then” murmured Constanco,' “ I will be- 
come thine !” 

Again were there caresflings* and embracings, and 
the breathing of tender vows ; and tho two lovers 
experienced, if possible, a greater amount of happi- 
ness, cr at all events of satisfaction and content, in 
consequence of the explanations which had taken 
place on this memorable occasion. 

“Now, dearest Constance,” said the Marquis, 
“you shall play mo ouo of thoso beautiful airs which 
carry such inlffablo bliss in unto my heart when tho 
music is made by your fair fingers. You havo your 
guitar with you — and I am sure that I shall not 
beseech this favour in vain P” ^ * 

Constanco took up tho instrumqpfc and began to 
run her fingers*>vor the strings, while the Marquis, 
rising from tho scat, leant against tho pedestal of a 


that the appointment was faithfully kept by an ; huge vase that stood close by, so that his tender 
emissary from iny wife, and the papers were nil j gaze might embrace s tho entire form of that ravish- 
plaerd in my hand. I have them ut my resilience — , ing creature whom ho Iritod so fondly and who loved 
I have not destroyed them— ami were it not Ibr my j him so devotedly in return. But scarcely had I'.io 
oath’s sake, I would show them to you, dear Con- | beauteous Constance togun to strike the strings of 
tiffin so. .But I dare not reveal the names whioh • ncr guitar, when Juliana, who in the meanwhile had 
appear in tho marriage-certificate and tho other gone through tho ceremony of the toilet and ex- 
documonts. Now, save and except tho entry in tho changed her doahubillde for a dinner costume, cm mo 
regi.^er at tho British Ambassador’s chapel in ,1'aris, : hurrying down the gravel- walk with tho intimation 
no evidence could possibly be produced — unless j that Lady Saxondalo had returned, and that she had 
indeed by my own hand — to prove that I was ever ; intimated her intention of taking half-an-hour’s 
wedded to another. Finally, I will ask you, Con- 
stance, whether under all these circumstances — 


especially tho lost — I shouldf not liafo been almost 
i us tilled in representing myself as single and un- 
married?” 

Constanco gave no immediate arywor : sbo re- 
flected profoundly. What course was she to pursuo ? 
That sho might in oil safety become tbe wife of tbo 
Marquis of Villobolle without having her right to 
'that name over disputed, seomod beyond tho possi- 
bility of doubt :* but on «the other hand, could sho 
look upon herself as the legitimate and lawful wife 
at' this nobleman who had been wedded to another ? 
Again, on the favourable side, it was scarcely 
to be supposed that the English* law would re- 
cognize wmarriage such as that which the Marquis 
had been so mysteriously led into ; inasmuch as it 


1 ramble in the garden Uifqp dinner. 

The Marquis snatched a hasty oulbr&co from bis 


adored ono ; and hurriedly shaking hands with her 
sister, he made good his retreat by tho side-duor of 
the garden. • 


CHAPTEK 


XXX. 


Wb must now return to Lady Fiorina* Staunton, 
whom wo loft at the moment when scarcely able to 
subdue a violent outburst of her anguish, sho 
sought the window-recess with tho seeming pretext 
of beholding the departure of Lady Snxondale's 
splendid equipage, but in reality for the purpose of 


had never been consummated, and appeared on the • hiding her tears. Lady Macdonald, not for an in- 
very face of it a mockery too soaudalous to be re- j stunt suspecting that ovory syllable Lady Saxondalo 
gurded in tho light of a grave solemnity. And on ; laid uttered was a dagger plunged deep down into 
this same favourable side, too, was the young lady's j the heart of her niece, began common ling in tbo 
love for the French nobleman ; so that after a fow bitterest manner upon tho presumed insolence of 
minutes' deliberation tho arguments on this side I William Dev cril; and thus each word spoken by the 
proved tho weightier; and extending her fair hand,; aunt produced a fresh pang in the bosom of tho 
to the Marquis, she exclaimed, " No, Etienne, I : genllo Fiorina. Still however did the uuhappy 
cannot separate from you ! I cannot resign this | young lady remuiu in the room : for sho was afraid 
dream of bliss ! I lovo you ■ and in tho world's ; that by a too precipitate retreat sho would o.\cilo 


despite will I love you on uul<4 llio end.” 


i- 


j Isuty Mucdouokl’s suspicion. It was an exeru- 
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elation well nigh intolerable which Floriua thus 
Buffered —or rat her a series of excruciations' more 
poignant than any that had ever previously entered 
into her young heart's experience. 

Presently, after having delivered herself of an 
immensely long, tirade of invectives against the 
young artist, Lady Macdonald rang the bell furi- 
ously ; and when a footman auswerod the summons, 
■ho aaid, “ When Mr. Deveril calls at the house 
again, you will tell him that his services can be dis- 
pensed with for the future, and that if he will send 
in his account a cheque shall be remitted for the 
*um,” 

“ Yes, my ‘lady/* was tho footman's reply ; and 
ho quitted the room. 

Fiorina felt as if her t heart must burst. She 
eould endure this stdbo of inward torture no longer ; 
and quitting the drawing-room, she hastened up to 
her own chamber, where she threw herself upon the 
couch and gave vent to her woe in a torrent of the 
bitterest weeping, Lgng, Oh! far too long, poor 
girl, was that paroxysm of almost mortal anguish, — 
an anguish proportionate to the love which she 
experienced for Deveril— and that tyve itself was 
illimitable! When the violence of hor emotions 
Juul somewhat exhausted itself and she began to 
feel that she was capable of serious reflection, she 
rose from the coi£h on which she had flung herself 
in her despair, And taking her seaf on a sofa, en- 
deavoured to reflect upon all that hod occurred. 

She could not altogether believe Lady Saxondale’s 
story; and yet she could not altogether doubt it. 
She fancied that there musf. be some foundation for 
it; but that her ladyship, either in her vauityor her 
anger, had exaggerated many of the details. Deeply 
and devotedly as Fiorina loved William Deveril, 
and dreadful as it was to put faith in a narrative so 
damnatory to his sincerity, yet the young lady, 
inexperienced as she was in the ways of the world, 
could not possibly imagine that it was all false, and 
that instead of a wanton inconstancy being imputed 
to Deveril, it was a sheer wickodness that lay at the 
door of Lady S&xondaldt But though unable to 
believe in Deveril's complete innocence, Fiorina was 
not prepared to break off with him entirely without 
previously giving him an opportunity of explana- 
tion -.-or justification, if possible. There was still 
far too much confidence in her love not to induce 
her to adopt this course; and though tortured by 
horrible doubts as she was, there was likAvise too 
much justice in her heart tb permit tho young 
damsel to condemn her lover upon that purely one- 
sided statement. 4 

“And yet," §he | ‘thought within he/self, " what 
could he possibly say in his defence P There surely 
rnuft be some foundation for Lady Saxondale's state- 
ments ; and if that foundation be ever so slight, it is 
nevertheless sufficient to firm a colossal monument of 
Deveril’s perfidy towards me. Oh! who would have 
thought that when yesterday he knelt at my feel 
and poured forth the impassioned language of love, 
ho coul'd so soon repeat the tale elsewhere ! It 
seems impossible ! it seems impossible ! Not merely 
is love outraged, but every idea of propriety— and 
even nature itself ! It cannot be true I No— De- 
veril is incapable of such conduct. It would stamp 

him as false-hearted, vile, profligate- And, Oh l 

who could believe him to be all this P But Lady 
Saxondale— would sho invent such a story P For 


what purpose? Sinrojy not to gratify hor vanity? 
She who has had nobles falling at her feet and soli- 
citing her hand, needs not to vaunt the admiring 
homage of a humble artist, ^specially if thntjbomage 
whre never offered at all. But if not from vanity, 
waf it wickedness P No, no— Lady Saxondale is in- 
capable of that. A worldly- fhinded woman sho is ; 
but not so thoroughly black-hearted. Oh! t am 
tortured wity suspense — I am racked with uncer- 
tainty. Would to heaven that I had never known 
William Deveril at all— or at least, that I had never 
loved him I" * 

* Again did Fiorina’s tears flow thick and fast ; and 
her bosom was convulsed with sobs. 

“Oh ! if he were really innocent after all," she 
continued in her musings, "what a frightful indig- 
nity is this which my aunt has ordered to be put 
upon him 1 To havo tho doof shut in his face— to 
be told to send in lys bill Kke any tradesman who is 

discarded for insolence or some other fault good 

heavens !«af Deveril bo innocent, I say, how keenly, 
how deeply will he fool this insult ! And this is not 
all. His character will be ruined— Lady«3axoadale 
is spreading the story- 1 — -Oh ! she would not dare 
do this unless sift had just ground !— no, she would 
not dare do it— it is too serious— and I fear— Oh ! I 
fear, that Lfeveril is indeed false. Ah, why have I 
loved him P There is not a book I ever read and in 
>qrhich love ‘is introduced, that it js not represented 
as enduring tho severest trials. Why dot* every 
poet depict lore as being thus tortured ? why does 
every novelist describe; its cqrrent as tidfgr flowing 
smoothly P ppot and the novelist draw 

their inspitC^^$^l|q^acto^ passing in the great 
world before tWt [ therefore it is the truth 

which they delineate. Oh ! then this truth— this 
grande striking, and imperious truth, is that lovo 
xntot have fts trials, its sorrows, and its disappoint- 
ments— aye, and that the roao Of love is too often 
doomfed to wither prematurely and perish befit. e its 
£me! Alas, would that I had nover allowed the 
rose of love to shed its fragrance upon my soul : it 
is a fragrance which a blight turns into a plague- 
mist, and whiqh instils* poison where it at first ap- 
peared to be only capable of shedding sweets !” 

In this manner mused the "unhappy Fiorina 
Staunton, till at length her ideas reached- a pitch so 
torturing, so intolerable, that she felt sho must do 
something in order to put an en'd to this state of 
mind. She must know the truth at once; to life 
tossed upon the waves of uncertainty, were an ex-, 
istence which she could not endure. If Deveril had 
been guilty of ill that Lolly Saxondale imputed to 
jhim, the sooner Fiorina knew tho worst the better: 
she could then summon all her fortitude to her aid, 
and endeavour to stifle her love in her heart. But if 
on the other hand William Deveril were innocent — 
if through misapprehension of his meaning at tho 
time, or if in the spirit of shoer wickedness Lady 
Saxondale had recited her narrative— it was of the 
highest consequence that Devoril should be informed 
of what was being said hgainat him. Thus, in any 
case did Fiorina feel how paramount it was that she 
should have an interview with Deverif. But how 
was this to be managed? When he called at the 
house the door was to be' shut in his face. She 
thought of writing to huh : but if she proposed an 
appointmept, where could they meet ? The ciicum- 
at&nces in which the young lady found herself placed, 
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! were as difficult as they were urgent. Indeed, it ! transited up in the sanctity of that chaste taber- 
! wa8 one of those positions in which a very decisive | nacle ; and thus wan it that Lady Fiorina had no 
' nn( ] almost desperate step could alone be taken, confidante in the general acceptance of the term.* 
And Biilh a step did Sady Fiorina make up hpr Tho consequence was that slu* now f«lt herself 
■ mind to adopt. involved in a perplexing and embarr.issing position, 

j Composing her feelijigs as well as she was aftlo, She was'anxioua to go out for a couple of hours i 
the young lady descended again to the drawing- and she did not choose tho household to bo aware 
room. Her object was to learn in tho course of of the circumstance. How was she to manage? 
conversation what were her aunt’s ^>lans for the Though in the purity of her heart hating and 
evening. This was fcon ascertained: Lady Mac- scorning anything that bordered upon duplicity, she 
donald was engaged to a whisj.party at an Old now found herself reduced to tho necessity of 
dowager’s in the same Square; and Fiorina there- , , scheming somewhat in order to accomplish her pur- 
, foro perceived with inward satisfaction that the pose. After a little deliberation, the young lady 
evening would boentirely at her own disposal— for decidod how to act She waited till hot aunt had 
Lady Macdonald was by no means likely to re- taken her departure to the house where she was to 
quire her to accompany her to an “ old people’s spend the evening ; and tttn FJorina Yang the bell 
party. 1 * of her own private chamber. Her principal lady’s j 

Hours passed away-t-hourfl full of poignant sue- maid, whose name was Sophia, immediately an- 
pense and a torturing anxiety i&t the poor young swered the summons; and Fiorina said, “I feol 
lady. Never had an afternoon appeared so \mgi so unwell this evening that I moan to lie down for 
novel’ bad the foot of time seemed to be £ heavy, j an hour or two. Do not let me be disturbed until 
Talk of tiiqp having wings aud flying fleetly ! he had j I ring for you.'* * 

none then for Fiorina. By ons only incident was 8ophio, suspocting nothing, promised to obey her 
the monotony of that aft#noon rojjeved ; and this young mistrowfs orders, and withdrew. It was now 
was an incident that enhanced to a harrowing do- dose upon nine o'clock ; and Fiorina, patting on her 
greo tho young lady's affliction. It «vas when plainest and simplest apparel— an unpretending* 
Devcril’s well-known knock soundod at the front straw-bonnet with a veil, and a duk shawl -glided 
door, and Fiorina almost immediately afterwards (down a back staircase and suoceodeik in issuing un- 
heard th^ door dosed with an unusual degree of; "perceived from the house, there being a means of 
violence. Good heaven !' the outrage was oonsum- ' egress from tho rear of the premises. Wo should 
mated— —if an outrage it were? Because if add that she had locked the door of her own suito j 
Duveril were really unfaithful and inconstant, and ; of apartments anjJ had taken the key with her. | 
if Lady Saxondale’s story were strictly true, then On font did the young lldy proceed to the Regent’s 
was it no unmerited outrage, hut a well deserved Park, which, for the behoot of persons unacquainted 
punishment. % . with London, we may observe is at no very great 

The dinner-hour arrived ; and Lady Macdonald, distance from Cavendish Square, 
who was one of those persons that dwelt Jong upon As she Went on her way, Fiorina was several 
a particular topic and reverted often to it, talked the times on the point of turning back. She felt that 
whole^me about " the over- weening in^olonco .and in one sense there was some impropriety in the step 
laughable coxcombry of that upstart Doveril." And ! she was taking— that of a single young lady visiting 
poor Fiorina was compelled to sit and listen— and a single young .gentleman, and such a visit being 
not merely to listen, but also to veil the feelings paid at such an hour : bift tjien she thought to hor- 
wliich this constant harping on the same sensitive self that after everything that had occurred, on the 
chord tried so cruelly. Yes — she had ft) conceal her previous day between hersoli and Doveril, it was a 
emotions from her (pint, and from the domestics in duty she owed to her own foolings as well as to 
attendance : but as she caught herself blushing and those of that individual to suffer no unnecessary 
turning pale a dosen times in a minute, she trem- delay to elapse ero she had an explanation with 
bled to tho lowest confines of her being at tho fear him. If all the worst should be confirmed, he 
of being detected. That dinner was one of the surely wqpld not aggravate tho present efril of his 
.cruellest ordeals through which she had ever passed; conduct towards her by boasting elsewhere that he 
and never was relief more gratefully welcomed than had received such a visit : aud if he were enabled 
when Lady Macdonald retired to dress for the to defend himself completely against the allegations 
whist-party, and Fiorina thus found an opportunity of Lady Saxondale, he would rejoice and be grateful 
of seeking the solitude of her own chamber. / * for the step Fiorina was now lifltiug. Thus tho 
Unlike the Hon. Miss Faroftolds, .Lady Fiorina young lady found more arguments to induce her to 
Staunton hod uo confidential lady’s-maid. She continue her way than to make bo*: retraco her 
had two lOly’s-maids : but with neither of them steps. • * ■ 

was she accustomed to converse in a manner cal- She entered the Regent’s Park, and in a short 
culnted to lessen her own dignity in their eyes, or time drew near the mansion where she had passed 
diminish the respect which they experienced to- the previous evening. She stood for a few moments 
wards her. For, considering the sphere to which gasmgaip at tlie balcony whence she bad waved her 
she belonged, Lady Fiorina was assuredly one of handkerchief to Doveril : and as her heart swelled 
tho most artless, unsophisticated, and ingenuous almost to bursting and tho tears started from her 
creatures in existence. Therefore, while she in- eyes, she said to herself, “Is it possible that within 
variably treated her dependants with the utmost a few hours after making a declaration of lore to 
affability and kindness, never even making them Lady Saxondale, he could have been guilty of such 
foal their menial condition, she at the same time ft hollow hypocrisy as to seek this spot in the hope 
avoided anything that savoured of undue faihiliarity. of being enabled to catch a rffcpse of me? , Oh! 
Whatsoever secrets bar heart night cherish, were there is a strange, an unnaturai^pntrodiction in all 
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this ; and tho longer I think of it, the moro irre- 
sistibly am I led towards* the conviction that William 
is true to me, and that Lady Saxondalo has either 
% been grievously mistaken or guilty of a wilful mis- 
representation.’* 

Inspired by theso thoughts, and 'choorod with tho 
fervid hopo that they would soon rocoivo the fullest 
confirmation, Fiorina pursued her way in the direc- 
tion of tho*pretty little villa whore William Doveril 
dwelt. For during their conversation on the pre- 
ceding day ho hud informed her of the place of his 
private abode ; and ms she was well acquainted with 
'all the environs oi tho fashionable neighbourhood 1 
of tho Regent’s Park, she had no difficulty in finding 
her way to the young artist’s dwelling. 

It was a email but n?at and genteel residence, 
situafcod in a somewhat secluded spot, beyond the 
boundary of the Regent’s Park, and presenting a 
very picturesque appearance. As she camo in sight 
of tho villa, Fiorina felt her heart beat with quick- 
ening palpitations; a%d on reaching the iron rail- 
ings which enclosed the front gardci^ she was again 
seized with an access of hesitation and uncertainty 
whether to proceed. But she had came thus far— 
sho had reochod the place of destination— sho had 
tpassed through tho loneliness of the Park— and 
should she now retreat at tho very last moment P 
should sho tremfto at tho accomplishment of her 
purposo? No:* her mind was sjywdily made up* 
again : she opened the garden gate, and threading 
tlio gravel-walk which was ombowerodin evergreens 
bIio advanced up to tho front door. It stood open— 
for the evening was close and sultfy: a lamp burnt 
in the hall, but there were no lights in tho front- 
parlour on the ground floor. The casement of this 
room was open, and voices issuing from within, 
reached Fiorina’s cars. One of those voices was 
Dovcril’s— tho other was that of a femalo ; and the 
very first sounds which the young lady oaught struck 
her As laden with acconts of tenderness and en- 
dearment. 

A sickening sensation seited nnon her— the demon 
of jealousy again raised* its voico in tho depths of 
her sold— she felt as if she wore standing on the. 
threshold of a revelation that was to bring a blight 
upon her heart. Transfixed to the spot, she stood— 
unable to lift her hand to touch the boll or the knocker 
of (ho door — unable also to advance a step to pass 
that open portal— unablo likewise to make known her 
presence in any shape or wyiy. She was^thus de- 
prived of the power either to advance or retreat. | 

I Instinctively did she listen : sho could not help it, 

| no matter what ayaount of impropriety oharocter- 
! ized her conductnr-no matter how indiscreet a port 
she was playing. Of all this sho thought not:— it 
stf uck her not that she was doing wrong — indeed 
sho was incapable of serious # or deliberate reflection 
of any kind. Those soi&ds of voices which she had 
caught had struck her, we said, os being laden with 
an unmistakable tenderness : but the words them- 
selves hud not y chert her ears. Now she’Jjstenod 
with suspended broath to catch what was being 
said, as if bar whole life** happiness or misery de- 
pended upon tho result. 

“But, my dearest William,” murmurpd the female 
voice which she had already hoard, and whose tones 
were of silvery softnoss ; “ you must tell me what 
has ocoiirvod, for you know how sinoercly I lovo 
you.** 


“Wherefore,” — and it was now' the voice of 
Deveril that was speaking— “ wherefore will you 
thus insist that I am dull and melancholy ?” 

“ Oh ! because, my beloved William ” # !ind the 

remainder of tho sentence was broatliod in so low a 
tone that ^ie sense of tho words was lost to tho 
listening Fiorina. * 

“My sweet girl, do not shed tears on my ax 
count,” said Deveril, in the most soothing and en- 
dearing accents. “Come, 1 1 must not soo you 
moumtVil and melancholy like this. While we have 
boon sitting in odSiversation here the darkness has 
1 gathorod around us — the twilight has gone — dusk 
has succeeded. Shall wo ring. for lights, or ramble, 
in tho garden for half-an-hour ?” * 

“ Whichever you please, dear William,” responded 
that soft and silvery female voice. “Oh! how your 
brows throb! There, let mo, push back your huir, 
dear William, fi'org over your forohead. Ah! I am 
sur j that you have experienced annoyances this day. 
Yrar hand is hot ami feverish. Let me kiss your 
cheek. Ah ! thpt is burning too ! Come, dear Wil- 
liam— we will walk in tho garden a lfctle, for tho 
air in this room is hot an£ stilling.” 

All this wliilft Fiorina was still transfixed to tho 
spot, a prey to tho most torturing sensations. Who 
could this "female boP That she was young, tho 
silver melody of her voico sufficiently proved : that 
fho was beautiful, Fiorina’s jealousy naturally 
promptod. But, ah ! a sudden hopo flaslfcd to tho 
young lady’s mind. Might not this female be 
Deveril’s sister? And yot no: for ho had never 
spoken of a sister— and if he possessed one, surely 
he would have alluded to her in tho long and 
familiar conversation which ho and Fiorina had 
held on the previous <Lty P No, no — she could not 
bo his sister! Then who was sho? Oh! for a 
jealous heart to ask itself that question, what pos- 
sible answer could bo returned P what response) | 
could the fiflrered imagination suggest ? TlfL hepo ; 
which had sprung up an instant back w*s anni- 
hilated immediately — almost as soon as it was 
formed; and poor Fiorina felt os if she must scream 
out in frenzy* or sink -down in senselessness. 

But they were coming forth to wulk in the gar- 1 
den- William Deveril and his female companion. j 
Fiorina must retreat— she must vanish from the 
scene whore llie felt convinced that sho had a rival 
in the young artist’s love. But, ah 1 her feet are 
still nailed to the spot— she could not stir— it was a’ 
terrible crisis in her thoughts and sensations— and * 
if her Very life depended upon it) alio could hot at that 1 
instant have moved a limb. Suddenly the parlour- i 
door opened, and Deveril came forth with his 
femalo companion into tho hall. His arm was 
thrown round her waist, and her fair hand lay lov- | 
ingiy upon his shoulder. But, heavens ! who was 
the beauteous creature that thus, half- locked in 
William Deveril’s £md embrace, met the view of tho 
dismayed and anguished Fiorina P 

It was Angela Vivaldi, the Opera-dancer ! 

A wild cry thrilled from Fiorina’s lips — tho spell 
which had retained her transfixed statue-liko to the 
spot, was suddenly lifted— and as if eeisod with a 
mortal terror, she fled precipitately. 

“Who is it P what does this moanP” exclaimed 
Deveril, as he'ruahed forward in pursuit of Fiorina, 
whoyi he.had not recognized, because sho was veiled, 
and because also tho glimpse he had caught of her 






just outside the front-door in the dusk of the garden, 
was so partial and so brief. 

•But as, if inspired. by a panic-terror, the young 
fe*dy flew away from the spot where it would have 
seemed pollution and contamination now to lin- 
ger; and she relaxed not her speed until, ex- 
hausted and breathless, she had regained the car- 
: riage-road inside the Regents Park. *Tlion, finding 
| that she vfps not pursuod, sho flung herself on a 
! bench and gave way to the violence of her grief. 

! That flood of tears relieved her so far that she 
j now became capable of deliberate reflection; and 
wiping her eyes, she said aloud, “This Weakness is 
unworthy of me. Wliafc ! I bestowed my heart's 
purest and sinqorest affection upon one who is the un- 
worthiest, the most deceitful, as well os tho most 
profligate of men ! Good heavens, is it possiblo 
that so much perfidy and wickedness could be eon- 
centrated in one so young and apparently so ingo- 
nuoiisP Ah ! rude indeed are the teaching! of this 
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[ day— biffer the experiences which within a few 
brief hours have shed ifieir light upon my soul ! I 
am older by many years in knowledge of tho world, 
than 1 was when I rose from my couch this morning. 
But enough of these reflections.* Let me behave 
with becoming fortitude— lot me stifle this affection 
in my heart— let me banish his imago from uyr 
mind !” . 

Then, as if to outstrip her harrowing thoughts 
Lady Fiorina rose from the seat and began walking 
hurriedly along the road through the Park ; and 
though she felt her heart dwelling as if it were ubout 
to break, and though tho tears kept flowing h fresh 
from her eyes, ye t she struggled with all her strength 
to subdue another outburst of the grief that was 
thus convulsing her. Her dream of love was over 
— a sad and terrible change luul takan place in her 
mind — the world’s roses were all withered to her viow 
—earth’s choicest flowers wore scattered, blighted 
and dead, in her pathway— existence stretched before 
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her li Ur' u lurmi was to— and the poor «ylrl felt* that 
•ho .had now naught worth living fur ! 

It was about eleven o'clock when Fiorina reached 
the house in Cavendish Square ; and she succeeded 
in ejecting her entrance unperceivod by any of 
the inmates. Her absence, thanks to the precaution 
she had taken, was not discovered ; and on gaining 
her own apartment she really felt as she had de- 
scribed herself to her lady’s-maid two hours back—* 
namely, exceedingly unwell 


‘ CIIAPTElt XXXI. 
a ir io jit- tubs. 

It was about twelve o'clock od the same night of 
which we havo been writing in the previous chapter, 
that Chiffiti the Cannibal emerged from the Edge- 
ware Hoad, And crostyng Oxford Street, entered 
Park Lane. But instead of immediately pursuing 
his way, he stopped short — looked 1 up ahd down — 
and not perceiving the person whom kc etpocted to 
meet him at thftt spot; he gate vent to a deep im- 
precation, mutteHhg likewise, “ If he don’t come, 
I’ll make him regent it the next time I meet him 
— bang the if t dSn’t !” 

Fearful of encountering a policeman, the Can* 
xibal walked a little way down Park Lane, and then 
turned back; but when he found that the pettbti 
whom he awaited did not make hie appearance, g 
deeper and more terrible imprecation denoted the 
ruffian's ferocious rage. 

In order to avoid attracting any inconvenient 
notice, his bludgeon was concealed beneath his loose 
shaggy coat; and he kept as much as possible in 
the deep shades of tHS place where he was now 
loitering. For it Ur** a clear bright bight; and 
moreover the street-lamps in front of the mansions 
in Park Lane gave forth a light which rendered it 
all Mil* more necessary for him to observe the utmost 
caution. * % - 

“ Perhaps he thinks because it’s a fine night, I 
shouldn’t do tho trick,” muttered the Cannibal to 
himself: “but he’s no business to have any opinion 
of his own in the matter. For the job of getting 
into a strange place without a confederate inside, 
and no put-up allair, 1 rather like a clear night. 
One secs butler how to go tq work. Somf cracks- 
men always do their business in the dark; and 
though it's a good rule on most occasions, it isn't 
alwuys is bo followed. Biffc here's Tony after all, 
blow him!” . 

The reader will remember a certain individual 
named Tony Wilkins, who belonged to the gang that 
infested Agar* Town and xpade Solomon Patch's 
house their head-quartcKs. This Tony Wilkins was 
the person whom Lady Bess had especially chosen 
to be tho bearer of the small sealed packet which 
she hajl ordered him to deliver to a gentlejnan at 
Xing's Cross ; and we have described him as a young 
man of about f<rar-and-twenty, clad in a squalid 
garb, and with a countenance as sinister in its ex- 
pression as that of any one of his fronted com- 
panions. It was this same Tony Wilkins for Urhom 
the Cannibal had been waiting, and who now at 
length made his appearance. 

“ Well, what the deuce has made yon so lateP” 
said Chiffin in a growling tone. 


“ Loto ! it’s on’y *just midnight,” was tho ru 
spouse; “and you told me as how I was to be here 
as the elocks was a-striking Jjvelvo — didn’t yqy?” 

"They have struck twelve at least ten minutes 
ago* returned the Cannibal.” 

“ Well, ten minutes mors or less,” observed 
Wilkins, “isi i't no great thing. Von can’t be quite 
so particular.’ f, 

“Yes — but what was the pee of keeping me 
trudging about here at the risk of being twigged by 
the blue-bottles P tlowsomever, wo won’t lose any 
tnore time. So come along.” 

“To tell yef the truth, Chiffiu,” said Tony, 
clutohlag the Cannibal by the and, “ I don’t over 
and above like this here Affair. You say you’ve 
never been inside tte premises— that you don’t 
know miffin about ’em— that f you ain't got no pals 
amung the slaveys-; — 4i 

" But I know that theta's plenty of swag to bo 
got*£&ncU&o I suppose that’s enough,” interrupted 
Chiffin fiercely. “ Why, here you are as down in 
your luck as yoii well can be; and here an I ready 
to take you by the hand yid put a good thing in 
your way.” • 

“ All right, Cliilffin 1” exclaimed Tony. “If you’re 
so detlced fit re of the business t supposo it’s all 
sole. So here goes — and I’m the mau to second 
•jpui old ft4ler. ,> 

“ But 1 fell yOU what it is* Tony,” groa/led the 
Cannibal, as he fixed his reptile-like gaze upon his 
companion, “ if so be you ffiw afraid, say so at once, 
and there’s an end of the matter— 'cause why, I 
don’t like dealing with cowards.” 

“Ooine, Chiffin— node of this here sort of talk 
with tael” exclaimed Wilkins angrily. “I’m no 
coward— but I don't want to rail my neck bang 
into a hoosS. You know deuced well I ain’t afeard 
— I never wor afeard of duffin in my life. Fear and 
prudenco is* two wefy different things, I takes .it. ' 
If so be you was to see a mad bull a-thundering 
alodg this hdre lane, I s’ pose ycr wouldn’t go and 
gfapple him by the ’orns— would yer? Not you, 
indeed — you’4 precious soon bolt a von side. Well 
I then, that’s prudenco. But it' so bo bo coined right 
i up and ’tacked yer, then I knows wery well you'd 
let fly at him with yer club in a jiiFey. Well, then, 

. that’s walotir? 1 ’ 

I “Do hold your jaw, Tony, and como along,” : 
l growled the CanniboL “ There— I’ll go on in front, ' 

■ and you foller at a distance. Slip bang round the ’ 
j second turning to the left, and you’ll find me 
a- waiting.” 

Having thus spoken, Chiffin the Cannibal walked 
rapidly on, Tony Wilkins keeping in his track, but 
at an interval of about fifty yards. They encountered 
no policemen in their way : the truth is, there very 
seldom are policemen to be fbund on their beats in 
that fashionable region, between the hours of eloven 
find one— those officials being either at somo public- 
house which keeps open all night, or else supping 
cosily with the female* domestics in tho kitchen of 
' some mansion where danqing and card-playing are 
I going on up-stairs in the drawing-rooms. Thus was 
it that Chiffin the Cannibal and Tony Wilkins 
passed on unmolested, and the former halted at a 
side-door in a garden* wall, whero he was speedily 
joinqd by r his confederate. 

“Now, hush — and 'tie all right!” whispered 
Chiffin, as he flung ^ rope over the well; and the 
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iron grapneT which vm at $he end of the cord, bullet was stopped by the top of the lock whioh 
caught against that part of the masonry which over- projected from the inner side of the door: then 
hung the side-door. * keeping tbo string tight .between his finger* and 

Tig rope was thus Retained fast— and Tony Wil- thumb, so as to mark how much of it had been lot * 
kins, being the lighter and more agile of the two, go through the bole, he drew it back. To measure 
clambered up the wall by means of the rope. *In a the outside of the door frotr the li do downward 
moment he disappeared on the other side, and drew was now the work of an bantam ■ iihdtlms Ouiilin 
both tho bolts of the door, while Chifiin managed Aiiacovered with the nicest exactitude the . -itiou of 
the lock by means of a skeletontkey. Thus tho the lock. Ho nest proceeded to boro with ,..s gi.u- 
Cannibal, who wasatoo heavy and clumsy to climb let; and having made a hole through tho wood, hi* 
the wall, which was a tolerably high one, obtained little flexible saw was again put into requisition. In , 
prompt admittance into the g&den at the back of less than a quarter of an hour he had cut com. 
Baxoudalo House — for this was the mansion where pletely round the look ; and the door, opened to his 
the present burglary was being effected. thrust. 

“All seems as quiet as a workus,” whispered “ Now, Tony, come gently,** he said; and they 
Tony Wilkins, as he and his leader carefully sur- entered the premises together* 
veyed the rear of the buildings. There isn't never Ail was dark within— and all was silence likewise, 
a light in none of thf rooms— and not so much as a at least down in the lower region of the premises, 
mouse a-stirring." , . A dark lantern was quickly produced from Chiffin’s 

“ Let's try this door, then,*' said the Oannib|I. capacious pocket— the candle inside was lighted by 

“ Or that there windy— eh P” suggested Tonjt 1 means of lucifer-matches with which he was also 
“ No— the door/ 1 was Chiffin's. prompt answer : provided — and the two burglars commenced their 
for his experienced eye at once showed him, by the survey of the plhce. They first entered the back | 
aid of the moonlight, tlgit the door presented the kitchen ; anck as tho Cannibal pointed to tho iron 
readiest and easiest means of effecting an entry. bars whioh protected the windows, he said in a whis- 

From a capacious pocket in the lining of his per to his companion, “ I told you as how it wouldufc 
shaggy coat, ho drew forth a small saW, thin as a do to try the game on there. ^The* opening of a 
watch-spring, keen as an astray of shark's teeth, and shutter would have been nothing^ but those iron 
flexible as /i Castilian stiletto-blade. With a gir*-* fences would have given harder work than you or I 
let he wpeodily made a hole in the lower part of should have liked to try. All these kind of houses 
the floor, near where he calculated the bolt must be ,* have got gratings to the lower windows. It isn't 
and thrusting the saw into the hole, ho out out a the fint time I have broke into a house in this 
circular piece, leaving an aperture large enough to part of the wofld. Bat there's nothing in this 
introduce his hand. Ho was thus enabled to feel bark kitohen worth looking alitor. So como along, 
for the bolt and draw it back— a process which was It’s the butler's pantry we must try, mate." 
instantaneously accomplished. With these words Chiflia led tho way out of the 

The door was high, and there was nothing for back kitclien, and soon found a door which was fast 
Chiflin to stand on to reach the upper* part of it. locked, but which he immediately concluded to bo 
He accordingly made Tony Wilkins go down upon the one communicating with the place he was iu 
alK<t*rs; and standing on his back, he went to 'work search of. 

again. Another gimlet-holo was made in the higher “ Hold the light, Tony," he said ; “ and I’ll get to j 
portion of the door — the little saw, well moistened work again with the tools." : 

with oil, was assiduously plied again— and another This time he tried the effect of a small crowbar 
circular piece of wood, large enough to afford an upon the door, which being of far lighter make than 
opening for the hand and wrist, was soon out out. the cine by which the burglars had entered the 
Tho upper bolt was thus felt for, and drawn back ; promises, seemed to warrant this mode of dealing 
and Chiflin descended from his human footstool— with it. Chifiin, we nood hardly say, was an aofium- 
such a purpose Tony Wilkins having seftyed, but not plished hand in using tho crowbar for Buch purposes, 
without experiencing some degree of pain in his and made littlo noise in the process. The door 

• oack, as Mr. Chiflin was by no means the lightest speedily fielded— a few more efforts, and it was 

• person in the world. broken completely open. The burglars passed into 

The reader will now understand that the two the place, which, as Chiflin hod anticipated, proved 
bolts of the door were dibwn back; but the door to be the butler's pantry. But .infinite ufes their 
itself was locked. It was a stout door— and Chiflia disappointment when after searching in every cup- 
dared not attempt to break it open with a crow-bar, board, they found no plate there, 
on account of the noise that would be made by such “ This is deuced provoking,'* growlod tho Conot- 
an operation. There was no key-hole visible on the bal in a ferocious manner, 
exterior side; and thus he had no immediate indU “ Cussed moan of the peddle of the 'ouse to take 
cation ot the position of the lock foefcfc. But this their plate up to bed with 'em," remarked Tony 
difficulty was speedily overcome. Again ordering Wilkins. M It ain’t giving a poor devil a fair chance, " 
Tony Wilkins to go down upon all-fours and make he added with the look of a man who fancied that 
himselt into a foot-stool, the*Gaonibal mounted on he was cruelly wronged. "What’s to be done 
his back once more; and, then, with A piece of now?” 

string and a leaden bullet 1 at one end he proceeded “ What's to be done P** echoed the Cannibal, in a 
to sound for the lock, just as a sailor at sea sounds voice which resembled the subdued grumblings of a 
with a cord and plummet to ascertain the depth of hungry tiger : “ why, hunt about fur the swag till 
the water. Thrusting the leaden bullet through the we find it, to be sure. And if a throat or two is to 
hole that had been cut for the removal of the uppex be cut iu the search, what matters it ?" 
bolt, Chiifin gradually let out the string until* the “Nuffln at all," responded Tony Wilkins. "Lead 
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on, old fuller. You sooms to know your way 9s if 
by instinct, as they say of the ’ossos.” 

ClnlfUi tho Cannibal passed oat of tho butlor’s 
^pantry, and proceodod into the front kitchen ; but 
nothing worthy of his predatory views was found 
there. Thence the burglars proceeded into tho 
servants* hall, where some four or live stray silver 
forks and spoons, which tho bublor had doubtlos^ 
forgotten to count up ulong with tho rest of tho 
plate, wore lying about. 

“ This is sumtnut, at all ovonts,” observed Tony 
Wilkins. “ It cheers one on to look artor more.’* 

44 Now then, . keep that cursed tongue of your’s 
still, and pulf off them great heavy boots of your'n,” 
said Chillin: 44 or elso do as 1 do, if you havo got 
the things to do it with*” * 

And what was it that Chillin the Cannibal was 
now doing? Nothing more nor less than drawing 
on a very coarse pair of lamb’s- wool souks over his 
ow.i thick and heavy lace-up boots. This being 
done, ho took a pair of pistols from his pocket— saw 
that each had a percussion-cap really for service — 
and handing one to Tony Wilkins, bode him only 
use it in case of extreme desporatiofi of circum- 
stances, but then not to hesitate an instant. 

*Tho two burglars now began ascending tho stairs, 
Chillin walking fu£ with his muffled feet, and Tony 
Wilkins with h* nakod ones; for the latter was 
carrying his boots in his haud— anil Its for stockings, 
l, *s wardrobe was not extensive enough to permit 
Trim tho enjoyment of such luxuries. He however 
hoped to improvo and replenish i^by the proceeds 
of his share of tho present Right’s plunder. 

The marblo hall was roached; and from this 
point, the same os from the lower regions, it ap- 
peared that a profound silence reignod throughout 
tho house— for it was now past one in the morning, 
tho operations at the back door having absorbed at 
least JLhreo quarters of an hour. Tho parlours 
opening from tho hall were visited by tho intruders ; 
and though they abounded in many fashionable 
nick-nacks, objects of ojrtM, bouutiful ornaments, 
and tho usual decorations to bo found on tho mantoi- 
piccos and side-tables of apartments in the houses 
of tho rich, there was not much in those rooms that 
woul^l 'suit tho purposes of tho robbers. A few 
things however thoy did consign to their pockets ; 
and emboldened by tho freedom from interruption 
and the absence of all alarm which they thps expe- 
rienced, thoy began the ascent of tho magnificent 
marblo staircase leading to the drawing-rooms and 
stato-apaf (meats. In the fyst of these which they 
entered, they found a gold watch lying upon tho 
tabic ; and there wtre many little ornaments scattered 
y J)out which they knew Solomon Patch would pur- 
r.hase, and to wjiich thoy therefore freely helped them- 
J;lves. Thence they passed icfco the adjacent room ; 
but as they entered it with as mubh oaution ns pos- 
sible, thoy stopped suddenly short on boholifing a 
light at the farther extremity. It shone through a 
door wiiioh stood half open at the end of thq large 
apartment they bad just entered. 

The burglars stopped short, we say ; and Ohtffln 
inf tantonoouJly closed the blind of his dark lantorn. 
But- tlie two men did not retreat; they stood and 
listened with breathless attention. If they had 
hoard voices in conversation thoy would havo held 
it time *;nough tu make the best of their way from 
the premises; but if they heard no voices, they 


would thon bo enequraged to traverse the room 
which thoy had entered and see who was in the 
noxt’one, in which case they might bo enabled by 
threats or violence to eompelAny person whom they 
would thus find to give information relative to the 
wheAabouts tf tho plate, jewo Is, money, &c. Such 
were tho thoughts that simultaneously occurred to 
tho two burglars ; for all men of that class act as it 
were upon a pf#tioular system, and pursuo a course 
which is as much guided by previous experiences 
as by the occurrences which transpiro at tho mo- 
ment. * 

For several minutes did they listen— and they 
heard no one speak. Then they traversed tho 
spacr apartment with os much caution as possible ; 
and tho thick carpet would have stifled the sound 
of their footsteps even if the feet of one had not 
been muffled and the boot9 of » the other taken off. 
On reaching tho door whioh stood half open, Chifflu 
peepfd in, and beheld a lady Boated alono in the 
ftdjjfent Aom. She was placed at a table and had 
a book open before her: hut she was not reading - 
she was reclining back in her chair — a£d h„ *Uo 
light of the wax candles ffoll with a sort of Rem- 
brandt effect upon her splendid features, it was 
easy to perceive that she was absorbed in a profound 
reverie. Nor were her reflections of the most 
pleasing description : for there was a lowering of 
'the naturally high and noblo forehoad — there was a 
sinister light gleaming in tho eyes to whicMio mag- 
nificent a lustre properly belonged — and there was 
a compression of the lips which nature had never 
intended to remain so firmly closed. 

This lady was none other than tho mistress of tho 
mansion ; and Cliiffln knew her to be Lady Saxon . 
dole. Ho had seen her first of all upwards of nine- 
teen years Jaack, when, being despatched by Ralph 
Farofield into Lincolnshire, he had lurked about 
tho neighbourhood of Saxondale Castle watching 
for an opportunity to carry off the child : lifi> had 
seen her then, in tho pride and glory of her youthful 
beauty — and once seen, sbe was not a woman who 
could be easily forgotten. But Chillin had also seen 
her within the last fcfw days: for he had loitered 
about Saxondale House in Pork Lane, not only 
with the view of discovering as xfludi as he could of 
the position of the premises, but also to examine 
the features of the domestics and see whether the 
physiognomy of any one of them furnishod a suffi- 
cient indication of innate villany to warrant the* 
Cannibal in scraping acquaintance with the view to * 
an arrangement for a bqr glory. In this hope ho 
had been disappointed: but while thus loitering 
about, ho had seen Lady Saxondale go in and out of 
the mansion— bn had recognised her as the same 
beautiful woman ho had seen in Lincolnshire nearly 
twenty years back— and thus was it that he at once 
knew her how; as pooping through that hlfif-opened 
door ho behold her seated in ft mood of deep abstrac- 
tion at tho table. • 

A glance rapidly dung round the room whore 
Lady Saxondale was tlfax observed, at once showed 
tho Cannibal not merely, that she was alone, but 
likewise that there ' was no other door open by 
which any sudden cry of alarm . to whioh sho 
might give vent would issue forth. He there- 
fore resolved upon taking a desperate step in order 
to rqlp o^andsome harvest from his present enter- 
prise; and making a sign for Tony Wilkins to ship f 
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where he woe for the insteyit, the Cannibal passed 
■stealthily into the room. 

So deep was Lady Saxondale’s abstraction that 
shoaperccivcd him n%t. Her looks were fixed on the 
book which lay open before her : but she saw not the 
pages themselves— all her faculty oftvision vfos os it 
were turned inward with the absorbing nature of 
her meditations. For Lady Saxondole hod thi^j 
night experienced no inclination^*) retire to rost. 
The imago of Wiliam Deveril appeared to haunt 
lior. She loved him— and she hated him at ono and 
. the same tirao. Sho feared that she had taken a 
false stop and compromised herself seriously,* in 
having made the round of all her acquaintances 
and friends during tho 1 day and promulgated her 
story rotative to that young man. Cunningly de- 
vised as tho tale was, she trembled lost the refuta- 
tatiojf which Deveril would give when it reached 
his cars, might obtain credit; and thus though 
groat was tho satisfaction sho hod experience at tho 
time, not only in torturing Lady Florma, bit liko- 
wise in propagating tho some, scandal clsewhero, 
she wdS now apprehensive that the blow she had 
endeavoured to deal flight rebound upon herself. 
In short, her feelings having bfien unnaturally ex- 
cited during the day, had since experienced a pro- 
portionate reaction ; and conscience, which " makes 
cowards of us .all,” was not permitting Lady Saxon- 
dalo to be an oxcopLion to that rule. t • 

BAides, she was not only fearful that the tangled 
web she had been thus weaving, would in the long 
run enmesh herself; but she was tortured with the 
pangs of joalousy towards Fiorina. What was sbo 
to do m respect to her whom she thus regarded as 
her rival ? Even apart from that hatred which tho 
spirit of jealously had suddenly make her experienco 
for Flonna, how could sho possibly permit tho en- 
gagement tp continue between her *son and that 
young lady F — and yet, on the other hand, upom 
. pretext could she break oif the engagement ? 
Altogether, Lady Soxomlalo’s position was ono of j 
apprehension, bewilderment, torture, and , per- • 
plexity; and in addition to the circumstances con- j 
nected with Devoril and • Fiorina*' which had thus 
combined to make her wretched, there were ot/iers 
which struck their viper stings into her heart. 

This is not however tho time nor place to analyse 
at any groat length tho feelings find thoughts of 
Lady Saxondalfe. The little which we have just 
‘said upon this subject, was merely for the purpose 
of accounting for why she had not as yet sought her 
onuch, and wherefore we find her seated alone in 
that abstracted mood and at so late an hour of tho 
night— or rather at so early a period of the morn- 
ing. In tbo depth of her disagreeable meditations 
it was no wonder that sho observed not tbo pre- 
sence of Chiffin tho Cannibal; and as he, tyaaking 
a shorP circuit in tho room, was enabled to steal as 
it were close up behind her before she Was aware of ‘ 
the intrusion, it was with a sudden start and a hor- 
rible access of terror that she felt a hand suddenly 
laid upon her shoulder, * , 

Wildly she sprang up; and oh beholding herself 
confronted by that ' hideous-looking wretch, a 
■cream was about to burst from, her lips: bub it 
was stifled ere it broke forth, bythe suddenness with 
which the Cannibal exclaimed, “ Silence, or you are j 
a dead womau !”— and a pistol, gleaning in his I 
hand, was presented close to her forehead. ' 


For an instant Lady Suxondalo was paralysed 
with terror : but her naturally strong mind almost 
immediately regainod ity self-possession— aad sho 
said in a voice that was strangely culm under sue 1 * 
circumstances, "Remove that weapon: I will not 
creato an alarm.” 

Tony Wilkins now mode his appearance; and 
Lady Saxondole, perceiving that there were two f 
ruffians, and thinking it quite probable tlmt there ' 
might be even more, felt that anything like resist- 
ance would bo Altogether vain, and that if sho at- 
tempted to raise the household her life would bo in- 
evitably forfeited. For it was impossible to glance 
even for a single instant at Cliiffiii*thc Cannibal’s 
countenance, without reading in its hideous linea- 
ments tho most blood-thirsty propensities aud a 
brutal capacity for mischief. 

“ Well,” he said, pointing tbo musslo of his pistol < 
downwards, but not putting it away from her sight, | 
"you seem an uncommon brave lady ; and so I sup- j 
pose you aro just as prudent a ono. Thcrcforo we j 
shall have no nonsense in dealing with you.” 

“ What do Jou require PV asked Lady Saxondale. 
"But thatquestion I neod scarcely put : your looks 
bespeak your errand. You see I trout tho matter 
with frankness ; and thcrcforo there is no neej tu 
keep that weapon in your hand in feo threatening a 
manner.” ^ 

" How uwsommon nioo sho speaks, don’t she ?” 
said Tony Wilkins in an under-lono as ho sidled up 
to his companion. 

" ’Cause she’s a lady of sonso and knows what’s 
what,” obserfed Chaffin aloud. "Now, ma’am, 
please to toll us which wo&ld bo most convenient— 
to let us walk oiT with the plato and jewellery, or 
for you to pay us over such a handsome sum that 
we shall go away happy and contented with our 
night’s work, and be able to drink your ladyship's i 
hoalth every day for tho next six munths ?” | 

“Finding myself completely in your 'power,” I 
returned Lady Saxondale, at the same instant fling- I 
ing a quick and scarcely perceptible glance towards I 
tho mantel-piece, os if looking for some object, " 1 
should prefer giving you a sum of money. But I 
must tell you beforehand, that I have not much in 
the shape of gold about my porson, and should have 
to go to my own chamber to fetch the amount that 
you may require.” 

"And how muoh,” demanded Chiffin, “may your 
ladysfiip happen to have in your own chamber ?” 

"Perhaps four or five hundred pounds alto- 
gether,” returned Lady Saxondale, alter a lew' mo- 
ments’ consideration.* 9 * 

" That's little though,” observed Chiffin. "And, 
now, how much in the purse P” 

Lady; Saxondale, who still preserved her prcwnctf 
of mind with an astonishing Caithness, drew forth 
her purse from a rououh? which hung at the back of 
tbo chair ; and lianding it to Chifiui, said, "Count 
its contents for yourself.” 

“Eleven sovereigns, two ten-pound notes, ono 
five* and some silver,” said tho Cannibal, as lie 
emptied the contents of the purse into his hand 
" Well, but all this is- a poor lot. jfho family plats 
must be worth ten times as much. What’s to pre- 
vent us cutting your throat, ma’am, and then ran- i 
sacking the place "or yourselves ?’* 

“The plate is iu the butler’s own rcom,” waa 
Lady Saxoadalo’s calm and collected response. 


t 
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11 Ho sleeps in the same corridor with the other 
male domestics of the household. His door is no 
doubt locked ; and if you attempted to force it, an 
Warm would bo raised. A dozen men-servants, 
most of* them for a certainty possessing loaded wea- 
pons, would bo upon you." 

"Her ladyship speaks like a book," whispered 
Tony Wilkins. “Tolfe the blunt ; it will be a 
deuced good night’s work." 

The Cannibal slightly turned his head towards his 
companion to hoar what ho had to say; and during 
the few brief moments his eyes were thus arerted 
from Lady Saxondale, she again swept her own 
glances with* lightning quickness towards the 
mantel-piece; and a scarcely peroeptible gleam 
which flitted ovor her countenance might be regarded 
as an indication that she had discovered the object 
for which she had twice searched. The lady’s 
sweeping glance was so rapid, and that &leam on 
tho features was so transient, that it was a wonder 
I Chiffin observed either. «But ho did, nevertheless; 
for ere completely turning his looks again towards 
Lady Saxund&le, he glancod at her* from the oor- 
ners of his eyes ;— for there was altogether some- 
thing in her calm self-possession, in her fortitude 
ami coolness, which had made him suspect that she 
was contemplating uune stratagem to effect a turn- 
ing of the tab|ps against himself and com- 
panion. *> 

" Well, ma’am," he said, with no alteration in his 
own voice, look, or manner, “me and my pal is 
agreed to take the blunt— or saving your presence, 
the money — and we mean to be satisfied. But of 
course we can’t let you go by yourself to your own 
room; ’cause why, it’s certain sure you would oome 
back with a posse of servants at your heels.’ 1 

“ 1 did not for an instant suppose,” rejoined her 
ladyship, “that you would trust me out of your 
sight. My chamber is at no great distance hence, 
and easily accessible. One of you eon proceed 
thither." 

“ Well, that looks reasonable enough,” remarked 
Chiffin ; “because one of ift will in that cose stay to 
keep guard upon you. I say,” he continued, turn- 
ing towards his companion, “you shall act the part 
of sentinel. Here, take my clasp-knife— hold it 
open ih one hand— and keep the pistol in t'other. 
Don’t be afraid to use 'em if need be. Beep your 
eye on hor* ladyship’s face the whole time— it’s a 
pleasant face to look at — — and # if you see ttfo least 
inclination on her part to cry out, don’t hesitate to 
give her a knock over the head with the butt-end of 
the pistol/ or slit Jier windpipe with the cold 
steel.” « 

“ Trust to me,” replied Tony Wilkins, as he re* 
oeivfcd from the hand of his companion the clasp* 
knife which this latter produo^i from the capacious 
pocket of his shaggy coat! 

For an inatint-Hmd only for an instant^-did 
Lady Saxondale seem to quiver with a cold shud- 
dering of. the hortiMp instructions which Chiffin thus 
gave his companion# and whioh instructions he pur- 
posely elaborated ini tibia cold-blooded ’ maimer in 
order to oonvikie Lady Saxondale that it was no 
child’s play and that any trickery on her .part Would 
eoet her her life. 

“ Now, ma'am," continued the Cannibal, “ if you'll » 
just be ao good as to give rut* al* arfestary directions, 
1*11 taka the liberty of proceediug to your ladyship’s i 


chamber. But mind, { warn you beforehand, that 
if you think of throwing mo in tho way of any of 
your flunkeys, or sending me into an ambush, I'll 
plant a bullet through the brfins of the first /that 
dares to lay a hand upon mo. And mind you, if 
my frxmd her% who ia going to act tho part of 
sentinel, hears my pistol fired In any other part of 
Hhe house, he’ll instantly Are his own; and it'll be 
to settle your ladyship on the spot. For look you, 
ma’am, if we’ro nabbed we may just as well swing 
for half-a-dozen things os for one or two.” 

“You might have Spared all those threats,” re- 
marked Lady Saxondale, still with an extraordinary 
coolness and presence of mind; “because I feel 
that! am powerless in your hands. * As a matter 
of oourse if I were able, I should frustrate your 
designs : but I repeat, I am 'powerless— and there- 
fore I am making tho best of th^ matter andfeffect- ■ 
ing a compromise with you." 

“ Gh^ on, then, with the directions whioh you 
were goings to give,” said Chiffin ; “ for there has 
already been enough time wasted.” 

“ You must issue forth by that door,” sasi Lady 
Saxondale, pointing to one a£ the farther extremity 
from that by whidu the burglars had entered tho 
room: “you will then find yourself upon a lauding 
with a staircase before you. Asoend that staircase, 
and the first door on the right hand opens iuLo my 
private chamber. This key," continued Lady Saxon- 
dalo, indicating one upon a bunch of five «/ six, 

“ opens a chest of drawers in that ohamber; and in 
the seoond drawer from the top you will find tLo 
money of which I have spoken, lying loose in one 
corner. I have nothing mope to say.” 

AU the while she was thus speaking, Chiffin the 
Cannibal fixed his eyes keenly upon Lady Saxon- 
dale's countenance : but he saw nothing therein to 
oonfirm the Suspicion s which had been excited iu 
'bis mind. He therefore resolved to run the risk of 
the adventure': for though be had appeared^ to. 

I grumble at what he pretondod to regard as the 
small amount of money which was forthcoming, he 
was secretly pleased at the idea of obtaining such a 
sum, inasmuch a booty in the shape of ready 
cash rendered him independent of old Solomon 
Patch; and moreover it was a* very dangerous 
experiment to pass through the streets of London 
with a large quantity of plate in the possession of a 
suspicious-looking individual. 

“X suppose there’s no light where I am going,’* 
he observed; ;“and therefore I'd bettor take one of . 
them wax-candles,” 

“ Yes— you had bettor/'" returned Lady Saxon- 
dale. .. 

“ But I say though,” observed Chiffin, again 
hesitating as a sudden idea struck him, “suppose 
any qf your ladyship's maids was about— which is 
move than likely, as you yourself are* sitting 

“Idbmimd them to their ohambers long ago," 
returned Lady Saxondale ; “and I do not think 
you Incur the slightest r$k of encountering a soul.” 

“If I do, ma'am/' rejoined Chiffin, with a terrible 
scowl of his hideous features and a savrfge glare of 
his reptile-eyes^ Witt bo the wont tor you. Now, 
mate,” he added, to his oompanion, “keep a sharp 
loox-out on her ladyship; and if you hear any 
suspicions ^oise you’ll know what to do." 

Having thus spoken, Chiffin the Cannibal took 
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up ono of the wax-candics from the table, and 
quitted the room b y the door which Lady Saxon- 
dolo ^iad indicated. (But as ho issued forth, he 
closed the door in Ouch a manner that While it ap- 
peared to the inmates of the room Ip shut, he did 
not really allow it td do so; blit ho suffered it to 
remain about an inch ajar— And then, instead of 
immediately continuing hie way do Lady Saxon- 
dale's private chamber, he stopped to listen, setting 
down the wax-candle at such a distance from the 
door, and in such a position thit it threw no light 
into the room. • 

But why did the Oannibal adopt all these precau- 
tions ? why did be remain and listen P Becahie, 
notwithstanding Lady Saxondale’* countenance had 
remained inscrutable in its self-possession during 
tho whole of the latter portion of the discourse, yet 
st ill Chiflin’s mind was filled yrith doubt and mis- 
giviug. That very self-possession on her ladyship’s 
part appeared, the longer he reflected upon it/tfo be 
but a mask for some deep treachery. In short, 
Chi (Hn fltneiod that she had purposely sent him on 
this errand with the knowledge that he would fall 
into some snore the nature of *which ho himself 
could not however conjecture; and that in the 
meantime she would endeavour to extricate herself 
from tho custody of Tony Wilkins. He therefore 
resolved to listen for a few minutes ; and if Lqdy 
SitxoiJtfalo remained perfectly quiet and gave no 
indications of troachery either by word or deed, 
Chi (fin might then in all confidence pursue his 
way to her chamber. 

For at least a couple of minutes after he bad 
quitted the room, Lady Saxondale remained per- 
fectly silent as to speech* and tranquil as to move- 
ment ; while Tony Wilkins stood close by the chair 
in which she was seated, the pistol fh one hand, 
the open clasp-knife in tho other, and his eyes in- 
tenriy fixed upon the splendid patrician lad/ whom 
ho was thus watching. Seeing everything remain 
thus favourable, the Cannibal was about to steal 
away from the door and ascend.the staircase— when 
Lady Saxondale began to speak ; ty> that Chiflin’s 
feet remained rivotted to the spot, and he continued 
to listen with suspended breath. 

" I lbel such a faintness coming over me,’* were 
the words which thus began to fhAv from Lady 
Saxondale’s lips> And which were addressed to Tony 
Wilkins, "that I must bog you to reach me that 
.scent-bottle which stands on tho mantel. It is 
tho one with the *eilfrer top, and is next to the 
time-piece.” 

She spoke in a faint and languid voice;, and .ap- 
peared to be sinking back in the chair. Tony 
Wilkins gave no immediate answer: he hesitated 
how to act. At length ha said, " Well, ma’am. I 
don’t wtfht to act harsh— leastway* not ornel : but 
J can’t part company from yer. If so be satur* 
isn’t so much exhausted that you can drag yourself 
up to the ohimbley-pieoe, I’d. rayther it should be 
done that way, and then*! could walk by you r 
side.” . "■ V- 

. V I will endeavour,” murmured Lady Saxondale, 
still more faintly than before: and firing from her 
•eat, she advanced slowly and with every appear- 
ance of feebleness, and tottering in her gait, towards 
(he mantel. # 

Tony Wilkins kept eo olose to hpr, and Mid his 
weapons in such evident readiness to use them, that ! 

I 


Chflfin, who observed all that was passing from iuo 
doorway, felt perfectly satisfied with the conduct of 
his companion : yet he was well convinced in his , 
own mind that this was nothing but a stratagem on 
tho lady’s part for the purpose of consummating 
some treachery. 

1 “Don’t go too near the bell-pulls, ma’am,” said 
Tony Wilkins, who evidently had his misgiving 
also: u ’cause why this here clasp-knife is terribly 
apt to dig itself right down into an arm when . 
stretched out to ring a bell at a time when the 
flunkeys and slaveys isn't exactly wanted.” 

u I had no intention of the kind,” responded Lady 
Saxondale : and taking the bottle from theohimney- 
pieoe, she, still with slow^nd tottering gait, retraced 
her way to her seat. * 

" Well,” thought Chiffin to himself, "she meant 
no harm after all: bill I suppose these fine ladies 
can’t get on without their scent-bottles, any more 
than a chap like me can without bis gin. But I’ll 
just stay a minute or 90 longer; and then if she 
eays nothing mere, I shall oonrider it's all right.” 

Lady Saxondale resumed her seat, and sank lan- 
guidly back in the chair,— Tony Wilkins still re- 
maining close by her side, and still preserving, a 
vigilant watch over her. She took *from the table 
her snowy white pockefc-handtbrehief, which was 
elaborately embroidered all along the hems and 
worked with a coronet in each corner. Then, still 
with languid movements, she unscrewed tho silver 
top which covered the glass stopper of tho bottle. 
We should observe that the bottlo itself was a small 
one of out glass, and contained a white fluid instead 
of the crystallised salts usually seen in scent-bottles. 
Tony Wilkins naturally thought this white fluid 
must bo sbine very delicious perfume 2 when how- 
ever Lady Saxondale drew out the glass-stopper, 
the ordour emitted by the fluid was by no moons of 
an agreeable taste, but on tbe contrary, wok pun- 
gent, powerful, and unpleasant. That Lady Saxon- 
dale herself entertained a similar opinion, appeared 
! to be indicated by the cirAxmatanbo that while pour- 
| ing a little of this white fluid upon her pocket- 
I handkerchief she held both handkerchief and bottle 
i as far away from her nose as possible. Then she 
hastily put in tho gloss stopper again, and placed 
the bottle on the table: but in so doing, she dropped 
the handkerchief. 

“ Bilk it up for me,” she said in a very faint 
voice : and she now looked as if she were going off 
in a swoon.. 

Tony Wilkins real!/ And trujy believed that such 
was tbe case; and while in a very guarded manner, 
so os not to be taken unawares, he stooped down 
and picked up the handkerchief he Baid to himself, » 
"Tm hinged if this Js gammon: it’s her nerves as 
does it, I suppose.” Tie “Accordingly picked up the 
kerchief with the hand that held the pistol, and was 
about to present it to her ladyship, when the latter 
said in a tone of affable condescension, "You are 
weldhmo to smell it if you like : the perfume is of a 
rare character.” 

By a tery natural and mechan/al movement, 
Ton/ Wilkins applied the handkerchief to his nose: 
but scarcely bad he done so when an overpowering 
sensation seised upon him with the suddenness of a 
lightning flash— lie gave one gasp in an abortive 
effort to cry out — handkerchief, pistol, and clasp- 
knife fell from his hands — and he droppod down 
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upon the carpoL as if stricken dead witli apo- 
plexy* 

v “Now for tho akrm !” ejaculated Lady Saxondale 
as she sprang up from her scat. 


riencod a heavy and Oppressive fcoling about tho 
head. t 

All this while Lady Saxondtdo romained standing 
in the middle of tho room, on the very spot \\*iicro 


Hut. at the same instant she heard the sudden she hiul previously knelt : for the pistol continued 
rush of footsteps; and glancing round in oflVight, to bo levelled* at her, nud slip luul already seen 
slit! found licrsdf confronted by Chiliin the Canni- r enough of the desperate and determined character 
bal, whom slip btul supposed to be by that time of Chiliin the Cuguibal to bo warnod how she trilled 
busily engaged in plundering her bed-chamber. with him. Unpcrccived by her ladyship, and while 
The hideous rago of ten thousand demons ap- kneeling down by tbo side of Tony Wilkins, Ohilliu 
poured to ho gathering in bis inforidto looks, as he gathered up the white handkerchief, which was ini- 
aimed a t remendous blow at Lady Saxondale with pppgnated with that po werful and sLupifyiug essence; 
the bludgeon jvltieh ho had taken from underneath and tucking it partially up his sleeve and holding 
his coat : but Bhe avoided it by instinctively sinking the remainder in his hand, so that it was altogether 
on her knees — n,nd stricken dumb witli terror, she concealed from hor ladyship's view, he rose up from 
extpnded ner arms in ntutc appeal for rncrqy. Had his kneeling posture 

she not thus abruptly fallen down to that suppliant “What’s all this hero moan? what’s been done P " 
posture, there would have boon an end of tliehril- asked Tony Wilkins. “I feels ifd no-hour——’ ” 


limit and magnificent Lady Saxondale 'then and 
thcro ! 

“ Make a noise, and bj Satan ! I’ll do for you !” 
growled the Cannibal in a deep fbroeious tone : and 
he again raised his bludgeon menacingly, 


“Nothing has beeft done as yet. Vou remain 
quiet gad recover yourself, while I finish talking to 
her ladyship— — ” 

“Ladyship indeed l she’s a witch,” sputtered 
Tony WilkinB angrily, “to bo able to knock down 


“ No, no— I will not say a word,” murmured Lady a chap with a onkqrcher in tfiis here way.*’ 
Saxondale, whose fortitude appeared to have all “Now, ma’am,” resumed Cliilliu, accosting Lady 
giveaway. “But spare my life — donot kill mo— Saxondale, “c.bout this money-business. But I 


for God’s sake do ltfCkill me!” 


say!” ho exclaimed with a sudden start; 


“ That all depdhds,” was the Canpibal’s brutal tyat coming m ?” 
response. “Come, get up from your knees— but Instinctively did Lady Saiondalo look round; 
don’t spouk louder than a whisper, and don’t move and at tho same moment tho whito cambric luiim- 
witliout iny tolling you, or I’ll make devilish light kerchief— hor own handkerchief— was thrust up to 
work of it, you may be sure I Now tfwn, what havo her face. Tho scream that rose to her lips, was 
you done to my nuito hero ? Is be dead P” stiilod ere it found vent by the sudden pnrulyzaliim 

“No, no— not dead— only stupillod,” answered of all her faculties and senses; and she dropped 
Lady Saxondale. “Ho will come to himself again down upon the floor in £he same way as Tony 
presently.” Wilkins hod ere now fallon. 

“ So much tho bettor for you,” said the Cannibal. When Lady Saxondale became aware or ret urn- 
"A pretty kiud of a woman you are, to bo able to ing consciousness, tho glimmering of dawn stealing 
play such a precious tricky part!” j into the roora^ through tho curtains, was mingling 

'* Was it not natural ?” observed Lady Saxondale, [ with the light of the wax-tapers that had nearly 
now somewhat regaining her self-possession. i burnt down to their sockets; ami ns her ladyship’s 

“ Oh ! don’t bother like^liat,” interrupted Chiflrn rcminisconces gradually settled themselves in her 
lie roc ly : then, as ho gazed down upon tho prostrate brain, sho looked around in tho dread anticipation 
and motionless form of Tony Wilkins, his look grow of beholding th£ hideous forms of the burglar*. But 
6crious as if he were revolving something of im- she found hersolf alone. liaising herself up from 
portanre in his mind. “ By jingo, after all,” ho tho carpot— but painfully and feebly, for she ex- 
suddenly exclaimed, “ I’m deuced glad this businoss porienced a heaviness in the head and a languor all 
has happened — it’s given me an idea. Ton my over hor form — she threw herself upon a sol’o, 
soul, I’m uncommonly indebted to your ladyship! pressed her hand to her throbbing brows, and then 
Why, robbing will become qvfito an easy matter, reviewed everything that had token place. Rising 
with nothing like risk in it, if bo bo you've told me again from the sofa, she approached the table to- 
true that this here stuff,” axd he pointed to the tako a wax-light ; and sho ‘observed that, the bottle 
phial upon the tablft, “takes away the senses just , of powerful essence was gone. She looked on tho 
by smellingut. And now, ma’am please to tell me | mantel— she looked all round the room — but it was 
j ( hut£ a person is to be recovered ?” | not to be seen. , In the course of this survey, rapid 

“The individual will presently revive naturally/’ j though it was, she soon discovered that a great ! 
■ answered Lady tfaxonduk* “ ulhd if not, by shaking .number of articles of value had been takqp away; ; 
iim, sprinkling water on his fuoc, and tho usual , and now for the first time she perceived that her 
means adopted in cases of swoon—” ! own person had been plundered — her rings had dint 

“Oh ! if tlmt’s.tUci case, then we’ll try the oxperi- j appeared from hw^fingers— her watch* necklace 
meiit,” And CliifBm “Bnt rnind you, ma’am, 'stay 1 and other ornameapdiasl all vanished! 
where you nre-rdon’t budge an inch— or*— 1 ” | , She now, in great trepidation and alarm, hurried 

And without finishing the sentence, he pointed away from the room, and 'sped to tho plum ber of 
his pistol at Lady Saxondale, Then kneeling by j one of the lady’s-maids. There she aroused the 
the side of Tony Wilkins, and all the tibio keeping ; sleeping domestic with tbo startling intelligence 
the pistol still pointed at the lady, ho gontly shook : that the house had been broken into; and the other | 
his prostrate companion. With a deep gasp Wil- j servants- wore speedily called up. In a few minutes 
kins began to revive: and in a lew minutes lie all was buslfle and ocnfusion, together wiLh no small 
completely recovered his senses, though he expo- j amount of dismay. « Lord Saxomialc’s valet was 



. wnt to Hi* master's room to arouse him; while 
Mary- Anne was despatched to the Miss Farefields’ 
apartments to tell them what had happened and bid 
them not be frightened. In the meantime Lady 
Saxondale, with four or fire of her female depen- 
dants repaired to her own bed-ohaml^er. She bur- 
glars had disappeared: but from the eonfrmion 
which prevailed in that room, it was evident that it 
had been completely ransacked. All the ready 
money in her ladyship’s drawers, amounting to 
about the sum she had mentioned teOhifibr-her 
jewellery, comprising W «d 

numerou. other trtiolM of TOlitt— ludtUdlup- 
pearedl . ■ * ■ 

We need not dwell at much greater length upon 
the sequel of this night's adventure. It ie however 
necessary to reoord a few more particulars— >nd 
first to observe that Lord Saxondale’s valet was 
compelled to return tohis mistress and refte r t (what 
indeed he had all along knojm) that his young 
VO. 19.—- THIED BEBlZfi. j 
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master had not beendn during the night. As me 
reader hat doubtless anticipated, the burglars got 
dear off long before tb* alarm was raised : for Lady 
8axondale had remained a considerable time in a 
state of stupefaction. Mer accotuat was, for she 
chose to say nothing about the essence in the bottto, 
—that she had sat up to read a very interesting 
book, she was suddenly startled by the pre- 
sence of twofil-looking men, from one of whom she 
received fc blow with a bludgeon that struck her 
down senseless Such being the version she ren- 
daredf she eoqjUl not far consistency’s sake give 
anything Hke a minute description of the personal 
appearance of the ruffians. 

the searching investigation that was instituted 
throughout the house a few hours later, showed that 
stand of the apartments had been entered and 
robbed of many articles of value; while the com 
dition of the back door leading into the garden, 
indicated plainly enough the meant by which the 


k 



116 


THE HTBTEBIB8 OE THE OOTTET. 


burglars liad obtained admittance. Information 
was of course at once given to the police ; and two j 
j* experienced “ detectives” were speedily on the pre- 
mises.' The first glance which they, gave at the 
back door onabled them to pronounce with con- 
fidence that it was no “put-up affair:” in othe^j 
words, that none of the servants of the establish- 
ment were in league with the robbers, the entry 
having been effected by forcible means from without, 
and through no succour from within. Lady Saxon- 
dale was requested to give as minute a description 
as she could of the burglars : but all she deemed it 
prudent to say was that one appeared to be a rough- 
looking man with a shaggy coat and a white hat 
with a black band, and that the other was a thin 
squalid individual— beyond which she could give no 
more satisfactory details. 

But this account, meagre though it so&mod* was 
sufficient to put the detectives on the right scent j 
with regard to one of thb burglars, whom they both j 
unhesitatingly pronounced to be Ohi$n the Cannibal 
With respect to the other, they could form no con 
jecture. 


CHAPTER XXXIL* 


DB» VBBJfST. 


The gentleman whose name stand*’** the head of 
this chapter, was one of the most eminent but at 
the same time one of the most eoeentrio physicians 
in London. Ha occupied a very large mansion in 
Conduit Street, Hanover Square : yet Ids household 
establishment was on a very limited scale. Indeed, 
he kept only four domestics, entertained very little 
company, and lived in the plainest and simplest 
manner. But he tenanted so large a habitation 
because ho required ampV> space for a museum of 
curiosities which he had been collecting for more 
than twenty years, and which consisted of objects 
connected with the medical, surgical, and physio- 
logical Sciences. Mummies from Egyptian pyra- 
mids— human relics dug out of the ruins of Her- 
culaneum and Pompeii — corpses which he had 
obtained frbm the body-inatohers and had embalmed 
with his own hands— the skeletons of individuals 
who having died in the workhouses or hospitals, 
presented examples of, extraordinary malformation 
—monster children •preserved in glass bottles— 
figures in wax-wofrk representing the appearance 
rand ravages of the most virulent diseases which 
afflict humanity,— in short, a host of objects of this 
class and character werq gathered in a suite of 
chambers at Dr. Pemey’e house. 

To these rooms the domestics very seldom pene- 
trated: for it wps confidently reported that the 
house was haunted, and that the spirits of: some of 
the deceased persons whose embalmed bodies or 
flcshless skeletons had found a place in the doctor's 
nuMum. . eean sriidin# after dusk 


rnusoum, . wetv* frequently seen gliding after dusk 
through those dismal and awe-striking chambers. 
Hot even in the broad daylight would the housemaid 
venture alone into the museum to sweep away the 
dust : the female eervante, when this duty was to be 
performed, invariably went two together, and all 
this time they \f«re engaged in cleansing the place. 


thoyjvould keep in dose companionship, as if this 
near contiguity could effectually guarantee /hem 
against the presence of apparitions. 

Ai^ji truly, the museum was no very cheerful 
spectacle for fiersons of weals nerves or timorous 
dispositions. The Egyptian mummies, in their 
nuinifold swath^gc, with their shrivelled couutc- 
hinces resembling baked leather sod standing up- 
right in the coffin-like boxes with glass lids,— the 
modern corpses, embalmed by tho doctor's own 
hand, wrapped in Shrouds, and with their yellowish 
marble-looking fosse, their dull, glassy eyes widu 
open, their teeth gleaming betwecif the palo lips 
slightly apart, and having a somewhat life-like look, 
though hideous and ghastly, as they also stood up. 
right in their tall narrow cells fronted with glass,— 
the skeleton* frith every bone perfect, and articu- 
lated all over, suspended against the walls in such a 
mangbr tlmt they seemed to stand upright of their 
own accord,— tho skulls that wore ranged in rows 
upon the shelves 'and seemed to look down with 
their eyetyl* sockpts and to grin in mockery with 
their lipless mouths,— the foomters and abortions 
preserved in glass-bottles of different sizes, some of 
these monst&’i being children with two heads to 
om body, others with one head to two bodies, and 
so forth,— then the waxen effigies large as life, and 
dJposed in various attitudes, some as if recliafng on 
40 fas, others standing upright each with an arm 
ominously extended, and all displaying upon their 
fleshlike surfaces the appearance of some loathsome, 
ravaging, and corroding disease,— such an assem- 
blage of horrible and ghastly objects was indeed but 
too well calculated to scan) those persons who could 
not look upon them with a coldly scientific eye. 

In addition to his museum, Dr. Feraey had a la- 
boratory,— not however for alchemical purposes, lie 
being no belifver in tho philosopher's stone o* the 
elixir of life, but for purely chemical experiments 
and the legitimate objects of a true science/ The 
doctor devoted a great deal of his time to the pur. 
suits of bis laboratory ; and many curious disco- 
veries did he make, and many valuablo eliminations 
accomplish. Few of these, however, did he givo 
forth to the world : he was a man who cared nothing 
for fame— devetion to his studies had rendered him 
somewhat misanthropic— and in pursuing these 
studies with such insatiate ardour, it was not to 
form for himself a grand reputation, nor to confer 
blessings upon his fellow-creatures by adding to the 
lights of science, but simply, and we might almost 
say selfishly, to gratify his owa individual thirst for 
knowledge. * In this respect ho resembled the book- 
worm who pore* over mystic volumes, ferrets out 
mouldering manuscripts, decyphir* hieroglyphics, 
and devotes year* and years to the rectification of 
some particular date or the dearing up of some du- 
bious point in history; but who after all koeps his 
discoveries to kbnMl&dlvoiim. bis learning in secret, 
revels in solitude *|on the Etemry treasures which 
he thus suNjmig' ahd allots not tho world at large 
to benefit ty the reiuhs of hi* perseverance or, te 
sham in the ihiftt of be labours. Of precisely such 
a charseter was &• Esrneyj end yet he had not 
been enabled so completely to conceal his light under 
a bjiahel; that none of Us frays peeped forth. Somo 
few of his Aoovyriee had transpired in various ways* 
yet when he had mm them recorded in print, ao- 
companied .w ith high eulogiums upon himself, he 
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experienced no emotion of pleasure— no inward his k>vo come stealing upon his mind like a per- 
triumph— no feeling of satisfaction. , fumed cloud over Ar&bys sandy dreariness; and 

Nevertheless, such ^ man could not help be* the bright and beautiful image which had inspired 
coming famous to a certain extent— though he him* the sentiment would rise up before his mental 
self sought not after feme. As a physician ho grew vision Uke a mihrage of enehanting delight amidst 
eminent; 1 and he was diligent in the elercise of his the trackless sands of the desert, His was a strange 
professional duties, not for the sake of reputation, ^eart to cherish such a feeling : but it existed there 
but because he (hereby acquired qpple revenues, nevertheless— 4 rose blooming on. the side of a 
But wherefore did tjiis man, So frugal in his habits, barren rock j 
so humble in his domestic economy, so completely 


Such was Dr. Ferney, the eminent physician of 


dissevered from every pursuit which the world calls Conduit Street. 

pteamre, and with no family Cares or claims to It was about nine o'clock in the evening, and the 
make him. wish for riches,— wherefore, it will be doctor was seated in his study, poring over a volume 
asked, did such % man covet much gold P Because on some abstruse subjoot, when his footman entered 
ho expended large sums in the prosecution of his to announce that a lady requested an immediate 
favourite avocations. He thought no more of giving interview. The physician inquired W name— for 
a thousand guineas for a mummy, than a wealthy he was not accustomed to receive visits from females 
aristocrat would in purchasing a race-horse ; and if at that hour : but the domestic replied that the lady 
he read in any foreign journal* of some extraordU had said her name was of no consequence, as she 


nary object in natural history existing at jucl#j 
such a place, ho would instantaneously despatch a treated the favour of an audience if it were only for 
trusty agent to procure the sanio, no matter at a few minutes.. The physician accordingly bade 
fwhat price. Thus, fbr instance, he had in his the servant introduce the lady to the study; and the 
museum the skeleton offe Russian giant seven feet lacquey quitted the room for the purpose, 
j seven inches high, who had died a few years back In a couple of minutes the man returned, escort- 
in Siberia and whose remains the doctor had pur- mg a lady closely veiled. The footpian withdreft, 
chased of tho man’s relatives (through his trusty shutting the door behind hi*£ and the doctor 
agent) for a considerable sum. He hfcd also th^ placed a chair for the lady's accommodation. She 
body of a German dwarf, only two feet six inclfos was handsomely dressed, but in a manner which 
high, and who had lived to a very advanced age : seemed to indicate a motive for disguise. The dark 
this corpse, which was preserved in spirits of wine, veil was folded thickly over her features, and she 
Dr. Femcy had also purchased of the deceased retained it with,one of her hands in such a way as 
pigmy’s friends at the timo of his death. But it to keep it in its proper 'position, so as effectually to 
would he impossible to enumerate the various conceal her face. She was tall and of a finely do- 
curiosities of this ghastly mature which Dr. Ferney veloped figure; and though from her manner she 
had succeeded ip procuring. Enough has however appeared somewhat agitated and nervous, yet there 
been said to enable the reader to form an idea of was in her gait and gestures a certain dignity 
the perseverance with which he pursued the bent of mingled with elegance that denoted the well-bred 
his^iste, and the large outlays whieh*were needed female. 

to gratify it. Dr. Ferney knew not how it was, but a strange 

HeVas a man of about forty-five yoars of age; kind of trouble gradually stole over him— an in- j 
and from his earliest youth had given indications of stinctive feeling that ther^waa some unknown link | 
this singularity of genius, and disposition which between himself qnd this lady who came bo myste- ; 
with the lapse of years was destined to show such riously — a vague and undefined presentiment that 
remarkable developments. Of middle stature— despite what she had said to his footman, she was 
thin, pale, and with a countenance that in every not entirely a stranger to him. So powerfelly did ' 
line and lineament denoted deep thought and con- these feelings gain upon the physician, tfiat ho 
tinuous study— Dr. Ferney was not one of those found himself unable to put such questions as 
men who are calculated to win the female heart might elicit the lady’s object in visiting him ; and 
Without being at all repulsive, he still was very the clouds which enveloped his presentiment slowly 
for from prepossessing. He was unmarried; and fading away, it seemed as if his comprehension 
of all beings in the worid, seemed the most likely grew clearer and that a ray of light was dawning 
to continue so. Yet this man, of sUoh strange m more brightly upon his soul/ He trembled— his 
tastes, such profound devotion to the mysteries of heart began to palpitate even wiiJh violence— and ho 
scionoo, and of such misanthropic .habits, had not experienced the mystic knowledge that behind Jfchoi 
only loved, but still cherished in the' depths of his dark veil was a countenance which he hod seen l 
soul thee image of her who many years back had before and which had retrained indelibly impressed \ 
made so indelible ha. impression on his mdnd. His upon his memory ! ^ 

love had not been reciprocated : years and years The shallow reasons* end the superficial observer ( 
had elapsed since he had eee& its object— and yet may ridicule this idea of the physician entertaining j 
the passion remained deep andunextmguishable in suob a preseataent knowledge of who his j visitant 
his heart. No one knaw that he had thus loved. w*s, even before she had lifted her veil or given ut- 
saye and except the Wing on whom that lore had teraneS to a word : but the fact ir perfectly con- 
been bestowed: no one' thought him capable of skdtnt with the natural oourso or things. For ; 
loving— and to this supposed incapacity was the there ar§ such mystic promptings of the mind, j 
circumstance of his uuwedded condition , assigned, such strange and unaeoountable foreshadowings, 

Yet in the solitude of hie own «iudy-*4n the secrecy euoh truthful but inexplicable revealings; and the 
at hie laboratory— and even in thp mj^btic silence thoughtful portion of our readers will not dissent 
aaaloaehnees of his museumpwoukf the memory of from the assertion. Has it not happened— aye, and 


pid- was a stranger to Dr. Ferney, but that she cn- 
ah a treated the favour of an audience if it were only for 
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often too— that whon a young man and a young wo- claimed the lady, now proffering him her right 
man have been introduced to each other for the first haifd, but still retaining the veil carefully folded 
* time, there has arisen immediately and at once over her countenance with the left. ' 

in their soul the instinctive feeling that they were « Madam,” said Dr. Ferney, as he took that 
destined for each other P — and this recognition of proffered ha nd and pressed^ it in his own, which 
the ideal that each had formed relative to a trembled violently, “lam rejoiced that I have not 
ture partner for life, has been thns mutual nti pffonded you. It is not my fault if I have thought 
simultaneous. Ht 'Ti» the f* murmurs the secret of you often Cnd often— yes, very, very often— 
voice in the soul of the man: "'Tit hot* simul- during the long interval that h|is elapsed since last 
taneously whispers a like mysterious voice in the we met. Then I # was young — and not wrinkled, 
soul of the female. And thenceforth their des- nor e maciate d, nor care-worn in looks,, with hard 
tiny is accomplished, even as it had been fore- study and unwearied pursuance of the lights of 
shadowed ere they had ever mot. Again, when science, as I am now - So that ymi must find me ' 
one man has been introduced far the first time much altered? Though not many yean past the 

to another, there has arisen in the secret depths prime of life, yet am I prematurely old But 

of the heart a sudden feeling of liking or aver- you,” he suddenly exclaimed, “ cannot be so much 
sion between the two, and the conviction that they altered as I am P And yet you conceal your co un- 
have been predestined to exercise a powerful influ- tenance ! Wherefore do you remain thus closely 
once for good or for evil upon each ot&er. We veiled? But no matter. I see before mo that 
might multiply such illustrations to an ondless coufitenafice os I beheld it in the glory of its beauty 
amount : they are facts beyond dispute— and what- nineteen years ago; and if on raising that veil you 
ever may be the nature of the nfysterious essence were to reveal a face as much marred by tlie ravages 
which thus subsists between mind and mind, and of Hwie as mine is, yet should I not behold it as it 
whatever be the origin of those strange prosenti- may now appear* but as I first saw it and os my 
ipents, their power cannot bo denied. Analogous memory hasjbreasured it up.” 
therewith watf tbonreaentient knowledge which on “Is it possible," murmured the lady, evidently 
the present occaflon mode Pr. Ferney aware who agitated and bewildered, "that you have thus con- 
his visitant musf bo, evon before ha had acquired ^inued to think of me during this long interval of 
any positive certitude upon the sutjeet. time?" 

Doubtless the lady herself observed the trouble Pr. Ferney did not immodiately^jfrswor the ques- 
and agitation which thus came over the physician : tion; but after along pause, which SSfetqed to be 
for she at length broke silence b saying, “ Is it filled with deep and mournful reflections, he said in 
possible that you already suspect who I am P" a low voice, “I never loved any one save you!" 

"Ah, that voice!” ejaculated Pr. Ferney: and “And have you never once seen me— nor even 
for nearly a minute he seemed overpowered by the fancied that you have seen me, sinoe we parted at 
emotions which those flute-like sounds excited still your mother’s residence years ago P" asked 

more strongly and vividly within him. the lady : and through the deep folds of the veil her 

Slowly did the lady speak again; and now she eyes spemed to shine brightly as they were fixed 
said, "Yes, Dr. Ferney— I am that same Mrs. with keenest* scrutiny upon the countenance of the 
Smith who lodged with your mothor nineteen years physician. 

ago, and who But I need say no more to recall “No— not once,” answered Pr. Ferney. “ Do 

myself to your memory/* you reside in London P or have you occasionally 

“No, no— for I had not forgotten you! it was visited Jhe mftropaliif But pardon me— I was 
impossible I could have forgotten you I" exclaimed wrong to ask those questions. From the past I am 
the physician, with a singular vehemence. “Nine- well aware that ciroumitonces ot mystery attend 
teni years have passed, you sayP Yes— I knOw it upon you— though heaven knows that sooner than 
—I have calculated those year* with perhaps a breathe a word froin my lips calculated to do you 
greater exactitude than yourself. But pardon me,” a n injury, I would lay down my life to render you ja 
ho observed, suddenly interrupting himself^ "you service!” 

must think that I am talking strangely P” “ Generous-hearted man!” exclaimed the lady,' 

The lady did indeed think so: at all events she onoe mcne. proffering him her hand. " Little did I 
was astonished to fy>ar him' speak in those fervid expect suoh a reception! Methought that my 
accents, and give iterance to such words, the rea- image must have long years ago passed out of your 
sou and meaning of which however she could not memory, and that though per hap s you might now 
/ faibto understand. For at the hr book date which and then think* of one circumstance which you 
I had been mentioned— namely, nineteen years ago— cannot very; well have forgotten, yet that it was 
/ she had been aware ttort Ferney loved her: she regarded as a mere straw floating upon the great 
knew at the ttine that the woa the object of bis on- ocean of the past, and without importance or powcf 
thusiastic adoration: but rite could not possibly sufficient to add ohe ribgie ripple to your pathway 
suppose that this love of his bad survived the over the waters of, life”, 
lapse oftime, and that at the expiration of so long a “ Not so— hot so.” resoondod Dr. Ferney, as he 

period she should hear him speak and behold him pressed the la^a lmnd ‘between both his own. 
look in a manner which indicated that the flame of “The feeling that I experience for you when jou 
his passion hod not been extinguished within dweU so nmoy yeors bao^ my mother’s 

him. roof— that mother who is long since dead— has 

"You do not answer me,” he said after a never faded away from my heart. I may tell you 
brief pause. “ la it possible that I have offended this npw, because I am oh old man and my words 
yoiji f” can have little (influence upon you or your desti- 

*?2fo, no: how could you give mo offence?” ex- nies.” * 
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“Dr. Forney/* was (ho lady's response, “ aft$r all 
(he generous words fou have spoken to me, and 
afterueclaring that you would rather lay down your 
life to do me service than breathe a word to gome 
an injury, it would lx* wrong— it would be ungrate- 
ful— were 1 to treat you with such mistrust as to 
retain my veil over my foaturep. gesidea— you say 
that my countenance is impressed upon your me- 
mory—” 

“ Yes— indelibly !" exc!aime<Uhe physician. “But 
it would be happiness which I had never dared 
anticipate to behold it onoe again," 

The lady slowly raised her veil ; and an expres- 
sion of- mingled delight, admiration, and surprise 
came upon the countenance of Dr. Femey. So 
little had time changed the beauty of those splendid 
features that it app&red to him as if the lapse of 
nineteen years had not takerf place— that it had 
been all a dream— and that he saw her no^ as lie had 
been wont to see her when at his mother's residence. 
For thay apse of time, while maturing the beauty 
of this magnificent woman, bad only seemed to add 
to the glory and the Splendour ,pf her loveliness. 
There was perhaps less of youthful softness in her 
looks— but the light of her eyes had not waned— the 
raven darkness of her hair had not paled nor lost 
its gloss — the richness of the red had not withered 
on thg lips— nor the evenness of the flesh becoflie 
indented with a singlo wrinklo. 

“'Tis the same— the very same!" murmured the 
physician, in accents that wore only just audible : 
then passing his hand over his eyes, he said, “ Is it 
a dream— a delicious dream? or is it a reality? It 
is a reality ! 1 cannot doubt it and once more 
did he appear so overpowered by his emotions that 
he looked as if almost about to faint. # 

“And during this long, interval," said the lady, 
repeating her former question with, an evident 
Anxiety to receive the confirmation of tho former 
response, "you have never onoe seen me ?" 

“ Wo— never onoe," returned the physician. “ By 
the nature of the query I must of course suppose 
that you either dwell in London or visit it frequently: 
but oven if you $re constantly riding or walking 
abroad it would not be surprising that wo have 
never met : for I go out so little— mew into society 
— only to visit the patients who cannot come to me; 
apd in those professional rounds I ant whirled 
rapidly along in my carriage, for my time is so pre- 
cious ! Then, even .when thus flying about in my 
carriage, my attention in ever fixed on acme book 
which I take with me| so tha£ seldom is it I gaze 
forth from the window of (he vehicle— and thus, if 
every day you pass foe by, I Shoitfd not see you. 
But let me again beseech and implore that you will 
experieqge no mistrust in foe. Good heavens! I 
am incapable of iqjiirfog you; and even if I were 
capable, I faunr not that I ^ve thS pOwer^ For 
with reference to that incident to which fneed not 
allude more pointedly/ 1 scarcely understood its 
meaning and purpose at the time, and assuredly I 
feel no inclination to fhtbouk it a<*wv WM**er 
mysteries be your’s, keep tbaaVclfogto them— and 
vest confident that so hr as 1 am eohcenied they 
are safe. Ton have conferred upon me too much 
happiness by thus permitting me to gase dpon that 
countenance again, not to inspire me with the live- 
liest gratitude in addition to spy otlier sentiment I 
may have experienced towards you." , 


“And are you not surprised to roceive a t visit 
from mo P” asked the lady. 0 

“Yes— and yet not altogether surprised; for 
without befog able to explain it even unto myself," 
continued the doctor, “ I must inform you that 
Jhsre has often arisen in the depths of my soul a 
presen ti ment that wo should one -day moot again. 
But observe, this presentiment has not boon accom- 
panied by Mope. I never w as wildly enthusiastic 
nor drivellingly foolish enough to anticipate that 
the feeling which my heart has cherished would 
ever be crowned with happiness. Yet I felt, as I 
have said, tha( we should meet again; and I now 
rejoice that we have thus met. Sjieh is the tone 
and temper of my mind that when you depart 
hence, no dreariness nor dismalness will be left be- j 
hind you ; but, on the contraiy, tho light of your 
transient presence will appear to linger within these 
walls and cheer me on my way. You see that I can 
speak rationally and calmfy upon this subject, as j 
beoomes my yean, and as becomes perhaps tho po- ! 
sition of her a whom I am now addressing. For that j 
you were not what you seemed when dwelling at I 
my mother’s residence, I felt assured; and that 
your's is no plobeian nor middle grade, Iain equally 
confident now. But who you^wight Jbave boon I 
never sought to know ; and who >bu are I purpose 
not to inquire at present. Those are your secrets— 
and they are sacred in my estimation. Besides, I 
have no undue curiosity; mine is a disposition of 
another stamp. 4 But pardon this long speech. All j 
1 have said is merely to inspire you with the news- j 
sary confidence to induce you to explain the purpose j 
of your visit : for that you have an object in coming 
to me this evening, I must of course conclude.” 

“ Dr. Ferney, you are a man of top much sense/ 
replied the lady, “for mo to dream of flattering oi 
complimenting you so emptily— so transparently— 
as by & declaration to the effect that I came hither 
for the more purpose of reviving the friendship of 
former days. No— it wafia purely business-matter 
that brought me hither ; and as I ere now said, lit- j 
tie did I antyipate so kind, so generous a reception, j 
I fancied that we should meet almost as strangers : 
but it has proved otherwise— and I have tharoforo 
the less difficulty in explaining my purpose. Do you 
recollect that wfafen you had your little house in 
Islington— at a time when you could scarcely fore- 
aoo the eminence to Which you wore destined to rise, 
and which has enabled you. to move to this fashion- 
able quarter of the town,— do you remember, I ask, 
that you had a little Uborator/qpening from your 
private sitting-room up-stairs P" 1 

“ When I removed from that house," replied Dr. | 
Femey, “it cost me many a pang to do so, bocauso I 
you had visited me there.* Ah! oan* I forget that jy 
laboratory? do I, not remember that one entire j 
morning was passed with you therqf and you seemed 
to Me. so deep an interest in the various experi- 
ment* X showed your—^ it was that which em- 
boldened me at the tifoc to throw myself at your 
feet and declare how much I loved jy !" 

, " And you remember also," continued the lady, 
“tbit there Were two or three of your experiments 
fo which I was so much interested that I besought 
you to give me written descriptions of the several 
processes— and you did so." 

“ And those receipts— have you preserved them P 
have you ever thought any more oLthamP' asked 
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Dr. Forney, with a glow of ploasure upon hiscounto- 
nanm 

“ 1 have preserved them— I havo amused myself 
en several occasions with the experiments themselves 
— ami I. can assure you/' added the* lady, with a 
sweet smile, “ that £ have fulfilled the instructions 
with a success that you yourself, as iny preceptor ltf 
the science, would have viewed with satisfaction. 
Do you remembor that one of those receipts was £br 
a peculiar compound iluid which yourself had just 
succeeded in discovering P” 

14 Yes — and the discovery of which Liebig has 
just claimed as his own," added Dr. Forney. “ But 
no matter— the credit was mine, if any there were. 
You mean chloroform ?” 

tf The same/' answered the lady. 11 Well, I now 
come to tho object of my present visit. A bottle of 
this eubtlo fluid has been stolen from me : it has 
fallen into the hands of persons whose "desperate 
characters I hgye too mych reason to know ; ahd 1 
dread lost tho most fearful uses should bo made of 
it. Therefore have I lost no time incoming to make 
you acquainted with this circumstance. » For to tell 
you tho truth, I feared that if such evil uses as I 
niVicipAte should bo made of tho fluid, and that you 
hoard of any such caaf you might at once, on the iin- 
pulso of tho ftionufft, declare that some years hack 
you had communicated the secret to* a lady , and 
(hat from her only could the dangerous elimination 
have been procured. Under such circumstances X 
might become seriously compromised— lor careless- 
ness, at tho least for frem white you told me 

at. the timo I thought it very improbablo you would 
ever communicate the secret to another—— •" 

“Ah l I recollect,” exclaimed Dr. Forney, “I 
said that inasmuch as you had taken so deep an 
interest in that discovery, it should remain sacred 
on your account; so that I might havo tho satis- 
faction of thinking to myself that there was at least 
one being in tho world whoso smile of approval had 
gladdened mo in my scientific pursuits.” 

“It was because you fpoke thus,” rejoined the 
lady, “ and because 1 read at the time the generosity 
and sincerity of your character, that I felt assured 
they were not idle words you had uttered. There- 
fore, when tho phial of fluid was purloined from me 
last night, I said to nyself, 1 If it should really be 
the case that to me only in the world has Dr. Femey 
entrusted his secret, I now stand a twofolh risk. 
In the first place, should an evil use be made of the 
fluid by tho hands into which it has. fallen, and if 
ho comes *1*) hear qf it, he ’may proclaim to the 
world that from a certain lady could the subtle 
lessonco alone have been obtained. Or else, in the 
/socend place, he will perhaps ascribe direct to me 
f whatsoever crime may be perpetrated ; and it would 
be terrible to suffer thuiVin the estimation of any 
one.'— These were ths-tem* in which I reasoned to 
myself ; and therefore, in anticipation of whatsoever 
may ensjue from tfoktt* 6f my phial of chloro^rm, 
I rosolved upon paying you this visit” 

“I am glad— I am regoioed,” replied tho doctor, 
M that the indent has occurred, since It has pro- 
eured me the happiness of your presence. But 
what would you have me do P in what way Can 1 
assist you P Speak— you can command me in all 
thmgs.” 

14 Should you hear of any case in which tho vil- 
lains who have stolen the fluid, make an evil use of 


it, you will pass the matter over in silence— you 
will take no step that shall lead to farther inves- 
tigations P Will you promisf/ me this, doctor?" 
asked the lady. 

“I •will— mast fhithfhlly and most readily,” re- 
plied the physician. 44 Is this all that you require? 
is this all that I can do?” 

41 1 have nothing more to ask,” rejoined tho lady. 
44 And now, Dr. Forney," she sai&, rising from her 
seat, “I must take my leave. But one word!” she 
exclaimed, as a sudden thought struck her. 44 If 
pbrehanoe,” she continued, in that winning way 
which women know so well how to ,adopt towards 
those over whose hearts their charms havo power, 
44 should we ever meet in tho great world, it must 
be as simple acquaintances — almost as strangers; 
and not a word from your lips grill suffer others to 
know under what circumstances wo met long years 
ago --much loss for what purpose!” 

44 Jfave I not already told you,” asked the doctor, 
in a mildly and mournfully reproachful voice, 44 that 
I would sooner die than do you an injury. ’liclativo 
to that purpose of which jgai spook, I have so far 
buried it in oblivion that it remains entombed at 
the bottom of my soul. Did the Inquisition exist 
now, and rear its hydra-head armed with all its 
terrors in ttye very heart of England, not oven all 
tfia tortures of tho rack should drag forth that 
secret from me. It is your's— not mine.” * 

44 Generous man that you are ! accept my warmest, 
sincerest, most heartfelt thanks 1 And think not 
that though nineteen years have elapsed since last 
we met, I have been unmindful of your welfare. I 
have watched you from a distance— I havo seen you 
rise to eminence— and I Have been rejoiced. If I 
diil not send you my congratulations, it was be- 

oauso Bui no mattor ! I congratulate you now 

—and with a fervid sincerity.” 

44 But you toll not loavo me thuB abruptly ?” V*id 
the physician. “ You, who were interested in my 
little laboratory at Islington, will surely condescend 
to oast a look within the walls of the larger one 
which *1 possess in Conduct Street ? And you re- 
member too, that nucleus of a museum which I 
had formed, also in Islington — a 'small closet con- 
taining a few curiosities, with difficulty purchased 
by the hard savings of those times ? Well, the 
little nucleus in the small closet has grown and 
expanded into a large collection, filling a suite of 
four chambers within these walls.” 

^ Yes— I will with pleasure visit your laboratory 
and your museum,” returned the lady, who was 
evidently anxious to render herself agreeable to the 
physician, as an additional inducement for him to 
keep inviolable the several secrets with which he 
appeared to be entrusted. 

“Come then,” said Feme/ : and Aakin£’a lamp 
off his reading-desk, he led the way from tho 
study. 

dressing a landing-^ace, the physician guided 
the lady Jong a passage to a door which he threw 
qpen; and she soon found herself in the laboratory. 
We Heed not pause t6 describe in detail the appear- 
ance of this plaftoi the inM^iwn. of our readers 
can eerily depict the shrives covered with jars and 
bottles duly labelled with the chemical hieroglyphics 
—the furnace in one oomer-^the alembics, retorts, 
and other implements which lay scattered about— 
the book-case contaiiAng several curious volumes— 
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«nd the table in the middle, crowded with phials ! " llut the phial containing the deadly poT 

filled with fluids of all colours and qualities, saucers son P* die observed. « That, 1 fear, was amongst 
containing, crystals, and the other results of a won- them/' 

drous science porseveringly pursued Jy one of its "$till no matter!” rejoined Dr. iWy. *“ It 
most anient disciples. * perhaps serves me tight for leaving it about in so 

The lady, after examining the various implements negligent a manner. Gome and let me show you the 
with great apparent interest and curiosity, turnod. wonders of jny museum.” 
towards the table, qpd inspecting the phials, asked I The. lady accprdingly followed him from the la- 
sevcral questions relative to their contents. Dr. I boratory ; and as she did so, she took the opportunity 
Fernoy, who for years had never been excited by i of thrusting into her bosom something which she 
anf tribute of praise or any personal homage shown* had hold in her hand. 1 

to his scientific genius, was now perfectly oveijoyod | They now ascended a flight of stairs ; anil on 
at the interest which the lady seoined to take therein. ■ reaching the landing above, Dr. Forney opened <4 
But them ho loved her — lie had worshipped her door which led into the suite of apartments con lain - 
image for those long, long years — and sho was now ing tho various objects of physiological curiosity-, 
present with him in the living reality I Ho ex* anatomical preparation, and waxen effigy, to which 
plained to her one after anothey tho natures and i we alludod at tho opening of this chapter, 
uses of the various fluids contained in the phials; I “Here,” said the doctor, as he held the lamp be* 
and at length taking up ono which she heisolf^ad ! fore an array of skulls upon q shelf) “ are the heads 

not noticed, he said, “Here is a liquid of so deadly j of many celebrated criminals, procured no mattir 

a poison, that I am oven surprised at my own indis- j exactly how. Td the lover of the phrenologies 
cretion in leaving it here. It is fortunate however : science each head tells its own peculiar story, uml 
that my servants posses^ no undue curiosity, and without previous knowledge, affords a certain clue to 
never penetrate to my private rooms without pre- j tho reading of the history of the individual to when* 
vious orders. Indeed, the foolish creatdres declare ; it belonged. The very crimes ^Jiich the wretches 
tlmt they aro haunted,” added tho doctor with a ' perpetrated and for which they fijferedf are dh- 
SUJ ^ 1 ‘* # Ltinctly evidenced by tlio Construction of their skulls. 

“ Bufathis remarkable poison of which you began ; Now, hero,” continued the dootor, carrying the 
to speak,” said the lady : "is it also anew discovery i lamp to the front of a mummy in its case, “is an 
of yours P” ; Egyptian Princess dug out of the Pyramid of 

“ It is an elimination wliich I succeeded in obtain- Cheops. This on« noxt to it is the petrified form of 
ing but yesterday,” replied Dr. Femey. “ There is j a male slavo found iu a kitchen belonging to a 
no poison so fatal in existence. It needs not even 1 palace in Herculaneum. It was dug out from 
so much as a drop poured down tho throat : tho j amidst tho lava, which had preserved instead of de- 
point of albather dJppod therein and placed with ! stroying it. See that iron chain upon the log : it was 
the gentlest touch upon tho lip, would produce in- | tho badge of servitude!. Here, in this next case, is 
slnntunoous death. Tho peculiar property of the j a corpse which, to tell you the truth, I procured from 
lluii^ that it is inodorous as it is likewise cloth.* as j tho resurrection-men sovoral years ago. Ah ! 1 
waU ’ r - M ■ j used to be a good customer to them, when bodies 

“And wherefore this deadly— this terrible dis- | could not be so easily obtained as they can now. 
co very P" asked the lady: "what purpose can it This furnishes the result of *an experiment of mine 
,C|VV0 ? . « hi embalming.. See how admirably it is preserved ! 

“Not that to which I may have seemed to al- does it not seem as if the individual had only died 
lude,” replied the physician, again smiling: for he yesterday? But while I think of embalmings I can 
experienced a rare happiness in tho company of tho show you another specimen. That also 1 procure. I 
object of his undying affection. "But kv means of from tho body-snatchers ; and, by tho byo, it is jut.!:'’ 
t his fluid, used infinitesimally with largo admixtures, about nineteen years ago — shortly after our acquaint* 

. I have no doubt of accomplishing some wondrous ance in Iffmdon ended and you quitted my mother’;; 
cures. Let us now pass on into the museum:” — abode. Business called’me into tho country; and 
aiid thus speaking, Dr. Fernoy placed tho little phial there I purchased this subject which I am about to 
containing the deadly poisofi on the edge of the table, show you. It seems heVas drowned. Iloi mus 1 
He now took up the lamp once more, and was havo been a very fine young man,; and I flnttaa» 
loading the way out of the laboratory, when there myself that it is the most successful experiment I 
was a sudden crash and a sort of stifled shriek on ever made in the process of embalming. Here, tlaLr 
tho part of the lady. Dr. JFeraey turned hastily way” 

round ; a nj. on perceiving what it was, ho besought Thus speaking, Dr.Ferney led tho lady into tho 
her not to vex herself on account of the aoddent. adjocont room : and there, advancing close up to a 
* Oh, how awkward-how careless on my, part!” tali coifin4obking case, which stoodmpright on one 
she cried, with an air of the utmost annoyance. *' It end) and with a glass front) ho pointed to its in- 
was the fringe of my shawl *that swept aU these mate, shying, "This is the one.” 
phials from the table.” ^ >.v The lady, though naturally of strong mind, had 

"No matter 1 no matters** did the contemplated with some degree of ool</horror the 

“ Pray do not blame yourself” * * various objects hitherto pointed out: but, as already 

u the fruits of ybur labours P” sip axdaitnsd,’ stated; it suited her purpose to manifest as much 
looking down at the quantity of brosoh glass and j interest as she was able in the things that consti- 
! the pool of liquid on the floor. w- .jtutod the doctor’s favourite studies. She now ad- 

“ Again I say no matter !” persisted tjie phyricihn, 1 vanced up to this fresh object of curiosity to which 
who was annoyed only ou the Judy’s account— for } Dr. Forney had alluded : but what words can depict 
; bo appeared deeply vexed. • j hor horror, astonishment, and dismay, when she 
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thCis found hcvsclf as it wero face to face and the street-door was shut again, and the 
with Ralph FarefieldP doctor was left to the solitude of hiscown 

For the doctor's visi trees, as the reader thoughts, that pressure of the hand seemed 
has doubtless all along known, was none to Bnger— tt was still felt— and the music 
other than Lady Saxondale l ■ of the voice still soundedln his ears. 

Tea— there stood Ralph Farefield, lookup Strange was the love whioh this man felt 
as if he had not been dead a day— appa- for that wou&n, whose real name he know 
relied, too, in a befitting suit of raiment; for not and of whose statiomif lifo he was 
thus was the doctor accustomed to clothe equally ignorant ! But this love of his— 
his subjects, so as to give them a life-like ap- was it an infatuation P No ; it wae rather 
peorance. Yes— there was Ralph Farefield, U deep and holy devotion which Ibis heart 
gazing with his artificial eyes of glass, forth offered up eternally at the shrine of love, 
from his coffln-cose, upon the horror-strioken How strange, then, is the influence of love ! 
Lady Saxondale. Fortunate for her was it bfit in how many varied ways does it mani- 
that utter consternation paralyzed her voice feat its power ! Even the strong mind of 
and for the moment struck her dumb, — that man— a man ^given jip to philosophic 
fortunate, too, was it that a massive stable study and scientific research— yielded to its 
was near, against which she supported her- influence : its etherealizing spirit corn- 
self as she stagge^d hack,—; fortunate* also milled with the tide of his erudition— it 
was it that Dr. Ferney had his own eyes interwovo itself amidst the tissues of bis 
turned towards the corpse at the time ; for learning— and' ampler and ampler ^though 
had it not been for all, theso circumstances, the stores of knowledge grew in that man's 
Lady Saxondale would have screamed out — soul, there wan yet no 1 infringement upon 
f would have sunk down upon the floor— and the space forming the tabernacle which en- 
would have betrayed the terrible emotions shrined hit love. 


so Buddcalyewued by this tremendous dis- — 

covery. And never, too, hod,, her natural > CHAPTER XXXIII. 
strength of mind been so abruptly called ‘ ■ . * 

upon to put forth all its powers : never was the listeners. 

thoreadineas of self-possession so completely Oh the following day, at about two o’clock 
needed! Nor was ohe^at fault in these ins- in the afternoon, William Deveril knocked 
spects. She became herself all in a moment : at the front door of Saxondale House, 
but it was with a terrible effort that cost " Is her ladyship at home V* ho injuired 
agonies in making it— and the coolness she of the hall-porter ; apd while his face was 
ussmued was unnatural to a degree. very pale and even careworn, there was 

"It is indeed wonderful, my dear Dr. neverthelfsi. a certain decisiveness in his 
Ferney," she observed. " Your success in lodes and accents which indicated a firm 
the art of preserving these objects is beyond and settled purpose. 


lias been found you. But, ah!” she solently; ‘'but I am sorry to say I have 
suddenly exclaimed, as a clock in the museum orders not to admit you." 
struck eleven— a circumstance of which she " Under dost circumstances such an inti- 

was only too glad to avail herself as an ex- mation," replied Deveril, " would be re- 
cast for immediate departure,— “ is it possi- spectedbyany one of good manners and 
ble that I have been here two long hours ? breeding: but there are also circumstances 
And now it is so late ! The time has slipped which lustily an individual in demanding 

away how fast, how fast ! My dear Dr. an audience and insisting upon his demand 

Feritey, I must say farewell at onoe." being complied with. Such are the oircurii- ' 

"And may I hope,” inquired the physician, stances in whioh I am placed." 

"that on some future oocasion you will " I am afraid I cannot help you, sir" said 
favomfae with* your presence in my humble the hell-porter, standing at the door in such 
r M bode P But no— not for the world unless a way as to be ready to bar DeveriTs en- 


perfectly agreeable to yourself- — trance, should he make the attempt. 

* " Yes, doofcor — I will assuredly visit you "Do not pay me such an ill compliment," 

again. Meanwhile your will recollect the he observed, to a gentle though manly tone 
promise you Imve nrode me P” of rebuke, ■-? as to suppose* that I shall e» 

" It were impossible to forgot anything to deavour to force my wiiy into the house. J 
connexion wffch you^nd equally impossible am incapable of sueh conduct But what I 
not to keep any pledge you have required" desire is, that you send up a message to 
Lady Saxondale wae now escorted by Dr. Lady Saxondale to Ihe effect that I demand 
Ferney out of the museum; and she ap- on interview, not ae.a^favour, but as a 
peared to Veathe more ftoely when the door right." ' 

of that hideous place had dosed, behind her. “I will oertainjysend % a message," said 
Carefully covering her countenance with her the hall-porter j 'aad ; ho longer thinking it 
veil again, she descended the stairs, preceded necessary to keep the door-way guarded, he 
by the physician, who carried the light ; and turned round and directed a footman to re- 
in the nail she bade him farewelh For a port to her ladyship what Mr. Deveril had 
moment he felt the pressure of her hand as said. « 

it held his\) wn ; and when she had departed, In a few minutes the footman, who, different 


not to keep any pledge you have required." dei 
Lady Saxondale was now escorted by Dr. La 
Ferney out of the museum ; and she ap- on 
peared to Vreathe more freely when the door rig 



#< the hall-porfccr, was an insolent, self-Bufliciont 
conceited puppy of follow, came rushing down the 
•tairs j and shouting out ,. " He r ladyship says you 
ara to be off,"— bangedthe door violently in De- 
rerirs face. 

How, it happened that Juliana Farefield was in 
the dining-rdom opening from the hall at the time 
this scene took place; and as the door was only 
ajar she Aerheard everything that passed. As the 
reader is aware, die was previously increduhAs rela- 
tive to her mother's tale ; and the step which D* 
veril had thus taken fifty coqArmed this hwreduHty 
on her part. Ike calm decisive maimer in Which 
Deveril had spoken, appeared k be stamped with a 
sonseiousness of his own ianoeince df the foul 
wrong whidi he had rectf^ff arid sS Jtilihna was 
▼cry for from wanting in 4hre*&ieis sk&'gobdiense, 
the young gentleman’s conduct could not Idl to 
make a strong impression, oh her mind, fhinjcing 
that he would either return, or ylse tAe some other i 
90 , 20 . — TKXBD SB&TBS. 


swp in order to procure an explanation at Lady 
Saxondale’s hands— and being curious to watch the 
result— Juliana determined to be pn the look-out 
the remainder of the afternoon. Bftng ore* i 

ranimtecriu'T 


sently joined by her sister, die bommi 
her what had happened; and Constance, who like- 
wise possessed* large share of curiosity, now became 
equally aaXibua to see how f^e affair would progress. 

An hour after Deveri pe rude dismissal from the 
house, a very loud knock end a very imperious ring 
were given at the front door ; and The moment the 
hdl-pprter opened it, a short stout gentleman, well 
but tiutfsitiy dressed, marched without ceremony 
intatWhall Having thus gained a jpoting inside 
t he seemed to consider « as good aa 
tidwpf fbr he said in a tone of authority to the inu 
pttdent puppy of a footman who at once accosted 
him, “ Show me up-stairs to her ladyship.” 

This mode of address, .coupled with the gentle- 
man’s air of confidence, at once produced the 
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desired effect : for as he gave no cunl, and walked 
1 in villi so little ceremony, it was natural to suppose 
that lie know perfectly well what he was doing gad 
was certain of being well received. ' The footman 
accordingly conducted him up the spacious staircase; 
and on reaching the landing, he said in tbs usaah 
rummer, “ What name, sir, shall I announce P” 

“ Mr. Gunthorpe,” was the reply. 

“Mr. Gunthorpe!* 1 vociferated the footman, as 
ho threw open tho door leading into the drawing* 
room where Lady Saxondale was seated. 

Here we must interrupt the narrative for a moment 
to state that Juliana and Constance, being on the 
watch in tho dining-ropm, had witnessed tho arrival 
of* the stout gentleman— bod heard the imperious 
manner in which ho addressed the footman— and 
had peeped forth to survey him with more atten- 
tion than they had been enabled to bestow at the 
glimpse they caught of him foom the wMdov when 
ascending the front-door step. * 

“ I do declare/* whispered Jufoig, " that he ex- 
Belly answers the description given of that Mr. Gun- 
thorpe whom Edmund described to us so ludicrously ! 
Ti e some scratch wig— the jgxne overhanging chin 
- the same curious-fcshioned garments—** 

“ Yes/ofiir w jft can he wont with mammaP** 
asked Constance. • 

“ Let us sec/* responded J uliana. “ I have a 
presentiment that fris viaii is in some way or another 
connected with Mr. DeveriL” 

The two young ladies quitted thfi dining-room— 
ascended the staircase— and stealing into an apafi' 
ment Adjoining that where ftfr. Gunthorpe had just 
boon introduced to L*4y ftoxsoudato’s presence, they 
placed themselves at the door of communication 
between the two rooms. door was shut » but 
i . w us cosy to overhear In One apertateal what was 
taking place in the other; and so atofaoMiteEare- 
lahls were enabled to gratify their curiosity to the 
utmost extent. 

Let us now look on thb other side of the door at 
which J uliana and Constance are listening. 

Lady Saxondale, on hearing the name of Mr. 
Gunthorpe announced, recognized it at onee as that 
of an'individual whom she had overheard her eon 
Edmund hold up to ridicule ono day when he was 
in a lively and bantering mood ; and certainly the 
appearance of this gcntleman f was sufficient^ con- 
firm in her ladyship’s mind whatsoever amount of 
ludicrous impression her son’s discourse concerning 
him ha^woviously jmade. Not for an instant did 

r ; 'x:^ ike Lady Saxendale that he came about William 
DeveriTs business; and feeling offended at the un- 
| atemonious way in which he bad caused himself to 
' be announced, she received* him with the most 
freezing oddness. Mr. Gunthorpe was however the 
last person on the face of tho earth to be discomfited 
by such a reception; axul coolly taking a seat, though 
altogether unasked, be observed, “I due say jour 
ladyship is muoh surprised at this visit on tbs part 
of one who has obtained no formal introduction P” 

“ I presum^sir,” returned Lady Saxondale, with 
an ice-Hke dignity, “ that having some trifling know- 
ledge of my son you have called to see him ? But 
be is not at home at the present time—” 

"I beg your ladyship to understand,” said Mr. 
Gunthorpe, “ that I should not take so unwarrant- 
able a liberty as to presume upon my slight— very 
slight acquaintance with Lord Saxondale so tar os to 


intrude mysolf upon the privacy of his mother. But 
my object is to have some seriius oonversation^vith 
you* ladyship on behalf of a young gentleman in 
whosf I am* somewhat interested— I mean Mr. 
Beveril.” • 

So unexpectedly was this announcement madq 
gad therefore so totally unprepared was Lady Saxon- 
dale to preserve her presence of mind when that 
name appeared to be thrown at her like an accusa- 
tion, that she gave a’sudden start and looked con- 
futed. But {fee k>es of fortitude could only be mo- 
mentary vdltb b woman of her strong minrl; and 
therefore immediately recovering herself, s|io said, 
coldly and distantly as before, “ Out of respect for 
your years, sir, I will listen to what you may have, 
to say : but X cannot protnisq you to pardon tlu* 
young man on wboitf behalf you are come.” 

“Pardogi my jsdyl” exclaimed Mr. Gunthorpe 
witha&um# Bttte show of indignation. “ It is not 
pardon that he seqks— it is justice. Pardon is to b.- 
sought by those who injure— not by thoBG*who arc 
injured.” ' 

“The only interpretation J can put upon your 
words, afc” rejoined Lady Saxpndale, with a voice 
and look of bonluxnmato assurance, “is to suppos- 
that kfy. Peyeril baa given you some false version ct 
hit oonduct towards mo— 

“ 0* of your ladyship's conduct towards ‘him ? 
But «0l" exclaimed Mr. Gunthorpe r “ he is inca 
pabte # speaking faMy” 

" And L rir cried Lady Saxoadafo her checks 
SUJMhg with g Crimson glow and her eyes flashing 
flrty— “ do you dare terinuate that I am capable ol 

returned Ifr, Gunthorpe, “it is 
always an unpleasant business to have to make ac- 
cusatfons at oll ; but the task becomes doubly dis- 
agreeable when the accuser is ono of the Btrou£. n r 
«te> end the scouted is one of the weaker. Such is 
the patent case.” 

“ Mr. Gunthorpe,” said Lady Saxondale, rising 
from her seat jipon the sofa, “ this interview can- 
not proceed farther.” 

“Madam,” answered the old gentleman, “ I am 
not a man to be diverted from my course by any 
overbearing dbnduct. Iam not one of those who 
are dazzled by the false lustro of patrician rank. I 
know vciy well that meteors blaze at a distance, bht 
when they fall down upon the earth they prove to 
be merely v|le atones. So it is with the false gods 
and goddesses of the British aristocracy; and there- 
fore 1 neither worship such idols nor can be intimi- 
dated by them.*' 

“ Mr. Gunthorpe, if you have oome hither on pur- 
posg te insult me,” said Lady Saxondale, resuming 
her teat upon the sofa, “X must submfo: for it 
would grieve me much to be compelled to order iny 
lacqueys to eject a gentleman of your respectable 
gmtetaimte tedMvute» 

“ I am confident tfusl you do not even entertain 
the thought* of such a thipg, Xadv* Saxondale, us 
daring to W4 a lacluey fcy a hand upon met”-- 
and as Mr. spoke, be looked her 

lad jtejp '''ffopltritjp im the face, tid, 

coneftenoe^rtricken, her own gate cowered bones in 
his own. ,“Now, will you permit me without inter* 
ruption to toll you a kittle anecdote, the object am! 
purpose of which I 6iU explain to you at tiie end 
It is this : — A lady of proud Litlo. a widow, who h/n 


4 - 




*K! KYitSiUBB 01 TBB OOFBT. 


155 


always borne in the presence of the world an un 
tainted reputation, falls in lore with a young* man* 
much her inferior & what Soriety has chosen to 
denominate rank. She is too much a slave to the 
artificialities and fictions of this some soc&ty to 
think of marrying the young w>fn , but she b os so 
little regard for decency, virtue, mxd teal prudence, 
as to offer to become .this youn? man's mistress. 
Y as— this she did in language, glowing and warm ; 
and sho appeared to think tjiat she nod only to 
make the proposition in order to hate it at Cnee 
accepted. But this lady has grown up daughters, 
to whom the fcest end brightest example should be 
afforded: and yet in her foolish infatuation, and 
blinded by her passion, she offers to become the 
paramour of this young man whose personal beauty 
has aroused her desires. He rejeets the proposal in 
terms of forbearing gentleness, 1 4mt with loathing and 
abhorrence in his heart. Commiserating this lady who 
has so far forgotten herself in her unfortunate pas- 
sion, ho is even generous enough to promise the 
concealment of her folly— or shall I say her wicked- 
ness? But she menage* him with a terrible ven- 
geance. He loaves her with sorrow in his heart 
that so much depravity eon exist, masked by a 
beauty of the grandest and most lohy character; 
and ho hopos that her repentance may enable him 
to throw the veil of secrecy over what has occuvcfi. 
But*conccivo what his feelings must be when he 
discovers that this lady, too faithfol to her threatened 
plan of vengeance, deliberately and purposely calls 
upon her acquaintances and friends in order to pro- 
pagate a tale entirely to the prejudice of this young 
man.” 

Mr. Gunthorpe cea serif speaking— but continued 
to look very hard at lady Saxondale, from whose 
countenance indeed he had not ond removed his 
eyes during the whole time he was delivering that 
■■ifBgthy address. He saw that notwithstanding her 
natural strength of mind and her proud assurance, 
sho winood at his words— writhed under his narra- 
tive os ho developed it— expert anced an increasing 
confusion— and showed Conscious* guilt in ovety 
lineament of her countenance. 

“L£r. Gunthorpe,” she said, with a desperate 
effort to resumo her self-possession^ “ it would be 
worse than childish for mo to affect ignorance of 
the allusions you have been making. But, sir,”— 
and she felt her fortitude rfcvivo as she went on 
speaking,— “if yop dare attribute such conduct to 
me— if you dare put «ich a version upon whatso- 
ever passed between Mr. Heveril and mysdf-^I 
must denounce you as a calumniator and must order 
you from my presence 1” 

“ Be it as you will, madam,” said the old gentle* 
man, rising from ins ssitand taking tip his broad- 
brimmed hat from the ebafr oh which hehaddepo- 
•Sited it in companionship with his gOM-headed 
cane. “But perhaps you are not awafre of the 
course which it will be necessary to take under ex- 
isting cireiimstanoes? lady Sax&diUb 1 am a 
would* Isooner dfin- 
[fch than to procure 
***«$ whom yoo>| 
injured- Doubtless 
- tWt wdtfc yen* high 
position— your proud name— yohr Idly afptfon— 
and, if need were, even witj yoiurgold— you might 
mhatyonr will that young man? But it shall not 


be so. He is not without friends: at all events he 
has one in me. And I now warn your ladyship that 
the tribunals shall be appealed to— an actum for de- 
famation of character shall be commenced against 


rich man-rond for no 
pdnse a portion of 
justice for this Mr. 
have so erudlyand 
you thought, Lady ‘ 



v Enough, sir— enough I I have already heard 
hfltiV too touch,” cried lady Saxondale, starting up 
from her seat i for the saw that thore was now no 
alternative but to meet that affair with a brazen 
effrontery— to take ft hold and desperate stand— and 
to bid defiance to all menaces and to all hostile pro- 
ceedings. 

“One ufard acre, madam,*’ said Mr. Gunthorpe, 
whose manner seemed to be invested with an autlio- 
ritativeness irresistibly powerful, and whioh despite 
the resolve to which she had just come, exercised 
Ite influence over lady Saxondale. “ You possess 
two daughters— two grown-up daughters — young 
women indeed of a marriageable ago, and for whom 
you are doubtless anxious tpseek befitting alliances. 
Consider, madam, the demoralising example which 
your oonduet is*but too well oaloulated to set them. 
Think you that if you push the present deplorable 
incident to the utmost extr&mo, nothing will trnns- 
pire detrimental to yourself? Yes— believe men’ll 
the world will put frith m TJQlUam* DeveriTs story 
in preference to your ownj and^f tM^&dict of a 
jury should stomp you as a calumniatrix, it will by 
the same derision proclaim you to be nothing more 
than a demirep. Then, madam, what will become 
of your daughters ? will their mother’s evil reputa- 
tion accelerate their rohances of forming suitable 
and proper matrimonial connexions P And your 
son too, over whom, as I understand, your autho- 
rity evon at present is by no means well established, 
—will As regard the exposure of your gross pas- 
sion for Deveril and your licentious overtures, as a 
reason why he should beooma moro obedient ? 
Think of aU this, Lady Saxondale, ere you precipi- 
tate matters to an irrevocable extreme. At present 
you may privately repair the injury done to Deveril 
in those quarters where Vbu have privately inflicted 
I know that it will be gall and wormwood for 
you to be compelled to recant your allegations, con- 
fess that they were calumnies, and give home expla- 
nation for your sudden hostility towards him ; but , 
ten thousand times wane will it be if in a court of 
justice aU the details of the ease are brought to ! 
light.* How, madam; for theiast time, what is your I 
derision?” | 

“I have nothing more to say, sir,” responded 
Lady Saxondale, deqferately qpnging ta£ha resolve j 
sho had already formed, and do meet aifar-s* : 
quences with a brasen effrontery. “If I havil | 
listened to you so long, it is, I repeat, out of respect | 
for ypUf age-*—*” , * I 

“Ho, Lady Saxondale/ observed Mr. Gwnthorpe, • 
showing by his look that he oould read to the depths | 
of her heart as plainly as the-*ayo can penetrats | 
through a crystal streamlet to its pebbly ^ottom : , 
“y ou have btan influenced by no suoh generous I 
maptbrte H ie fear, Lady Saxondale— frar that has ' 
toads you Baton to me to the — yes, fear I j 

repeat; despite tnu powerful efforts which you have j 
tiSried and are stiff exerting to oonquer the senti- 
ment ! But 1 will intrude no longer.” 

At this moment the door openedfrom the landing, 
and Lord Saxondale entered the ro m. He was 
lounging in with that fashionable affectation oflaa- 
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guor and lassitude which seemed as if anything like “ What did that old fool want bore ?” demanded 
an exertion were too much for his aristocratic con- Lord Saxondale., as he sped back into the drawing- 
* stitution on a sultry day in the middle of summer, room, now intent upon ventfojfhia ill-humour gpon 
—when catching sight of Mr. Gunthorpe, he in- his mother by Seeking a quarrel with her. • 
stantly burst into an ironical laugh, exclaiming in “Either let«me ask,’* returned her ladyship, who 
his cracked voice, “Ah! my worthy friend of the was in precisely a «tnilR» mobd towards her son. 
Bell and Crown,* what on earth has brought yous “how you dare insult a visitor whom you find with 
| from the vulgar ‘regions of tlif City P You must me, and thus leaffto a scene which is calculated to 
J fed torribly out of place in our Duhionable at- scandalise the entire household ?”* 
mosphere.” “ I insult him indeed t” ejaculated Edmund, now 

Nothing could equal the look of mingled soom flinging himself lasil/upon the sofa, as ilexhausted 
and contempt .which Mr. Gunthorpe bent upon bj tho effort of, even putting himself into a rage. 
Edmund Saxondale, as the latter delivered himself “ Why, I think you took it up pretty warmly too, 
of those flippant impertinences. The old gentleman by ringing the bell in that frantic manner and giv- 
was at that instant neither comical nor common- ing such orders to the servants. But I say, mother, 
looking: there was somothing exceedingly noble what is this story that I hear running like wildfire 
and dignified in his appearance, as if he felt in the all over London,? Young Willipm Deveril has been 
depths of liia own heart that instead of standing making love to you.? Now; you see what it is to 
before a superior, it was he himself who was gfising have anything to do with such low fellows as these, 
down from a higher pedestal than the ^conceited I alvsfys disliked him, and was a deuced great mind 
young coxcomb could ever dream of occupying, no to kick him out of the house.” 
matter what advantages he might possess in respect But Lady Saxondale only threw a glance of aovo- 
to birth, rank, riches, and honours- Lady Saxon- reign contempt upon her ao^ as if she knew him to 
dale herself, who possessed the nicest appreciation be a upward in his^iearfc notwithstanding tho ridicu- 
ofire very thing that savoured of real dignity, was lous boast he had jftst made; and feeling tho neces- 
astonished at the stifofior look which Mr. Gunthorpe sity of seeking the retirenfent of her own chamber 
wore at tnaftnstfft^ and even Edmund was over- in order to compose her agitated feelings and ponder 
awed by the old gentleman’s appearance. Hia woty upon the particulars of her interview with Mr. 
mind was not so Completely perverted but he felt Gunthorpe, she quitted the room. 
he deserved the overwhelming rebuke conveyed in Meanwhile J Uliana and Constance had in the ad- 

Mr. Gunthorpe’* indignant glances ; and the rebuke joining apartment overheard everything which had 
loo was more cutting and move searching a thousand taken place. From the very first Juliana had never 
times when thus conveyed than if it bed been given believed her .mother's story respecting Deveril; and 
in words. But still Edmund was not at all the the result of Mr. Gunthorpa’s visit was to confirm 
young man to submit with a good grace to the gas- her opinion of its oomplet# aad.utter falsity. To the 
tigation : and promptly recovering his habitual im- tame conclusion was Constance necessitated to ar- 
peLtinence and self-sufficiency, he gave another rive, though hiore slowly, with far less readiness to 
affected laugh, exclaiming, “ Well done, bid fellow 1 discredit her mother, and with feelings of regret to 
you lodk just as you did that day when you blew up which Julian# was an entire stranger. Well indgfd 
the cabman in Jermyn Street You remember what had Mr. Gunthorpe expatiated on the demoralising 
I mean P” effect of such an example set by a mother to her 

“Madam,” said Mr. G&nthorpe, turning his eyes daughters ; yet little .did he think that the influence 
towards Lady Saxondale and bending a significant of this example yras already felt— little did he ima- 
look upon her, “ I really pity you in the possession gine that even as he spoke his propetip words were 
of such a-son as this.” receiving their fulfilment ! And what was the pio- 

“Y<fti insolent old scoundrel!” ejaculated Ed- ture presented to the contemplation of these young 
mund, becoming all in a moment livid with rage : ladies P That their mother, having east her affec- 
and clenching his fist, he was about to rush toward turns upon an object whom the oohventionalisms of 
the old gentleman, when the latter held up hit gold- society did not permit her jto marry, oven if he him* 
headed oane with a resoluteness mat made the coward *elf were Mined to espouse her, had offered to take . 
youth fell book. hhn aa a paramour—to throw herself into his arms 

“If jg/gmm to d^re lay a finger on me, my lord,” as his mistreaa! For that Mr. Gunthorpe had only 
Gunthorpe, calmly, “ I would fofliot that too foftbfoUy recited what had reelly passed between 
Chastisement which yen so richly deserve.” their mother and Derail, Juliana and Constance 

Thus speaking, he walked forth from the apart- duuredj and mw therefore they had bean 
‘meat, while Lad? Saxondale f pulled the bell via- brought to ueg|ri their own parent mere demi- 
. lently. A oouple of foottam i nafc aa t a neou sly rushod rsp to heart, wearing virtue as a mask, ondtjonoeei- 
' to the room t and Lady Saxon da l e exclaimed, “Let fog a M 4*P**vity ben^ jM exterior ofVpvsrq 
that person he afoenoeehewn out of the liona^ and baqtour and imporing^dMlty. 
never admitted again!” Whatsoever was impimioned in the tempara- 

“Yea— and let him be, kicked out!" screened mentoof Julianaand Oifosttnoe, was ppw rendered 
forth the inforiete Edmund, as he vushed out upon all thb inori giowiiu r a rtfjfially in the case of the 
the landing, ahd looking over the stefooasa gave this former, whose hot bid boiled in her veins, 

vent to hieimpotent rage against Mr. Guntherpe. AU tifo latent beat offaisr ima gi nation was In a mo- 
Bat the old gentleman deaoended the staujs aa *o h*™ 

coolly and imperturbably aa if he were merely retir- fo&u from hor tys e jj i nd ,,,^a nuked to the conetu- 
ing after having paid an ordinary visit of oourtesy, , sum., that qp wofoen ware >§#,? virtuous, but that 
—while the ferule of his cane tapped upon every one ell wolild seek fhe opportunity of gratifying then 
of the marble stops as he continued his way. passions, trusting to aonoeal their frailty and their 
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gn3t bniMth the mask of hypocniy. Etch tbo of oostly gifts for tho designing and fascinating 
comparatively pure mind of Constance caught the Emily Archer. 

poisoifaua infection anting from the seme source; 1 Julian* therefore was alone in the drawing-rooit 
and in the space of a brief half-hour those hire between foe and six o'clock on that day of which 
eistefs had beoome years older in the depravities of we are writing ; and what with the inspirations ot 


the imagination. 

Oh, wretched wretched Lady Siu 
could only have known how muoh 


the novel die was reading the glowing character of 
dale! if you' h&own thoughts, and the influence. of those rove- 
the evil seed lations whichnad come to her ears in respoot to her 


JBl HtRBOB. 


which is naturally i&plaated fa frail faunae nature j mother, it was no wonder if aho should at length 
had been all on a sudden made t to shoot forth and foil into the following train ot reflection* 
germinate fearful rapidity, even almost to the , "Assuredly I should become the laughing-stock <>( 

bearing of its kindred fruits, in the bosoms of your the whole world," die said to herself, as she laid 
daughters, you wpuld have shrunk appalled from tho aside her book, "if I were to run away With Frank 
startling fact that it was your doing. For, Oh ! the Paton and many him. Tea, for no matter what 
Medusa-head of a mother's bad example will para- the socret of his birth may redly be, he is but a 
lyse and turn to rigid stone all the lively virtues and page after all; and if I wait till that mystery is' 
healthy qudities of her children. W n* unto thee, cleared up with tike hope that he may eventually 
Lady Saxondalo ! • prove to be die son of distinguished persons, I 

j may wait long enough. Besides, how is it possible 
* * to wait? I feel' that this psasion is devouring mo 

• filTAPTBR xXXL t .Thow, Ij tke.bye, ate the wy wonU which l 

have just now read m the novel! How truly 
XBl HtRROB. , some authors do depict our feelings ! It was all very 

well for me to declare to Constance yesterday that 
About two hours later in ^ie day, Jufana Fare- I gloried in this love of mine, and that I should* 
field, dressed for dinner in a costume that set off her feel proud in becoming the wifiPo^EV^pPaton. 
finely developed charms to the utmost advantage, Tes— but then I did not choose to acknowledge 
was half reclining upon a iota in one of the drawings *even to myself ^hat there was any shame attaohed 
rooms, *nd whiling away the time with a volume of to tlus love— any reason to blush for it ! It was an 
the last new novel. LUtle however of its contents attempt to fatson forth something that nevertheless 
did the lady's memory retain : for though she was sat upon the heart like a remorse. Wherefore 
reading of love there, she was thinking of love at should I not imitate no/ mother's example? She 
the same time apart from the topic of the book* would not marry William Deveril— -but she—" 

I£or ideas seemed to flow in two distinot channels, — And then Juliana, not yet thoroughly depraved, 
one following the course Of &o glowing descriptions checked the thought to which she was almost un- 
of love as dressed up by the novelist — the other pur- consciously giving expression in her musings; and 
suing tho raptures and blandishments of love as she returning to her book, she endeavoured to evade at 
herself felt and understood them. least that portion of the ideas which had stolen upon 

— ffitono was a heightened oolour upon hlr oheoks— her. But it was in vain : the idea was there — the 
a dewymoisture upon her rich red lips — a melting seed had dropped upon a soil by no means unpre- 
languor in her fine dark eyes— a languor the sen- pared to reeeive'it-ind although it might be covered 
•uousnoss of which was deepened by the half-dosing up for a moment, it was nevertheless certain to take 
of the lids, as if those eyes, faithfullyweflecting the root— indeed all the more certain on that very ac- 
oondition of the mind, were weighed down by tho oount. 

delicious thoughts that rested on her soul within. Presently the door opened, and Lady Saxendale 
For the soul itself feels a kind of pleasurable op- entered the apartment. Juliana just lifted hor dyes 
proasiveness and the weight of a softly s&asuous lan- above her book to see who it was, and then went on 
guor when the imagination gives way to the rapt reading without saying a word. In the same man 
drehmings of love— even as the bee, which sips ner her Adyship gUaool towards the sofa to see 
sweets from every flower, is o p p re ss ed by the burden who was half reclining there; and likewise without 
of the defidouc 1 food wherqwith it is laden,— or as speaking a word, she turned to the farther cx- 
the brasses of an oriental dime become heevywith tremity of the spacious lefim. Thqre was m**utual 
the rich perfames and odours whiohthey have aeon- fading of embarrassment and mistrust on the pfit' >« 
mulcted while they wandered kisdngly over the ot the mother and the elder daughter. Lady Saxon- 
! brightest and fairest Aowars of the earth* knew ihfa far tab oonosnii^ Deveril had not * 

Juliana was aioneat the time in that room. Gon- been belfaved by Juliana; and her guilty conscience * 
stance wapfnlur own chamber, penning e response therefore made bar think that the ical truth oi tho 
to Ur which she had Merited from the Mmqi transectidnwne suspected^for aha was vary far 
do Villebelle, through ‘the agency at the fattbfal from entertaining an idea how completely it was 
Mary-Anne. Lady taondal* iris hfawisefafar known. On the other hand Juliana; bring a* yet 
own room, pondering upon fafunpfatfufa fafcrtiew young ’fa the ways of duplicity and deceit, was 
with Mr. Guntfarpe, and fovohrfag a thousand wild always foartul lost her mother's aagle glance should 
and desperate plant fa her mfadffor the purpose of detest her for ms pegs; now that 

arresting the hostile prooeedingj menaoadbjtiiat somewhat unholy thoughts had arisen m the young 
gentlemen on the pert of WflHiAi IfafirAift Ae for lady's mind, her oonsrience suggested stall more 
Lord Saxendale, after havfag reSffnsi hbfaO^ an tooiWfag foars than before. Thus woe it that mis- 
hour or two just to eeeifi there were any letters for trust end suspicion subsisted between the patrioiau 
him, hehadgonehack to tits villa fa the Seven Sisters’ lady and herdaogbter. 

Bead; laden with new presents and a fresh supply - Lady Sar andol* retired, we said, to the farther 
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extremity of the apartment; and scaling herself on 
a sofa, fell into a profound reverie. By a certain 
arrangement of drapery in the room, that sofa where 
Lody.Saxondaln had seated herself, was concealed 
from tho view of Juliana; anil for the same reason 
the latter* at tho place where she lay half-reclined, 
was hidden from tho eyes of her mother. • 

The young lady went on reading her book-ten 
minutes or a quarter of an hour elapsed— and os the 
love-passages of the tale grew more interesting, her 
attention became all the more completely absorbed 
in the perusal* The consequence was she altogether 
forgot tho presence of her mother in the room— 
forgot it indeod as completely as if her ladyship 
wore not thero* at all., 

* Presently tho door opened again, and this time it 
was Frank Baton who onterod. Tho boautiful 
youth appeared moro beautiful than ever to tho 
eyes of Juliana, inflamed as hoc-imagination was at 
tho moment, and thus keenly prone > to enhanco 
every detail of attraction and lineament of beauty. 
An electric thrill shot quiveringly' through her — the 
colour heightened upon her cheeks— and fixing 
upon him as he approached a look brimful of pas- 
fiou, sho half murmured, u Adorable boy, how I lovj 
you — Qjuhow Iloip you.” 

Ho ad^RftcojJ* close up to her, handing her a 
letter which had just arrived. • • 

“ Frank, dear Frank,” she said in a low soft 
voice, as Ids eyes looked tenderly down into hor's: 
and she patted liis face with her hand. ' 

Ho bent down toward# her, iifvitod by her gase 
and her caresses to do so; and then their lips mot 
in a long delicious kiss. At that instant the recol- 
lection fUshod to Juliana's mind that Lady Saxon- 
dale was in tho room; and full of affright was tho 
glance whioh sho threw towards the farther ex- 
tremity. But tho drapery hid her mother from her 
sight, and she experienced a feeling of indescribable 
relief at the reflection that she must in tho same 
manner be concealed from her parent’s view. Frank 
hod noticed that suddoh start— that quick glance of 
uneasiness— and tho sudden disappearance of the 
carnatiou hue from her ohceks of delicately-tinted 
bislre; and instantaneously comprehending what all 
this* mcaut, he likewise grew pale with affright. 
But Juliana gavo him a roassuring tap on tho cheek 
with her hand ; so that tho young pago glided from 
tho room more than over inwove if poasiblt with the 
handsome Juliana. 

This young lady then resumed her book; hut 
instjpM? reading it, gavJ way to all the rapturous 

*tH?mghU whiel# the little scene just described had 
conjured up in her mind. 

0 But every detail of that scene had been witnessed 
by Lady Soxomlalo— and jn a very simple manner 
too: namely, the refAotmg of the mirrorswhich 
embellished the walls of the apartment, and some 
of which, betofren the windows, descended to the 
ilooq. Yca-^every detail of that seen* had been 
witnessed by Juliana’s mother 1 Not that the was 
watching W daughter at tho time through the 
medium or /ho tell-tale mirrors: she was not even 
thinking of her: but it was in a inpod of the moat 
perfect abstraction that the eyes of Lady Saxondale 
were fixed upon the looking-glass opposite to her. 
Conceive her astonishment when sho beheld the 
page bonding over Juliana— the latter caressing his 
chock with her hand,— yes, even to the looks of 


passion which her 'daughter rivotted on the hand- 
some youth, did Lady Saxondale behold ! But if 
thore were any doubt in her mind— if for a lngmeut 
sh6 fancied there could bo any mistake- upon tho 
subj&t — all uncertainty was cleared up by that long 
kiss of deliciousness and feiVour in which tho lips 
of Juliana and Francis were joined. Lady Saxon- 
diile sat perfectly aghast. It was impossible to dis- 
believe her eyes— mid yet the still disbelieved tho 
interpretation which she put upon what she saw. 
She believed and fro disbelieved: ^uncertainty 
Vos cleared up, and yet she dared flfc settle her 
mind upon tho conviction thus established. But 
when the page had retired— whenT Juliana had re- 
sumed her book— when Lady Saxondale was com- 
pelled to admit to hertelf that what sho had seen 
was true, and what had taken place was unmistak- 
able, she felt such an awl'uf feeling eomo over her 
that sho sat like one petrified — turned into slum?, 
wit£ all She marble’s terrible chill at her heart ! 

Good heavens J what a blow for the pride of tho 
haughty Lady Soxomlalo ! She who plumed her- 
self so highly upon having prolonged tho race into 
whioh sho hod married — tno time-honoured race of 
Saxondale; sho who regarded that name as one of 
tho proud At chroniolod in the pages of British 
history; she who had hoped that ere long some 
excellent match must present itself for her eldest 
daughter; sho it was who now became compelled to 
admit to herself that this daughter had descended 
to amorous dallianoe with a page. And in such a 
case it was no wonder if her ladyship abandoned 
herself to a belief in the worst : ^namely, that Ju- 
liana hAd been more culpable than she really wo9. 
At this thought the sense of petrifaction passed 
quickly away, and was instantaneously succeeded 
by a feeling as if molten lead had suddenly taken 
the place of blood in her veins — or as if that blued 
whioh a moment before seemed stagnant, liad^lj in 
an instant been made to boil by tbe presence' oi 
some subtle but all-potent Promethean lire.*' There 
was a tingling sensation all over her ; and her first 
impulse was (o spring from her seat, rush forward, 
and tax Juliana with her supposed frailty and shame. 
But a second thought held her* back. She remem- 
bered the . increasing rebelliousness of her elder 
daughter’s Spirit ; and she apprehended a scene 
which might lead to exposure before the housohold. 
Bmidtatjjf the evil were done it could not be. re- 
paired ; and all the' angry words in tho world would 
not restore a lost virtue. Indy Saxondale there- 
fore curbed her rage, bridled her indignation, and 
resolved to take no rash nor inconsiderate stop. 
She must separata her daughter from the page : but 
even this she felt that it were impolitic to do all in 
a moment, lest Juliana in her wilfiilness should 
leave the house wifh him, thus abandemng herself 
altogether to this passion of her’s ! \ . 

Terrible was the date of mind into which the 
unhappy woman wm plunged. Calamities and 
catas of all kinds framed gathering around her; 
and she appeared invoked in the tangled web of 
a destiny that must terminate in Tqin. But not 
long did her ladytiip give way to these gloomy re- 
flections} She wssftoo strong-minded to become doa- 
poBdent or despaiKng on a sudden. Sho felt that 
•she ha4need of an her energies in the various mat- 
ters engaging he r Attention ; and she said to herself, 
“ It is absolutely necessary that I should bo equal to 
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the task of meeting all difficulties and accomplishing " It is useless for you to givo way to these tit* of 
all ends.” % ra go-—" 

LadJ Baxondale's musings were suddenly inter- “Bage indeed!” she echoed. “Then why (to 
rupted by the bursting open of the door neared to they inrult me-reh ? Answer mo that— answer me 
where sbe sat,— -for thpre were two doors to that that!** 

spacious apartment;— -and tho housekeeper Mabel “I mult say that you either imagine insults 
bounced into the room. By theqpgility of her where none are intended, or else draw, them do wn 
movements she certainly appeared to hare got well upon your own head; Mo one, Mabel, would travel 
rid of her rheumatism; and if she had been eating out of their way to put a wanton and unmerited 
the most peppery viands for dinner she could not insult upon you. 11 

po .sibly havtffeeen fired up with a greater degree of< "Ah I I suppose you are going to turn round- 
irritability than *ho displayed at present. We may upon pie now. But j you shan't thopgh,” cried 
rfven go so far as to Btate that she was in a boiling Mabel, with threatening looks and gestures. “ Be- 
rage ; and her red face, inflamed as it was with colloct, Lady Saxondale, that With a .single breath 
pnssioir, looked like a perfect conflagration in oon- I could blow to the winds all tfiis fabric of—” 


t rust with the white cap with large frills that bor- 
dered this rubicund physiognomy. 


“ Hush, Mabel— hush, for God’s sake! talk not 
so wildly— so rashly 1” exclaimed Lady Saxondale, 


“ Mabel,” exclaimed Lady S&ondale, starting as she flung a quick glance of apprehension around, 
from hor seat in anticipation of a scene Tjith her "The fory walls may have oars— But stay— let 


irate housekeeper; "what is the meaning of 
abrupt intrusion P" 

(I T_i ■ J lL 


us oome to some understanding. You are not happy 
beneath this roofjsand over and over again 1 have 


“ Intrusion indeed !** screamed forth the woman offered to provide for you elsewhere. Why will you 
whom this unfortunate word now appeared to exeite not retire to some comfortable little retreat, where, 
almost to a positive fremy: "everybody is bent with a handsome allowance, you can he your own # 
on insulting mo! But I will put up#vith it no mistress and do exactly what you likoP v 
longer. There is that jackanapes of a fellow who "Why don’t I?” ejaculated Mahsl : && many 
culls himself—" jemom. In thp first place, because^ don't choose 

" Majel !” cried her ladyship, "take care whal to be kicked off like an old shoe: in the second 
you say !”— and it was a strange look that she threw place because I am fond of authority, and therefore 


upon her housekeeper. "Tell mo, what has my mean to keep my post of housekeeper here; and in 
son been doing ?" the third placo txgpauso Lhate certain persons be- 

“Doing? he is always doing something to vex neath this roof, and therefore enjoy the opportunity 
and annoy mo," dtos tho response. " I never saw of showing my dislike." 

such a sneaking, cowardly fellow in all my life. He These last words the woman spokowith a fiendish 
has been and told his valet that he will have me malignity which testified to the abhorrent nature of 
bundled out neck-and-crop just because I didn’t her disposition ; and Lady Saxondale became deadly 
stand aside And curtsey to him as he came down pale and trembled in every ohord and fibre of her 
stairs this afternoon. But you know very well that whole being as she listened, 
ffitfffn't put his threat into exeoutfon— don’t you, " But, Mabel," she said, subduing her emotions as 

! Lady Saxondale?" well as she could, "this is most unreasonable on 

“ Mother,” said Juliana, now rising from the aofh your part. Do, for heaven'® sake, have some con- 
nnd advancing towards that pvt of the room where sideration for me ! What have I ever done to offend 
this scene was taking place, "I hope ^rou will not you? Have I not treated you with confidence— 
belie vo everything Jh&t Mabel says against Ed- done all I could to make you happy—" . 
inund: for I must declare that a mom insolent "Oome, none Of this stuff and nonsense. Lady 
Avoman than this never had existence. She is con- Saxondale!" interrupted Mabel, who looked as if 
stantly showing her airs to me and Constance j and she were determined not to be appeased In any way. 

. all the servants of the household hate her.* "I just, tgll you once for all that I mean my autbo- 

. « Oh ! they do, do they P" shrieked forfeit Mabel, rity in this house to be tocondonly to your’s— that 
the sharp tones of her querulous voice ringing I will have that jaokanapea of a fellow and that 
through the room: "then I will make them have minx Juliana treat me with becoming reuggt. So 
something more to hate me for— and as for you, you had better tell them to do io$ or eke x».:ijll 
Miss, I snap my fingers at you." have my wvenge, no mattor what are theconse- 

. "Mabel, Mabel 1" cried Lady Saxopdale, who quencee," v • 

appeared cruelly tortured by this scene; "I must The wqxnkn had graspod the handle of the door 
insist — asshe thus spoke, and yms about to fling out of the 
“ Mot w," interposed Juliana, " things have come room, when Lady B axqadai e made a motion for her 
to tins pass in respect to Mabd that either you or to reraain; • 

she must show who is mistress herb. ' Barmy part, "Welt-whs* is demanded -Mabel inso- 
I am resolved not to put up with her hkolence any lently. # : 1 ' 

. longer and with these words J'ulishfli walked " You must not— you really must not give way to 
out of £io room, closing the* door sSmewhat violently these humours—” * 

behind her. indeed r*— and Mabel built forth into 

"There! yon see how I am t sated!" cried the another tirade,* pretty well in the same strain as 
woman the inqtant she wai alone rith Lady fiaxpn- before. 

dale. " Everybody in pie house hinks they have & While she was thus giving voluble vent to her 
right to insult mtf. ' , * • perverse and malignant feelings, Lady Saxondale 

"Compose yourself, Mabel,” laid Lady Saxon- gradually grew grave and thoughtful. Some idea 
dole, with a look and acoants of earnest entreaty, seemed to be expanding in her mixuL smd it was 


"There! you see how I am t 
woman the instant she wai alone 
dale. " Everybody in the house 
right to insult mST* ' ,j 
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evident this new thought was tending towards a “Nonsense!” ejaculated Juliana. “We are get- 
desperate resolve. Mabel was still too much a prey tinjf too old for such mawkish sentimentalism ; and 
to her irritated fodinge to notice the ominous ox* I for one mean in future at be ay own ^trw, 
pression which Lady Sarondale’s countenance had But this woman— —I m*$t go and — ocrfrjn if it bo 
gradually assumed; and after giving vent to some 4a* * 

more of her ill-humour, she abruptly withdrew. With these wads Juliaaa'tripped forth from the 
“ This matteris also ooming to a crisis !” mutterfd dining-room which opened into the hall On the 
Lady Saxondale to herself as the door dosed behind opposite side fas the parlour into which persons 
the housekeeper. “ Mabel is now the most danger- calling on any private business fibre usually shown; 
ous of all those with whom I have to contend, and it was in that jpriour the young lady knew her 
But— M t mother to be now cfosetted with the woman whose 

And she stopped suddenly short, while the sinis- arrival had been announced by Francis. No one 
ter lowering of her brows, the firm compression of was in the hall at the moment ; am}* Juliana, unable 
her lipa, and the decided air with which she turned to resist the opportunity and the temptation, ap- 
towards the window, sufficiently indicated the adop- proaohed the parlour-door. She heard a female 


(ion of some energetic resolve. 

Soon afterwards a footman entered to announce 
that dinner was served up. Lady Saxandale accord- 


ingly descended to the dining-room, where Juliana upqpi it, I repeat, 


voioe speaking at the moment. 

“But I insist upon it," said this voice, in a per- 
emptory manner and with loud aoconts. “ I insist 


and Constance had already met. The thrift ladies 
dined alone together that days Iberc^lru no com- 


•Hufol do not be eo violent," immediately an- 
swered Lady Saxondale in an imploring tone, which 


pany invited— and such a dinner was slwayfheld as sounded singular indeed when coming 'from her 
the dullest thing in the world amodgit people in haughty lipa. " How op I possibly do it? The 
high life. Forthe families of the aristocracy have polioe hare got &e matter in hand—” 

Seldom any imoweea of their own— while the ftivo- “ Tea t they have, and you have put them too 
lities ajid^UtityjleFof f ashi on able lifo become wesri- much on the right scent,” at once retorted the 
sometoaoegree, stale and flat beyond measured woman. *f Chiffiu— : for that’s the name of the prin- 
when practUed amongst themselves. 'Thus it is that] ripal one— is a man too useful to me at times to bo 
they seldom .mac without guests at their table. On parted with so easily— ” ° 

the present^coMfon, therefore, the dinner-scene waa “But consider, my good woman," urged Lady 

tedious axid Insipid to adegreet but little oonversa* Saxondale, “how extraordinary it will seem if I 
tion passed,' and that was V a languid description, send for the officer who has thiamatter in hand, and 
N evertheless Lady Saxondale was the wholo time tell him that I would rather put up with the loss of 
watching Juliana’s countenance, without appearing my property toon have him proceed farther in the 
to take any unusual notice of her. She looked, with matter. I cannot do it* it would compromise me 
the keen eye of am^her, to probe the young lady's seriously. Adi wfagt yop will for yourself— I will 
secret to the very uttermost, and ascertain if there give you more money— " 
were any indications to confirm her worst euspiciohi “ No— I am bent on this, and will have it done," 

but on this head ehe could gather nothing certain. rejpined the woman, in a still more peremptory^' 
The doth was removed and the dessert was upon than before. “ Han't thwart me, Lady Saxondale s or 
the tables when Frails Patou entered the room; else—" 

and accosting Lady Saxondale, bent down andwlds- At this moment 1 Juliana’s ear caught the sounds of 
pered something in a low voice. Her ladyship gave footsteps a m endi ng the stairs from the servants’ 
an involuntary start, and even turned pale for amo* offices below; a M die was compelled to make a 
meqt-mi of which wae Observed by Juliana, prij^tlde^ the dlfling-room. Terribly 

though she appeared to be deeply oooupied i^ thd annoyed she was at bring thus disturbed in the 
moment in cutting off the rind fhnfc a slioe ofpine- middle ofnstening to a discourse so fraught with a 
•PP* 6 * w ^ atemge wild interest and of whioh she had just 

“TeU the person I wifi ■* her in a few mmutes,” caugto#|*ufl^^ the topic to excite her five- 


said Lady 8axondale aloud. V ■ / liast curiosity- The little die had heard she - at 

FranrisPatou bowed and withflto** and l*r lady- otoM repeated to hersUfcr; and Odnstanoe was as- 
diiMdir evidently remained only first J fefrh id to the circumstance of any one possessing 

’ n0 * “PP^MWJjr * be flurried by the p^il^iftftrtir ftfie power to didato in stoh a way to her mother, 
ahe had riKved, affected to talk vBt^mofo Indeed, both the sisters were well nigh confounded 
blithely thin aha had ere now done. Butih ji frw at what had foken plaee. The object of the woman, 
mfmitesshteomand. quitted the roo^mm^ even the m«e which had been apparent 


Frauds Baton bowed and withdraw ; and her lady* j 
dmptoft evidently remained only 
not appearing ft> be flurried by tlm 


that she sfamld return aluiost direeft^ enough* 

“ I am cb^Sd," add Juliana to Oonstanoe dm a stop to ; the ccirri 
noment the drapiM behind their mother, - that dn pob^liiw (ta 
the Vtassage Ihe reeeiTed waa from the safes rid 
woman/ ijrho celled the night of the gtest dinner- ( neoted withthoee i 
party. I *m certain it is. Whatwftt&igfre to Heafensl by 4&ft 
discover he*> business I But I do not see how it is awoman acquired i 
possible to go and listen at the partdur-dbo*." haughty Lady $m 
“No— do not risk it, dear Juliana," urged Con* 
stance. “To tell you the truth, I almost wish wo " Constancy" 


enough* wmiritfto Compel Lady Saxonffde to put 
inoetha a atop totiis search which waa bring instituted by 
> "that tbopotitojitier the mso wbo had broken into the 
fee old boose. wgMan must be intimately con- 

dinner* nectod w^fhOee men? She had indeed said so! 
lire to Seavfesi 1 by . stofege. circumstance had suoh 

tow it is awoman acquired fey power or influence over the 
■* hfeghj^.Ledy : lW Vein end bewildering 

sd Con* eohjeptoiesi JW;-: 
wish we " C<metenc**sfid Juliana, in a tone for more 


had not listened to-day when Mr. Gunthorpe called, Itoriouimnd grave Jhan ahe waa often wont to adopt, 
It is so shocking a thing to have one’s confidence | “I like this *rir ouAstanoe less than anything which 
•uuen in onus own mother L” has aver yet occurred. The revelations our earn ie> 
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solved to-day though the medium of Mr. Gun* 
thotpe, are as nothingin conmarison with what we 
have learnt this evening. That our mother may 
have conceived an affection for Mr. Devyil It 
i^othingso very remarkable s forshefe buta woman 
after all— and indeed the circumstance becomes 
utterly insignificant when viewejin contrast with 
the intident of fte last few minutes. It is dear 
| that a woman woo is the friend and companion of 
thieves (and jodglngfrom herjangiiage most likely 
| a thief herself) can come to Saxondale House, anj 
! dictate termsin the most peremptory manner to 
• one of tho propdest peeresses in the realm! There 
| is Bomothingatmnge and unnatural in all this ; and 
I it must bo a curious secret which has thus placed 
I our* mother in this woman’s power.” 

| “ A secret, Juliana,” returned Constance, with 

j an involuntary shudder, M which it were well for 
! you not to seek to penetrate. Oh! I wish to hea- 
; ven that you had taken my advice, and mot $olen 
; forth from the room ere now ! 1 am sadly, sadly 
frightened——” 

“ Do not be so foolish, Constance,” replied Ju- 
liana, somewhat sharpfy. “ Whatever this secret 
mev be, I am resolved to penetrate it Who knows 
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how serviceable the knowledge of it may prove 
to us V” she added significantly. 

11 flood heavens! in whet Ben*e?" asked Con* 
stance, gaxiug upon her sister wi.th unfeigned 
surprise. 

“ Bo you not catch my meaning ? have we not 
secrete of ourov^n? Well then, 1 the more we know 
of our mother's secrets* the loss can she blame us 
for whatever she might happen to find out in re- 
spect to ourselves.” 

Constance looked pained and vexed at this an- 
swer; and after a pause of nearly a minute, she 
said in a low Hesitating voice, “I think, Juliana, 
that oven in the last words you have spoken, 
there is some hidden meaning which 1 did not 
exactly catch." * 

11 My dear girl," replied the elder sister, u wo 
are both in love, and we are both peculiarly 
situated. If you marry the Marquis of Vtlle- 
be lie, you will be no wife In reality, inasmuch 
as he has a wife already i and If I inktfy Franois 
Paton, 1 become the Isttgbing-stodk of all the 
world. Now, therefor^ under sttph circum- 
stances, it would bo by far better for us not to 
many at all— ’* 

«“What! atid renounce our IbvS?* ejaculated 
ConsttinadtJ* Qfcl ire do fickle, Juliana, , 
it is widdiyTHfisrent with me 1" 

“ I atii U far from holding tho intention as yod ! 
are of ttds passion of mine,” responded 

Juliana. 1* Squid liiot do it even if I wished* 
it is strotigpfr ftA# Myself. But I again advifS 
that we ftMli hbt marr^-aD^also that #* 
keep our loved 

11 And what do yo«i Unwin, theft 2** asked Con- 
stance, with fidttarfng heart and Changing Co- 
lour: for Ohs mtfi suspected til response she 
would receive. 

•‘ilMnotottt atirWOthef, 4 - rtlnn,*! JtfKto., 
with a laugh of ironies! archness, “ set- tie tird Si- 
am pie how to act ? and did ndt Mr. GuntbottJe 
predict that we should profit by jLt ? No#i mf- 
Constance, I have VerydittlS doubt in my 
mind that Mr. Gunthorpe’s prophecy will some- 
how or another receive its fulfilment.* 1 

“ Enough, Juliana-enough !” cried Constancy 
whoaq soul retained a sufficiency of its yfrm 
purity to recoil from the suggestions wttiSB w 
elder sister bad thus thrown . out, and witfc «•' 
indelicacy of which shb was truly in# 
shocked. M Oh, my dsaT J*lf«n*l -biiiwwte 't' 
implore you, not to allow these indtighta t^ jpm 
upon you.” ■ 

»liave*heen somevrtiat Changed by all Sji 
heard this morning from Mr. 
nfiipect to our mother?” esfced'lelji?sS4^ * 

“ No— 1 could hot deny it* rspfied 
imu-muringly i Sn&Jt wA with ah ef Iwjw 
tance that she leak# toward 'for' 
find in the depthgtdf Her lool the answer 
she time gave to kereistert question. • ; r-lV. ' 

“ Lei' us say noroore upoh the enfe|i«4 Umf ■; 
observed Juliabk; tAth no doUbiw^ ^WW 
time to-morrftw jron will have made so&e pr^gieij 
in your ideas. " It has bean So withme, Ttfdt# 
tlneo hours back— beforedfnner— I also* repudiated 
the thought which stole upon mo ; and now lean 
look it fete to face, deliberately and cahnly.” 

• Silence then ensued between the sisters,— Con- 
stance felling into a deep and evidently painful 


; reyeyie* In a few mfnutea Lady Saxondale re- 
turned to the room ; and it jvse with no ineon* 
sideraMe difficulty that her daoghters cquld pre- 
vent ^haffiseives from regd^ing her with a fixed- 
i nets and iotefisity of looV that might have well- 
excited her fSBpidon as to the eavesdropping 
Which had beefypraetised by the Alder one. Her 
ladyship was certainly pale, and there was a sub- 
du'd trouble in her lboks-i-a Appressed terror 
which could not altogether esespe W daughters 1 
notice. But they managed to preserve their 
countenances iu such away that Lady Saxondale 
entertained hot the slightest .suspicion that they 
bad acquired any insight Into the eeehe which 
had jast liken pmce. 


CHAPTER XXXV. 

t »• 

t THI SNARE. 

* a* 

WE must now return to Henrietta Leyden, whose 
mysterious disappearance tfad plunged her mother 
into suoh profound despair. The reader will re- 
member that on the day when happiness seemed to 
bsve re-entered the dwelling of those who had 
known so much misfortune, Henrietta went forth 
between three ah# roar o’olook in the afternoun to 


between three and roar o’olook in the afternoon to 
m visit to the obUfk,— her object being to leave 
a npte expressive of fratitude for Angela Vivaldi, 


and also to explain totfffijM 
Stances under which jm ;w| 
a position which had 
will ale**# recollect# jM, 
in consMuenee of m mi 
tborMlw make a fcd&Wwi 

a^neat * ehaWt, |f^ 


dllet-m aster the circum- 
dl tabled to retire from 
Hi pto# to her taste. 1 1 
was enabled, 
ijbitpititoe of Mr. Gun- 
Sjlfew improvement iu 
» (flit in a plain but 
! ; wHmibg bonnet, and 

y Kihlal tripped gaifc: 
eit of her heart giving 


h^mole^Tan^l 


baU.t-muUr. Thit 


Km byes i and fneiead 
& W doUntanihce, Kef 
Upt Sbis’ bdriiHng upon 
pro w# Iti admirably set 
nhfnmdsl ptbportiond, by 
% wmbh'She. wore and 


mm* MMtMtomd th. 
i jsi ikga-tif-ar. To soM 
iWrf^ta for Signora Vivaldi ; 
p iirbqgh the labyran thine 
k in order to speak to the 
for four male loungers were 
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standing fn the wings witnessing the evolutions of Ajnongst thos 
the half-dozen ballet-girls who wore practising at tinned #e loungin 
the time npop th$ «^0{h«i Ihiw^npt w|i one of who 


morWthan epf#(|lng f glfncp upon thoji loungers | wopls/ Hj»WW P mn « 
—and hurrying timidly foarfw of some Sir.! age— of sedate fhd evpn 
milisrity or insult Afcpelf (lands, «wteredor tb<? dressed iA M^*^*** 


b&ok part of tbs stag!. 

In a few minutes the baliel 


*«■ paired the 


Ajnongst those individuals whom we men- 
tinned <te lounging in the precincts of the stagy, 
w|S one of wbpm it is .necessary to say a few 
Wopis, Ifp WM P PH» of about forty years of 
age*— of sydftte and evpn demure appearance— 
dressed ip biai^And Mriog thoroughly respect- 
able. His yrbl^ .orayat and the absence of any 
kliirt-coirar gaye bW* certain air of saucti- 
tnonioucpesst j|o that bA seemed considerably out 
of phde loitering 1 a the Wings of the Opera and 


my directions? Yog knpf tbit jop erayet veiY This individual Immediately leeogniaed Hemi- 
! imperfect in thy pirtyitfk y n| also— Hut I sye,> qtta Leyden, though she know hfm not ; and even 
he suddenly interrupted himself, as he noticed tM if she bid bestowed bn him g more observing look 
change in hertppaipL *? yop are like the rest of af she passed him by, she won|d not have remem- 
them, I suppose, ana have now got your head bered ever to bave sesu him Wfore# He however 
turned with fine garment*.” bed seen ber-knew fuU Well wHo sbe was— ami 

“ You wrong me, sir,” replied Henrietta, the bad Mi own reasons for being secretly rejoiced at 


bed Been her—knew fuJi w4I wHosbe was— and 
had Mi own reasons for being secretly rejoiced at 


blood rushing to her cheeks. “ I, came to apologise encountering heir there on the present occasion. 1 i u 
for not being here at the hour Earned, and to ex- o?«rbea>'d every syllable whii?b passed between 
plain that the same cause which prevented* me herself and the ballet-master; end the circum- 

it j: ' 1. j.' _ 'aiiii Lid . j ..... 


from attending according to yopr directions,' Vtil stances of h 
enable me, I hope, to leave the stage for ever.** with a suggf 
44 ASS that cause W said the ballet-master in- to Act. ^itxpr 
quiringly, but neithersu|wrcil|Ously nor insolently * Mpd for >biP| 


lies of her ^«pp)e narrative furnished him 
J a suggestion on which he at mice resolved 
3t.' Aocoidibglyi while Hsuricitn lingered be- 
1 for m^§4inmh$l'tew ' miuute* to converse 


for there was something in the younggiifs mlhnerj ! with her jet* ppmpaof onsof the ballet, thy indivi- 
as well as a sincerity in her look sod her accents, ! dual iff whom we btveWn speaking Jmrried away 
which made him hesitate erd he yielded to the front theprednofsof the atagpg and tbmdlng the 
belief that she bed followed the usual. course gnd long winding corridors, emerged^rtlfc^Bfe build- 
accepted the overtures of some libertine lover. , * log by the stage door in the HAy market* 

“As Ido not wish, sir,” rejoined Henrietta, “ tf> There ho waited till Henrietta Leyden made her 


iuour the evil suspicions of y ourself or Any one 
acquainted with me hero, I, am glad that you 


ranee ; and the moment Shy issued from the 


question me thus. Heaved has sent a kind friend with every 
to the succour of my poor invalid mother, my 41 You ai 
little brother, and myself.” that quick 

“But who is this friend?” asked the ballet- which were full welloslonfatsd to throw her off her 
master, his curiosity being excited. . guard and make byr at p npe feJl info the snare 

41 Oh ! such a benevoleqfc, |d|4;i3tl>ted, bu| go- wMoh he w|e ]ayihg for bbiv ' '** 

I centric old gentleman,” returned Henrietta. 44 1 . ; ?fY#f-*tbat ia my name,” she answered, egrvey- 
| do not know bfr name : hut’h’e iy coming at six ing bimwjth mipgJed surpiise and suspense. 
THftjock to conduct us all away from bur present 44 1 thought so,”be exclaim^ “ You were so 
] wretched abode to A more comfortable lodging, well described to me — — M 
! He has taken compassion upop pe? and jjjaj? “By whom?” she as\ed, her suspense now 
1 already given the hiost gendrony proofs of hfs mingUng with alarm iestsomething had happened 
friendship.” ’ ♦ yt home. 

There was the unsophisticated opmp)jinioMi?P” “ By him who has sent me hither— your bene- 
ness of true gmfitude on the part of tSe!' young factor— the old gentleman who visited yourlodg- 
girl, which allowed no scope for questioning her ing just now, and who promised to retufn fur 

“ ‘ * * you at six o'clock— ” 

44 Add he has sent you for me ?" cried Henrietta. 
44 f» tif^re yeght amiss?" 

'IHo, nothing. Bea^ure yourself; be notalarmcd. 
|fvyrythingis ywrth Thy explanation of my presence 
hylr^.^ iheAypAr benefactor returned tft.your lodg- 
itigs than he intended, having aiiappuiut- 
alter* w6o 1 ^e^ foy this evening which he had previously for- 
*'■ gotten ^irndhehaataksn your mother and brother 
away to ^ho uaW plaoe pivvided for you all.” 

’ Hbwkmdl hcwgeo^Eouel” ejaculated Hen- 
rietta* bShf^ he angry that 1 had gone out?" 

But aa it is i\ot necessary for 
lyg tb^Urit Afl.your old )odging r ho has sent me 
I?/ fiMd you ip your new one. Come^uick, 
Milyi fo^ Imiow tbat his time is precious - aud as 
{ havA b ayoompany him elsewhere he will bo 

‘«rw 9 ald notUx his patience for the world,” 

sajA Henrietta. 

During this rapid oolloquy her oompanion had 
lad her a little way up the street ; and now he at 


Ad that you theatre, the individual ip question accepted her 
% kind friend with every appsatunce^qf aptiodcf haste, 
mother, my 44 You are Miss Ley^an, I presumed” he said, iu 

that quick tone and with that bustling man ner 


had ]uat giveq to the 
hacked away. ' 
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onco summoned a vehicle from tfao publio stand. 
With every appearance of haste he himself offi- 
ciously opened the door ere the driver oould jump 
down : Henrietta was promptly handed in— her 
companion gave some quick instructions, spoken 
aside, to the ooaohman— then he entered the ve- 
hicle — the door was closed— the man. leapt no 
again to his bog— and away they went 

All that We have described, from the first instant 
that the individual accosted Henrietta at the door 
of the Opera to that moment when she found her- 
self seated by his side in tho vehicle— bad passed 
with such rapidity that she had not leisure for the 
•lightest reflection. Her ideas had been kept in a 
whirl by the hurried, bustling, andalmostanxiously 
impatient manner of her companion ; so that there 
was not even a moment’s leisure for a suspicion to 
start up in her mind. Nor for the first ten minutes 
daring which the vehicle sped rapidly along* didher 
companion allow her time to give way to reflection ; 
but he went on expatiating upon the philanthropy 
ofherbenefaotor, themany charities which he prac- 
tised, the vast amount of good hedid, and the de- 
light he took he succouring the unfortunate. The 
young damsel was naturally charmed at hearing 
such encomia lavished upou theold gentleman j but 
(fbadually tho thought stole into her mind that her 
presenfitaigipajjjJgn M&d n ot once mentioned the said 
old gentleman’sMiame. Then, for tbeflrst tiniedur- 
ing this interview, she began to regard with some 
degree of attention the person seated by her side. 
When however she saw how respectable was hie 
appearance, how free from anything savouring of 
treachery were his looks— And with what respect- 
ful sympathy be appeared to regard her, she again 
felt perfectly reassured. Then she ventured to ask 
where her new abide was situated ; and her com- 
panion at once Informed her that it was in one of 
the most delightful suburbs of London— namely, 
near the village of Hornsey. Henrietta there- 
upon* remarked that it was very considerate on 
tho part of her generous benefactor to have 
ohosen so salubrious a spot for her Invalid mother ; 
and this observation again furnished her com- 
panion with a topic for expatiation. In this 
manner he continued talking until the outskirts 
of London were reached on the northern Side, 
and the 1 vehicle was rolling along the road to 
Hornsey. 

Now again did the young damsel begin to expe- 
rience a revival of that vague misgiving wUchhad 
previously arisen in her mind. Insensibly the idea 
stole upon her that her companion sustained so 
rapid' and oontinuons a discourse In order to keep 
her aUeiftlbn engaged; and as this foes gained 
upon her, she dbnld not help throwing at him 
dubious and uneasy looks. These however he 
Aid not appear to notioe, but sought fresh topics 
for conversation; and though Henrietta had by 
this time ceased, to answer him through the in- 
fluence of her augmenting terrors, he still went 
on us volubly atf ever. ; 

II alarm grew to an almost intolerable pitch. 
A si'orut voles whispered In the depths of hereoul 
that all was not righti indeed she felt like one be*, 
tray ed into 5» c *nare. Again did she glance at her 
companion ; and now she thought them woesome- j 
thing 'sinister beneath the sedateness of his looks. 
Hut whnt was she to do? Suppose that, after all, 
every thiug he had said was correct, how insulting j 
would it be alike to Mm and her benefactor if she I 


were to manifest the suspicions which were so ra- 
pidly acquiring strength in her bosom ? Henrietta 
accordingly made up her migd to see the adven- 
ture to Its issue, no matter what that mult 
migty be ; and she even endeavoured to appear 
cheerful and%ay, and to resume her part in the 
discourse, so as to prevent her companion from 
fathoming her wieasiness* 

The village SI Hornsey was readied ; »*nd the 
vehicle, turning info a diverging road, stopped at 
the gate of a large ^nd handsome-looking house. 
It stood a little way book and was so embowered 
\a tall and thickly umbrageous trees, that all its 
extent oould not be immediately giscerned : but 
when the gate was opened by a gardener who 
was at work on the premises, and tho vehicle 
passed up the shady avenue to the portico in 
front of the house, Henrietta at once found her- 
self at the entranqpof a mansion. The poignancy 
of her suspicions now shot with a galvanic pang 
thrgtigh Jier heart : but the very next instant an 
idea sprang up in her mind giving incalculable 
relief. What if ‘the mansion really beh^god to 
her benefactor, audthatin the carrying out of 
his generous purposes betiiad resolved to afford 
her invalid mother, herself, and her little 
brother a Jiome in this healthfully situated 
dwelling? 

But she had not time for any farther reflection 
*LSr companion had sprung out of the vehicle, 
and giving her his hand, assisted her also to 
alight. Painfully balanced betweon hopo and fear 
—trembling to advance, yet not daring to retreat 
—Henrietta stood for a few moments on the steps 
of the portico ; and then, making up her miud 
with a desperate effort, she suffered herself to be 
1 conducted into the mansion. 

| A servant in splendid livery held the front door 
open ; and 4he found herself in a hall paved with 
marble and embellished with statues. A noble I 
ascent of staircase faced the front entrance ; aryl » I 
side door which stood open revealed the interior of 
a sumptuously furnished parlour. In short, the 
very first glimpse which the damsel thus obtained 
of these features of the mansion, showed her that 
it wps evidently the abode of wealth and luxury, 
and bar heart sank within her.* For now rushed 
the idea to her mind that it was by no means 
probable as? man— and that man a complete i 
stranger— would do so extraordinary generous a ] 
deed as t? tmneflr herself and her relatives from.a . | 
wretched attic to a palatial residence. It was a phi- . 
lantbropy belonging to romance and not to reality; 
each a change as due might read of in fairy tales, 
but not such as was wont to happen in the true 
world. AU this occurred to Henrietta’s mind in a 
moment { and she turned her terrified looks upon 
her companigp. Now she thought she beheld a 
sardonic kindnf smile blending indefinably with 
the sedateness of his countenance ; and toe felt 
inclined to cry out— but fear choked herfotter- 
ahee. At that instant a door facing the one whioh 
stood open, afforded egress to an individual whom 
ehe Ihstantaneonsly recognised but too well ; and 
all her terrors being confirmed in a moment she 
gpve vent to a wild shriek— burst frdm the'hold 
of her companion^-and sprang towards the front 
dpon Butthi lbofpan in the gorgeous livery 
banged it violentmt and tbe dread conviction* 
spot* her heart thcl she was a prisoner ! 

Almost frantic— with frenzied look and reeling 
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brain— she turned round towards the individual engross her attention and diveither thoughts 
whom she had recognised : but a sudden dlsriness from flowing into channels of suspicion and mis- 
came over her— sheetaggered — mechanically ex- trust. 

tended her arms to clutch at something that might We may now pursue the thread of our story- 
save her from falling— ahd was received in the When the unhappy girl oame to herself, she found 
embrace of Lord Everton t that she was reelining upon a sofa in that room 

Whose sumptuous interior had oaught her eyes 
— «- • % when first entering the hall of the mansion. A 

'* % middle-aged female, who had evidently been ad- 

CHAPTEB XXXVI. ministering restoratives, was standing near. Hon- 

• rietta threw a terrified look around, in the ex* 

beech-tree lodge. , pectatlon of observing the detested old nobleman t 

but it was some relief to her distressed feelings to 
Yus— it was a bouse belonging to Lord Everton to discover that she was alone in that room with the 
which Henrietta Leyden had thue been brought : woman standinghear her. A ray of hope flashed in 
he it was whom she had at once recognized as he upon her. Surely one of her own sex would not 
issued from the apartment opening into the hall ; prove Inaccessible to her entreaties for release? 
and in his arms was it that she was received when Inspired by the thought, she looked up into the 
consciousness abandoned her. • woman's countenance to see if its aspect justified 

Lot us pause for a few moments to give some no* her hope j but this survey was only destined to 
cessary particulars. The individual iyhe ba&n- experience the bitterest disappointment 
trapped the young damsel to Beech-Tree Lodge— The women was about aix-and-forty years of 
for so she mansion was named— was aoonfldentisl age ; and her fektnres which had evidently once 
person in the service of his lordship. His name been exceedingly handsome, bore the marks of the 
was Bellamy— Hark BAlamy, as he wis generally insatiate passions which had furrowed those linea- 
called by hie patron. In certain respects he was meats long before $$ band of time could hay? 
treated with the familiarity of an equal, and was begun to traoe deep Wrinble%there.' Even to the 
ostensibly the master of the house, as will hereafter innocent and inexperienced mfagNtoftilr young 
be explained— though in reality it was'Lord Ever-, maiden, that^ountenanoe betrayed the evil nature 
ton's* Bellamy was a factotum— the reedy instra- of the woman's heart : it was the scorched, seared, 
meut whereby Everton was enabled to oarry oat and ruined veil which instead of concealing, af- 
many of his dark unhallowed purposes ; and being forded' an index to the desecration of the shrine 
deep in his lordship'soonfldence, he was largely re- within. Her hgir we\ streaked with silver, but 
compensed. Though not exaotly a gentleman by gave no Venerable appearanoe to the face : on 
birth, he had neverthelessreoeiveda tolerably good the contrary, it seemed a part of the remains of 
education, and Was of manners sufficiently agree- a beauty whioh even in the days of its glory had 
able: in addition to which, he possessed the oonsum- been fearful In itself, because associated with pas- 
mate art of adapting himself to all circumstances eions of the flerceet and most ungovernable na- 
and persons, ae occasion might requite. Having tore. Her dark eyes still shone with a remnant 
seen much of the world, he possessed a large ex- of their former fires, bat tubdaed to a lurid light, 
j^ -ience in all its vices, hypocrisies, anh viUanies *, and at times bursting forth in sinister flashes, like 
j and beneath the mask of a demure aedateness, the flame of a volcano seen through the pitchy 
! assisted by a sanctimonious style of apparel, he darkness of a night of storm. Altogether she 
: concealed a disposition of the most heartless kind was a woman who appeared utterly incapable of 
i and a character stained by oountless iniquities, one generous feeling — one holy Idea - one tender 
Some weeks previously to the time of whioh we sympathy : and it wae in mingled hoiTor and deb- 
ars writing, Lord<Everton had mentioned to him pair that poor Henrietta Leyden averted her looks 
the name of Henrietta Leyden, and had promised and gave vent to her feelings in a sudden burst 
him a handsome reward if he. would* by any pos- of anguish. 

eible treachery manage to inveigle that young girl 44 Now understand me, my pretty dear," said the 

• to Beeoh-Tree Lodge. Everton wae ao good a woman) in a voice which hid that loss of harmony 

* paymaster, and especially so bounteous white the almost amounting to^hoanenese whioh is so fre- 

gr&tifioation of his -detestable paseons wae con- quently the result of a dissipated life on the part of 
corned, that Mark Bellamy bad resolved to seize an females,— 44 ft is not of She slightest use for you to 
early opportunity of directing his attention to the give way teeny silly grief. Hereyyu are— and here 
matter. Having made himself aeqoainted with you wiu itop ae long as it pleases his lordship 
Henrietta's personaUppeaxenoe, hedstermtaed to but I dare say that before long it will suit yow 
watch her movements, and had accordingly pro- watt enough to remain here of your ownaooord." 
ceeded, that very day of which we «e epeaklng, to u No— never, never!" frisked forth Henrietta, 

the Onrfa House in the Haymarket, to gtean what- ae eh* sprang in wild frenzy from the sofa. 14 1 

soeveJr might be nsef al to himin the furtherance of would sooner perish than stoop tq dishonour " 

his design. We have seen how, by a ooix&denoe, * Dishonour indeed !? echoed the woman, her 
the trainof circumstances fayonrea his Views* The thin withered tipe wreathing in supreme copdbmpt 
tale which he overheardHenrietta teH the ballet- mingledwith scorn : M have you got that silly 
master, at ones suggested to the fertile brain of Wbtd So ready for use on the tip of yqur tongue ? 
Mark Bellamy a means of carrying out the enter- Know you not that it is mere idle cant to nee it ? 
pries; and he aooompUibed hie purpbee with Dishonour indeed ! If there be dishonour at all 
success. As amatterof oouite he kneW^othing In the world, it is only to be found attached to 
of the Leydens' benefactor j ^and hie elaborate poverty; and it is from poverty that you may be 
expatiation upon thaf gentle nan's virtues were lifted up if you choose. However, we will not 
Indeed intended as Henrietta had 1 surmised, to talk more upon the subject at present. I daresay 
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that wo shall have plenty, of opportunities of ex- With these words, uttered in wild frenzy, Hen* 
prewitig our opinions together on this and other riett%eprapg towards the nearest window : bptphe 
points ero we separate. 11 * recoiled with a sudden hprrpr gn observing that it 

“ And is it really your intention, 11 asked Hen- was. well provided with iron bars. Her agonising 
rietta, utterly reduced , to despair by those U*t glauc%wae flung toward# the two other windows 
words which augured a long captivity for her, H tp which belonged to the eamuroom ; and at each 
keep mo a prisoner here in defiance of (he jpw did she observe a similar grating. Just heaven 1 
“ The law P echoed the women* with another where wtznhe? gybat prison was this ? Reeling 
scornful look, and this time it was accompanied by half round, with a frighful dizziness in her* hrain, 
a still more sardonic laugh. u The law is only made the unhappy girl staggsredto a sdkt, on which Bhe 
to coerce the poor, arid not to restrain the $ch*” sank down ; and at tie’ same moment the mocking 
“ Heavens ! into whose power have i fjtjleu I” laugh of that fiend like woman rang in her ears. . 
cried Henrietta, wringing her hands in anguish as “Now, Miss Leyden,” said this dreadful creature, 

she sat do wnr again on the sofa: for (t really 44 doyou begin to underspend that your threats are 
seemed to her as if a flend in human shape, and “Of all as ridiculous as your own silly prudery? There 
one of her own sex, yore flinging these proud M not a window in the house which is not thus de- 
defiances alike at virtue and at legality* fended with iron baif ; and therefore you will be 

“ You have fallen into the bauds of a nobleman spared the disagreeable alternative of self-destruc- 
who will ensure you against want for the rest of tion. As for your Bcyreains, you are quite welcome 
your days, and lavish all the gd ventages of wealth to open one of those windows and shriek forth 
upon you, 11 returned the womap* ^providea that till y/u left your voice altogether. I can assure 
you willingly accept the destiny mat kid out for you that nous of the neighbours will think of 
you. But if, on the other hand, yot play thf elljy coining to you/ assistance. They will only winder 

prudo However, I will pf>t threaten you ip what poor mauiap has been brought hither.” 

respeot to that alternative; because you have not “4 maniao!" echoed Htnrietta, springing up 
been in the house as yet a quarter of an hour, from her seat as if galvanized with the light of 
ana have passed through a fainting fit during that the horrid truth which how flashed to her mind : 
brief intflne^Himi # “a maniac, djd you say? What house then is 

u Now listen lb me,” said Henrietta suddenly tjiia ?” — apd her voice sank to a subdued andawe- 
wiping the tears from her eyes^and speaking with inspired lowness of tone as she put the question, 
firmness and energy. I have a mother who has 44 I do not intend to be too communicative,' my 
been very, very ill, and whose health is. still most pretty dear,” responded the woman: 11 butit may 
precarious. My prolonged absence from her may be that Mr. Bellamy— that is the gentleman who 
be followed by fatal consequences* I have a little brought ypn hither ~-he*P* a private lunatic asylum 

brother, only seven years old ; and if anything where he from time to time receives patients 11 

should happen to pay poor vMbeft who is to take u Enough* enough !” interrupted Henrietta, 

care of him while I am in captivity here ? Icon- hysterically; and agsra'stpking down upon tho 
jure you, if you baye the slightest spark of feeling seat, she oovered her face with her hands, the 
in your breast, to suffer me to go hence j and I tears gushing forth between her fingers, 
declare solemnly that t will take no step topupish “ So you perceive,” continued the woman, who 
the authors of this outrage. But ff you refuse appeared ta^tkbe a devilish delight in making 
this praypr which 1 offer up, I warn you that jt kqo wn to the young lady the utter hopelessness of 
will exert every effort to summon succour to my her position, “ that you will not be gratified with 
aid. My screams and flhn*k* shall pierce be- the facility of leapipg from a window : nor will 
yond these walls— there are other houses at no it be ?hge to sppil your sweet voice by in- 
great distance— the passers-by in the road must effectual screams. I woul<tadvi*6 yoq to oom- 
likewise hear me — Or if these means fail, then pose yourself— to make up your mind to the 
will I watch the first opportunity to precipitate destiny Whfeh if inevitably you?? ; and whenever 
myself from a window, no matter what height you thing fib I will oopduot you to the apart- 
from the ground. In short, I am desperate! wen to which you ate to occupy.* You need not 
You may think me a weak and powerless young hurry your*elf,un (ess you like ; I am in.no hurry 
girl; but the maddening nature of my thoujghtf myself. Therefore, whether you come now or 
will inspipi me witb the strength eud the ooqragq two or thw boors hence, is not of the smallest 
of a gfcnteuP . oqnSoquenqe to. ipe. H • 

44 All twta remarkably fine, very heroic, apd Besafptth pressed her fingers to her throbbing 

' very romantic ipqeei ” observed the Wbtoah* with hrqWf* J&l $udeavour«4 to steady her thoughts, 
tjje cold irony of disqain. 44 The only misfortune Sbeiqw ike inutility of giyfng way to her anguish ; 
is that your appeal tq my sympathy ie as useless and as the hope of epeap* was the only one which 
as if ypu addressed ypurawi to ope of the Statues now remmaed to h!Hi she thought that the sooner 
in t)io hall; and the Voomplishment of your she made hsrwdf acquainted with the quaetors to 
throats will prove fQftOf mPFO diMeffit than he her, fj^befter. She aoooffltogty 

you imagine. 4 * wlp^d her f yeSr-rStruggled with a powerful effort 

“ (Wod heaysne JTmfed (be wretched Mepiriftfh, tor subdue ^ thf fioMnee of her grief— and inti- 
11 is it possible that miy One In female thapeVap mafed to the woman : %af she was ready to ae- 
p rod aim herself as heartle^jp as the cold ^seh^f|l' oompanyhW* ;• • 

marble? Woman, yiih. must be a* jend— y$* .'SPngt If ^KMa>b.m etold ironical 

must he a fiend I” she added, With an,ooi}?ni*i of agpWer; 'WWf Ihpe : it forthwith oon- 

unooptroHable vehemence. 44 And as* for what * dtipft the.: youpg ceptlfe apt of the room, 
hfive threatened to do, you cannot prevent me— $ bey passe# iptoS|if and thence ascended 
00, you cannot prevent me ! My screams shall .that hah^ome flight Of. stejr» already mentioned 
jralse the whole neighbourhood!” They reached a landing adorned with statues, 
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vases, and paintings, and whence three or four were turned Inward, In concentrated survey of 
doors opeued into the apartment* on tbit storty. her own sod and well-nigh hopeless position. ' 

Bu% there they lialfcd hot i another ascent was Tho woman, perhaps imagi ni ug that the young 
mouhted-^another landing reached. Here the captive hid fallen Into a fit of sullenuess, turned 
woman paused fori tahinint, aid gfetioed artmg slowly awajvhnd passed ont of tho suite of 
the army of four doit* witch, irtegrsg ou that rooms* As the outerdoor dosed Hemiotta started 
storey, rui If she heSltatM fa wWoh a^ipentjibe up and listened, it was to catch whether that 
should assign the yontHfiil p|i*oler* . Sbr deol- doer Wae looked Of bolted upon her. Poor thing! 
sion was* ho wevemprompity made i and, opening as if th pse. who had taken the trouble to put bars 
onn of the doors, she obudubtbd Henrietta Into a dp at the windows would forget to secnro the 
suite of tliifee rooms, beautifully furnished. door of the cage to which . the young fluttering 

These rooms opened one into another, and had bird was consigned ! Tes: the sounds of the key 
, ao visibloissue*ezCept the door on the landing by turning And the bolts drawing, ’reached the 
which they h adjust entered. The first apartment damsel's ears ; arid then, with a sudden outburst 
was evidently fitted up as- the one where meals of anguish, she wrung her hands violently, her 
might bo taken : the next was to serye the pur- bosom convulsing with sobs And her lips pouring, 
pose of a drawing-room : and the third woe a bed- forth the bitterest lamentations, 
chamber. They all three had their windows at the Qh t bow dreary and dismal were the thoughts 
back of tho house; and thesA windows were which now agitated in tho brain ofpoor Henrietta, 
barred. But the view therefrom was far mpre Would not her mother indeed have every appa- 
ehcorful than that which the front of ttfe hoflSe rent reason to suspect the worse,— she who was 
commanded : for these Windows 'looked upon a already so pronejto suspicion ! Crucifying refleo- 
beuutiflfP garden in the rear of the building, tipu !— and heaven only knew how tong a period 
stretching , out to a considerable extent, and was to elapSe ere Henrietta would see her 
bounded by a shrubbery of evergreens, beyond mother again, and be enobiod to tell all that 
which lay the green fields Of the open country ; had occurred. And. alas I Still more.excruoiating’ 
and as all that neighbourhood is ohanfiterised by reflection !— was it destined? that she ijiiouid 
picturesque scenery, the view from the windows ultimately go forth pure and stainless from this 
was altogether exceedingly beautiful. But whf^ ► mansion of infamy? or would not her ruin be 
view «in possess any charms for the captive who assuredly consummated ? 

gazes upon it between iron bars? tJnable to endure the torturing poignancy of 

“ Those are your apartments,” said the Woman, these thoughts, Henrietta endeavoured to distract 
“In the cupboards and drawers of the bed- her attention by examining the apartments to 
ebambor you will And plenty of changes of which she had been consigned. She had another 
raiment, some of which will fit you as exquisitely reason for entering on this survey: namely, to 
as if made by a milliner to your shape. The ascertain what chances there might be of a sur- 
toi let- table affords all appropriate requirements prise" on the part of Lord Evertou during tho 
lli each room there are bell-pulls; 9 and your night that was approaching. The reader has 
summons will , always be promptly answered, doubtless well comprehended that it was a range 
Your table shall _ he served with all* dainties: of three rooms opening ono, into anotlior, *und 
-J^vbi y thing shall be dono to render you cheerful entirely shut in from the rest of the house by 
and contented, unless you resolve to be d -ggedly the door that opoued from the lauding. She 
obstiuato and perverse. In tho middle room you looked to see if there wers^any means of secur- 
may observe a number of book?, some of which Ing this dour inside; and sho found that there 
! must doubtless suit your tasto. When it strikes were. Yes: there was one of those little sliding 
i your fancy to take exercise, I hero is the garden bolts at the bottom part of the look; and wlu-n 
! at your service. All these pieces of information I this was secured, the door could not be 'opened 
: give you by Lord Everton '» command. There is from without save by violence, and therefore 
no attempt to disguise from you the fact that you with a noise which oould pot fail to awaken her. 
are a prisoner, at least for the present : but how But was there no other means of commuuica- 
lbng you may remain so, depends entirely upon tion wjA ibis suite of apartments? Minute and 
yourself. You comprehend tpe? and therefore careful, was Henrietta's scrutinizing search 
your destiny is thus far in y bur own hands, that throughout the. wee rooms; but no other door 
whereas you are now a captive in this house, you save those between the dpartmeqts themselves, or 
may becomo the free and happy mistress of it of th* cupboards In the bed-ehambe?, could she find, 
whenever you think fit 1 need say bo radre." She examined the walls— likewise the wood- work 
The woman had been permitted to make thict inside the oupbbards— looked under the bed and* 
long speech without the slightest interruption pit behind It— in short, left not a single nook or 
Henrietta’s part, because the young damsel was corne^ uoinvestig^ied. ’ , 
under the influence of too profound a terror^-toO i ofthis Search was so far of an eu- 
paralymng a consternation, to be stye to intersect, oouraglng natproibat " she felt tolerably sure no 
a single word or comment. Sis. fat dbwdihedull ■ attepipit^eurprise herrin the night would-be 
dumb stupor,— her eyes flies vacantly intho * mAae^ a&d lhdeed, when she reviewed all that the 

ihction of the window, beyond # the irOu h^i* of W^im hid said to her, $he came to the conoiu- 
which stretched the. smiling, count^^ifee vhrr slop ||^ v it waa |*ord Everton ’s hope either to 
dure of the &Idai gisidL wms. • wwy br penmsde her into a oomplistoce with bis 

ing in the sunlight . tjjS delioio^ spmfl^ wlsh«i.If such Were theoase, it at least promised 
evening. But Henrietta beheld nef jpgS? her Some days' leisure to devise means for es- 
cuarmibg panorama iTriatttjral lovelinesSfdotted cape; and feeling that this was her only chance, 
here .and there with eodntry lman*|6ris *>:• file- she said to herself, “ It ie useless for me to give 
turesque cottages ; the whole powers of her vision way to grief,— indeed worse than useless : for the 
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result must be the exhaustion of my physical 
powers and the prostration of my mental ones. 
Let me summon all my fortitude to my aid : for 
heaven only helps those who help themselves— 
and they who yield to despondency and despair, 
go half-way towards meeting the crowning cala- 
mity.” . ■ 

Strengthened by those reflections^ Henrietta 
grew more calm. She surveyed the prospect from 
the window, and then turned to examine the con- 
. tents of the book-shelves. There were novels,, 
and poems, and travels, and some of the annual*, 
— in shorty a miscellaneous collection of works, 
some of which were • sufficiently suited to her 
taste. She took down a volume, and endeavoured 
• to read ; but her thoughts were not yet properly 
collected, nor her mind adequately tranquillized, 
for such employment. She therefore laid aside 

She heard thT village-church of Hor^y pro- 
claim the hour of seven i and then the outer door 
of her apartments was opened. "A femeleWvapt 
made her appearance, bearing a tea-tpiy. Henrietta 
was greatly relieved on observing that it was 
not the same fearful-looking woman whom she 
•had previodsly seen ; but still there was nothing 
in th^H yfl Sftootf this servant to give bet any 
hope of making her a friend. She was a thin,, 
sharp- visaged, oross-looking woman, of about 
thirty— with that decided compression of the lips 
which seemed to imply that she thought it pro- 
bable the young captive might appeal to her, but 
that she had a negative Answer ready to give. 

Henrietta did not therefore speak a word to this 
woman ; but when she had retired the young dam- 
sel gladly partook of the refreshing beverage she 
had brought up. In half-an-honr the servant re- 
turned to take away the things; and she then said, 

11 It was his lordship's Intention to pay bis respects 
to yon this evening, , but sudden business has 
compelled him to go into town, and therefore you 
will not sco him till to-morrow." 

14 Does his lordshipfeabitnally lire hove asked 
Henrietta. 

41 No— of course not. I suppose you are aware 
that he has got a beautiful house iu Belgrave 
Square." , 

“I know nothing of his lordship** oircam- 
stances.” said Henrietta. "Pray who le the 
person who brought me up to theeeroofgsY* 

41 Oh! the housekeepeis you mean," Tejdhcd 
the servant, with a peculiar expression of counte- 
nance as she spoke. 41 You may call her Mrs. Mar- 
tin when ^ouwant to aadresa her by name; and, 
for my part, answer to the name of Susan. 
Yonr’s, I believe, is Miss Leyden ?" 

* 44 Yes," replied Henrietta; then after a pause 

she asked, though somewhat hesitatingly. 44 'Are 
there many people iiAhis house? 1 mean any 
others besides myself— in the same 

Susan looked veiy hard at Henrietta#)* ihhr 
moments, as if to fathoin her reoaonferodting 
this '’question ; Aid then she abruptly rdpHed, 

41 No— none.". Tfcere was another briM pause ; 
and then the asked^ 41 At what time do youtike 
to have supper have you any part ksater 
orders to give about it?" 

44 1 shall require nothing more this evening," 
responded Henrietta. 

Tho woman took nptbotea-tray and issued from 
the room, locking and bolting the door behind her 


,T Wo more hours passed, tediously and anxiously 
enough i for Henrietta oould not help keeping her 
thoughts constantly Hvetted upon her mother and 
brqther, who most be so cruelly afflicted at her 
absence. Abd then her bqpefaotor, too, ■‘-that old 
gent&manwiih whose name ehe herself was un- 
acquainted,— prhat would he think of her disap- 
paaranoe? Would heatill easy out his-benevo- 
lent plans in respect to providing a new lodging 
for her invalid meghpr and little Charlie ? or would 
he look With so much suspicion on hdr mysterious 
disappearance as to abandon in disgust any 
farther development of his ohsr^y in that quar- 
ter f 

We need hot however dwell any longer upon 
poor Henrietta's reflections: the reader can be at 
no loss to imagine what she felt or endured in the 
first hours of hen captivity. 

At nine o'clock, when the dusk set in, Susan 
nJtde her Appearance with oahdlea, and also with 
a tray covered with sandwiches, cakes, fruits, and 
wine,— intimating 41 that Mrs. Martin ha&oitfered 
her to bring up theab refreshments in case Miss 
Leyden might choose temper take of them." She 
then asked if she. required anything more ; and 
on receiving a reply in the negative, wished 
Henrietta good night and departed. 

The young damsel now secured tho door by 
fheans of theeliding bolt above referred to -^and as 
an additional precaution she placed a chair slant- 
wise agaiqst the lock. When the clock of Hornsey 
church struck ten, she reiolved to retire for the 
night; she was thoroughly exhausted in mind 
and body, and was moreover anxious to seek re- 
fuge from her unpleasant reflections in tho obli- 
vion of alumber. The door of communication 
between the dining-room and drawing-room was 
furnished With a key— and she therefore loclcdl 
it In the same manner did she secure the door 
between the drawing-room and the bed-chamber; 
and thus she felt oonvincod that her rest could 
not possibly be disturbed by any stealthy intru- 
sion. Having Ia;d aside her apparel and said her 
prayers, Henrietta sought her couch, where not- 
withstanding the bitterness of her thoughts, sleep 
soon fell upon her eyes. • 


CHAPTER XXXVII. . . 

MYSTERIOUS OCCCRRI^NCrS. 

How Jong aha bad slept " she know not : but she 
awoke suddenly and With a feeling of terror, as if 
pursued by the Influence of some unpleasant 
dream—or else startled by some noise in the room 
— she dovdd not toll wbloh. She bad extin- 
guished the e oudto ere retiring to rest : but 
toe njg^ibelnjj etowaiid bsautifu l ,^an d 

were peHtetly Visible in the room. Her eyes 
Vrare oast around with that fading of terror iu 
the midst ‘Of wbichahebad awakened; but she 
beheld nothing to Justify tor alarms. Still that 
terror- and real in its 

pgftalul iiitotiUUi— 1^ and undefined as to 

fts cable. The psrsplrstion Was standing out in 
Jarge’ drops upon her forehead ; and she felt the 
oold tremor of 'consternation all over her. 
Then she strovp to recollect what she had 
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been .dreaming of i bat she could not remember, £hptt mt^^ijn ^rptapnsUenpe jiemi-obscurity of 
< «he had been dreaming ’at all. She lay perfectly the nigra Heartetta was by # i p« inclined to 
■till, unable to move a limb, and with all the tens*- pui Ruth in apparitions now pU the. sun waa 
tions df having experienced come alarm, either fyh ehhiiag, the toil were singing, ^nd nature soemed 
vision or by the unknown circumstance that rad eo gwjrMl r(jtti»oub ; she never had be- 

• thus startlingly awakened her. hew : bat if it were 

hoard a strange ingmss to the room, 

Yes— she distinctly beajjdii* and, the desk, crept or have wfC^biNail Tip >door,*vas locked, 

upon her bones— her f hair stood up.d&W .fOofe-T ! *ad there ieemed. noofcher door save those of tho 
the perspira^ioh broke out again, odd aaftclip^ oufboawbjn the ohamt^V:^ 
upon her. But now aU was silent ouoe moi^ What £>&>,,■ t^yiqpirkg-rootzi, and’ 

could it beP Suspense grew intolerable*-^ yet (bond l^logie . ^ .iu^%qknity likewise 
•he dared not spring from the bed tyieii^.&^ 1 locked as i&e on into the 

one were in the room. For another mkiM^'^s%| dining-room, j feirtjd ttjL dpiw» also as she 
silence lasted ; and then ehe again heard |karu*tUjg 1^ M Hat, and the chair 

drawn curtaine at the foot I lv “ *** a dreeiL 1” said Henrietta 

baok. Her eyes wore rivejtidin Uwfiffl! PMlffl ||Wv : “But how^itfar a dream— impressed 
the spot; and then she perceived ’ p .rara^fUe {PW. mft YIYMmiw 0|t jollity I |To wonfcr^r. it 
appear in the opening between ,$h* Ilk? i^cb a. dream as this, 

endeavoured to shriek out— but her, toUgjtti ihpuld > opnviction they 

to the roof of her mouth: she could not evert have seek spirits frqmtjw n ? world T 
her eyeseven if shg had wished to do ra She But even While thuscoming to the k conclusion 
shape wfel thuMf a men enveloped dtteung- (hat it way qaught save a dream, ffcenriatta Loyden 
gown gathered*by a cord but frw emrfepoedal^ge^ 

the first few moments Hs#rj©tt| Could n&sb* falmSiM'.; tkerd was morotyer a 

his face clearly in corabMM)$^i#iW apart from the in-' 

the curtains. Slowly i oFittm ttaral^tn expibwd bj her oaptivo 

and then his coUJ$B$^m Jug, b*d t been shakpi\ and on 

countenance so gmifiOT ff in ritafaqlpg to ^ M^dhamber to piriform her toilet, 

its look, that the you$ aainsfi (dnnd t bererif every now end then. , looking 

some apparition from the other !gopL«|M • anxiously around with the apprehension of seeing 

gating upon her. She jpve opi gsyj |n| n^E m . jpk, shape* with its pale and melancholy counte- 
inoflable horror — andjmy sensei abepd j Pe d I jMttice, standing behind her. She examined the 

When she awoke mini tip eun 1 bed-curtains j and though it certainly struck her 

room* was filled' with light— tbe>bu^* Apt f|)Qf$N[ Art fobt of the couch had been drawn 

in the trees of the garden— and evoffibrng n^afl ipore than it was when she retir3?T * 

cheerful and gey. The horrible anddpsm^ : wj^rxk she could not be positive on this point, 
oidpnt of th* night itoeaNn her nunnery y «sqi|i 1 / d^ she removed the chair 

fluag her loo^ftp^ed with (he «rai- ;«&kr ra flf her suite of apartments ; 

oi again beholdin g that uzpar&ly figure. $ut era ud topn f , ; ajWwerfle,.. Sutom m^if, ber appearance 
•aw nothing' to terrify hbfi> 8|e aat up %bed~ . . tflkM^^wsw speedily 

gaecdsmore eearehingly about— iad if the poor 

age^ descended from corah^ kyl t ^^ j^rfeuiped any r ^^^ ^r the viands 

the door— it was shut bttS a doeBrwSft#fCf jWsn^^Mi& were eU^ie sustenance she could . 
ahowad her that it wlSadea to Susan tilt, 

she began to suspect that what •IflPKiM ^.n^,jmtj i;Y she pot only ielt that it 

merely in a dream ; and yet ehe wne S^^pp heeU; ^ 4:|PW ^|rab£e^:^(i»tf in that respect, 

much ae ev^jr detafi of thd ooeuirrenee mm, .# pbuld help her in ac- 

yividly impreutad upon her mind. ^ir^iniiiWimpfbT^ ** f <lifcttrAl tray, other- 
having been awakened— rem^nbt^p uhio ^m if|i» |k|mi idbuputera a dream— in short, if 

■h« had th»h ** jf frftm «:Ka W ^ ^ >m M have intruded 

knowledge that them was sonitljj ^ J|Ji§ Xsknbe^. fcjt when fee looked at the for- 

room even* before* it bad looked in upognbe^^f^ Jimnt, and reukjrked 

the curtains. .ISmwieaim^rab'/'Mp d^mk Jf&i her entirety 

and tbrtt sad pa^^.^y %hkh had frffi ’ w 

some unpleasant dream, sb'4 recoiled with an 

and bad then in another dream, or in oontinua^^ ra^^imd^#^0a^oUj 4 PKi HO., 'presence of this 
of the former one, seen the figure which was so hfty jpfjlKi nothing of her, 

pressed upon her memory P TA(r eras indeed with everything vile 

only rational solution of the mystery : for however «M luma, wra was the impression 

deeply her superstitious terrors mi ghf/ have been i£as Sin. Martin’s looks wen but too well celoo» 
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irt tol^TBupc themWi itt4 Henrietta woul^ ' g*rb ofhTpocrii j, and by holding out hopes of 
aiMfe rather Ml' a?fftoiidtt throw him off his guard cad oh- 

of l£r own thought* thanhave {ft* tola retaxatfeffi of imprisonment which might 

woman forced upon Jwf.. /* ! " • 0 v * fltriuS|h off eaompe. But against this 

-•"I am com* to priieefrtl* i^rit/oTher soul revolted* she could 

everything vmforU% and ff^Mnff ho^to.pllf ;. wh a game of duplitity, 

your present frame of tofc#****^ lit ^'|(a^ixi . t^oa^hts, she doubted 

thus spoke, she fced her searching ^ earnestly whether it woCiW suoeeed with one so" wary and ex- • 
upon the young eaptiv* ;/ ' '• * peritooed in ell degroeso* Cunning as Lord Kverton. | 

" You qwy surround me wjth all the ri$fces of the Whan thgt nohjaman inade his appearance 

universe, "was the teply; “ hut they would giro m$ shorter saermW4ay,^enn«^was in that nor. 
nb comfort m my present position. to. for the Tout Agitated state wpo)i left her altogether unde- 
state of my psjndri^Ji aoi fo be pomprehendrilfcy b that manner -far reee|ve the author of her 
one who has admit^ hsii^ to U ymfotoritde to present sufferings. H$s lordship has already been 
sympathy as a marine statue. 1 ’ V ' .! described to the reader as ah eld inan of about sixty- 

“ At aft events, ypr spirit is not broken, Miss,” five, made tip with ill sueoedaneous contrivances 
said the woman, with that tome biting irony which . and with all the artifices of the toiler so as to wear 
she Hid displayed oh the preceding evening \ ' i youthful appearanoe. Not only was he one of the 
Henrietta gave no answer : she did not ehp^so to J richest hut slip one of the xpegt depraved and profli- 
be drawn info a war of word* nor an a}tereition goto membeara of the fufetocW! and a long career 
wijjydrs. Martin. . . f ^ wriaa^ wdustd^^ bad rendered him 

. ™ sorry to see that you are afifce obstinate bold and daring in adopting the means to gratify his 
and perverse” resume* this woman t * feut s uch a passions, pr this sole purpose indeed did beseem 
humour will in no respect fond to your tranquillity, to ririst^— regarding wealth on’y as the instrument 
Lord Everton will be here by mid-diyjrt he will see whereby the atm wee to be oecomptishfed, and not4s 
you then-— and I should advise you to treat him asontothtag. whereby be m$ht hquAtcL A fellow- 
kindly.** a creatures. ^ vpliiol pause nov to state the cir- 

" Infamous woman !** ejaculated Henrietta, her j cunutanoes under which he had become possessed 
chedta beooming crimson and her eyes flashing fire, of the title that he desecrated and the riches that he 
-tthose eyes that were wont to beam frith so mild prostituted. Suffice it to toy that there were some 
and serene a light. “ It is impossible net to com- strange tales toljL Concerning him at the time he be- 
prehend the detestable meaning which is clothed in Came Lord J$verton? Kit living once succeeded in 
your words. If you yourself are utterly callous to grasping ranh and fortune, he, with characteristic 
all ideas of virtue, at least do not think so ill off rijameleesness, defied the work* and laughed et what 
your sex as to imagine that all are equally in- it said ofbiou We may however observe hero that 
famous.** ^ ' ! he.was a widower and childless, and thattbere was | 

" These are harsh words, young woman,** mid no heir ip hU title or estates. For this he eared j 
Mrs. Martin, as she bit her nether lip, ghd her eyes nothing t is had no ambition to perpetuate his : 
u +itu r a moment glared fiercely upon the young cap- 1 name, bring utterly indifferent as to what might | 
tive : then suddenly conquering her excitement, ejto, happen in the world when once death should have i 
said, “Am I to understand then that you do not ’ called him away from it. > He lived, thought, and | 
choose to be on friendly terms With me ?** H acted folrij for himself i he waa selfishness personi- I 
Henrietta flung a ghtace of disgust at the woman, fled 1 . - I 

and then said, M I£y$u purpose to remain here* he Stack was the detestable character who now on- j 
so kind as to deride to which of the three rooms you tefed the drawfng-room of Henrietta's apkrtpents, ■ 
choose to sit.** f , ■ with a smithing self-sufficient look; a jaunty air, : 

"So that you may seek wotter W»» ifw. «q4 * g4‘. Jm4 fr-juoatly ! 

Martin's bitt^ly uttered response. «JtaiX«io--fc is Srilfcwp *K slm Mbeeo pw.it- | 

not my purpose to fane »y society upon you. OMlsjl W. prartursv M»o ttw rim fcpd thousht ! 
Fsrhaps tbs time will eom. s^w youyounsK.wiD *8^' tirt now sb* regsirdod him ] 

nek it. For mark uw, QsnrisMa'f-ydSBl a hri^ *° : J»» loathod as 

»nerar8youbw to fMtaip »o lot>f wyw w^is, ^ fr0 “ 

the overtures of lord Srertmit nd «fen tkS.WM f» g.ip® J^gnatoon and 

bang wearimmoly long qpon yoW han^ ^ srfll wbioh siie had otj,- 

welcome my -tp> f W iW te : .#'•“» »“ f0 tho 

" Never!” was H«Ul^ta|>tfp|M>tpi rsflwnse. jM- |«nnl»*Tree Lodge, had 

Til. woman thraw upon fcer * mot^ag ghmes, rtsu t >l>}utn < nhg hi* physioal ugliness 

•ad t’jintook her depvtan^loidtiDgsma mtug ' • 

dos^ behind her. ■ ■ K'2 -..i fj; iv'S- - :y ':||»isgg .|l^#H " hf began, with a tone and 

/Xu nervous sutp^se did tits ^ ^ “I 

threatened Writ firm pTS#t W fty X ou not Ter y weU 

heard the elopk of Honjisej (hitrob prtirilkr tht ’ » 

hour of noon, her i^j#|tS\iy|f.|H!fci|a.ai(i f *» d«sil,.*‘jwa have 

wis almost intolarshlfc aj>-'wiiavii^frv|i,-^ • mem “ nBd 

miwd to the adoption of uny pa rt i cu lar « : to- ,s$|^ damritdi' all ay care, and from a little brother 
one instant she resolved to V^vwhelm h^ww^h IP* ' w|q wfil be desriate without me. How can I pos- 
proaches^-at another tp%p^W beirselj at hli feetand siwy think of such an outrage without exeorating 
beseech him to reatore her to liberty. Then she the author of it— and perhaps in time burning to 
thought that she would do weft to qrray {tarsalf in i avenge it P!» 


TO 


TKS MYSTERIES OF THE COURT. 


*r 

“ The word r$o§ng$ t my dear girl/’ replied Everton, more pf either Lord Everton or Mrs. Martin ; and 
«, totally unabashed by the maiden’s answer, “ should so far from being encouraged ly this circumstance, 
not be breathed by lips that were formed only to she regarded it as a sure omen that her wqrst Xnta- 
talk of ' love. However, if such bo your mood, I cipaticps would be confirmed. It was evident— at 
must leave you in it for the. present. At the same least to her cozdprehension— t^&t no more persua- 
time I may as well give you something to reflects sum or cajolery of words would be had recourse to— 
upon, and relative to which £ should like an early no more temptingfbfiers made— but that stratagem 
decision. Be mine, Henrietta, and your mother or violence would be the means nept employed, 
and brother shall be nobly provided for; while to Her tea was served. up in the evening: then at 
yourself I will guarantee an annuity of. five hun- nine o’dbok a tray of (refreshments, the jpme as on 
dred a year for the remainder of your life.' 1 the preceding night, was brought in ; ‘ and Susan, 

“Have then my decision at once, Lord Ever- having inquired whether Miss Leyden wished foil 
ton!" exdaimed the girl proudly and indignantly, anything more, took her departure en receiving a 
“ My mother would sooner starve— I would sooner reply in the negative. Henrietta, with a sad tight- 
starve— and we would'both sooner see a son and ening at the heart, now began to make preparations 
a brother starve, than obtain wealth on such terms, for her defence ere she nought her bed-chamber. 

I know that I am powerless here, and that I am a She bolted the outer door— she placed a chair slant- 
prisoner: I know even that you yourself are wise against it — and then she pushed the table, 
wicked enough to attempt any outrage, and that whiclawas^ heavy, up against the ehair as an addi- 
you are surrounded by those who will only too tion precaution. With the candle in her hand, Bhe 
faithfully give you their succour. But depend upon looked carefully about to assure herself that jin-one 
it, my lord, the day of retribution wfll come. It was concealed in the rooms ; and she secured all the 
may be that long impunity has made you bold and doors as she had done on the previous night. Now 
daring, and that the unfulfilled threats of former therefore, behold her once again locked up in the 
victims prompt you to^laugh at mine. But yet it bed-chamber, where she likewise instituted the most 
were a fl toph -yy against heaven to believe that rigorous search. But no one was secreted any 
good fortune w ilT always attend upon qrime, and a inhere ; and she felt assured that there was no means 
libel upon my sex to suppose that there never shall of Caching her chamber except by previously pass- 
be one with spirit enough to avenge her wrongs, ing through the two other rooms. Those were so 
Now, my lord, I have nothing more to say." well secured that an entry could only be effected by 

Having thus spoken, wi$i mingled excitement violence; and if this took placo, the noise would be 
and firmness, Henrietta quitted the room and passed certain to arouse her. 

into the bed-chamber, the door of which she locked. The dock of Hornsey ohurch was striking ten as 
For two hours did die remain there without ooming the poor girl sat down in<her bed-chamber to reflect 
forth, not knowing whether her persecutor had upon he; position. The tears trickled like diamonds 
quitted the adjoining apartment or not. At length doWn her checks as she thought of what must be her 
some one knocked at the door; audita inquiring mother's anguish and little Charley's grief at her 
who it was, Henrietta recognised jean's voice in absence and<her silenco. Vainly did she endeavour 
reply. to tranquillisa herself— she could not : her mental - 

“Your dinner is served up, Miss," said the agony became almost maddening— she felt as if 
servant-woman. t frensy were fastening upon her brain. But at length 

The young captive' was about to ask whether Lord the tears flowed more quickly— they gushed forth in 
Everton was still there; but instantaneously reflect- a torrent— the $ent-up sobs which surcharged her 
ing that if it suited Susan's purpose to answer her bosom, found an issue-— and when the outpouring of 
falsely^ she would do so, ahe said nothing but issued her anguish was over, she felt considerably re- 
forth from the bed-ohambor. Lord Everton was lieved. V 

no longer in the drawing-room, and as Henrietta Now she thought of retiring to rest: but gra- 
entered the dining-room, she became assured that dually into her mind stole the recollection of the 
she was free from his persecutions— at least for the . incident which had so terrified her during the past 
present. But how tong would this tranquillity last P night— and a superstitious awe which she could not 
She had givep him her decision in reply to his pro- shake off, came over her." To toll the truth, she 
posals; and U was hot likely he would ask her to was afraid to seek her couch. Still more than half 
reconsider them. No ( there was efery reason, on Sectoring t|afc what had so much alarmed her was 
the contrary, to apprehend that his oonduct would nothing more than a dream, yet she did not. alto- 
next be in acoordanc* with his unscrupulous eh*- gather believe it was so*, and her mind, attenuated 
raoter, and that tie woul^ either use some diabolic by grief, was all the more susceptible of the influ- 
artifice or else ftace to accomplish his designs. once of tenor. Persons of the strongest nature 
Such were Henrietta's reflections; and fearful lest have knofcn a position Idee this, in which on tft\,one 
some^poporifio mfeht be introduced into the food hand their good sense tolls them that their 
served v? on the l&ilr-table, she made her resist might be accounted foi°by natural means, while 
off dry bread arid ptijto^htor- The board was spread the other hand these fears themselves will not be 
with all iinagl^bto dainties, sufficient in quantity thus reasoned away, Such was Henrietta's eon- 
.or a patty of ff dosen, and of quality to tempt the ditidn^and the dared not commence disapparelling 
appetite off the most indifferent: but' none of all herself. 

those did the damsel touch. Susan said a few words There was a large easy chair in the room; and 
to induce her to partake of the delicacies : but Hen- ri\e thought that at aU events she would not immo- 
rietta gave no reply— and her meal being speedily diately go to bad, but would decline herself in thin 
ended, she retired into the next room. She placed it in such ^manner with its back towards 

For the remainder of "the day t*bo t£w nothing the window that she could command, as she sat to 
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it, a view of the door, the bed, and the cupboards, trimnling the candle, made it give forth a clear light. 
Poor girll with her substantial tenors lest her per- She no longer felt any excitement in her mind, a but 
seoutar should obtain Idmittanoe into her chamber, a deep and solemn awe sitting upon her soul : nor 
were blended her superstitious fears lest that shape waa she even frightened now. She know that she 
with its pale, sorrowful face should ^gain appear had done no harm— her conscience was puro*-and 
before her ! * if the gram really gate up its dead, surely it could 

Sho reclined in the large arm-chair,— the candle, n jt be to do her an injury P Taking up the candle, 
which stood upon the chest of arewers, showing she carefelly examined tl ie room: hut everything 
• forth every objeeftn the room. We need not any was precisely in the same order as ere she had fallen 
farther attempt to analyse the reflections which an* asleep. She sat down again, and reflected in a do- 
gaged herfcSnd : suffice it to a^ that die sat think- liberate manner— without nervousness, without ex- 
ing— dismally, drearily thinking— until the dock of 3 citement. That this recurrence of the mysterious 
the village-church struck eleven, and soon after- visitation was no dream, the felt convinced: she 
wards she fell &to a dose. ( She slept for about an knew that what she had seen was with her eyes 
hour, when she slowly wakened up as the dock was wide open in full wakefalness, and* not with her 
proclaiming the hour* of midnight. But it was not mental vision and in the depth of dumber. Tlio 
on immediate and sudden awaking as on the pre- only question that remained therefore waa to decide 
vious night : it waa the gradual* arousing from the whether it was an apparition from another world, 
lethargy of dumber, with a heaviness upon the eyes or a mortal deniien of this P Henrietta dared not 
and a cloudy confusion of the brain. „ * think the former— yet scarcely knew how to believe 

For a moment she scarcely recollected where she the latter. For, admitting the last named hypo, 
wdffbut as consciousness became more distinct, thesis, how could the individual possibly have ob- 
she opened her eyes wider. The candle was still tained ingretp to her dumber P wherefore had he 
a-light, but burning dinfly — for the flame seemed to affected the solemn gravity of a ghost? why had 
bo struggling around an immense length of wick, he come to frighten her instead of speaking to 
It was a sort of mystic gloom rather theft a dear light her? Gould it be a trick on the part of Lo& 
which filled the chamber; for the night without was Evarton and his myrmidons in eHbr to -Shfbeble 
starless and clouded. Gradually a cold tremor capo her mind, shatter her energies, and* reduce her to a 
upon*Henrietta os she thought she beheld some- state in which she might the more easily become 
thing standing in the deep shade of the curtains at the vile nobleman’s victim P Ho : not for a single 
the foot of the bed. -Wildly she strained her eyes instant could it be held probable that this was tho 
at the some instant that something moved: it came solution of the jnyafcery ; for Oompletdy in Lord 
forward — and now, to her indescribable horror, she Everton's power as she was, such trickery was alto- 
recognised that same shape she had seen on tho gather unnecessary. In short, she knew not what 
previous night ! 1 to think or which conjecture to adopt as the most 

Again did Bhe endeavour to cry out— and again rational, 
was tho power of utterance choked, o Every limb As she sot in tho arm-chair giving way to her re- 
grew rigid — tho blood appeared to freese in her flections, sleep gradually stole upon her; and at 
.veins— every function of life stood s&L Ahd yet length she fell i^o a profound slumber, 
her mind had a horrible dearness; and her eyes too When she opened her eyes again it was broad 
faithfully fulfilled the power of vision. She beheld daylight^ and the sun was shining. She began to 
that shape approach it was a tall gaunt figure, revolve in her min d the transaction of the past 
thin and lmif, wrapped around with ji dork garment night; and though she still remained convinced that i 
resembling a dressing-gown, confined at the it was not a dream, she was still as far off as ever | 
waist by a string or cord. But the countenance— from discovering any solution for the mystery. Sho 
Oh ! the countenance which gased upon her— surely was ill through not having taken her proper night's 
it did indeed belong unto the dead ? Ho tint of rest— her spirits were deeply despondent — and sho 
vital colouring hod it— but colourless and corpse- frit that two or three more days and nights passed 
like was it. The eyes were fixedi upon her with a ^ the.-jsame p la n n er would throw her altogether 
glassy tare ; a nd the expression of the face was upon a sick bed. Sosfrswhat refreshed however by 
that of solemn sadness — a deep and mournful her ablutions, Henrietta issued forth from her 
gravity — yet fixed and rigid as the look of the dead chamber, and found thq drawing and dining rooms 
ever is. juat as she had left them over-night Bhe removed 

This shape advaneed to within a feir feet of where the ehoir and table from the outer door; and soon 
Henrietta, half-leaning forward in awful honor, sat aftenterds Susan made her appearance with tb n 
gazing upon it. Slowly it xaiasd its hand—: its lips hraakfrst things. The tea was most welcome to 
appeared to move— and then 'so overpowering was Henrietta s but die had 113 appetite for substantial 
tho consternation which lay like a weight of lead food. Haying partaken of the beverage, she opened 
ug%d the unhappy girl, that die fell bride insen- one of tifr windows and wooed the breese to her 
r'Sle. throbbing brows and heated cheeks. Then sho 

When she awoke again t& candle wee still bum- Ionite dteoendteto the garden and walk .amidst 
mg; apd no one was there. The shape, yr hatever the parterres of flowers, or in the shrubbery at tho 
it were, had disappeared: Henrietta wot aloha «nd. Shewaeabout to express her wiah to the ser- 
For some minutes she sat utterly unable to move, vent-rfor aha really felt as if the mdnotony of those 
and pondering awfully and solemnly upon what had teams would drive her mad— but she ch ecked her- 
taken place. Then, obedient to an impulse which self with the reflection that by doing so she would 
suddenly prompted hp, she fell upon herjkhees end be giving some evidence of a gradual reconcilement 
breathed a prayer invoking heavenVprotection. to her eaptive state. But then she thought again, 
Strengthened by her devetions, she cose; and that if she could obtain a view of the b ack part of 



THE MT8TEHIES OF THE COTTBT. 


iho premises i'i might possibly suggost a means of 
otcu.|K;. She accordingly said, “1 feel so' unwell 
through having passed twp bad nights, that exeroise 
and froyh air become absolutely necessary; and the 
pc; son whom you coll Mrs. Martin told me I might 
walk in the garden if 1 chose.** 

" Yes, with Mrs. Martin herself to accompany 
you,” returned Susan. 

“ Be it so then,” answered Miss Leyden after a 
moment’s hesitation : for she decided that it would 
bo better to view the premises even though 1 it were 
requisite for the purpose to endure the presence of 
the most odio.us and detestable woman she had 
ever met in her life. 

“Then follow me,” said the servant: and Hen- 
rietta, hastily putting on her bonnet, proceeded 
down stairs in corapany with Susan. 

The latter summoned Mrs. Martin from one of 
the rooms opening out of the hall; and this wo- 
man conducted Henrietta alqng a passage termi- 
nating in a green-houso dlled wit** beautiful plants, 
and whence a flight of steps 1<$ down to the 
garden. , 

“ You appear pale and ill, Miss Lhyden,” said 
Mrs. Martin, fixing her sinister-looking eyes ear- 
nestly upon her. 

" I bcrie noropoiT to seem cheerful or well/' 
was the respond t( Indeed I have passed two very 
bad nights—” 0f 

“ But you wero not disturbed by any noise ?” 
demanded the woman quickly. “ You heard no- 
thing strange — unusual— — ” 

Henrietta, struck by thb peculiarity of Mrs. 
Martin's tone, turned bar eyes upon her, and 
noticed the earnestness of her gaze. It instan- 
taneously occurred to her that there was something 
in this: and she accordingly said, “ I certainly 
was disturbed in the night'— sacA night,” sheadde^ 
emphatically. 

“Indeed— you were disturbed P Put howP” 
exclaimed the woman in a kind of alarm. 

“If (here be anything in the house that could 
disturb me, you are doubtless aware of its exist- 
ence,” answered Henrietta, determined to see what 
course the conversation would take if left to her 
companion to direct it. 

Mrs* Martin looked in a strangely suspicious 
manner at Henrietta, but made no immediate re- 
mark. They walked on in silence uptil thty 
reached the extremity of the garden; umt then*, 
os they turned to retrace their steps, Mrs. Martin 
said, “It is quite probable that you may 1 have 
heard some unpleasant noisS in the ho u se 4 nd yet 
it is strange that 1 1 did notoverhear it” 

These last words she uttered father |n amusing 
tBue to herself yet audible enough for Heuriett^ 
to hear. The young damsel said nothing : she was 
determined not to give feplscmtioite, but to eticit 
them if posaiMe^because it naturally struck bier 
that if her ghbf(-fike visitant were really a human 
being-eml an umfte of the* house, the same meana 
which afford*} admittance to bef foOm m%bt 
furnish her yrlfeju an avenue of escape. She how, 
while retracing jier way by Mrs. Martin's side along 
the gravel-path, carefufty scrutinised the fear Of 
the building. The garden had high watfson either 
side, and was bounded by the shrubbery At the" bot- 
tom. The Hew River flowed past the outer edge 
tf the shrubbery, and thus hemmed the enclosure 


in at that extremity. The walls stretched down to 
the river's brink; and the ends of the masonry 
were* garnished with long iwgs of iron spikes, so 
as to prevent any one from passing rftund them. 
The bade of the mention showed merely a number 
of Windows, $U» furnished wit^i iron bars; and the 
result of Henrietta's survey was the sad conviction 
th at Oven if she cgald escape from her room into the 
garden, she Would Was much a ppsoner as eVer. 

"'You have not explained to me,” resumed Mrs. 
Martin after a long; pause, "the natqsc of the 
tponds which alartaed you during tho right ?” — . 

" Sou admit then the existence .of the probar 
billty of such alarm P” said Henriettas “ or in other' 
words, you are aware tha£ there may have bocn 
strange noises heard P” 

“ Since you say so, I am bound to believe you,” 
rejoined the woman, who evidently was as much 
disinclined to be communicative on the point as 
Henyotta hersclfr She waited for a reply — brt as 
tho Jftaideh gave none, she went on to eay, “ If you 
hoar anything mere to-night you can tell nu* to- 
morrow. But let us now change the conversation. 
Are you not boooming weary of this obstinacy on 
your partP Depend upon it you will Boon grow 
tired of it — if jrou are not already — 

“Instead of changing the conversation,” inter- 
rupted Henrietta, “ lot ua drop it altogether. I 
Save now Walked enough, and will return into tho 
house.” 

“Just as you please,” responded Mrs. Martin 
coldly : and She led the way back into tho dwelling 
through the green-house. 

When once more alone in her Own suite of apart- 
mentS, Henrietta sat down and reflected on tho few 
words which had been exchanged between herself 
and Mrs. Martin. That in connexion with Beech - 
Tree Lodge there was some mystery into which 
Henrietta hqd as yet received small if any insight, 
she felt convinced i for wlion she had spoken of 1 
being disturbed in the night, Mrs. Martin had 
suggested noise* at the Cause, and had evidently 
been iindasy that such noises should have been 
beard. What fioiscs could they be f for Henrietta 
had really heard none : and whepce Mrs. Martin's 
uneasiness P The yodag girl ' could not help asso- 
ciating what |he had assn with what Mrs. Martin 
supposed her to have heard ; . and therein perhaps 
lay the mastery; But wait the house really haunted . 
after all P Ho: Henrietta felt convinced that there 
Woesome mystery connected with natural and not 
wfth preternatural things. - Iii abort, was tho being 
Whom shehad seen a prisoner within those walls ? 
and Was it some noise made by himself that Mrs. 

. Msktfh fancied rite might have heard P But still 
fcounred fee oneparambunt and bewildering ques- 
tton— namely, how on ttottb h® had obtained ad- 
mittance to her chamber? 

Throughout that day she saw nothing of Jjord 
Kverton. Susan brought Iter up her meals accc \- 
ing to the regular routine: the evening came— th\ 
usual question was asked between nine and ten' 
o'clock, whether shr had any farther orders to give 
•Muid oh the negative being returned, the servant- 
women ba& her good night.' Then commenced the 
same'hrboeiii of securing and barricading the outer 
ddor as hithCrio*-“the locking of thsf other doertw— 
and' the careful Examination of her bed-chamber if* 
Henrietta thought of taking repose. ' 
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All this being done, she deliberated with herself 
what courso to pursqp. Should she sit up, k'eop 
awrnkdj aud watch to eee if the mysterious shape 
(whether apparition or living being) would irgyirit 
her? Yes : this was ljpir; decision, notwithstanding 
she felt oxhausted And. ip need of repose. , , Sho 
would not entrust herself to tins luxurious Softness 
of the easy chains lest sleep should overtake her 
unawares : but she sat down in * common chair, on 
the alert to^cast her eyes to any part of the room 
whence the slightest sound might emanate. Pre-, 
sently however she felt a drowsiness stealing over 
her; and then in order to shake it ait the rose up 
from her seat and paced to and fro. She snuffed 
the candle, so that there should be no dimness 
wherein she might he token by surprise; and as 
time wore on sho grpw mote nervous, more Anxious. 

The* village-church proclaimed twelve; and Hen- 
rietta stood still to count the strokes, so that^he 
might be assured of the right hour. The*metHlio 
hoh^I- of the iron tongue of Time tolled oscillating 
through” the still air of the night {—but mingling 
with the last vibrations 06 that sound, there seemed 
to be the mournful lament of a human voice. Hen- 
rietta listenod with a sudden feeling of eyre ; and sho 
could distinctly hear a prolonged /amen to tion— not 
loud, but still plain and unmistakable.* All in an 
instant this was broken by a wild thrilling cry — &- 
good heavens, what a cry ! that seemed to .rend the 
whole edifice in twain. It ceasod— all was still— 
but tho poor girl sank trembling with affright into 
the easy chair, which was tho nearest to her at the 
moment. 

Her heart beat with such* loud palpitations that 
she could hear them as if a clenched hand were 
thumping against the cushioned side of the chair in 
which she was now reclining. Evory fibre and 
nerve in her frame seemed galvanised wijh thq sen- 
sation of terror. But gradually this feeling sub- 
sided; and she thought to herself that instead of ex- 
periencing alarm on her own account, she ought to 
feel sympathy oh that of thq unhappy yrrefcch whoso 
lument and shriek phe had heard, All continued 
still and tranquil : tyo silence which had followed 
that appalling cry had something dread and stupen- 
dous in it. Henrietta sat in the easy chgir, wonder- 
ing what it could all mean, and associating in her 
mind those lamentations and that cry with the 
noises to which Mrs. Martin had alluded, and the 
whole with the visitations she had received in her 
chamber. ... j. .. 

There is a terror toe, p^s of which jptodiwee.a 
re-action that merges iqto a lulfii% ,?m- 

tural stupor which, inevitably follows the extreme 
tension of all the. aervee* v Thto was it with Hen- 
rietta Leyden, and insensibiy did a sort pfdrtomy 
repose steal upon her as *he WKi^ned ip toetarm- 
cliai/ which she had in the first mstanoejbeen so 
fear Vi of entrusting herself. 

(xer sleep was not hpwevep saqrui. It wa* thqt 
Ir.nd of dozing in which conscioufueM it not alto- 
gether lost, but confused and hosy, — a sort pf fm n|* 
sleep from which the slightest soyndwill starts one* 
And thus was Henrietta all m a moment aroused into 
complete wakefulness; and. springing up from the 
chair, she beheld some one , in her room, But -it was 
not the mysterious figure of the two fofmertnigl^ta :* 

: t was Lord Everton. 

“Wretch l" cried Henrietta *ia wildest alarm; 


and her eyes swept round the room to soe if any 
open door showed the means by which ho had* ob- 
tained admittance : y but the survey was vain —and it 
seemed to her qt; if he hod sprung up from the very 
door beneath hOr feet. 

Charming Henrietta/’ said the nobleman, “ this 
passion will not serve you. Foolish ^irl that- you 
are to refuse «H the brilliant advantages which I 
offer you, but which nevertheless shall be yours in 
spite of yourself— •” 

“ Coupled with infamy!" murmured Henrietta in. 
a hoarse but resolute voice. “No, my lord— never, 
never!" ■ ■ 

“Let us eit down and couvoree trenquilly,” said 
the nobleman. “ You perceive that you are in my 
power—” 

“Lord Everton, I wriftnand you to quit this 
room!” interrupted Henrietta, flinging round her 
eyes in search of some weapon of defence. “ You 
may use force, my lord — but the struggle will be a 
desperate one." • 

“In which you must succumb!” exclaimod tho 
old nobleman: and maddened by bis passion, ho 
suddenly sprang forward and caught the young 
c&ptivo in his arms. * » 

At that instant a third persofl apoggped up»n tho 
scene— gliding in swift os a fleeting shadow — so 
suddenly, so quickly, that Henrietta, especially in 
the troublo and excitement of her mind, saw not 
whence he came and observed not how. But sho 
did in an instant recognize this shape: it was the 
one she had twic# seen Wore — tho ono enveloped | 
in the flowing gown and with the pale sad face ; but ! 
the features now wore a fierce and terrible expres- 
sion. 

“ Monsterl" was the single word which fell upon 
Henrietta’s ear, and which was addressed to Lord 
Everton, who had instantaneously relinquished, his 
hold on her: and tho utterance of that word was 
accompanied by a terrific blow doalt by tbo new 
coiner, and which laid the qld nobleman prostrate 
and. senseless on the floor. 

“ This way, this way !" sajd the stranger, quickly 
grasping Henrietta’s wrist, and thus proving that 
he was indeed a being of flesh and blood. * # 

Then quick as thought he led her round the foot 
of the bed to an opening in the wall, through which 
they bofcji darted ; and now Henrietta found her- 
self in a corridor communicating with a staircase 
which she -sow at a glance was not the principal 
ono of toe nisnsiqa^ nor one which aim had seen 
before. A lamp burnt in that corridor, find another 
on tho stairotoe, down which Henrietta was hurried 
by her With each mad precipitation 

d$&be proceed, that it was 4 wonder he was no; 
hurled to the bottom, (fragging her along with him; 
and fqU evident it tlnft he, knew it to be a 
desperate attempt it escape which # they were thus 

nwiriWw 

A pip tool For all in amqment the rusbftig 
noise of several footsteps was heard. “ Seize them I 
srito them T were toe words which reached the ears 
of the fugitives; arid ii another moment they were 
encountered by Mark Bellamy, the footman, Mm. 
Martin, Susan, and the gardener, who 411 emergrt 
from another corridor joining that same staircase ok 
the lower storey. 

With a desperate blow from his clenched fist, 
Mark Bellas:;} struck down Henrietta’s companion j 
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•ad bo fell heavily without uttering a word, 'either 
rtuitned or killed. A piercing shriek burst from 
the damsel's lips; and overcome with terror and 
despair, she fainted in the arms of the females. 

When she returned to consciousness, she fonnd 
herself undressed and lying in the bed of that cham- 
ber which she knew too well, and whence fo£ a 
moment there had seemed the hope if not the cer- 
tainty of escape. In a word, she was still a cap- 
tto at Bcech-Tree Lodge. 


'CHAPTER XXXVIII. 

IHB.MA.SQVnilA.DB. 

The Duke and Duchess of Harcourt gave a grand 
masquerade-ball at their splendid mansion overlook- 
ing the Green Park. This palatial edifice had only 
been recently built : it occupied an Enormous space 
of ground— immense sums had been laid out alike 
on its architectural arrangements and its internal 
embellishments — and in all respects it was said 
to rival the Sovereign's palace in the immediate 
Jticinity. 

ThfeDuke and Dnohess of Haroourt wero giving 
a splendid s&yi of entertainments to celebrate their 
installation in their new residonao ; and this* 
| masquerade-ball formed one of the festivals. His 
Grace was about sixty-four years of age, and boasted I 
his descent from one of the oldest families in the | 
kingdom. Retrospecting tover sc long line of an- 
| cestors — or contemplating their, portraits in the 
picture-gallery of his now palace— he might Safely 
, reckon amongst them as large a number of mis- 
creants, marauders, and ruffians, together with as 
pretty a sprinkling of demireps, as ever entered 
into the catalogue of any aristocratic genealogy. 
Bub with this point we have at present nothing to 
do: suffice it to say that his Grace the Duke of 
Haroourt was supremely proud of his bloodstained 
ancestors andcourteisli ancestresses ; and therefore 
wo may safely leave him— certainly unenvied— to 
such pleasant satisfaction. He was an ultra-Tory 
—not from honest conviction, because he was too 
shallow-minded to be able to understand great poli- 
tical questions or national interests : but he was • 
Tory, for the simple reason that his father, Ids 
grandfather, his great-grandfather, and stfon, were 
all Tories before him— anCi therefore he inherited 
their prejudices along with the hereditary title and 
estates. I* porqpn, he wu a shoiVtbin, Rater* 
visaged, mean-Wing tittle man; and when stand- 
ing next to his folet or his butler, if a stringer had 
been asked “ Which is the puke P” he wowd.have 
been sure to point out either the valet or the butler 
in preferencetotheDoke himself. 

The Dqehsss wjmi twenty yean younger than her 
husband— tati}*ttehdy, and in the glorious embon. 
point of forty-four, I Kbt had a proud ftfcid haughty 
look f>but was withal vain, conceited/ frivolous, and 
narrow-minded. Half-a-dozen children whose ages 
varied frox% sixteento twenty-four, were the 
issue of her union.witfr the Duke ot^Hircourt : but 
we will not now iifrhtde upon the reader the long* 
winded and high-sounding names of the three sons 
and three daughters forming the olive branches of 
this ducal family. Suffice it to say that my Lord 
Marquis the eldest son, who was heir tothetitie 
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and estates, already an M.P., and with the peerage 
in prospective, was tittle better than a driveling 
idiot: while his two brothers, having finish^! their 
education at those pandemonia called Universities 
werfi looking. out for government pieces; and hit 
three sisters were tain and? frivolous girls, reflect- 
ing the character and example of their mother, and 
looking out for nusbands as their brothers were for 
places. 

It was at Harcohrt House, then, that this splen- 
did masquerade-ball was given. Tj^ "aristocracy 
and " elitt of fashion M (as Court sycophants *Vmd 
servile scribes phrase it) had b&en talking and 
thinking of the forthcoming ball for a month past, 
and had been making Ample preparations for their 
appearance at it When the wished-for evening 
arrived, all the approaches to the mansion were 
thronged with carriages; and the police showed 
themselves mighty busy with their staves in clear- 
ing the way for those brilliant equipages amongst the 
“ mob ” and * rabble ” (as the aristocracy term the 
working-classes). Two thousand invitat^rr. Lad 
been issued. Hot that the Duke and Duchess of 
Harcourt had any friendly feeling towards a quar- 
ter so many persons : but they gathered together 
such a vadt quantity of guests in order to show 
the world what an immense multitude their new 
gftiace ooufd accommodate. 

The entrance-hall was thronged with Born nts in 
gorgeous liveries — the immense staircases were hung 
with flowers that festooned above the statues and 
around the numerous lamps — the landings were 
embellished. in a similar maimer— and the spacious 
saloons were a perfect blaze of light, splendour, and 
magnificence. The gulsts, almost countless as they 
seemed, were multiplied over and over again in tho 
immense mirrors which adorned the walls ; aud so 
numerous were the apartments thrown open for 
tbeii* reception, that they constituted a perfect maze : 
for those who were not familiar with them. The** 
largest of all was the concert-room, which was sur- 
rounded with boxes- resembling those of a theatre, 
And in whiri^ the elderly or more quiet portion of 
[ the guests might seat themselves and enjoy the 
splendid coup Sail presented by the busy, b'^'in**. 
joyous crowd on the floor below. ’JV ' I < 

Nearly 41 the oompany wore masques, * * Jan. \ 
drosses of some kind ; and the grotesque, the ludi- I 
crottA, and the fantastio blended strangely with, the • 
splendour, gorgeousness, and elegance of the whole. 
We will not pause to individualise the costumos: 
suffice it to say that unusual efforts had been made 
by [ ms^7 df tho guests to introduce novelties of all 
dsio^|tes— some pleasing, others startling— but ( 
iff characterised by the display of wealth. I 

The. carriages had begun to arrive shortly before 
ten o'deck ; and by eleven all who intended to 1 
present were there. So immense was thet no ' 
palace, end so numerous were the saloonsyVo* ’ 
open for their entertainment, that there i 
inconvenient crowding— except perhaps here iAt> 
there, where sonfe masque by the novelty of his ap 
pirel or the fluent wit or his conversation succeed** i 
:» engrossing the attention of a large group arouu I 
him. 

Amongst the earliest of the arrivals were two 
. gentlemen, the taller of whom was attired in the 
elegant cosbime of a Spanish Cavalier, and the 
other in a suit rf admirably devised pasteboard 
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armour. The former wore a black mask over his 
* countenance ; and the latter had the vizor of hia 
helmet closed. We will not make any mystery as 
a to who these personages wore; bnt at once con- 
fess to the 'reader that tho former was Lord 
Harold Staunton, and the latter Lord Sazondnlo. 
°Havfng lounged through the rooms, tlmy pre- 
sently retired together into an alcove, whirh w as 
formed in a hothouse at the extremity of one of 
the saloons, by an artistically contrived array of 
oriental plants, the enormous leaves and brunches 
• of whioh constituted a perfect wall of verdure, 
which was continued upward and then in a mnf- 
i like shape by means of garlands anh festoons of 

' vines, honeysuckles, jessamines and other creep- 

ers intermixed with roses.* In this aIcovo there 
happened to be nobody at the moment Lord Ha- 
rold and his friend entered ; and as there was a 
table spread with cooling drinks, they threw 
themselves lazily upon the sofas to partake of 
■ some refreshment and chat for some minutes. 

“Is Florina*to be hero to-night, do yon know, 
BfiMptl Harold ?” asked Lord Saxondale. 

■gpliri “ Nay— ->I should rather auk you that question, ' 

Staunton's reply. “Nevertheless, lean an- 
swer it. Fiorina is rather unwell » aud I thjph 
4 h hMk £ Edmund, that it is not altogether right o£ you to 
Mgfip;; keep away from Cavendish Squalor whole days 
Hgpgv together, ta you have done.* 
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“ My dour friend," rejoined the dissipated young 
nobKmia.i, “ I must confess that .1 have not behaved 
wellwspeeially as you know 1 am very fond of Flo. 
But when one gets hold of a new mistress——" 

“ Understand me, Edmund/' interrupted Lord 
Tin r old, “ I do not at all object to your amour with 
Emily Archer : but I must remind you that being 
engaged to my sister, you at least ought to show her 
proper attention. However, if you pay your re- 
spects in Cavendish Square to-morrow, you can 
make some apology for your neglect Take care, 
how you koep the vizor of your helmet up too long 
while drinking your lemonade; for some one might 
onter this altfovo abruptly, and recognize you— in 
which case you would lose all thp amusement of 
the incognito for the rest of the evening." 

. "Trust me," exclaimed Edmund, "I do not 
mean to spoil my fun, I can assure you." 

“ Tell mo, my dear fellow," said Staunton, “ what 
on earth put it into your head to wear such a dress 
as that ? It must koep you as stiff ojsif encased in 
buckram. And as for dancing, of course you will 
not think of such a thing with your pasteboard 
armour.” * 

“ I will tell you, Harold, why I had this suit 
iqflde for me/.* responded Saxondale. “ You know 
that descended from an ancestor Who founded 
my family in*tjfte time of the Tudors ; And so I 
thought I could not do better than Represent my 
ancestor here to-night.” 

11 Are your mothor and sistors coming ?" inquired 
Harold. 

“ To tell you the truth I know vA?y little about it, 
but I believe that Juliana and Constance had fanqy- 
dresses made. And as for my lady-mother, I have 
not heard her say anything on the subject, For 
myself, I had my pasteboard panoply sent, as you 
know, to your lodgings — — ” 

“ Yes — and a precious deal of trouble Alfred and 
I had to put your varmour on for you,” observed 
Lord Harold. “If the knights of the olden time 
hod so much difficulty in getting on their mail, they 
must have spent half thAr lives in dressing and the 
other half in undressing again." 

“ And now I bethink me," exclaimed Saxondale, 
as a sudden recollection struck him, “wewere so 
occupied in fitting on this precious armour of mine, 
when I was with, you in Jernayn Street this even- 
ing, that you had not leisure to finish anecdote 
you had commenced/ 1 • V . ® 

“It can be told i# * fowNrord*/’ r^pined Lard 
Harold. “ Bqt here— read this note, if you can 
manage to do*so through the bars of your helmet- 
You may paraeivfc U was dated the day before yes* 
terday," .. . 

- Thus speaking, Staunton drew forth a billet, 
which he handed to Log! Saxondale, who received 
it with his pastebdiwdfr^^l tnd having clumdljr 
managed to opeii lines s— r 

“ to tub loio asaot* c nimemr, 

“ f latly who who top^fofcypqare 

not aware, do sires of *<HiV*rtiiag with you 

for a few mi n and without rOSt«de4, This opportu- 
nity will be aflb{4*| Ito'- ffi#> . given by 

their Graces the Duke *** ^mk^m of fforoourt next 
Wednesday evening, and fo Which you are no do«bt in- 
vited. It will be desirable, for the purposes of mutaal 
recognition, that the Costumes we are respectively to 
wear, Bhould he previously known to each other. Permit 
me therefore, by virtue of my sex, to diotato to you 


the apparel in which you must appear, and which will 
best become that handsome person which has made so 
deep an impression on my heart. Lord Harold, for that 
oocasion you must play the part? of a Spanish Cavalier : 
and inasmuch as it is possible that there may be other 
gentlemen who will choose tipi same elegant and pic- 
turesque style of costume, I beseech yon to wear in front 
of your cap the diamond-olasp which I enclose. You 
may know me by tj*a costume of QiKtfr Isabella of Spain 
— not the obild-Queen of the present ,d*y, but the wife 
of the great Ferdinand and the patriae** of Christopher 
Ool ambus. As the Queen of Spain therefore, it will only 
be fitting and proper that I should receive vow homage ; 
and I shall accordingly expeot to be adoosted by my 
gallant Spanish cavalier on Wednesday night at Har- 
oourt House, In order to give additional weight to this 
mandate, I sign myself for the present, 

“ ISABELLA OF 8P&.IN." 

The writing was in a ferule band, but evidently 
disguised ; and as Lord Saxondale returned the note 
to ljarold Staunton, be glanced through the bars of 
his kelmdt at the clasp alluded to therein, It was 
a beautiful and costly ornament, and was therefore 
an unmistakable token that the fair writer of the 
letter, whoever she might fee, intended no jest, but 
was in downright earnest. 

“You are ft fortunate follow, Harold," observed 
Edmund: “and this love-affair promises to be of a 
very interesting nature. Of course, you have not 
Che slightest i^oa who the lady is P" o 

“Hot the slightest," responded Staunton. “I 
know nothing more than you yourself have gathered 
from that letter! Jt was left at my lodgings the day 
before yesterday, by some messenger who imme- 
diately went" away. Whether the lady is old or 
young, handsome or ugfc, tall or short, I know no 
more than yourself: but I should hope and imagine 
that she possesses some share of beauty — otherwise 
she cannot exfleot that her gift of the diamond-clasp 
will bo, sufficient to chain me to her chariot wheels." 

“ Depend" upon it she is handsome," observed 
Edmqpd: “for she must have great faith in her 
own charms and be accustomed to conquest, thus to 
single you out as the object of her passion." 

“That is jusFwhat f think,” rejoined Staunton; 
“and unless she is a very grha^ fool, she must be 
tall and elegant, and possess a queenly figure to 
have chosen t^e costume in which she is to make her 
Appearance. But the room seem* to bo filling now: 
let u* lounge forth from this alcove again. We . 
shall hive to separate presently, Edmund, when my . 
unknown inamorata makes her appearance, and 
perhaps sb* may engross me for all the rest of the 
evening, Therefore we may aa well make an ap- 
poiutment for to-morrow— that is to say, unless 
you intend to cut me altogether and devote yourself 
entirely to Emily Archer.” - 
• ** How pan you say such a thing, Harold P” ex- 
claimed Saxondale^ “ You knew very well that I 
consider you my best fripnd. We will dine tog^W 
to-morrow evening at Long’s, and chat overall 
thing* interesting to ourselves. So that is an aj^ 
pointqumt, remeoti^r. By the bye, have you mad A 
any progress ip your pursuit of the beautiful Angela 

vSiSdir 

’ “ Candidly speaking, my dear Edmund, I have 
net/ 1 answered Lord Harold' Staunton. “ I cannot 
even find out where she lives; and you know per- 
fectly well that *ka ide * of obtaining access to her 
at the Opera is preposterous. But I have not 
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Abandoned the pursuit, and moan to devote myself have recognised her,— yet he felt assured that be* 

pretty closely to it in a few days ” # j hind that mask was a countenance well worthy 

“ Unless/' observed Edmund; 41 this new *ldvo- ] to he gated upon. HU eyes swept over the su- 
affaft* wlijch presents itself in so mysterious a shape ! perb outlines of her noble and majestic shape ; 
by means of that letter and the appomtmtyit* for and ho thought to hiiuself that a form blending 
'to-night, turns all yopr thoughts into quite another so much i rcdoptupiiy symmetry with dignified eiu- 
direciion.” gance and feminine grace, couhl not. |i.»<«ibly ho 

I “ Well, it may do so,” rexnaftod Lord Harold* ' ^ociois(>ii , '‘-'With----ait -ordinary, much levs an Wly 
j carelessly. u Bti even if my unknown tilamomta countenance* And then, too, there fra* sum. 'thing 
be beautiful beyond exportation, I do not think uer in the whole bearing, the gait, the giuturca, imd 
ch rrns «?n possibly come up to those of Angela ^ the walk of his bOmpanion which scorned to i»di- 
Vivaldi.” * | cate a lidy of the highest rank : so that while h*? 

The two young noblemen finished their lemon- j was’ excited with a pleasurable suspense as to w hat 
ado, and re-udjustcd the one his mask end the the stylo of .her beauty might bn, h^fcll ciubnr- 
otlioj his vizor over their countenances. They then rassed and confused as to the wpy in w hich ha 
lounged forth from the bowery ajeove, and made should address her. Indeed, for ono 'with whnn 
| their way amongst the multitude of guests that had ! timidity was not very prevalent, this awkward mtai 
; been pouring into the saloons during the half-hour ; on his part was singular, and could only haw uri rn 
. spent in the preceding colloquy. As we have al- from the 'presentiment that it was no ordinary or 
j ready said, there Were costumes of every vgricty : commonplace love-adventure in which he was <■»- 
I and all descriptions. Amongst those wo?n bj»gcii- j gaged. But who the lady might be, he could not 
jj-otnon. were several Spanish CaValier dresses; but ; form the remotest conjecture. Not only did the 
with' none were the plumes of the cap fastcued by ; mask so effectually conceal her countenance, but tho 
means of so brilliant aaliamond clasp as that which drapery which she wore- upon her head and which 
shone Above Lord Harold Staunton’s masked com:- descended upon her shoulders, altogether veiled 
tcnancc. There were also amongst $0 female cos- her hair, and even the shape of that* bead, the Air - 
tumes several representing tho apparel of Spanish riage of which upon the %rchi^ necfcmaid Quo 
queens and princesses of the olden time :* but none i shoulders was nevertheless slatulttjue and queenly, 
wh^li identified itself with that of the wife ofHlio j Above the ifrapery she wore a crown, the diamonds 
illustrious Ferdinand. Half- an- hour passed, And i of which reflected with jets of light Iho lustre of 
j the two friends were still lounging about together, j the many lumps suspended to the ceiling* »m«l 
I when all of a suddon Lord Harold nudged Ids com- j ranged round the walls; and her flowing garments 
j pan urn’s elbow, and said in a hasty whisper) “Now, j were embellisftid with precious stones. There 
Saxon dale, wo must separate.” | seemed to be a real royalty about her, as there 

lv l mu nil cast a look in the direction towards ; was likewise a mystery which enhanced the ro- 
which Lord Harold was himself at the time gaging; mantic charm - of the love-affair wherein Lord 
and lie behold a tall, stately, and majestic female : Harold Staunton thus found himself engaged, 
figure, clad in a queenly apparel whfch set off her j It must not be supposed that this meeting bo- 
fine shape to the fullest and nobles} advantage. ■ tween the young nobleman and tbq uukomv/i lady 
She wore a black mask upon her countenance ; and hod anything marked or extraordinary iu it so as to 
the silken fringe descended so low as entirely to ; attract the notice of tho other guests; for thorn 
cover her chin, tho visard thus Concealing the entire . were plenty of encounters pf the same kind, ami 1 tr- 
iune, save and except the bright eye* Which scut , cording to preconcerted arrangements: besides, no 
their glances flashing through the Holes. j oUe could toll whether a lady, when thus meeting 

H I wish yon success," whispered Saxondole ; and ; a gentleman, was not being joined by a brother, 
turning away from liis friend, he walked off to I an intimate friend, A near relative, or itn aeknow- 
another part of the room. % I lodged suitor. Certain it was, however, that on her 

Lord Harold Staunton advanced towards the lady j first entrance the lady did attract much attention, 

. who liud juft entered; and whose appearance seemed j but sijjoly on account of the tasteful elegance of her 
. to correspond with that of hef whom he Wasex- j dress and her oWn imposing and grandly syimnc- 
peeling : but he dared not immediately accost her, ■ trickl figure. We have already said that a pair of 
although he felt convinced that the costumo which dark eyes sent their fires flashing though the holes 
•he wore was intended to represent that of Isabella in the mask ; and as "Lord HarplcT caught those 
of Spain. Not long was he suffered to remain in glances, he beheld therein an additional reason for 
suspense: for the lady herself, no doubt singling supposing that the countenance to -which such 
him out from all othof Spanish Cavaliers itfion pre- j eyes belonged must be eminently handsome, 
sent by tbe diamond-clasp upon his Cap, inttdo a j They passed amidst the^brillianfc assemblage, not 
slight Lookoning signal whioh his eyb immediately * with the fcitotb of persotli wishing to break tho 
caught. The next ifestant he was by heir Side ; and j spell of silent as speedily as possible, nor as if 
•*<# at once placed her arm in bis. / . j they Werd purposely seeking the alcove for the sake 

’ He led her gently amidsbth* brilliant Assemblage, j ofredrement from the rest r but they proceeded in 
'in the direction of the alcove tfhcvdhe and flaxen- th^ slow and gracefully lounging man no/ which is 
dale had so recently Keen; and not* a word wits ' adopted in the ball-room— and on reaching the el- 
spoken by either of them as they advan<^ f»wards 0y^ they passed into it with thesiir of a couple 
that spot. Lord Harold felt himsSlf A prey 10 Ipeking nb/tludSed seclusion, but merely availing 
mingled rapture and confusion. Though the lady's \ themselves in a casual manner of an opportunity 
countenance was so effectually ooucealed- that he to retire for a while from the midst of the more 
eould not obtain tye slightest glizqpse 6f it,— And , heated atmosphere of the saloon, 
thus if she had been his own sister he could not | " And now, fair lady— or rather, I should say 
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your Majesty,” observed Lord Harold Stauntqn, in “ Devotedly— yaa t v rejoined Lord' Harold : “ but 

a tone of courteous gaiety, as lie comluctod his com* blindly— 1 do not comprehend the sense in which 
pan ion to a seat in the qlcovo and placed himself you too the term, most Gracious Queen.’* 
by her side,— 1 * may I bo pormitted to behold that “I mean that you will uufierlako to fuUK* the 
countenance which is to shod the light of such joy task I shall enjoin you, without questioning mo as 
upon my heart, and the beauty of which is to ren- • to' my motives o-without in any way seeking to dis- 
der mo for ever tho most devoted of your ac^ cover them, until the time &ay come when I shall 
mirors ?” be permitted to <$ovcal thorn. Now say, Sir Cava- 

“ Lord Han>ld Staunton,” replied tho lady, in a lier, have you sufficient faith in lovo and my 
voieo which was not merely low and subdued, but beauty, as well as in my gratitude, to devoto your- 
also disguised, — a tono which, we may bore remark, self thus blindly to Uff service p” 
she preserved throughout tho entire discourse that o “ Yes— Oh, yes !” answered Lord Harold, lost in 
followed,— "you will perhaps find that this adven- mingled wonder and infatuation; qnd even os ho 
turo in whtdi you have embarked, is of a more pressed the lady’s gloved hand between both his 
mysterious and romantic character than you could own, he felt a thrill of pcstatie pleasure quivering 
possibly Uavo conceive^ it to be. As yet you stand through his entire frame. 

but on the threshold of it. If you hesitate to pro- “I shall not express my gratitude now for this 
ccod farther, you Aro at full liberty to retroat at assurance which you give mo,” she went on to ob- 
once— and there will be no harm done; but if you serve, “ because it' ia but the meet and adoquato 
docido upon following up the enterprise, you must return you are making for tho love which I havo 
prepare to obey my dictates in all "things, and to already given you. I have long loved you, my own 
render mo good service ere you cqp hope for your handsome cavalier— I havo often thought of reveal- 
reward.” ing the secret of this love; but I have not ddr&fio 

“ Tho advonture has already become so interest- do so ! And when I give you this assurance you 
ing,” at onco replied Staunton, “that I am pre- will perhaps take it as a proof that it is no dis- 
passed to fall upon my knees at the foot of Queen sipated creature, no debauched demirep, no trafficker 
Isabelkn *f Spain, and<vow the homage of my heart in numerous amours, who is now addressing you,— 


and the service qfeny arm.' 


but one who. has never yet proved faithless to the 


“ Speak not too quickly, Sir Cavalier/ ’ replied tho duties of her sex — never yet stained tho purity of 
unknown lady: “ for I ought to address you accord- her reputation !” 

ing to your assumed character, and not as Lord “But the service you demand of me— toll mo 
Harold Staunton. But again I say, speak not too quick, my adored Queen Isabella,” urged Lord 
quickly— prorniso not too hastily -S-lost you should Harold, “ that I may undertake it with tho least 
repent of your rashness and precipitation.” possible delay, and thus bring myself nearer to the 

“ it. must bo something of an extraordinary chv crowning happiness which is to be my roward.” 
ratter which your Gracious Majesty lias to command . “ I have already told you, Sir Cavalier,” replied 
your humble servant t6 undertako that you should the unknown lady, “ that it is a service of the 
be in any doubt as to whether he will accopb the valorous arm (which I demand of you.” 
serviqo — and as Lord Harold thus spoke, ho took “ Oh ! but all this must bo a mere jest, beautiful 

the lady’s hand in his own. Queen Isabella,” exolaimed Lord Harold. “Yet if 

“ The pressure of this hand,” she at once said, it suits your whim or caprice to carry on the con- 
suiting tho action to tho word, “is for the present versation in tho same style—” 
tho only earnest you oanrccoive of that love which “ You see,” interrupted tho ladjj, “ that in order 
I bear you. For I warn you. beforehand that I shall to be consistent with circumstances, wo must be in 
not even remove tho mask from my countenance all respects what we supposo ourselves -I Queen 
this evening— nor toll you who I am— nor allow you* Isabella of Spain, and you my own cavalier. How 
the slightest cue to the discovory of my name. That then, such being our present belief, wo aro liviug in 
it is a proud and a noble one, I give you the solemn the age of chivalry when gallant warriors court 

assurance ” deeds of danger in order to distinguish themselves 

“And I am not to behold that countfenanee that they may win* the admiration of their ladye- 
whibh I fool convinced is so handsome P” said Lord loves. Know, then, Sir Cavalier, that I have an* 
Harold, in accents of mingled cajolery and disap- enemy— a mortal enemy, qf whom I wish to bo rid. 
pointment. * v ^ « 1 No matter how ho became my enemy, nor what 

“ No— not this evening. And yet I swear to you he has done, nor wherefore I wish to extirpate him 
that it it handsome— handsomer porhaps than your from my path. It is sufficient for you to know 
" imagination may depict— of a beauty indeed that that I have thia enemy, and that tho devoted cham- 
may court comparison with tho charms of any lady pion who shall giro him lps doom, becomes the 
in this brilliant assemblage. And that I love you, master of my heart.” 

my own cavalier>7-if such I am indeed to call you, The lady paused— but Lord Harold Staujuon 
and ii such you will prove,— I have already avOwed knew not what obetrvation to. make. He could ,|ot 
and ncsitate not to avow again. I am rich also,” regard her words as f&rious; and yet they wen 
continued the lady ; “ and if it be any proof of my uttered full serious^. Ho therefore held his peAce • |\ 
lovo to lavish my wealth upon you, that testimony and through' the eyelet-hobs of his mask did ho 
shall likewise be given. Now, will you accept this gase upon the disguised unknown with a poignant 
love of mine ? will you become the favourite cava* desire to penetrate tho mystery which enveloped 
lier on whose head Queen Isabella may shower her her. 

bounties? and will you in anticipation of the crown- “Porhaps you imagine,” sho resumed, all the 
ing recompense of all that woman can bestow, While speaking in a low aq£ dissembling voice, 
Uiadly and devotedly enlist yourself in my service P” “that this is a more masquerading whimsicality? 
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Bat it ii not io. We will if*you please drop our 
fancied characters, and rosume our roal ones that 


is to say, you shiril bo once more Lord Harold 
Staftnton, and 1 win be an unknown lady of high 
rank and title who lores you, who demands a'ser- 
vico at your hand, and who offers *you everything 
that woman con givh as the recompense of that 
service when it shall be aooomj|liahed. It is true, 
os I have bocnrijf lling you, that I hare an enemy— 
true that he must be removed from my path: but 
start not, Lord Harold Sfcauq^on — I ask you not to 
commit the<foul crime of murder ! No— there are 
other means pf accomplishing the aim. First, of 
all, however, I ask that you will believe me when I 
assure you I have been ipsulted by a certain indi- 
vidual ; und secondly, that 1 am serious in demand- 
ing his punishment at your hands. 1 ’ 

“If you indeed be serious, most incomprehensible 
unknown," replied Staunton, v I will undertako to 
punish any man who has insulted you." 

“This is what I require," continued* the {lady. 
“You must* seek out this individual to whom I 
^Riiiue ; and without appearing to have any special 
purpose in view, or jo be prompted by a pro 
meditated design, you must provoke him to a quarrol 
— level some insult at him— and then— For I un- 
derstand that with tho pistol no mfin in England 
can outvie Lord Harold Staunton- 
“ But you are not serious— you cannot be serious P* 
ejaculated tho young nobleman, who was not so 
thoroughly depraved as to listen without emotion to 
this murderous project. “If it were to inflict per- 
sonal chastisement upon the individual to whom you 

arc alluding, I should not hesitate " 

“ And would not that iqovitably lead to a duel?” 
asked the lady. 

“ True !" ejaculated Staunton: then in a alow and 
deliberate manner he said, “ But ts Beck in cold 
blood a dispute with some one who has never injured 
me 

"Our interview may end here," said tho lady 
curtly as sho rose from her seat. “I liavo been 
mistaken in Loyl Harold Staunton ; and I am sorry 
that I should hftvo given him thestrouble to listen 

to me thus far still more sorry," sho added in a 

murmuring voice, 1 as if she were deeply moved, 

“ thut I should have bestowed upon him my love 1" 
“Stop one moment— do not let ils part thus!" 
exclaimed Harold, whoso head was turning with 
the bewilderment of feie ideas and the infatuation of 
his senses. “Forgive me if I hesitated: but all 
this is so singular— sq romantic- indeed, it ap- 
pears to belong to another age and another coun- 
try " 

“And yet it belongs to this age, to this country, 
and to the. present moment," rejoined the lad/, 
suffering herself to sink down again upon the sofa, 
in compliance with the movement which Harold 
in/ppfted to tho pressure of his hand at ho grasped 
her own. “ But in this age at well as in any other, 
and in this country too, $e aspiring lover must 
often do something to win hie ^beauteous mistress ; 
and I. have, assured yd u, though I myself say the 
words, that the lady in the prosent case it worth the 
winning. Now listen to me for a minute longer. 
You are gay. Lord Harold— and the love of a 
beautiful woman cannot be indifferent to you : you 
^ comparatively npor— and the wealth which she 
can lavish must bstfn object to you. * You are* asked 


t 




to rjsk your life far her, that you may clear her path 
of an enemy; and if you accomplish this, you need 
not aooept her love as a favour or her woalth as a 
boon, but demand them tioth as a right." 

“I yield— I consent— I am your devoted Cava- 
lier— and you' are once again my Queen Isabella, to 

n a all homage is duel" and as ho thus spoke, 
Harold Staunton pressed her gloved hand to 
his Hps. “ Now, name to me this individual—" 

“ No— not to-night," at once repliod tho lady. 
“I must leave you a few hours to think well over 
the matter. To-morrow, soon 'after nine o'clock, 
you shall receive the name 'of the. individual in a 
letter. But I must exact from you, nv own oava- 
lier, the moat solemn and sacred -JpEse that you 
will not breathe aught of al^ this tb a single living 
souk If by any accident you should suspect or 
discover who I am before the time comes when I 
may choose to reveal myself, you must still more 
religiously than ever keep the secret in your own 
breast. If you prove indiscreet I am certain to 
hear of it: if ypu breathe a single syllablo in the 
ear of another, although you may exact an oath of 
inviolability* from that other, yet shall I bo certain 
to find out your imprudence— I will even call it 
your treachery. And in that case my love wjyild 
turn to hatred ; and instead of looking. a re- 
compense, you would have to befearo of my ven- 
geance ! Bht on the other hand, if you prove faith- 
ful to your promise— if you keep the secret as reli- 
giously as if it were one revealed from tho dead— 
and if you serve mo to tho fullest extent, not de- 
viating one single indf from the course I have laid 
down, there is nothing you can ask of me that I 
shall not be prepared to grant." 

Having, thus spoken, the lady rose; and Lord 
Harold likewise quitted his seat. He would have 
detained her still longer — ho would have be- 
sought and conjured her to throw off at onco the 
mystory wherewith sho had surrounded herself— but 
she took his arm, and in a firm though still in a 
low and disguised voice, said, “Enough for the 
present! Let us now louftge forth again amongst 
the company.” 

They accordingly issued from the boWery alcove, 
and threading the whole range of state apartment*, 
conversed upon indifferent topics. But tlfcre was 
to a certain degree a restraint and embarrassment 
on the part of loth; and tho lady, appearing to feel 
this, Aiddenly observed, “ Lord Harold, let us sepa- 
rate tor the present! Bemembor your promise: 
remember also that I love you !” y 
She then quitted him abnmtlx/>and mingling 
amongst the thickest of the multitude, was speedily 
lost to his view. He remained standing where she 
had left him for two or three minutes, wrapt up iu* 
profound thought, from which he was aroused by 
bring suddenly caught by the arm. It was Lord 
Saxondalein his pasteboard armour who had thus 

rejoined him. 

Welt my dear Harold, how got you on* with 
yotr mysterious unknown P* he asked. '“Is she 
mysterious still P is she still unknown P and was it 
all a mere masquerading trick ? Qr are you really 
and truly blessed with the love of some lady whose 
beauty outshines her virtue ? By hoaven, though I 
cannot see your face, yet I can tell that you are net 
altogether as you ought to be 1" 

“My dear Edmund, if I made a gesture of imp*- 

i • 
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ttanco you must not take it u unkind,” responded having given tent to* that ejaoulatioA, he fell into a 

Lord Harold Staunton : "for I was thinking at the profound reverie* 

moment of all that had passed between that lady • ( 

and myself.” j mmmmm € 

“ Ttij>n it is roallj « Kittled love affair," observed ‘ _ T _ 

Edmund. “ But I suppose you mean to tell mo all V r A 15 " aaaIa. 

about it after shorting me the letter j besides IHB GAB1 J EN< 

which, you and I never have any secrofca from each f # 

other ” * A Week bad how elapsed since Flpsina’9 drtfam of 

“Oh no, never!” ejaculated Staunton. M Only bliss had been so cruelly destroyed by tho talc she 

on the present occasion I have nothing to tell, had heard and tho discovery she herself bad made 
Ilave you amused yourself ?” he inquired, en- ^dative to William Deveril. That tale/from tho lips 
deavouring to torn the conversation into another of Lady Sixondale naturally seemed to *tho young 
channel. Jp ' , maiden to be fully corroborated by ,what she had 

“Yes, un£od nonly well. I have had such fun seen at the villa near the Begent's Park; and she 

with some of the maspues : they have endeavoured could come to no other conclusion than that Deveril 
to find out who I am, but cannot for the life of them, was a depraved, profligate, and unprincipled young 
My sisters are hero— they are dressed as Maids of man. No doubt lingered in her mind upon this 
Honour in the time of Louis XIV : but my mother point : she would hivo hoped if there had been room 
Is not. I did not much think she woj^ld cbme — and for Impe — but there was none : she would still have 
tho girls have just told me that she has shut herself furnXhed'him with an opportunity of explaining 
up in her apartment at home in a Jit of the sullens, his conduct— but she felt that there could be nothing 
or something of the sort. But come* let us go into to explain. That he was living with the eminent 
the refreshment room and seise an ojjportutiity of ; ballet-dancer was cloar beyond tho possibility of 
j gotting some wine without standing the chance of doubt ; and with this proof of his depravity it was 
rew?aling wherwe are.” , ; impossible any longer to suspect the truth of Lady 

“ Wittingly,” Answefod Lord Harold, glad that he Saxondale’s narrative, 
had thus escape) at least for the present from far- j Fiorina- wrestled with all her strength against tho 

ther questioning on' the part of Lord Sifxondald. jfritf which she experienced; but the shock had been j 
Wo need not dwell any longer upon tho incidents, so rude, the disappointment was so severe, thaf she 
pleasures, or details of the masqued ball at HarcoUrt could not help feeling it most deeply— most keenly. 
House. Suffice it to say that at two o’clock in the Her aunt Lady Macdonald, hot for an instant sus- 
morning the supper-rooms Wfere thfbwn open; and pectlng the real truth/ fancied that Fiorina was in- 
then it was expeoted— as indeed it was necessary disposed ; and the young lady did not contradict the 
for tho purposo of partaking of the banquet— that supposition. At tho same time she declared that 
all the guests should remove their masks. This was she was not sufficiently an invalid to require the at- 
dono ; and infinite was the amusement produced by tendance of tho family physician, but that in a few 
the revelation of countenances that now took place. , days she shoifld be herself again. The greater por- 
But Lord Harold 8taunton did not wait for the an* j tion of. tho yeok was passed by Fiorina in tho soli- 
nouncoment of supper ; and retired it an hour so j tude of her own apartments, — but not with her 
early as to astonish and almost disgust Lord Saxon* ! ivory-painting nor her music. All the implements 
dale, who declared his intention to remain until the connected with tho former did she place out of 
end: but his friend pleaded sudden and severe in- sight, inasmuch as they reminded ^er of him from 
disposition as an oxouse for his premature depar- 1 whom she had Itarnt fclib art ; and hi for her music, 
tore. The truth whs that Harold was most anxious 1 she wat not in spirits to enable her to play cnliveu- 
to reaqh his own lodgings, and ponder well upon all . ing airs, and Was already too sa<f to practise molan- 
that had occurred between himself and the unknown choly ones. It was a long and anxious week for 
lady. He was more infatuated with that mysterious j poor Fiorina : often and often did the tears flow down 
being than it seemed possible for one of his reckless her cheeks --often and often too was her bosom con- 
and dissipated character to ^ecome, and more than tulsed with sobs ! • 

bo himself oould account for. When he retired to ; Bfct during that week, had Deveril made no air- 
rest, sleep didunot soon visit his eyes; and When it tempt to communicate wiftf herP The reader will 
did ootuye, he wv$ pursued Vith the most fantastic recoUeot that when he called at the house on tho 
dreams, Queen Isabella of Spain appearing eonspi- same day as Lady Saxondale, thedoor had been 
cuous a* the heroine- shut to hi* face, gnd he was dismissed with the in- 

He rose before nine In the morning, and anxiously Mmatiok that bis services Were no longer required, 
awaited the arrival of the promised communication. : but that he- was to send" in his account. At first 
Nor was he kept in suspense much beyond the pro- j he thought that Lady Macdonald had discovered what 
mised hour. A Writer liras brought up by his valet had taken place between himself and Fiorina i hud 
Alfred at aboal$#f«st nfae o'clock, aid the id- he was thus plunged into the deepest despondency, 
dress of which w# written in thiatthe disguised But <m the fbnowifig v day he learnt from other 
female 'band -■ as fliefcillet be bad shown to Lord sources how Lady tytxondale had been propagating \ 
Saxondale. • On opening the letter he perceived at the most odfcma calumnies concerning him; and he 
the first glanee a bank-note Mr one thousand nowit once understood the motive of the treat- 
pounds; and inside the SnVtfope was written a meat which he hid recrived at Lady' Macdonald's 
name— nothing but a name I house in Cavendish Square. He thereupon ad- 

« Ah I” ejaculated Lord Harold Staunton as that dressed a letter to Lady Macdonald, stating that 
■»•»»« met his eye — the name of the lady’s enemy the tongue of slander had bqen busy at wotJl ; <&> 
With whom he was to seek a dispute: and then, injurb him, an) beseeching airopportunity to aw' 
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plain and vindicate his conduct in respect to Lady 
Saxoiulale. But Lady Macdonald returned him his 
letter in a blank envelope. Ho wroto to her again ; 
and second letter was returned unanswered. 
He callcd at tho house once more, but was sternly 
denied an interview with her ladyship. ; Subse- 
quently be waited about in the neighbourhood, on 
various occasions, in tho hope ^seeing Fiorina: 
but in* this dotation ha was disappointed. Not 
for an instant suspecting that it was she Whoso 
voico he had heard under su«Jl mysterious droum- 
Stan cos, thah evening when she visited his villa- 
residence and when she bad fled so precipitately, he 
of course knew not that she herself had any reason 
more than her aunt for thinking ill of him ; and 
in his own heart he hoped and believed that Fiorina 
had not put faith in Lady Saxondalo’s story. Thus 
Pcveril buoyed himself up with the idea that Fio- 
rina herself had not turned aga&ist him, but at all 
events that if her suspicion or her jealousy had been 
excited, a word of e xplanation from hie lips fyuld 
jlcar up everything. He was tlierefore most aux- 
ioii3 to find an opportunity of seeing her: but the 
whole week passed a^§ay without furnishing him 
such an occasion. 

On her part Fiorina learnt from hy aunt that he 
had called a second time dud had also sent letters, 
but that his visit had been refused andJus commu- 
nications returned to ‘him. It was^only in a cosu&l 
manner and in the course of conversation that Lady 
Macdonald mentioned these circumstances to her 
niece; for, as befor$ stated, she entertained not 
the slightest suspicion that. the young lady experi- 
enced any degree of interest in William Deveril. 
But what did Fiorina think of the young man’s 
pertinacity in soekmg to communicate with her 
aunt ? She could bnly set it down to a brazen 
effrontery; and her unfavourable opinion of him 
was thus materially enhanced. t 

“ He knows not/* she said to herself, #M that it was 
I who was indiscreet and imprudent enough to re- 
pair to his country-residence, and even penetrate 
up to the very threshold of hW door, on that night 
when the fatar truth of His profligacy waa made 
known to me. No-— he could not suppose for an 
instant that I should have taken such a step — that 
I should have compromised myself in such a 
manner! He therefore fancies thaf the mode in 
. which he is Hvitfjjpife utterly unknown 'to me, and 
„ that therefore it is but Lady SaxondaleV story 
Which he has to v eatphtfn away. This ho seoks to do 
tlirough the medium oLmy aunt, in the hope that if 
ho succeeded therein be would stand on the same 
footing os heretofore in respect to myself. Alas, 
alas 1 the deeper the insight I obtain into William 
Deveril*# character, tho greater does his duplicity 
appear. Ah! and I who would have trusted my 
happiness to such a man— Oh! what a wreok should 
I nave made of it. Batter, better for to become the 
wife 'of Edmund Saxondaie, who simulates no vir- 
tue^ and therefore in his vfoes is fit least free from 
hj&ocriay, than bestow my h$ad on William De^ 
vent; who is all deceit, 'all falsehood. ‘1 must banish 
his image from my. memoiy*— --would that I had 
not loved him as I have 1 But after eU, the lesson 
is perhaps intended by heaven to render me obedient 
. toijio wishes of my relatives, and entrust my happi- 
to their guidance. Surely, surely my aunt, 
who has been so>md and good to me, eea hdve but 


one jnotive in wishing me to espouse Edmund 
SaxondaleP — and that motive is for tho host. I 
will accept my destiny— and lumccfurth will bo ruled 
by her who has supplied to me a mother’s place.” 

Such wsa the train of reflections into which Lady 
Fiorina Staunton, full one evening, at the expiration 
of the week which had elapsed since the discoveries 
made concerning Deveril. She was scaled in an 
apartment which looked upon tho garden at the back 
of the bouse. The window was open— the bright 
green foliage of the trees outside waved around the : 
iron railings of the balcony— and the perfume of tho 
flowers was wafted info the room. There was n 
gentle breeze fraught with a re I Veiling influence 
after tho sickly warmth of a sultry vTjYhnd Fiorina 
stepped forth upon the balcony to woo the cooling 
zephyr to her throbbing broftrs and flushed count e- 
nanco. For her cheeks had a hectic red, and 
seemed to burn with the fever-heat which was upon 
her and which had arisen from the troubled state of 
her mind. 

It lias already been stated in a provious chap- 
ter that there was a means of egress from the 
, premises at «the back part of tho house. This con- 
sisted of a side-gate opening from the garden into 
a carriage-way that ran between Lady Macdonald’s 
mansion and tho adjoiuing qpe, the atublosbellffig. 
ing to both being at tho bottom. As flurina 
stepped forth on the balcony, from The height where 
she stood she could sec over the enclosure- wall into 
the alley just spoken of, and it was with feelings 
which suddenly bocamo strangely agitated and con- 
flicting that sh« behold tho object of hor thoughts- 
William Deveril ! 

Yes --'there he was, standing in tho lane, evidently 
watching for her appearance; and the ejaculation 
of joy which burst from his lips tho motneut she 
stepped forth upon the balcony, reached her ears in 
the stillness of evening. Her first impulse was to 
retreat : but a still more powerful feeling held her 
rivottod where she stood. What followed was the 
work of an instant. Deveril flow to the gate— tore 
it open — and rushed inti# the garden. There was j 
Bometliing which struck Fiorina as so audacious, so 
full of a matchless eifroufory in this proceeding, that 
all her patrician dignity came to her ayi in a mo- 
I ment. Drawing herself up to her full height, sho 
waved her hand, saying, “ Depart, sir— dare not to 
intrude yourself withm the privacy of this garden !” 

Dsfenl stopped suddenly short beneath the bal- 
oony, and gazed up With a took so full of astonish- j 
ment and mournful reproach— so full of mingled 
tenderness and deprecating sorrog^-that Fiorina 
felt a gush of ineflhble emotions •welling up from 
her heart, making her bosom throb, and producing 
a suffocating sensation iuAhe throat,— so that 
whole appewaoce grew suadenly changed and she 
seemed sDsltiag, yiriding^fiirgiving ! 

“Lady Fforina,” *»id William Devonl, “I be- 
aseoh you to grant me a few minutes* interview. 

It shall be fo say that everything is at an er>d be- 
tween us, if you will— but let mo not bo discarded 
for ever froth ybur heart in consequence of a vile 
calumny. Alter everything which his taken place 
between us>Ihuve$jright to oxpeci the opportunity 
of giving an explanation —and you can scarcely be 
so cruel or unjust as to refuso roe one.** 

, The young man spoke in a subdued but earnest 
voice. He spoke thus in a low tune for fear of 
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being overboard at other windows or by the neigh- 
bours; but so clear was .his voico in its masculine 
melody, and so earnest were his accents in their 
manly pleading, that not a syllablo was lost to Lady 
Fiorina's ears, although the balcony in which she 
stood Was a considerable height from the ground. 
Then too, as sho gazed down upon that young man 
whoso personal beauty was of so fascinating a ohfcS 
rnctcr, and whose form was so perfect in its statue* 
like symmetry — the music of his voico, too, flowing 
with such tender earnestness upon the evening 
zephyr, as if the melody of the human soul mingled 
with the perfumes which tho flowers sent forth,— 
Lady Florid ielt all her stern resolves thawing 
away, and (C/! J j)stile feelings which had frozen in 
ice round her neart melting beneath the influence 
of reviving tendernoss* Still she answered not im- 
mediately, but with a softening and mournful look 
gazed down upon him whom she had loved#) ten- 
derly and so well, and whom she would givo the 
world to be able to love again ! 

“ Ah ! I see that you have believed the (hie which 
has reached your ears,’ 7 retumotf Beveril as he 
anxiously watched her looks and thought that he 
understood all that was passing in her mind : “ but 
now that you qoo mo you can believe it no longer ! 
Lfufjl Fiorina, will yoq> descend for a few minutes 
into the garden? or will you toll mo how I may 
forward a letter *to you? I h%ve longed— Oh! I 
liavo longed to writo, but was fearful of com- 
mitting an iudiscretion— afraid of compromising 
you—” 

“Compromising me!" eol*>ed FJfrina, with an 
access of scornful feeling, a sudden and total change 
taking placo within her nil iji a moment, effected by 
that talismanio word which ho had so unfortunately 
uttered: for she felt that she had indeed been 
compromised by having been beguiled into an j 
avowal of love to that young man who dwelt pri- 
vately* with an cf ora-danoor. u Compromised !” 
she repeated bitterly ; “ Oh, you have already com- 
promised me too much with myself 1— and I know 
not how it is that I haw* so for forgotten all the 
proper pride of my position and my sex, to tin* 
ger hero even for the few moments that I have 
suffered yoy to address me.” C . 

Another instant, and Fiorina had disappeared 
from the balcony I foie flitted away like an ap- 
parition— i thus abruptly retreating into her apart- 
ment; and it seemed as if by magic that jha had 
gone so suddenly. The casement was immediately 
closed; and Beveril, almost staggered by the blow, 
felt as if hope ^d suddenly perished within him. 

“ Good heave#!” *he murmured bitterly, has' 
Lady farandefo so successfully spread the venpm 
jjf her calumny P ■■ 

He lingered for a moments, sukhur un it 
that balcony wha»tbeb|ight.and beautiful object 
of his s^omtfo^-iaiM ^ta^ , stood, and whence 

she had vanialM|M^ ; a*;hop^ sfoo had yan- 
ished jrom his o«j felt 
that he should to remefo any, longer 

there; and wifo But 

as ho issued forth he came 

in some what vioAnt cants** an indmdual who 

was about to enter. They bp#4iforeated a step or 
two, and their lips gave ejaoulatorj utterance to 
each other’s names. 

i ' Y 


“ Lord Harold Staunton !” • 

And then there was a pause, during which (he 
young nobleman looked strangely upon tho youth- 
ful artist— while the latter hid some difficulty iu 
recovering from the confusion into which this most 
disagAeable axy} unexpected encounter had thrown 
him. • 

“ May I inqujfo, sir,” at length said Lord 
Harold sternly, “ what you are doin-j hero ?” * 
u I came,” at once responded William Hevoril, 
“to give oertain expirations which I have sought 

to give by all legitimate means ” # 

* “ I understand from my aunt, Lady Macdonald," 
interrupted Lord Harold Staunton, “ that she ha* 
forbidden you the house, and that you have boon 
persecuting her with calls and letters. I presume 
therefore that you have now been endeavouring to 
force your way into my aunt's presence — or that 
yqu penetrated hither for that purpose, but think- 
better of it, were beating a precipitate retreat — 

“ ®>ur lordship must put what construction you 
will upon my conduct," return! xieveril, mildly 
but firmly: knd he ^yas determined to say nollff&g 
that should opbpremise Fiorina. 

“ What 1 you dare^ftt the matter thus coolly ?’ 
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a nephew 
mtrusfon, 
titJL afo ; 
suspicious, 1 
— and he 
Lord 

suspicion that: 
sister and not 
come thither. 

“Suspicious 
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than suspicious, 
short, it is conduct which 
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Know you not, sir, that 
*his aunt against such 
as this ?” 

-conduct must seem 
calm and unexchcd 
perceive that 
the slightest 
view with his 
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young noble. 

» “ It is more 
impudent— in 
_ 9pnal ; ch&stise- 
y wfojat hand to 
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- 4 :' >■ 
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hetehotdoneao without 
lumniated, I was refused i v 
ship’s front-door— my letters 
opzned'^and not choosing fo 
eSti opinion without giving explanal 
part to indicate my chafeoter, I 
admittoifoa into her dweUmg** V 
lire been spelled her 
yjfe letters’ have bask returned 


ift » taimting manner* Surely 
weresuffleient to convince you thatyour prestos 
J1 ipensed with; a^d any attempt foln^, 
becomes an aot of fche grossest rudenasi 
flagrant indecency. We will not however 
the question fortber. Tou must give mo 
satis fa ction , sir, for your impertinence." 

“.My ford,” replied Beveril now 

as he wftum aristocrat* waa' 



“Ahl William Beveril l” 
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entirely lus own— the natural pride of a mdn of 
high feeling, — “ had you’ spoken in other terms I 
should certainly have held myself bound to make 
am apology tor rny intrusion within the precincts of 
Lady Macdonald’s dwelling. Indeed, I have already 
sail l as much as to express my sense of its impro- 
priety, and therefore my sorrow that I should fifths 
been guilty of. such conduct. But, considering the 
tone which your lordship now thinks fit to adopt 
towards me, I decline to offer a single word in the 
shape of excuse or apology." 

’ “ Ah ! is this your decision P*’ exclaimed Lord 
Harold ficnply*. 

“It is— positively," returned Defer il, with 
increasing hauteur. 

. “ Then/’ immediately rejoined the nobleman, 
“ you will name tho friend to whom I may send 
mine." 

“What! would you provoke me to* a duel?” 
cried Deveril, who had scarcely app&honded that it 
whs Harold’s intention to push ' meters Ho this ex- 
treme — and his heart smote hiidat the idea of 
standing up in a hostile manner against the brother 
of her whom he loved so devotedly. 

“I have already told you, Mr. Deveril/’ was 
Stmmjon’a answer, “ yhat you must afford me satis- 
faction; I do not wish to give any unseemly pro- 
vocation on in/ part: but as it appease^’ he added 
scornfully, “that you yourself require some such 
inducement to make you show your courago, I am 
forced to act thus. Consider, air, that J havo given 
you a blow :”-*-and with thq, tips qf his Angers he 
touched Doveril on the chock. 

“Enough, Lord Harold!’’ exclaimed the young 
artist, his own spirit now thoroughly aroused. “ Ton 
have askod me to name my friend— I refer you to 
Mr. Forester, whose apartments are in the Albany/* 

“ I have some slight knowledge of Mr. Forsstor^ 
responded Lord Harold, “ and will lose no time 
in sending a friend to communicate With him/’ 

He then bowed coldly and distantly, and turning 
on his heel, walked away without entering (fee pre- 
ducts of his aunt’s dwelling. 

William Doveril lingeicd* for a few moments to 
let him get to a distance, and then likewise pro- 
ceeded up the lane into Cavendish Square. 

We may here observe that on quitting the bal- 
cony, Lady Fiorina retreated into another apart- 
ment, which did not command a view of thes garden 
nor of the promises at the hack of the house. She 
therefore didnot observe that WijjlUun Deveril, on 
issuing forttqfroia the enclosure, had encountered 
her brother Jnlhe’alley. 

Deveril b^nt his way direct to the Albany, where 
» he inquired for Mr. Forester; but learning that this 
gentleman was not in at the moment, he penned a 
hurried note to preparg him 1 for the visit which he 
might expect; 'mm Md Harold's friend in the 
course of the evening. Having left toil note with 
thq porter of Albany, Deveril gaoetoded to bis 
lodgings in Fall Ifattl on reaching Fhidi he imme- 
diately sat down at his writing-tabla and wrote the 
following lfoee:— ; 

• ?*Fril XfeD, | p«at 8 o’olook. 

“Dearest Angela, '* ! . 

“I promised you to be home by supper-time this even- 
ing : but urgent business retains me in town. I intend 
to (keep at my lodgings, but hope to be with you early in 
the forenoon to-morrow. Your affectionato 

"IVILUjtM.” 


This note Deveril at once despatched by a porter 
in a gab to his villa-residence in the neighbourhood 
of the Begent’s Park. Ho theiF-resumcd his wrking, 
and penned several letters. The first was also to 
Angela*— another was to Mr. Gunthorpo— a third to 
Fiorina, and the others to fluids or acquaintances. 
The task had occupied him nearly two hours; and 
when he had finished this correspondents he scaled 
the several letters and packed them all up together 
in a sheet of paper. « He then wrote upon the out- 
side of the envelope, *It is earnestly requested that 
the Utters contained herein, may be delivered imme» 
dwtely to their respective addresses .” He then 
locked up the packet in his writing-desk, and pul the 
key in hi* pocket. 

It was now half-past ten o’clock; and a double 
knock at tho front-door resounded through the 
house. In a few jnoments Mr. Fofostcr was an- 
nounced. He was aypuqgftqan of four-and-twenty, 
wittoa plqjuing countenance, agenteel figure, and un 

“ My **dd, taking our hew?*- , 

hand, have you managed to get 

yourw.mto l^ j ^ W with Lord Harold Staunton 
~^you a peaoeable disposition and 


tei : “ but it seem^^^PI 
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a hurried outline of 
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K i suffering 
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“I have never practised, i 
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certoiply ought to fcyowe best-— 
* though upon that point,” intoi 
“ At all events I shall do my dt 
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: * Captain Lennox of tho Guards 




to kelf-p«t nine o'clock,” replied Fores^i “ £ -hod , 
returned to my rooms hi the Albwjl^ aVjd 
received your note, which not a little aejlpjftfi'fri m* 
However* everything is settled. Youj&ifl-^yd-l n 
oomo and pass the night w^h mo~wJBiU' w^'^ ] 
supper and champagne, and so\ -th- — j 
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* Thank yoy— but I must decline your hospitality. “You must forgive me, my dear fellow,” un- 

I will breakfast with you at any hour you name in swered Staunton; “but some particular business 
the morning.” kept me away from you. ‘ However, we can now go 

“ That must bo at five punctually,” rejoined out and pass an hour or two together.” 

Forester; “ for we have to be upon the ground at « What the deuoo is tho matter with you ?” asked : 
half-past six o'clock.” a Edmund, surveying his friend with attention: “vou 

“And which is tfaa appointed place f” asked have a strange look, and a sort of forced gaiety. 
Devoril. ills anything happened P I hope nothii.g bad. 

,f The fields hi the ijnmediate tidnago of Hatnp- Perhaps your creditors have been dunning you - — ” 
stead Heath. By the bye. Captain Lennox under- ” Well, it is something of thAt sort,” Observed 
took to bring the regimental surgeon with him; Staunton, compelling himself to laugh, altlic ugh ho - t 
and therefore we need not trouble ourselves on that was not altogether in the humour. “ lint come— 
point. Hav» you got pistols P No. Well, I will let us go and amuse ourselves somowhorc .” 
take mine— and at all evonts you will have tho be- "That is exactly what I wish,” returned Saxon- 
nefit of good ones. And now, what are you going dale. "Emily Archer is dancing away to-night ! 
to do with yourself P You will not come with mo at tho Opera— and she will not have mo to escort j 
to my rooms— shall I stay with you P or shall we go her homo.” • j 

out together for an hour or two ?” "What do you mean? Yod have brokon with ■ 

"1 wish to remain alone,”' answered Devoril. her already.” 

" Do not think me ryd$or churlish, nor insensible "Not I indeed! I mean that since I am going i 
to your kind intention — — ” * to amuse myself with, you, she must amuse her-cif 

" Not at^JL:t»y v dflMfoliow,” exclaimo3 Foifister. alone for ouco. Come.” 
h^Mli these circumsuflttJI^ono does exactly as one The two youflg nobleman now strolled forth to- ; 
chooses. Good night, then. You will be with me gethor. First of all they visited the gaming-table; j 
st five P” ■ '• ^ and Saxondale, though by no means a shrewd ob- j 

"Not a minute later/' answered DeVeril: and server, could not avoid noticing a continuation of 
Mr. Forester thereupon took his leavf of the young that peculiarity which he h&d already seen 
Artist. friend’s manner : but Harold hod his own Reasons 

. . *• /* for saying ijothing to Edmund relative to the pend- 

• ' * ing duel. Ho gambled recklessly, and drank largo 

OHA'lfi^B XL draughts of wine* His purse was well filled with 

JBr money: for tho reader will recollect that ho had 

.t Sw tf QK* received a thousand-pqpnd-note in tho morning from 

the unknown lady of the masquerade. At loost 
Iff we look into Lorf^rold Staunton’s lodgings in three hundred pounds of this sum he lost in about 
Jermyn Street, at precisely the same time when tho half-an-hour; and then suddenly flinging down tho 
preceding interview tdbk place between Forester dice box, he said to his friend, " Gome, Saxondalo — 
and Doveril in Pall Mall, we ' shall find that nottlo* I have had enough of this. Let us be off.” 
man seated alone & his drawing-rwm. Captain Sallying forth from the gambling-house, the two 
Lennox had justjeft him, having communicated the young noblemen visited the cider-collars — then 
arrangements made with Mr. Forester, and having looked in at tho Coal Hole— and subsequently be- | 
settled the hour of appointment when they Were to stowed the honour of their presenee upon throe or ■ 
meet again in thwwtohiing. ^ four other places of the same sort, — Lord Harold I 

Lord Harold’s fimtenmep was grave and serious, everywhere drinking immoderately. At two o’clock 
It was not tta£4B§^feared the dueij nor dreaded its in the morning they jround up their amusements 
consequences in respect to himself: but he scarcely with a supper of devilled kidneys and Wqlch-rabbits 
admired the part he had played in provoking it. at Evan*' 8 in Covent Garden; and then they sepa- 
" When oncel stand in tho presence of William rated, Lord Saxondale going home uncommonly j 
Devoril,” he said to himself, "I cannot help taking tipsy in a cab, and Lord Harold Staunton proceed. : 
a deadly atm at him. It is for this purpose I have ing to* Jermyn Street on foot, that the fresh air ok 
• provoked the and I almost wish that what the morning might coql his heated brows.*Not that 
has been dons^fliwd be safely and honourably un- he himself was ihtoxicated. He eouhi always un- 
done. But Ap t that is- impossible ! I am a fool,” bibe with impunity a large quantitv.pT liquor ; mid 
he suddenly ektfaimed, speaking aloud and rising though within the last few hours Ife had partakcu 
from his lest, "to let these feelings. grow upon me. of far more than even on such occasions he was ; 
What is a dual after all? It is an incident in the wont to do, yet he scarcely felt the effects thereof. . _ L . 


life cf dvesy man of the world, and is fraught with 


hi! lodgings he bade Alfred - 


an eetol of a flattering natures Well, but somehow whom he had confidentially communicated tho 
or another I cannot see the thing in this light on pending. duel— call him precisely at five o'clock: he 
. the pafitont occasion. Pshaw ! this is drivelling then threw Mtnwlf* dressed as he was, upon the 
follY-nfl rill and must be gay 1” bed, and sank into a troubled and agitated sleep. 

ftceroely had he spoken these words, when a loud But we must now transport tho reader's atton- 
double knock reverberated through the boost; and tion to Mr. Forsteris rooms in tho Albany; and sup- 
Lord SaXpndale was speedily introduced* pose that the hour of five in the morniAg was boing 

"A pretty follow you are, Harold, to moke an proclaimed from all the steeples of\ho West End. 
appointment with me to dine at Long’s and then Punctual to his appointment, William Dcveril made 
break it. So I had to dine by myself. Good turtle his appearance. Forester grasped him cordially by 
an^venison, however— and iced-punch excellent, the hand, and surveyed him earnestly to see how lie 
jttoose Wife consolations.” * * , bore the prospect of tho lifo-and-death affair about 

i • » i .. 



188 


THE MYSTERIES OF THE COURT. 


to take place. The young artist seemed os cool and 
collected as ever ; and a stranger gazing upon him 
would not have known that thero was anything 
unusual in his mind. He was dressed with his 
usual neatness, and appeared as if he had enjoyed 
several hours of calm and refreshing sleep. 

An excellent breakfast was served up, of whioh 
Deveril partook. When it was over Mr. Forestall 
looked at his watch, saying, “ It is now half-past 
five— my carriage will be at the door in ten minutes. 
If you have anything particular to say, you had 
better do so at once." 

VI have but one request to make,' answered 
Deveril, producing a small key from his pocket. 
"Take this — it opens the writing-desk at my lodg- 
ings. If I fall, you will know what to do." 

" Depend upon it, py dear fellow" returned 
Forester, "whatever your instructions are they shall 
be fully and faithfully attended to. Have you any- 
thing more to say P" 

“Nothing," responded Dovoril, "except to ex- 
press my thanks for your kindness." 

Mr. Forester's valet entered tho rcpm to announce 
that the carriage was in waiting. That gentleman 
now produced from a cupboard an ominbus-looking 
box in a green baize bag; and this the valet at once 
con^yed down to tho carriage. Forester and 
Deverillfellowed, and feftk thoir seats in tho vehicle, 
which then drove* rapidly away. 

During tho ride to Hampstead tho two* gontlemon 
conversed upon indifferent matters ; and Deveril 
showed that young as he was— -being, as tho reader 
is aware, scarcely twenty, though he looked a year 
or two older— he possessed a c firm dhd courageous 
mind. Not that he treated tho mattor with unbe- 
coming flippancy— very far from it: there was a 
certain gravity and sedatenesa in his mien and tone 
which became the position wherein ho was placed, 
but which was as far removed from the sentiment 
of foor as it was from levity. 

On reaching the heath. Forester and Doveril left 
the camagej which drove away to a distance so as 
not to excite suspicion in the neighbourhood ; and 
they proceeded on loot lo the appointed place. 
Forester had purposely put on a loose over-coat that 
he might cany the pistd-case Concealed beneath it: 
for the ominous-looking box before referred to, was 
the one containing the deadly weapons. It was 
twenty minutes past six as they entered the fleld 
where the dual was to take place; and the auick 
glance which Forester threw ^around shower him 
that they were first upon the ground. * 

It was a bedutiful morning : the sun Was already 
shining brighUyWthf birds Were Binging in the trees 
—and nature, reviving from the lethargy of night, 
was arraying herself in her most cheerfhl smiles, 
"Deveril could not help heaving a sigh as he reflected 
how perverse was the heart of man, that by its pas- 
sions it could lead to the desecration of a world which 
tho Creator had nptde so fair and beautiful,, and 
tho sunny joyottsiwa of which too often formed So 
strong a contrast with the deeds enaoted by its 
human driiisens. * 

His meditations were however cut short by a sud- 
den ejaculation from the lips of Forester, who cried 


Lord Harold Staunton, ere quitting his lodgings, 
had made certain hasty improvements in his toilet: 
nevertheless his appearance was not altogether cha- 
racterised by the same degree o$. neatness as that of 
William Doveril. On the contrary, he looked fa if 
he harassed a portion of tho night in a debauch. 
His companions *iverc Captain jpennox and the mili- 
tary surgeon. Tho former was a fine tall man, of 
commanding appeAance, and evidently of groat 
physical strength ; he wore a moustdchc, which to- 
gether With his thick jbrowt and keen piercing eyes, 
gave him a certain fiereeness of look ; whilo his air 
W* haughty, self-sufficient, and aristocratic. As 
for the surgeon, he was altogether of an opposite 
appearance— being short and stout, with a rubicund 
face and a particularly red nose, as if he wero 
amazingly addicted to tho pleasures of the ta- 
ble. 

Lord Harold bowed with distant politeness to 
Mr. Deveril, who returned the salutation in a simi- 
lar nynner. The two seoonds— namely, Captain 
Lcnnfs arid Mr. Forester— almost Jp^toutancously 
proceeded to a settlement «f‘ preliminaries, — 
measuring the ground, and loading the pistols in 
each ottiig’s presence,— during which proceeding 
tho military surgeon walked apart, and whilo pre- 
tending to blog bis nose, applied a brandy-flask to 
his lips. Tho seconds, having mado their arrange- 


ments, placed t^ioir principals in their proper sta< 
ti<Tn$; and thus,' to, use Captfin Lennox’s milit^rj 


military 

phrase, " tho ground wasinado clear for ac- 
tion!” 

“ You have nothing morelo say to mo boyond 
the instructions already given?" inquired Mr. 
Forester of Deveril, as ho handed him a loaded 
pistol. • 

“ Nothing," was the answer, returned in a tone 
of grave firmness. 

“ Then therij need be no farther delay," re- 
joined hf r. Fgrestor. “ It is arranged that Captain 
Lennox will give the signal. Observe where ho has 
now taken Lds place with a white kerchief in his 
hand. When he drops that kerchief, you will avert 
your head, raise the pistol, and firdP' 

. Deveril intimated that he undeftto&Lhoso instruc- 
tions; and Mr. Forester drew agide to a little dis- 
tance, so as to avoid the chance of receiving Lord Ha- 
rold's bullet. IJiis nobleman had in tho meantime re- 
ceived his weapon from Captain Lonnox, who had 
immediately after posted himself in such a position 
that ho formed with 'the two duelluts tho apex of 
a triangle. The military doctor had seated himself 
under a hedgo, where he regaled himself with a se- 
cond dose of the contents of the brandy-flask to set- 
tle tho qualms of an empty stomach. 

Everything was now ready: but just at the very 
instant that Captain Lennox was about to let tho 
handkerchief fall, a loud stentorian voice roared out, 
"Stop l” 

All eyes being turned in the direction whenoe 
this command emanated, the unmistakable figure 
of Mir. Qunthorpe was seen clambering over agate 
in the .hedge close by where the doctor was seated. 
Up jumped the medical gentleman, as mueff star- 


tled as if a whole posse of policemon had appeared 
out, "Here they come !"— and Deveril; looking in [upon tho spot: but on perceiving that the new 
the direction where his friend’s eyes wero fixed, be- 1 comer was alone, lie regained his self-possession, 
held hia opponent accompanied by two individuals and deliberately took a third pull at the braqdv- 
adyanoing across the fleld. flask. Ovett the^gate did Mr. Gmithorpo scrambB^ 




THE MTSTEBIE8 OF THE COUHT. 


189 


— his naturally red face bciag quite purple with 
excitement, while the perspiration rolled in large 
drops down it ; and his brown scratch wig had got 
turned all awry under his broad-brimmed hat. He 
brandished his gold-headed cane as if it were a con- 
stable’s staff, and rolled along on lys little fht legs 
towards the spot where the duellists and their se- 
conds stood. _ 

“ WhaAlJS^jleuce is this?” exolaimed Captain 
Lennox, twirling his moustache. “ I suppose it's 
some justice of the peace—* 

“ No, sir,” interrupted Mr. Gunthorpe, who had 
just arrivod dear enough to catoh the remark. “T 
do not come in a magisterial capacity—” 

“ I should think not indeed !” observed Lord Ha- 
rold contemptuously. "Magistrates and county- 
justices don't usually take up their quarters at a 
boilod-bccf house on Holbom Hill.” 

“ This affair can prooood no* farther,” said Mr. 
Gunthorpe, bestowing not the slightest heed upon 
Lord Harold Staunton’s insolent observation# but 
placing hir^Afriv-.J hjjg^betwoen .the two dualists 1 
■f.o said, “ 1 did not choos^to involve you all in ex< 
posurc by bringing the police authorities with mo : 
but I am nevertheless fleterminod to pun stop to 
this business. So if you moan to lire, gentlemon, 

I must become your target.” * 

William Deveril had started with astonishment 
on seeing Mr. Gunthorpe; and ForqSfer, observing 
tlicveffect thus produced by that gentleman’s pre- 
sence, hastily inquired of Deveril if he know who 
ho was ? 

“ Yes— I do indeed know who ho is ; and have 
every reason to do so,” responded the young artist. 

“ He is ono to whom I am under many obligations. 
But it is most provoking tliat ho should have found 
us out !” 

“ Oh ! he must not be allowed to interfere in this 
way,” added Forester. "I will soe what Lennox 


Ho and the Captain thereupon accosted Mr. Gun- 
thorpe, and asked him by what right he strove to 
put a stop to this jiffair of houojir ? 

“An affair of hoggur do you calj it l” exclaimed 
the old gentloifiidPmdignantly and scornfully. “ I 
pronounce it to be an affair of dishonour—” 

“Beware, sir, what you say!” interrupted Cap- 
lain Lennox fiercely: “for with that remark you 
impeach the characters of all concerned— and if you 
dare repeat your insolence, I shpll be compelled to 
pull your nose for you.” 

“It is a great pity, air,” rejoined Mr. Gunthorpe, 
“that the peoplo should Tiavo to pay taxes to main- 
tain a sot of military bullies of whom you are a very 
fair specimen.” 

1 By Jove, this is too much!” ejaculated Captain 
Lennox. “ I must chastise you, sir.” 

“ And I will knock you down with my oano, if 
you 'dare touch me,” at once retorted Mr. Gunthorpe, 
holding his stick in a manner which showed that he 
was serious. 

“ Dbn’t hurt the old gontlo&an,” said Mr. Forester, 
seizing the arm of Captain Lon&ix who was about 
to commit a prompt onslaught on Mr. Gunthorpe. 
“ Let ue endeavour to reason with him.” 

“ You will not reason mo into giving my consent 
to this duel,” observed the object of the remark. 
“ An<j«so you call it an affair of honour,, 'do you,? 
What 1 is it honourable for two young men to stand 


up and endeavour to take each other’s life, for soma 
trumpery eauso or anothor?” 

“ Permit mo to ask,” interrupted Mr. Forester, 
“whether you are acquainted with the motives 
and causes which have led to the present meet- 
ing?” 

“No— I am not,” at once rejoined Mr. Gun- 
thorpe ; “ and what is more, I do not want to know 
them. It is sufficient for me that by an accident I 
ascertained. what was going to take place ; and so I 
hastened off to prevent it.” 

“ I will tell you what wo must do,” exclaimed 
Captain Lennox “ we must tie the old fellow to 
yon gate, or else to a tree.” ‘ , 

“Yes— that’s the way to dispose of him,” said 
Lord Harold, who for tbs last two or. three minutes 
had not been mingling in thfi conversation. 

“ No,” said Deveril, now advancing towards the 
group in the middle of the ground: “ I will permit 
no indignity to be offered to Mr. Gunthorpe. At 
the same tirao I must earnestly represent to Mr. 
Gunthorpo himself, that ho will see the impropriety 
of persevering in his attempt to stop this pro- 
ceeding.” * 

“What! such words as these from your lips, 
William Deveril?” said tho old gentleman reproach- 
fully. . , * 

“ My dear sir,” responded the young artist, “ I 
have admitted to Mr. Forostei that'? am acquainted 
with you— and your proscnco hero may therefore 
bo construed in a light prejudicial to my cha- 
racter.” 

“ Oh ! thoy will say that you were afraid to fight, 
and that you got a friend to stop the duel — will 
they?” exclaimed Mr. Gunthorpo. “Well thou, 

I pledge my honourfthat such is not the ease. In- 
deed, it was quite in another way I learnt what was 
going on—” 

“We are not bound to believe you, sir,” remarked 
Captain Lennox stiffly; “and therefore, aar Mr 
Deveril has observed, you will only prejudice his 
honour by persisting in your interruption.” 

“ Nevertheless, I do persist,” said Mr. Gunthorpe 
resolutely. 

“Then, sir, we miy^ remove you by force,” at 
once rejoined the Captain : and with a sudden move- 
ment he wrenched the gold-headed cone out of Mr. 
Gunthorpe’s hands. 

He and Forester together, then dragged tho old 
gentleman off towards the gate, which flfoy managed 
to do despite his struggles and resistance. 

“ Deveril — William Devoril !” exclaimed Mr. Gun- 
thorpe, in accents of mii$led anger yvnd reproach: 
“is it possible that you stand idly t>y and see this 
indignity committed ? What, sir ! you do not move ? 
—I am ashamed of you (—1 am astonished at you ( , a 
After all— -But I will have nothing more to do 
with you. Iiord Harold, $ou too shall smart for 
permitting this t Will you not help mo ? Oh ! you 
refuse, do you ? Well, mind what’ you ore about 1 
You will repent it, I say— you will repent* it! 
Deveril, you declared you would not seo^ me ill- 

treated— and yet you— you ” 

While thus giving vent to broken ejaculations, 
poor Mr* Gunthorpo, breathless and*exhaustod with 
his cries Ind* his struggles, was hurriod up to the 
gate; and there Captain Lennox and Mr. Forester 
bound him*eocurely to the rails with their handker- 


chief. 


1 


1 i 


Harold laughed contemptuously at 
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the old gentleman’s threats: but William Deveril 
stood with his arms folded, his looks bent down,' his 
face pale, and his lips white and quivoring. He 
said not a word; and yet it was evident that he 
deeply felt the indignity offered to Mr. Gunthorpe. 

The Oap tain and Mr. Forester, having done their 
work, hastened back to the measured ground - in 
order to hurry on the proceedings as quick as pos* 
aible, so os to. prevent farther interruption. The 
military surgeon walkod up to Mr. Gunthorpe, who 
wan struggling desperately to emancipate himself 
from his bonds; and producing his brandy-flask, he 
offered to pour some down the captive’s throat, “ in 
order to soothe* him.” But Mr. Gunthorpo bade 
him begone with such fierce indignation, that the 
doctor did not persist in his proposal. . 

.Meanwhile Captain* Lennox had resumed his 
former position, with the white handkerchief ready 
to drop: Lord Harold and William Deveril again 
found themselves confronted according to the laws 
of honour-— the signal was given— ^ut only one 
pistol was fired. That one was Lord Hardid Staun- 
ton’s. Devcril however stood unhiftrfc. 

“You did not fire, sir!” exclaimed Captain Len- 
nox to the young artist. 

u It was not wy intention,” was the latter's cold 
butarm reply. " It \£as not I who provoked this 
duel—” 

“Enough! sfiy nothing, Doveril!” * interrupted 
Mr. Forester. “1 presume that Lord Harold 
Staunton is now satisfied?” be added, turning 
towards that individual. 

The young nobleman hesitated what reply to 
give. HU better feelings prompted him to answer 
in the affirmative : but tko empire which the lady 
ot' the masquorado had acquired ovor him, became 
paramount— -ho felt that to obtain the crowning 
favour of her love he must prosecute the murderous 
game still farther— and his decision was therefore 
taken accordingly. 

“ I cannot consider it an act of bravery on Mr. , 
Deveril's part to abstain from firing,” he said : 

“ but I choose to regard it as a proof that he was 
resolved to avoid the chance of a second exchange 
of shots. Thcrcforo I amc<\t satisfied. 11 

“ We mjist proceed, Mr. forester,” said Captain 
Lennox, with cold-blooded laconism. 

“ This is nothing short of downright savage 
butohery and barbarous murder I” vociferated Mr. 
Gunthorpe, *ow struggling more desperat^y than 
ever to extricato himself froyi his bonds. “ Deveril 
—Lord Harold ” 

But hereto old gentleman’s throat became so 


Deveril. Lord Harold, much agitated, likewise 
lent his assistance. The young man’s eyes were 
closed— his shirt and waistcoat over his right breast 
were already saturated with bkbod— ! his lips moved 
not-i-the breath of life appeared to waver, therl no 
more 1 # 

“ Fly, fly 1” oAlaimcd the rqilitary surgeon : “ he 
is- dead; It is useless for you to remain.” 

•‘Dead! My G&, ia it possible P^.-J^nd ! no- 
no!” ejaculated Mr. Gunthorpe, wife now reached 
the. spot : and falling* upon his knoes, he bent over 
the inanimate form ojPWiliiam Devcril. 

* “ Here, sir,” said Mr. Forester. . V You arc in- 
nocent of any hand in all this— take that key— it 
opens a desk at poor Deveril's lodgings— -and there 
you will find certain instructions to be fulfilled. For 
God’s sake, do not neglect them.” 

Thus speaking, Forester thrust the key into tho 
hands of Mr. Gunthorpe, who was sobbing and 
weeping over tho young artist as if his heart would 
brea^. Forester then sped away, along with Lord 
Harid Staunton and CaptainLggpai, — M r. Gun- 
thorpe and the surgeon^«mc"¥emaining with lii n^ 
who had fallen in the duel. 

It mi fig not however be thought that Forester 
meant to leave them to manage as they might in 
the matter. Jle made straight for the spot whero 
he was to meet his carriage, and ordered it to pro- 
ved os near tp the field as it possibly could get — 
likewise giving' instructions to his domestics Jhafc 
they were to hurry to the scene, render what assist- 
ance they were able in removing the body into tho 
vehicle, and then hold themselves entirely at tho 
orders of Mr. Gunthorpe. Having done this, 
Forester rejoined Lord Harold and Captain Lennox, 
and hastened away with 'them in their own vehicle. 


CHAPTER XLI. 

« 

MORE SCENES AT SAXONDAl'K HOUSE. 

It was about half-past ten o'clock at night, when 
the tall form of a man, .with a haf slouched over Ins 
Countenance, and muffled in a^BlMpadvanccd hur- 
riedly up Park Lane. Considering tlmt it was tho 
middle of summer, it waft doubtless somewhat sin- 
gular for an individual to bo thus apparelled ; and 
suoh a superfluity as a capacious mantle could only 
be for the purpose of disguise. So thought the po- 
liceman who was "sauntering leisurely down tho 
street : but in that aristocratic quarter the consta- 
ble could not think of interfering with the object of 


i dry with exciteraetit and hoarseness, that his voice his notice. He set it down os some affair of gal- 
failed him and be could say no more. lantry, a ad proceeded on his way. 

Fresh pistols bad in the meanwhile been handed The muffled figure stopped at the door of Saxon- 
to Lord Harold Staunton and William Devcril— dale House— knocked and rang— and during tho 
Captain Lonnox again took his post— the signal fevf moments that elapsed ere his summons was 
with the white handkerchief was given— and a sharp answered, appeared excessively impatient and.ner- 
roport rang through the morning air. Again was vous* The door was however soon opened; and at 
it lord Harold's weapon that was alone fired : but once entering the ball, he himself, anticipating the 
! this time not witbodt effect— for Deveril dropped , functions of the porterf shut the door quickly; then 
; upon the grass !. * | removing bif hat,* ho revealed. the countenance of 

“ You have murdered him 1” cried Mr. Gun- 1 Lord Harold Stabnton. He' likewise threw off his 
! thorpe, now Aiddenly recovering his voice : and cloak,— at the nmo time saying in an agitated 
with a superhuman effort he broke a’wa^ from the manner to the porter, “ Of course you know what 
gate to which he had been bound. has occurred ? Hence this disguise ! Is LordSaxon- 

Tkb military surgeon was already rushing to the , dole at home?” • 

j spot where Forester and Lennox were raising Mr. j ' “<Mo, foy lqjrd— ho is not,” was tho reply. 

L , -if • i* 
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Lord Harold appeared to hesitate— and then suid, “Wpl" ejaculated Staunton: “ you must not add 
“ I)o you know where he is ?” t this crowning ignominy —or I will killyou— by tho 

A^uin the answr* was in the negative, accom- eternal heaven, I will kill- you !*' 
pamed by tho intimation that Lord Saxondale .had Lady Saxondale seemed suddenly dismayed, and 

been absent the whole day. • her countenance became palo : but .speedily n-oover- 

“ Perhaps her ladyship knows ?”*mmediftoly re- ing herself/ she said, “ It is but too evident that the 
joint’ Harold “ and sho will .tell me— for it is Alamityof ibis morning 'has turned your brain. I 
highly im^e^t that I should eeo my friend. Is must not therefore be too bard upon you.” 
her ladyship within ?” Thus speaking, she resumed her seat, with a slight 

“ Yes, my lord,” responded the porter. relaxation from that cold dignity and freezing hau- 

“ And alone — disengaged^ But perhaps the teur which for the last fear minutes sho lmd main- 

young ladies A re with her ?” * tainod. Lord Harold, still standing, fixed upon her 

“ No, my lord : they are gone to a party, and her tho keenest scrutiny, as if to fathom what wus really 
ladyship is alone.” passing m her mind, and penetrate* beneath the 

The hall-porter, to whose ears certain frying in- mask of studied reservo and repelling ch illness 
mours of the duel had boon Wafted, was at no loss which he fancied she hod purposely put on. But at 
to understand wherefore Staunton bad come thus length resuming bis own seat likewise, he said, 
disguised, nor why bis looks werp wild and haggard. “ You have alluded to the calamity of this morning. 
But. he of courso made no remark in allusion to the Can you look me in the face and toll mo that you 
subject ; and forthwith summoning a foqt ma% de- really regard it as a calamity P” 
sired him to tie cert. Lord Harold to the room Where “ What !” cried Lady Saxondale: “to kill a per- 
Jauly Saxondale wass&ftdfir This was accordingly son in a duelr-is'not this a calamity ?” 
done; and in a few moments the young nobleman “Stop!” qpid Lord Harold imperiously. “Hoes 
found himself nlono with her ladyship, v your ladyship know tins E,”— and be produced the 

“ I’crhaps you did not expect to see me here to- diamond-clasp which he had worn on, tho front of 

night ?” he said, throwing himself up*>n a seat near his cap at the masquerade. # 
the sofa where Lady Saxondale was placed. ♦ “No — certainly not," responded Lady Sax on- 

41 indeed 1 did not,” she answered pdldly ; “andj dale, just (jpigning to fling ono glance upon tho 
am giuch surprised that you should come at this ]£ur jewel. 

and under such circumstances.” “Nor this?” continued Lord Harold Staunton, 

“You arc surprised/* 1 ’ ejaculated Staunton, now next producing the letter which made tho appoiul- 
gazing upon her with amazement the most un- merit lor that sey-sanuynasquerade. 


feigned. “Have I not fulfilled your injunctions? 
yes, even to the very letter 1” 


“ What a question !” cried Lady Saxondale with 
a contemptuous curl of tho lip. “As if I knew 


“My lord,” answered Lady Saxondale, haughtily, aught of your correspondence !” 
but still with somo degree of astonishment, “I ain “ Then perhaps your ladyship is equally ignorant 
at a loss to understand you. Keports of what ha]p- of this ?” — and now he produced tho letter which 
pened this morning have reached m<f and 1 there- contained naught save a name — and that name was 
fore can come to no other conclusion thea that your William Deveril l 


reason is affected." 


4 My lord, I begin to grow very weary indeed of 


“ Lady Saxondale,” cried Staunton, starting up these follies. I havo put up with them for tho 
from his seat as if goaded almost to madness by this last ton xnftiutos out of compassion for your st ate 


unlooked-for roqeption, 44 is )t possible that you can of mind : but I must bog that they bo not per- 
treat me insuS^iflnannorP Nox? 1 , do not think severed in.” 

that though I may teem excited I have in any way “Lady Saxondale,” answered Lord Ilarpld Staun- 
cornprornised you with the servants : for I purposely ton, with a strange and ominous outward calmness 
asked after Edmund first, and appeared to wish to which rather denoted than concealed the pent-up 
see you only as tho result of a second thought and fury of wrath and rage concentrated below: 44 it 
for the purpose of ascertaining where Edmund is.” suits ygur purpose to treat mo thus— but you will 
“ Compromise me with my servants !” said Lady hot succeed ! No: it shall not be permitted to any 
Saxondale, slowly rising from the sofa ; and draw- woman to make use of me as her blind .instrument 
ing herself up to the full* of her superb height, sho for a particular object, and when that,objcct is ac- 
bent her magnificoht dark eyes with eagle look upon complished, cast mo off. Nay, worse than oast mo 
tho astounded young nobleman: “lam at ft loss, off— ignore my services and repudiate me altogether! 
my lord, to understand such language. Think you Madam, it was you who sent mo that clasp — -you 
that because your sister is engaged to bocome my who wrote that better— yon also who penned that 
son’s wife, that you possess tho privilogo of having, name inside the envelope, wjjich moreover contained 
the run of tho house — to ontcr it at such an hour ft certain sum of money.” 


as this —force your way into my presence— No, 
my lord!” 

Harold had remained stupifiud while Lady Saxon- 


“ Lord Harold, your friends will 'have to put you 
under restraint,” responded Lady Saxondale. , 

<l We shall see 1” he rejoined drily. “Now, 


dale was thus speaking: but wtfen e^e ceased, ft I raadfrm, you arc giving, mo proof of tlid most 


sudden rage seizod upon’ him, quick as the gttst of 
the whirlwind sweeps over the ocean; and while bis 


matchless effrontery that ever woman tdsplayed or 
that the world saw. Can you possibly maiutain 


eyes flashed Are and his lips were white with rage, | that it was not you yourself who gave mo the ap< 


he said in a thick hoarse voice, “ M ada m , your con- 
duct is Abominable 1” 


pointment to be at the masquerade — you who en- 
joined me to remove your enemy from your path— 


“ This to me ?” cried Lady Saxondale : ‘and she you who wrote me the name of that enemy on thie 
leeched her band towards the bjll-pull. I paper, that nemo being William Deveril ? Madam, 
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do earthly conjocturo could I form as to who Queen 
Isabella of Spain might be, unt il the morning after 
the masquerade. But when I received this missive 
mentioning the name of the enemy with whom I 
was to seek a quarrel, provoke to a duel, and thus 
exlirpato from your path, my suspicions instan- 
taneously fixed thomsolvcs upon you. Suspicions r* 
— no ! It was a certainty— a conviction, beyond 

the possibility of doubt. And could you yourself 
1 have been so insensuto as to hope that I should not 
fathom your secret ? Why, all London was ringing 
with tho affair between William Deveril and your- 
self. He had insulted you— at least such was your 
story — and at all events you hod taken the trouble 
to make the round of your acquaintance* and spread 
the intelligence. There was a malignity in this 
conduct on your part which showed a determination 
to ruin William £>everil. What cause subsequently 
impelled you to wish his destruction, I know not : 
but that the Lady Saxondalo to whom ^ am now 
speaking, was the Quoen Isabella of Spain who 
gave me my mission at Horoourt llouse, I felt as- 
sured the moment 1 read the name of her enemy.” 

“I have listened to you in silence, if not with 
patience,” said her ladyship, “ because I was do- 
siroui^o ascertain the real nature of the delusion 
under which you are labouring. I now begin to 
fathom it. You have mistaken some* one else for 
me/' 

“ No— it is not so!” answered Lord Harold ve- 
hemently. “I repeat that not until I read tho 
name of your enemy, did* I suspect who Queon 
Isabella of Spain could possibly be. But tho in- 
stant that name met my eyes, I know that it was 
Lady Saxondalo. Yes— not merely because you hod 
notoriously some strong cause of dislike against 
Deveril, but also bocause she who personated the 
Spanish Queen was of your stature— of your form 
—with the same dark eyes flashing from behind tho 
mask— yes, and with tho some accents of the voice, 
despite the consummate art with which that voice 
was disguised ! Lady Saxondalo, if it were the last 
words that I had to speak in this life, it would be to 
proclaim to your face thatf’jfeu wero tho woman who 
urged me. to this deed of assassination !” 

“Hid I not firmly entertain the belief that your 
reason is impared, I should not tolerate such con- 
duct. liven os it is, I know not whether I am justi- 
fied in permitting you to remain another instant in 
my presenco — and os Lady Saxondalo thus spoke, 
it was with \a look so well corresponding with her 
words that tor an instant Lord Harold Stauhton 
felt himself staggered. 

But only for an instant ! The doubt vanished as 
quickly as it came, giving place to a conviction 
stronger than ever; and he said with a fiercer 
look and in a hoarse* voice than before, “Lady 
Saxondalo, I have become a murderer fbr your 
sake i The death of that' young man inis heavy 
up»n my heart » |py conscience is a nest of scor- 
pions. . oi t.what. X have done and what I. now 
suffer, acmfknd Immense reward 1 That reward 
you promised p* V that reward you shall give l It 
may bo that yoiir love-tale— which 1 was foolish 
enough to believe at tho time, and have believed 
since until I stood in your presenco ere now, — it 
may be, I say, that this tale of love was but the 
eoinage of your bruin — an artful del ision adopted 
fai order to model me to your purpost^. lnfctudted 


fool that I was, to put faith in it I Yet who would 
not have done so ? who could havo believed that 
there was trcaohcry so foul — &> damnable— ix^ tho 
heart of woman? But no matter. I did believe 
it: ejfee never^ should I have suffered myself to 
become tho instrument of* your designs— never 
should 1 have ayailed myself of the opportunity 
which an unlooked-for accident tp pro- 

voke William Heveril to tho duel ofdeatli. If you 
had r sally loved ml. your lovo, Lndy Saxondalo, 
would have been some consolation for tho crime I 
have committed and for the remorse ^hiuh fastened 
its vulture-talons upon my soul the instant that 
duod was done ! But if you do not love mo— and 
if you sought to make xfte alike the instrument of 
your vengeance and the sport of your trickery, only 
to repudiate mo afterwards, and perhaps laugh at 
me in secret — I will still demand my recompunso 
— —that I may be avenged on you I Madam, do 
yousunderstand me?” 

“ 1 understand ” was theM^jioian lady’s response, 

* that I have a madmflff mr my companion at thk 
moment— and that if I thus boar patiently and ! 
kindly wLfi him, it is only^rom compassion for his 
misfortune.” 

" Compassion P I scorn tho word— I disdain to 
become the object of such a sentiment ! Look 
you, Lady Sahondale — I am a desperate man. In 
a few short hours an immense change has lnen 
offectod within mo. Hitherto I have boon the dis- 
sipated rako— the reckless rovik — the inconsiderate 
spendthrift; but now I have become the deep cri- 
minal— the man who bears about with him a ro- 
morse as the convict carries with him his chain. 
Aye— and tho iron of {hat remorse is eating into 
my soul more deeply and with a moro corroding 
agony than tjie iron of the chain con eat into the 
convict's flesh. What consolation, then, is there 
for mo P A mad and a rockless oaroor, composed 
of all the intoxicating influences that can drown 
thought, or the wild ecstasies and thrilling delights 
that can absbrb reflection! Wipe and women — 
deep draughty of wine and J he pl owing embrace 
of superb and impassioned woBttf— these ore the 
only blandishments- left for me! Into this cata- 
logue do you enter : it is you who must head it— 
thereby fulfilling the promise that you gave !” 

“Poor young man!” said Lady Saxondalo, 
shaking her hea^t “what will beqomo of you? 

As one whom I have known for a long timo— as 
my son's bosom friend— as the brother of his fu- 
ture wife— and as the nephew of the esteemed and 
respected Lady Macdonald, I am bound to enter- 
tain soiaxo degree of sympathy for you. Besides, 
you appear to fed so deeply the calamity of this 
morniug*— M 

“OK talk to me not thus!” ejaculated Harold, 
with rage upon his countenance. “If I am not 
mad already, you will drive me so. By heaven, you 
are grandly beautiful I I always considered you 
as eminently handsosm ; and since yesterday morn- 
ing, vfkeft L first^new that you were the lady of 
the masquerade, I hare feasted my imagination 
i upon your oharms. Yet never did they seem so 
[magnificent as at this moment! Even in this 
| very conduct which you are pursuing towards me— 
treacherous, ungrateful, and abominable a» it is— 
there is something so tantalising that I could 
scarcely wish it to bg otherwise. It is the acrid olive 
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giving flavour to the rich juice of the grape — laundry-maid says she isn't to take her orders from 
and Lord Harold Staunton laughod wildly, 'almost me^ond there's the butler just refused me a bottle 
with a maniac laugh, as he thus spoke. of cordial, saying I must get ysur order. Of oourse 

“ Now lot this interview end/* said Lady Saxon- they are encouraged to do this. They seq how* that 
dale, rising from the sofa: and despite the calm j**£*i*Pr treats me— how that minx 

and dignified reserve, mingled with a slight expres- Juliana pebaVif tC me— — bqt I won't put up with 
sion of pity, which she woro outwardly, she was it; tad gjbw t «in| going to have things settled.” ‘ 
evidently not free from alarm within. "In whit WiyfjHabelP in whatj^ty’?” asked 

“ Is it possible that you are serious and sternly Lady flaiondale, jgmtoUy beoomiif^ deeply 'grave 
resolved in treating me thus P" cried Lord Harold, in and ominously vtfMfiffoV 
a wild mournful voice. “ Woman, I have become* “Oh I I wfil epon you what I mean,” re- 
murderer for your sake 1 Tea — I tell you again that joined the housekeepm latently. “J will have you 
I knew it was you the instant I m ny ri the letter summon the whole of the servants up into this 

containing the name yesterday morning. And know- room within the hour that's passing -yes, this 

ing it to bo you, I did not to-day engage your son as night I mean— and yen will tell thorn all that you 
my second— I did not<?ven communicate to him the insist upon their ofeeytyr me just as they do your- 
fact that a duel was ponding. See, then, all the self. How, thefl whit I will have done without 
consideration I have manifested, in addition to the . any more delay.” 

crime which I have perpetrated on yodr behalf ! j Wril, Mab«l, whatever you desire shall bo done," 

And now »' ;s ‘answered Lady 8axo*||>e(* * deeper and more 

“ I say, my lord," interrupted Lady fiaxondale, ; asflwied lone than she wmwp nt to adopt. “ But 
“ that this inverview must end l” • | allow me to suggest thsfrit Wjt bf mow dignified o% 

“No— the interview cannot end: but the foolish ’ T 081 P art % 7°* *PP** mi and collected in 
and insensate portion of it shell 1" exclaimed Lord Hie ptmQp* of the assembmi servant*” 

Harold : and with wide -extended arms, ha sprang rt Ohl then you don't cfcjjeCt to wh*t I propose P” 
forward to clasp Lady Saxondale in his embrace. Wld Hie hoqpekeeper, Ntlidmblf mollified by 
A tifidf-suppreesed sfiriek escaped her lips as she jMf Saxondale’s oonsUUmy words. "All I wont 
retreated to the bell-pull: but at that .very instant H to beput on a proper fo o ting ” 

the doer flew open, and in rushed Mabel the house- 1 "And so you shall be, Mabel,'' at once wpM. her 
keeper, her countenance purple with rage, j ladyship. " I do indesdperoeive now that your 

“Saveme— save me, Mabel, from this maniac!” apthority is not sufflewa^ petaMIriied, I will caU 
cried Lady Saxohdale, as if joyously catching at the fill Hie flagrant* togoth#,*** give them such in- 
circumstaaoe of the woman's opportune appearance StmcHons as shell satiafo yOu for the future. But 
and not ehOosiiig to notion her wrathful looks. j when I think of it," eh# added, glancing towards 
M Sh-r— what P” screamed fcrth Mahal . « Lw4 ' the tune-niece on the nfimttli “it is flomewluit late 
Harold, who killed Deveril this morning I HehaoPj to iSpSkM important #fop to-night It is half- 
— and the women looked unfoignedly astonished* i Wet eleven, dome of fo# servants may already be 

Lord Harold's extended arms dropped to his sifiai m bed— thoeeVho get Op earliest in the morning, 
as if paralysed. He stood confounded for a finr Suppose I .do whkt yon wish immediately after 
moments, uncertain how to act He dared notpor* NtM bt P That i* the hitter time for settling do- 
sue his present objeot afiy farther : for all in an j W Ot Hc matters." 

instant it flashed to bim^that if a distarbance west j "Well, since ymw lidyshb ftpkes such a just and 
created in the hoOio, it might end by hie foiling proper vfow of metfc^otoerved Mabel, now 
into the hands of ionHoeepad he by no means Owapblriy hmCjrWould be better to 

relished the idea of bring committed to Newgate to wait HU H» Tflniijhf * » 

take h|s trial for the dttastrous issue of the duel. ’ " And j MyoAwksl ypn Shell do, Mabel,” oon- 

He therefore saw the necessity of yiddingto rir- Hnued La^ gaxendri^ "In order to give greater 
cumstaneeej and advauring towards 'Lady Saxon- effect tolhe proceeding, it shell appear as if youhad 
dale, he said in a quick hoarm whisper, "Wp Ijjflyftti malriM serious complaints to me; and I 
speedily meet again theq rushing past Mabel, W& md the whofio? the servants such a humiliat- 
he quitted the room, and soon afterwards the house* M| t e etu w in year prese n c e , that they shall never 
“ Tour aoknlng was most fortunate," said 1*4/ tee dispute yo* apthority agpin.*' 

Saxondale, ewtevourfng to make the incident itsftf "X was always mum that you would not see your 
available for the me of language to propitiate Ha foMhfolmrvant UMwated," rejoined Mabel, who 
woman. " I do most sincerely thank you." 1 J MMUtfo W all the love of former days revive to- 
“ Thank mo, indeed! thars’i nothing to thank me wmdsM* mistress. “I shall now elecp comfort- 
for,” oried Mabel* W I didn't coim for that . bow ably lo-night— whioh I have not done for a very 

very unfortuanfofoiri tt present: ev e ry b o d y b ra <'0md night, Kabri-I hope you seal sleep oom- 
scouting yon v^ l»i;-overttires. TW poor Mm : fbrtiftb^'! 

yeril, Wlo hat berii ti&ofii secondly, this StemfafL • : .3EM l » m a|eapa | Mft the room; and as the door 
who killed Mmi Ifsreillya stra^ coh ao^ el^ brirind luff , a gl^ gradually settled 
But it wasn’t for Oof I earner r tw#s to teUyouthhh ngla Up ^ Lady Buondale— a look 

things are getting every day worse and worse with mnous in ite sipfsmion as that which she wore on 
me. The conduct of the servants is unbearable.” Hie last ooeerion of bar quarrel with Mabel, and 
“ What has happened now, Mabel?” asked Lady which was related in a recent chapter. * 
Saxo n dal e . . * H was past ^midnight when the carriage returned 

M What's happened? Why, thaf huseav the with Juliana and Opmtanoe, who had been to t 
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party. They came borne Very much fatigued, and waa testified by any of the domestic#. Lady Saxon- 
at onee retired to their own apartments. Edmund ! date hbwerer appeared much distressed by the oc- 
did got make hie appearanoe ; for since his intimacy ! ourrence ; and Constance, likewise shed tears— for 
with Emily Archer he seldom stop! at Saioftflaie she Could not help reeollootmg that in her girlhood 
House, but wae plunging headlong into dissipations she had been as object of especial favour with 
and extravagances of qvery kind. * . I Mabel, before the temper of the latter had' grown 

Saxdhdale - se sour aod disagreeable ae of late years it was. 


► O'clock 


Soon aj 

repaired & Nr own chamber; ftd by 
silence prevail throughout the Butosion, 

In the morning some stuglrisewis experienced by 
the domestics when the clock tftnick nine and Mabel 
had not mad* her appearanoe in the servants 1 hall* 
In consequence of her restless ipirit and her ever- 
recurring anxiety to assert her authority, she in. 
variably rose at a much earlier hour, and was wont 
to be down by at least seven o'clock, finding fkult 
with everything, quarrelling with everybody— being 
contented with no oqe, ana discovering naught to 
her satisfaction* It was there&re a relief to the 
servants genemtly that she was so late o& thsjre- 
sent oocasion. Her l at e ne ss however # nati{illy 
^engendered surprise) toe reasons explained. 
Half-past nine— then ten o'clock-— and still no 
Mabel Surprise hsorsnsed to alarm: none of 

the fomale-servante ehoee to ascend to her room to 
see if the were ill, or ascertain the^ cause of her 
non-appearance, inasmuch as there was the risk of 
receiving a terrific scolding for wjiat might be 
regarded by the ill-tempered woman ac an intrurion. 
It was however thought right to let Lady Saxondale 
j know that Mabel had not as yet come down stairt. 

Her ladyship was seated at breakfiteifajrith her 
, two daughters when this intelligence wafeonreyed 
! to her. It was Ma r y -Anne, the VMufl* 1 * maid, 
who brought in the amlbunoement ; and Lady 
Saxondale bade her go up-stairs and knock at 
Mabel's door,— adding, '* Perhaps the poor cfeatare 
j is ill." • 

The lady’s-maid did not dare ditobqy thli cent* 
and perhaps the, of all the female servants 


tor Juliana, she neither experienced any 
sdrow nor ehoee to affect it. 

In the course of the day an inquest was held 
upon the body. The medical men declared it to be 
a oOse of apeplcxy; and a verdict of “ Died by the 
visitation Of wd," was accordingly returned. For 
there war net the slightest sign or evidence to in. 
dicat that Mabel had committed suioide; and as 
tor tool play, who could pcfrihty have dreamt of 
Such a thing within the aristocratic walla of Saxon* 
dale House? 


CHAPTER 3Xn. 

» 

t tStB BILLET, 

Ww must now return to Henrietta Leyden. Three 
days had elapsed since that memorable nighL on 
which her attempted escape in company. wRhtho 
strange haggard figure in the kx»^ dressing-gown, 
had been sb suddenly frustrated. During this 
interval she had seen nothing more of Lord Evorton, 
and therefore ooneluded that he had either boon 
called away elsewhere by business, or that he was 
allowing her tiofe to recover from the effects of that 
scene of excitement ere ho renewed his persecutions. 
She still continued to oooupy the same suite of apart- 
ments, Susan the servant- woman attending upon her 
as heretofore. She saw nothing of Mrs. Martin, and 
her existence during those three days was thus 
unvaried by a single occurrence worthy of note. 

That there woe a secret door opening through the 


of the household, stood bait in awe of Mabel— her | wall into her bed-chamber, she had been mado 

but so admirably was this dbor fitted into its setting, 

. that it was no wonder if it had all along escaped 

but in a few minutes she came hurrring her notice until thatrSooasion when its existence 



chamber: 


back into the breakfafeparioar, ^Ath a countenance 
pale as death and her looks ex p r ess iv e, of tonow and 
dismay. 

<* What, in heavtm’s namc, fa the matter^ fate d 
Lady Saxondale. * 

"IW-lfabdli fcadt” npli«d 1 tarj-Axm*, 
mm rtooreHag tbs Am My et tptMb, wbiohin \m 
honor «he tad tottpomrUr feat, 

"Saadi” echoed UdjStxooitit, itertfaw from 
her mt. "Poor 1C*M dead t WfibafitterfiMKa 
dm m «b •Hathad and&sthfal •amitt" 

Thus tnnaHmr Imi wKtni ham ail bmS ffa 
room, followed by her daughter. and MarydUNta j ‘ 3tadaf «®d toaamna, w««h tinted the paper, oon. 
and speeding op to the hotmehe^a datodiw , '/laalad.lba team. of th> door*, ynflgaration, and 
they uw at a flrtt gbnee enough to *#fira tha i abaotWa*tt w«M aU mark. of it. exigence. Aj 
maid’s statement. Yes— Mabel wsa dsul Blgid, In. matter ef.*onr»s tha doer fitted with the utmost 
cold, and white, dm lay stwtdfcd on baVfbMfc! Meia^ had tightateeii tad altogether it was so 

-that it wa. no wonder tf it hades- 
; etga&SSseatetiaVnotiee when in first instanee 
Pw» ewataral .t#*k#d .toarahad has ehamber to aecertain if there 
NtoiS toy mart meatoof gain^ 

i- r 


waa revealed to her* She remembered sufficient of 
its whereabouts to march for it on the foflowiug 
morning; Hi tod she than discovered how skilfully it 
Wflf contrived to as to defy detection when shut. 
Tt» glpar of the room waa of a pattern having 
latge squares to reprelsnt the wood-work of waint- 
cotting, and was likewise of an oaken colour and 
well varnished. It waa marked with tines to repre- 
sent toe framework of panellings; and the secret 
door was to artfully managed that it formed as it 
Were two of the marcs (one above the other) of the 
toffae^vattera* The numerous Hues, both perpen- 


*r« 

lady Saxondale placed 'li# hand upon 
the oorpse^ and immediately said, * It 
She has been dead for mi toy houto **“ 
it must have been apoplexy." 

The intelligence soon spread throughout the tnan< 


But new that toe had been made aware of the exist- 


•km that Mabel hid died in the night: toffcwe must ence of tito door, and knew where to look for it, 
infonn the reader that no particular 'grief toe could juA distinguish its outlines on the paper. 

■ -4 — : ^ 
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On each of fcho three nights which had elapsed^since jects for the accomplishment of hor \»cepe. Such Is 
the mcmorablo ono of .her frustrated attempt to over the case with persons in captivity^although the j 
escape, she had not occupied tho bed-chamber, but circumstances of their incarceration may seem to ! 
had slept upon the sofa in tho drawing-room, care- preclude the possibility of success. Oh ! if she rould ! 
fully locking the doors of communication. The eschpj and return to her mother and little Charley : 
reader may be assured that she had* over and over j — how happy flrould she bo! Yes: but when she ; 
again examined the walls of this apartment £o ' looked at those bare her heart sank within her j 
assure herself against the existence of any other And yet she wentgm revolving plan ofte>' plan, un- 
secret door; and having now the experienoo of fhe til she would foil into moods of such^tSVffiuldroiuni- 
formcr discovery to guide her, she was better able ness that when starting up from these reveries, she 
I to come to a positive conclusion on the point. So was stricken with thS^lread that her brain was turn- 
; far, therefore, os it was possible to judge from all ; ing and that her reason was becoming affected. | 
i she knew, and,, from the most scrutinising survey i It was on tne-morning of the foufjm day after tho 
1 frequently reiterated, sho felt confident that in night of memorable incidents, that Henrietta aroso | 
respect to a secret means of communication with ; from her sofa-oouoh at a very early hour, and pro- ; 
the drawing-room sho^was safe enough. 1 seeded to put into execution something that Bho : 

* Need wo pause to say how profound was the un- '■ had finally resolved upon. It was but a littlo after 
happiness of tho young maiden at this prolonged five, and the profoundest silenoe reigned throughout 
captivity, or what torturing^reflections she expo- j and around the house. The fields were not as yet 
ricnced when fixing hor thoughts uptin home ? Her j cheered with the beams of tho sun ; but they ap- j 
j position appoored to be entirely hopeless r tho place ; pealed o£ an emerald brightness in their own na- ; 

I of her imprisonment was as woll secured as any gaol tural freshness and withthfJtef upon them. Tho 
could possibly bo ; and moreover sho h a d learnt reader will recollect thd^ke garden stretched dow» * 

■ enough to make her aware that its ostensible pur- to a shrubbery standing upon the bank of tho New j 
| pose was that of a lunatic-asylum. She knew full = Biver, adfflhat on the othw side of the stream the 
1 wqll therefore that if she exhausted herself in shrieks, meadows of tho picturesque landscape stretched 
ana 3lfc*eams, and crieS for succour, all would be un- onward. FrSm her window Henrietta had often 
availing. What, then, was to beoome of her P Must seen persons on the opposite bank— some ocoa- 
she indeed resign herself to the horrible conviction siopally riding on horseback through the field — and 
that Lord Everton would triumph at hut, and that others remaining there to fish. These circumstances 
she could never hope to go forth from thoso walls had inspired her with the idea whioh sho was now 
except dishonoured and undone P about to put into oxocution. ■ 

Truly, the young maiden* hod sufficient topics for She hdt books in the room, but no writing mate- 
her thoughts, not only in immediate connexion with rials: not so much as a pencil hod she at hor com- j 
herself, but likewise in respect to the mysterious mand — much less peng and ink. But sho had i 
adventure of that memorable night Who could the already devised a substitute. Scraping some soot j 
individual be that had come to her rescue, and had frpm tho lower part of tho chimney in one of the 
endeavoured to accomplish her escapo and his own P fire-places, s\e mixed it with a littlo water in a 
Was ho indeed some unfortunate lunatic confined tumbler, mid thus managed to form an ink which 
within those walls? or was there some deeper and would'at all events answer her purpose. From ono 
darker mystery attached to it P Was he still alive P of the books she tore out a blank leaf; and with a , 
baa ho boon merely stunned by the blow with which pen-knife which she found in a dressing-case upon ; 
Bellamy had struck httn down? or was he killed the toilet-table, she .contrived to, fashion a rude but 
upon the spot? All these things were beyond the serviceable pex^ out of cNe^sr-match. She then j 
power of conjecture to sdlta. Certain it was that ' sat down and wrote the following lines 

rimo that, memorable night, Henrietta had heard Into ... thi. i., MLlt i, «rne«Ur 

I neither cry nor lamentation to indicate hi. exut- ! mLy to giren to 

! once: for that those lamentations and that wild th e that a young female, named Hen- ■ 

thrilling cry whioh she had heard on the same rietta Leyden bos been forcibly o&rried off and detained 
night that was so eventful to her, had code from aftafast hor will in thp house kept by a Mr. Bellamy and 
his lips, she would not ddubt But then it was generally supposed to be a lunatic asylum Even if it j 
possible that if he .till lirod he bad rank Into a . <^£“5 ««* » V»yo*>. it i. Utowu. made mil- , 

•‘ate of quiemenco again,«or had been remored to i 

•ome other part of the home whence hu lamenta - 1 efftokm af a muto. VePbwrea'. uke let net thie I 
tion. could not reech her. , j appeal be dtoegwdedl Wtotor.r be the mult, the 

That ho must really bo a lunatic she was more > person finding the billet will at least perform a humane 
than half inclined to believe : for that he had visited and benevolent not by plaoing it in the hands of the au- 
her room byrneain of .the private door on thorn : oh » ** .** *"“*» “‘"•V ■» diMO - 

occasions when his presence so muoh frightened j * 

her, was boyo*d**il doubt— but wherefore had he ! Such were the lines which Henrietta penned by 
nol addressed tar; at the time of these visits? j moans of her ingenicmsly-oontrived writing znate- 
Whercibre steal into her chamber thus, merely to j rials: and she managed to make the note even more 


Wherefore steal iato her chamber thus, merely to ; rials; and she managed to make the note even more 
terrify hor ^is it would seem, and then flit away ( , legible than she had at first darod hope or than the 
a^ain ? This appeared to be tho conduct of one agitated state of hor feelings seemed fio promise, 
whose reason was indeed unhinged; ^wd therefore, ; But now, in what manner was the billet to be 
as above stated, she was inclined to adopt the belief i conveyed out of the house? Her plan was already 
that he was really a lunatic. settled, even to its minutest details. Her corset 

Hopeless as the poor girl's condition teemed, she afforded some pieoes of whalebone, wherewith she 
nevertheless revolved in her brain a variety of pro- ' promptly formed a bow and an arrow. Having mate* 
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rials hr gfcllowork in the room she was not at a loss ^No— ten thousand times no !” answered Hen- 

for threaWherewith to string her bow. Thus far rietta with hysterical vehomeneo. 
her task was completed: and opening the Window “ Don’t put yourself into a passion,” said Mrs. 
gehtly, , she anxiously waited until some person Martin. “ You have really no hope cxoepfc in sub- 
should appear on the opposite bank of t|}e river, mission; and you are only quarrelling with your 
During the interval she measured* the distance with own good fortune by this perverse obstinacy. Per- 
her eyti^-calculated the strength of the bow— and |haps you think that the miserable lunatic* who, by 
felt assu: HUbat it would shootthe arrow to the re- finding a means of getting stealthily out of his own 
quislte distance. Wo need hardly state that the chamber, came to your assistance the other night, 
billet she had written wasfqstened to the end of will prove your champion again? But wo have 
' the arrow. • taken procautions against the possibility of suoh an 

She did nqt tarry long in suspense, for to her jpy event He is in a more secure place now, I can 
she presently beheld a person mounted upon a assure you 1 M 

dork chesnut steed, riding along the river’s bank. “Then he is not dead? he was hqt murdered by 
! She waved her white handkerchief in the hope of that brutal blow f” said Henrietta anxiously : for 
' attracting the rider’s attention ; and to her joy she she knew not preoisely what was the meaning to be 
succeeded— for the person reined in his steed, attached to the woman's wdrds. 
stopped, and gazed towards the house. Then Hen- “Dead— no!” cried Mrs. Martin. “Though Mr. 

rietta discharged the arrow fitom the bow : and to Bellamy struck hard, he did not kill t and besides, 
her still greater joy she beheld it clear the shrub- that miserable wretch seems to have as many lives 
bery and the river, and M into the field bqf a few as a cat.” 

yards from where th*» baseman stood. The next “Who is h$P what is heP” asked Henrietta, 
iustant that individual sprang firom the steed— shud d e ri ng at the idea of the ill-treatment which 
picked up the arrowj-and read the bijjpt. * A white the poor unfortunate creature most probably ro- 
handkerchief was waved as a signal that its oon- delved in that house, and to which the woman's &1- 
tents would be complied with : or at least Hen- lusion appeared to point 
rietta hoped that such was the mea&ing of the sign. “Who is he P” said Mas. Martin : “ wjjjfwhat 
The horseman sprang upon his steed again— can- else oould he be but a wretched madman— one how- 
tered along the river’s bank— and was soon out of ever of the cunningest description, I oon tell you i 
sight. Those were his crios you heard and that you talked 

Henrietta closed the window and burst into tears to me about in the garden— only it did not suit wo 
of joy: for sho felt* assured that her deliverance to bo communicative then: but since you have souu 
would now be accomplished. Oh! wherefore had the man, there is no* necessity to observe any par- 
she not thought of this plan before P It now ap- ticular mystery with rogard to him. However, I 
poared so simple— so natural— that she was Baton- did not oome to you now to talk on that subject, 
ished at herself for not having previously adopted but to tell you that Lord Everton will be hero this 
it. But better late than never : and clasping her evening— and he has intimated his pleasure to sup 
hands in the fervour of rapturous* hope, she mur- with you. He hopes that you will receive him in a 
mured, “ Ah, my dear mother ! ere many hours proper manner. He has suffered muoh from the 
shall have elapsed, you will learn that your daughter blow which the miserable lunatic dealt him the 
did not wilfully fly away to abandon you. And other night ; but that is not the only reason why ho 
dear Charley too— Oh, how rejoiced shall I be to has abstained from visiting you for three or four 
strain him in my armsyffice'more 1 But heavens ! days past He hoped that during this interval you 
if this long abeeno^HSutfterly uaaooouhtable to my would see the necessity of securing your own hap- 


— ten thousand times no!” answered H e n - 
rietta with hysterical vehomeneo. 


if this long abseno^flSutterly uaaooouhtable to my would see the necessity of securing your own hap- 
poor door mother, should have killed her, ill and on- piness and accepting his proposals. What am I to 
I feebled as she was!” tell him P” 

i The recurrence of this dreadful thought— a thought “Tell him?” ejaculated Henrietta, the colour 

which over and over again from the'first moment of mounting to her pole cheeks ; “that until the very 
her captivity had haunted the poor girl— suddenly death will I resist him ! And now let not another 
; threw a damp upon the joyoasness of hope which a word pass between us ; for your presence is abhor- 
| few momenta back had filled her soul ; and now the rent sod revolting, tesme." 
j tears gushed forth again— but this time they were “ Oh I if this is still your mood,” exclaimed Mrs. 

! tears of bitterness! . . Martin, tossing her band with mingled rago and 

At the usual hour Susan brought in the break- contempt, “the sooner you ar 4 reduced to subrnis- 
fast; and towards mid-day Mrs. Martin made her lion the better.” 

appearanoe. Henrietta had not seen her sinoe the With these words she quitted the room, locking 
occurrences of that memorable night so often al- the door as usual behind her. 

Iqded to ; and the flesh crept with a shuddering chill “ Oh, wherefore does nobody oome P” murmured 
upon her bones, as she found that detested woman Henrietta to herself, as the clock of Hornsey church 
again in her presence. It appeared to be ominous at this instant proclaimed the hour .of noon. “ Surely 
of evil; and the young damsel's heart sank within there has been time for that gentleman to fulfil the 
her. "» request contained in my letter, if he meant to do it 

“I dare, say you. were surprised,” said Mrs. at oil But, alas! he may have reasoned that it 
Martin, “ .hat I did not oome near you * but I was the eflkrioh of a lunatic ; or ejren if he did toko 
thought it better to leave you altogether by yourself it to the authorities they may have put that con- 
for a few days, so that you might have leisure to struetioin upon it. Tee— it must be so! Idiot that 
reflect upon the folly end uselessness of refusing his X was to indulge in suoh wild hopes. Heavens ! it 
lordship's overtures. Do I find you in annore pliant is almost a proof that I am in reality becoming 
mood now P” ' • insanel”^ 

: -I.L 1 
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Hour after hour passed, and not tho slightest in- 
dication presented itself to show that Henrietta's 
billet had produced any effect. Gradually her 
spirits sank altogether; ahd she bade farowell to 
hope. Yes ; but still she did not resign herself to 
the idea of succumbing to tho wishes of Lord Ever- 
ton: there was still one alternative— the last re* 
source of despair— namely, death ! 

The evening came— the sun went down— the bate 
of dusk stole over the landscape— and the obscurity 
deepened into gloom. ''Susan made her appearance 
with the candles— drew the curtains— and began to 
lay a cloth in the dining-room for supper* Hen- 
rietta observe^ that she need not giro herself the 
trouble to do this,— adding, 11 You know that I 
never take anything in the evening." 

.This she said in oxdef to suoertain whether it was 
really Lord Everton’s intenti o n to force himself 
upon her; and when Susan answered ealnily, “ His 
lordship is going to sup with you, Mis*"3-the young 
damsel felt as if the crisis of her fitte were indeed 
approaching. , 

An idea struck her. She could do as she did once 
before— look herself in another apartment. But 
Susan, evidently anticipating her design, hastened 
to the door of -the drawing-room— took out the key 
— an&^ourod it about «her person. Henrietta saw 
that her enemies were determined; and she felt 
herself weighed Sown by a wretchedness so utter— 
a despair so profound— that the instant Susan left 
the room, she seised a knife from the supper-table 
with the intent of plunging it into her heart. But j 
the images of her mother and little Charles sud- 
denly appeared to rise up before her ; and flinging 
the knife back upon the table, she murmured, "Ho 
—not now— not now. That must be the last re- 
source of all !” 

Presently Susan returned, followed by the foot- 
man, and both of them bearing numerous dishes 
containing the materials for a succulent repast. 
They likewise covered the ride-board with fruit and 
wines; and when aU this was done, Lord Everton, 
extravagantly dressed in the evening costume of an 
old btc tu, made his appearanoe. At a sign which 
he gave, the servants withdrew japd Henrietta 
found herself again alone with her persecutor. 

"1 hope," be said, " that you will .sporeme the 
necessity of argument* threat* or entreaties. You 
must feel that you are completely at my mercy-? 
you would do well to make a merit of your petition 
—and if you agree to render* me happy* there sore 
no bounties which my hand can bestow which shsU 
not be showered upon you/V 

But Henrietta gale no reply: she remained sit^ 
ting in one comer of the room, with her looks bent" 
down; for the sight of that old nobleman^as oid 
in iniquity as he was in years— was indescribably 
loathsome to her, . • 

“L», it possible* Henrietta,” he eontmuedr V that 
you oan be loanaot attributoit to 

mere, virtue oa t for I am terribly seep-, 

tical of the iuehrirtiie at all in any 

female— elperiyoy whwwfchew ie io nntoh to gain ; 
by tlie saenfle e ^f the flWsy ^hadow, I therefore 
suppose that you ore indignant at haring beori car- 
ried off— disappointed at wet haring been able to 
escape the other night-^spirit-broken by the mono- 
tonous existence you have ledP Well, I must en- 


look at these bright thing*— which, if mr eyes can 
reflect their lustre, will make them dmftly bright 
also. 9 And her*" he continued, ff “ is a proof of my 
liberality. Bee what happiness you may now ensure 
to your mother and your little brother, of whom 
you spue to meihe other day." 

While thus addressing heP, Lord Everton dis- 
played first of all sp casket confcaming j^ of dia- 
mond* a superb gold watch with dffexquisitcly 
worked chain, several ring* and other jewels,— the 
whole not having cosl c less than many hundreds of 
pounds; and in the second place ha produced a 
small pocket-book which he opened, showing that its 
contents were a large roll of bank-notes. 

Henrietta threw one languid glance towards the 
objects of temptation which he thus displayed ; but 
it was an involuntary glance— one dictated by a 
transient and feeble curiosity, and followed by no 
result in his favours On the oontrary, her looks 
were instantaneously cast downward, again; and eh® 
sat silent and motionles* the prey to a deep and 
absorbing sorrow. • 

“ This is childish to * degree 1" said Lord Everton 
petulantly. "Do you think that after all tho 
trouble I titfve taken I mean to let you slip through 
my Angers P If so, you are very much in error. I 
have spoken fafriy to you— I have just now proved 
that I can be bounteous and liberal : will you force 
me tp use threats P Becaos* remember that threats 
will be followed by their execution, and will ri&'t 
be uttered in vain. How listen— since to threats it 
is evident that you mean to impel me. Here 
is a little phial,"— and he produced one from his 
waistcoat-pocket, — “ containing a powerful narcotic, 
but of a perfectly harmkps. character in other re- 
spects. It is now ten o'clock. I mean to remain 
'pktipntly and quietly until eleven, partaking of my 
supper and enjoying my wine, whether you ohooso 
to join me or not. But if at eleven o’clock you 
have not thoftght better of your obstinacy and p«r- 
versenea* I shall pour a few drops of this fluid into 
a glas* and fill it up with wine. Then, in spite of 
your resistance— ift spite^f your erics— in spite of 
your entrea ties- fpy esmaftlkeUl pour the contents 
of that glass down your throat. How, Henrietta 
Leyden, you understand me. Ydu know what the 
effect wiU be I \ Insensibility ! And then- — But I 
need say no store. One hour have you for refleo- 
riem" 

Still the young maiden answered hot: she ap- 
peared to have sunk into a stupor or apathy more 
ja^ouhd-than eveu despair # 

: Ldrd Everton seated himself at table, and par- 
took of the delica c ies served up* He then rang the 
bellj and the servants who answered the summons 
removed the dishesandplaoed tho fruit and wine 
on the board. / 

"Thsnext time t rinfc" he said, addressing him- 
ssif to Busan and the footman, "both of you Will 
answer tho » summons f and let Mr. Bellamy and 
Mrs, Martin accompany you then as the door 
olosed behind them, ^turned to Henrietta, saying, 
jwbeivathat I am in earnest.” 

Brill she guvs no rcipfy> But etupified or apa- 
thetie as she might seem, she' Was not really so. 
Her thoughts were trip terribly vivid within her. 
She had heard Lord Everton' 8 diabolical threat in 
respect to the narcoti c- -she had heard likewise 1 the 
order he had jus! given the domestics— and she did 
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j not require. *to be told that he was quite capable 
of putting his menace into execution. On the 
contrary, she knew fall well that he would do 
ao ;• and. now therefore it appealed as if there 
were no alternative for the poor joung danyef but 
to mako up her mind to die. She saw that there 
wereknkes upon the 4 board and she resolved that 
one of tL ^should presently Shrink her heart’s 
blood* Still she lingered ami fitfgered, painfully 
feeling how the time was passing Sway, and yet hot 
daring to execute her fatal purpose. OKI in the 
depth of her pm! how sad, how cad was the fares 
well which she took of her parent and her little 
brother, — saying to herself, * 1 shall never see you 
again, but may heaven prove kinder towards yo 
both than it is has been to met Unless indeed in 
its mercy it has already taken yon, my poor mother, 
unto itself 1" 

i The tears trickled down her Aeeks— she clasped 
her hands convulsively— and her sobs reached the 
ears of the pitiless old nobleman, who wnf seatfd at 
the table luxuriating in delicious fruits and choice 


“ Perhaps you have orate to • resolve?* lie said, 
bonding his eyes upon her. 

“Yes, yes— a resolve— my mind js made up 1” 
she exclaimed, rising from her seat and advancing 
towards the table. 

gverton’s first thought was that she was afcotft 
to signify her submission: hut there was something 
in her looks which startled and troubled him— even 
for an instant filling him with dismay; for her gase 
was so wild— her face so ghastly white— her excite- 
ment so terrible. 

“ Henrietta,'* he said, rising also from his chair, 
“what am I to understand f what mean youF” 

“ My lord, once far all,'* she asked, “ is your pur- 
pose settled P" • 

“Yes: have I not said it P But you^ s- 

“ Is settled also,'* she rejoined quickly : “ and that 
is — -to die I" 

Then with incredible promptitude she caught up 
a fruit-knife from* the ahd was in the very 
act of dealing a blowlrfherheart, ghen Lord Ever- 
ton, with an alacrity and also a strength of which 
his enfeebled frame seemed incapable, seised her 
arm and wrenched the weapon from hp hand — but 
not without receiving a ghastly wound across his 
fingers in so doing. 

“ Wretched gw," he cried, “Vhat would you do f 
But this shall not save you 1 M — and catching her 
round the waist, he impelled her towards the heQ, 
which he rang violently. 

Half-fainting— utterly overcome— and with e dia- 
sineaa in her brainy Henrietta sank upon the floor ; 
and in a few moments those individuals whom Lord 
Everton had ordered to be in attendance, hastened 
into, the 


CHmEB’zijPEL 
xmf 8 numifa 


Iv was dose upon nine o*dodt oh w wtw wwwy 
of which we are writing, that Lady Bess, habited in 
her male apparel, dismounted from W gallant 
ehesnut steed at the door of Boland} Patch's houio 
in Agar Town. The potboy ran out to hold* the 


horses and the amasoni&n lady entered the boosiug- 
ken. it the bar she inquired if Chiffin the Canni- 
bal were in the houso : but Solomon, without giving 
her a verbal reply to the question, made a signifi- 
cant sign, and beckoned Lady Bess to follow him. 
8cvcral persons Were either drinking or having their 
jugs filled at the her i and she therefore supposed 
that Solomondid not choose to speak in their pre- 
sence. She accordingly accompanied tho ubao- 
quious, fawning old man, up into that little room 
which waa uaed&rprivftto purposes, and has before 
been mentioned. 

<*I suppose you know, my lady/’, observed Solo- 
mon, with a mysterious look the instant they were 
akme together, “that Chiffin is on the shy. The 
truth is, he’s wanted on aoeognt of the businoss in 


“ What business P" inquired Lady Bess. “ I 
have heard nothiug about it. I have been down at 
Dover for some days past and only returned to town 
yesterday. What has happened P” 

“Why your ladyship must be informed," re- 
sponded Patch, “ that Qhiffin and Tony Wilkins did 
a bit of a oAck at Saxondale House—” 

“Ah, indeed!" exclaimed the amason, with a 
smile which displayed her magnifleent'set of tap th : 
for the name recalled to hffi mind her frerfwith 
young Lord Saxondale on the roa^ to Edmonton. 
“ This is the first I have heard of it. But 1 must 
see C hiffin to-night— «a well as Tony Wilkins and 
one or two others. It is imperative, Sol/' 

“ Good, my lady— very good. As for Tony Wil- 
kins and two <fr threfi others," continued Patch, 
“ your ladyship can either see them as you like— or 
I will within a few minutes send them any orders 
your ladyship may have to give: for though tlioy 
ain’t here of the moment, they're not very far off— 
not very far, my excellent lady." 

“Well then," said Lady Bess, “let Tony and .two 
Others set off and meet me in the lane behind 
Hornsey church between ten and eleven o'clock. 
Now I trust this to you, Sol— and you must not 
fail. But what about Chiffin P Ho is so absolutely 
necessary to me in the enterprise I have in hand, 
that I must see him.* Where is he, I askP Come 
—speak out." * , 

“ He's uncommon well concealed, my Udy," re- 
sponded Patch, with an obsequious but knowing 
grin. "The fact is, my lady, the detectives have 
hein Awn here to look for him. It isn’t often they 
trouble Agar Town with their presence; but they've 
done it on this oeoasion. You see, my* lady, when 
ft rich person is robbed,* these , fellers take more 
pains and run greater risks than m or’nary coses. 
But I expect, from a hint that Madge Somers lot 
drop, that the affair is very likely to be made all 
comfortable* and Chiffin will be able to show again 


Never mind what is hoped or, expected,” said 
,__Jy Besa, stamping her foot impatiently. “ Tell 
mi wfr cr e l ean see him." * 

to him,'* qpswered 
demon. “May 1 respectfully andfaumbly ra- 
quCct toat your latyship will have the kindness to 
go end liteit el the foot of the nearest bridge for 
mf ' I will jine you there in five minutes. The 
boy shall jpst put your horse into the stable while 
we are absent. If* not very far from here — and 
as it's now cujrk there's not so much risk." 
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“ But do not foil to aend word to Touy Wilkin 
«nd the others/’ said Lady Bess. “ And observe 
Solomon, lot each of the three have a braoo of pis- 
tols. You understand mo P* 


Jcins "Well, what is it nowP” he aakefi in a savage 
irve, growling tone. “ I suppose you’ve come, Lady Bom, 
pis* to blotr me up for running awqy and leaving you 
that night in the lurch— when we stopped the ear- 


Thus spooking, Lady Bess put a few gold pieces riage, ^mean. But, by Satan! I thought you was 
into the old landlord's hand; and wiih a most ob- dead— or else I would have stuck by you to tb 
sequious bow and fawning^pritnaee, he said, “ You* last." • , 

ladyship has a knack of making anybody under- “ And how did yon know that I recovered” asked 
stand— or at all events, of doing your bidding. The Lady Bess. 

“Cos whyl saw Israel Patch from Gravesend up 
Solomon’s t'other osy, and he told me as how you 


mossage shall be sent; and I’ll be with your lady- 
ship on the bridge in a few minutes/* 


"Cos why I saw 1 
at Solomon’s t’other 


and he told me as how you 


Tho atnaz onion horoino thereupon descended the lyul rode down to Dover and thrown -tho rascals 
stairs; and issuing from the house, . bade the pot- overboard. It was a deuced dever tlung — and if I 
boy put up her horso till she returned, but ordered was in the humour I wouldn’t mind saying summut 
him not to unsaddle the animal, as she had ho time more h an ds om e still ahout.it.” 
to waste. She then ^paired to the bridge, and “ Never mind compliments, Chiffin,” rejoined 
walked to and fro for about ten minutes, at the ex- Lady Best, with a smUe: "I know that they are 
piration of which time Solomon Patch emerged things not much in your way. But how long do 
from tho deepening gloom of the evenmg. ' He re- you mean to remaixfcooped up in this den P whero 
quested her to follow him; and crossing th^ bridge —excuse me laughing— —you look just for all 
they skirted the canal for a distance of about a the v$>rld tike a bear in his cage at the Zoological 
couple of. hundred yards, — at which point they Gardens.” # 

reached a flight of steps leading down to the “Ah I it’s all deuced fine to make a jest of it,” 
towing-path. These they descended; a&d proceed- growled'Chi JEin, more savagely still: “but blow me 
ing along the path for a little way, they reached a if I like it The detectives never were so sharp on 


moored against it 


I a follow before. Howsumever, if what old Madgo 


!“ said old Sbbmou, in a peouliar tone: cays is true an& she really docs possess any influence 


and then he gav# a short oough. 


in the afikir, I expect it will be all right in a day or 


A man, whom even through the gloom Lady Bess tv tof 
could perceive to be a# begrimed with coal-dust "And if you saw your way dear to make a f8w 
emerged from the hatchway of the cabin-part of the guineas to-night, wouldn’t you risk the danger and j 
cargo ; and on recognising the old landlord, he said, leave this crib, which is enough to suffooate you P” j 
“Well, what’s brought you hereP* At the same “*Pon my soul,” answered Chiffin, idling the | 
time he eyed Lady Beil askance through the ob- pipe from his mouth and puffing out an immense j 


scurity of the evening. 


cloud of smoke, “I should be glad of almost any 


( All right, Tugs,” responded Solomon, stepping I excuse to get out of such a cursed hole as this. 


on board the barge. jtat if ono does risk one’s safety it must be for some 

Lady Bess followed, though she did hot seem alto- good reason or another; or else ife mero fool- 
goth^r to admire the dirty quarters to which she hardiness.”' 

was thus being led ; for, as the reader is well aware, “ Then I ‘propose to furnish you with such an 
she dressed in the most exquisite style and with excuse/’ rejoined Lady Bess. “Come, pluck up 
what might be termed a little dandyism, as applied your courage, Chiffin— and you shall make a good 
tc her nude costume. Ttfe grimy individual whose thing of it to-night”* S* • 


o-night. • ^ • 

name appeared to be Tugs,^leaoended the hatchway, “Oh! as for the coufagBT'that’s not wanting,” 
followed by Solomon and Lady Bess; and our returned the Cannibal, in a somewhat more cheerful 
hcroino, now found herself in the dose fetid atmo- tone, and with an endeavour to jlut on a little more 
sphere of a little cabin, where by the din light of a amiable look. “ Besides, somehow or anothor I’ve 
candle a woman was seated suckling a baby. This took a fancy tb do things with you, Lady Bess— for 
was none other than Mrs. Tugs; and it was an in- you seem to have a deuced good run of luck. I 
font specimen of the Tugs’ family whieh sift was used to be the boy fer getting safe off: but this time 
nourishing at the maternal bdsom. . things went wrong— and so I was obliged to come 

Lady Beefc % cxpeoted to find the Cannibal here; and play at hide-and-seek herewith my friend Tugs 
but she was disappointed," and therefore began to the Blue-ruin Carrier.” 

wonder wherefore the had been conducted to s uoh Lady Bess now understood what the avocation of 
a place at all But she was not kept long in fixe- the bargeman was: for under the cloak of keeping 
pense: for the bargeman proceeded to open aoup- an aquatic conveyance for coals, Mr. Tugs was in 
board in the bulk-head, or wooden partition that the habit of receiving on board his vessel the pro- 
enclosed the oabin transversely; and then he lifted duct of the numerous illicit stills worked in Agar 
tho whole of this pupboard out bodily. The entire Tows. Hence his nick-name of the Blue-rfim 
array of shelve* bring thus removed, left an nperture Carrier— ^blue-ruin” being the patter synonym 


abodt two feet wid* and four feet 1 
glimmer^ ■ witbjfas;- and the odour of \ 
saluted t heateteili. 


A light for ** gin.** t 

>-smqke ‘ “ Come, Chiffln/ksaid Lady Bess, “and prepare for 
action. You have a good wglk before jrou. But it 


“ There he i%7 o b ase ve d Solomon Patch to Lady is now quite dark; and by following the pathway 
Bess. of tltee^a tttttewhil^^'inay emerge safe at 

Our heroine Accordingly entered the opening; some convenient spot, whence you cross over to 
and in a little nook about six foot square, she beheld Hornsey .church, where you must most me at a 


Chiffin the Cannibal, sitting on an invei 
puffing his pipe with a grim and sullen 


an inverted ti 
kd sullennook. 


tub and quarter te eleven at the latest. Is it an iMss* 
c. standing P’ * 
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14 If so bo the object's worth going after f replied 
he Cannibal. 

“I am not in the habit, generally speaking,of 
embarking in unprofitable enterprises,” rejoined 
Lady Bess,— <( that precious affair of the lawyers 
excepted." 

" Well, it ie an understanding then," ssidCbtyfin ; 
"and I will be at the place punctual. Tve jpfcmyl 
barkers in my pocket j and with my dub la my 
fist, it won't be an easy tiring for two A three,; or 
even four detectives to take me" iv* . 

Lady Bess now quitted the barge* acoosapaale d 
by old Solomon Patch; and way pstraoed their way- 
to the boosing-ken where theheroins.had left bin 
horse. The gallant animal was at qua brought 
forth from the stable-*- the amasonisn lady Vaulted 
upon its back— and haying ascertained front Solo- 
mon that he had duly sent her instructions to Tony 
Wilkins and two others of the gang, die piade the 
best oi her way from Agar Town. 9 
VO. 26. — TKXBJD IBBTRSa 


At shout half-pest ten o'clock Lady Bess anlred 
on foot in the imnudiatovidnage of Hornsey church, 
which, for the benefit of many of our waders, wo 
should observe was not above a mile from her own 
ttttage-reaidanee. At the place df appointment she 
found Tony Wilkinaand two othek of the gang 
whose head-quarters were in Agar Town. These 
two auxiliaries were respectively known as Mat the 
Cadger and Spider $U— tbq^atter deriving the pie. 
fixed nickname from the drcutostanoe of possess* 
ipg yCnr long Iqgs which were excessively thin end 
tesettibnng hi lhape those of tbo particular insect 
alluded to. A few minutes after Lady Bess made 
W VppCOranoC, the little party wa^jobed by 
ChtiQitfha Cannibal,, who seemed ^ a somewha* 
better humour than was his wont ; for the fresh 
afr Ond the prospect of "business" cheered hie 
spirits alto having been cooped up in the close and 
fetid atmosphere of the barge-cabin. 

Lady Bese^new hastily but distinctly desoribed 
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the exact position of the house which was to/fcfe the 
scene of operations j and the little party all sepa- 
rating, each individual bent his way singly in the 
direction named. In a few minutes they were re- 
united in front of a house which stood a little btok ; 
from the lane in which it was situated, and eras ijjfr 
bowered in the shade of large and wids-lprsfrime 
trees. The gate was locked t but over this Mghfc 
(leant barrier the Invaders promptly 
Scarcely had they thus set font «Ht ' tl»W 
when a large dog sprang toward! tM|b * I# ttJfe 
at once knocked him down wiih fie blow of Ida 
dub, and with a second frwpjjiijklfl 1dm. My 
Bess and her followers ilpii tdvanoed up to the 
front door, at which the feiffdae knocked Impe- 
riously; while the # litHm SlaiiMr » 

as not to be inmediffty. tty 

answering the au mu tp>ip» 

in about • mina* to irn «*:i ifaiV * 
fenufeMmat; ttTW SM 
•round the ball, MM m {dfaMt0n°$> % 

" Kowi don't# frightt# w good wmnan,” 
she said, crossing the thrmtyhn *for/K> harm will 
happen if you remain qtfM*' M tf you sly out y* 
must take the oo nmatuuiceb*’* 

^aa* thu* qiam Mir Am ptodMod * 
pistol, aunl, to sW Alt tbs *** UrnMd, but dl# 

not point it id • Mfa fa t f * fa *» ifa fafafc 

Tho Am* «rMUM*npWiNiW^ 
and Inin, ontpofuNi fa WlM* Is taooh « 
oowwdbx the iolfati* ifai M .ka heftM „ . - 

peiM. mu' four rmm Mir MOM* mipriwd if 

anosi add the whole wtH» p-fat ifttU tha M, 
closed the froat doo» faded theta. 

examine th, Wit* M «#» ; *S«y Wl£ 

kins, toyuut MWI'l MNm* ' 

She teaMi voaMHt Mnlwtrd UStOoMot the 
haU-^hmn, st» saassk l s M *W*U|5t efajto*, 

•WUldns, aMMd *W»hM*rf ptstMpMWd Mk 
self by her aidpi CHS* M M ofaer, aid 
Spider Bill also ptofatd tfar pMotaj and led by 
Lady Bess, they at onoeeht^d the rooms opening 
from the ball Therein they discovered no ones 
they accordingly deaoen d ed to the kitchen-premises, 
where they found the gardener and the cook quietly 
eating their supper and perfectly unconscious of 
what had taken pilot in the tylh They Wegttyw- 
ever terribly frightened at ^ie sudden incursion id 
this armed hand; but their fears somewhat subsided 


heir and anguish-stricken countenance, was implor- 
ing mercy at the hands of five persons who surw 
rounded her- This young girfwas, as the rqpder 
tyi.ty doubt already suspected, Henrietta Leyden; 
#U4tty OthSPhWhepe forbearance she was implor- 
Mark BeUamy, the footman, 
Mp|* ^Cttrtiiv end Busan. Mrs. Martin hfjld in her 
W : t ’wiuigNi $0 contents of iffih she was 

iamp.we laying violent hands 

.Ig y j y r- her to swallow the 

jltyty ths«ud4<ili»l*fea of My Bess and her 
ptytyi the fctybjfilty ‘#ltyidano changed in an 
ityMty . IMb XnRNt AmMMMt the wine-glass in 
jmtiM^---f^iprfette sprang to her 

knew not fat was the only 

one who m 'mmMl #*** 4 »ind enough 
to toWWM. £m m demand fchoi/ 


itwHemp t at yetytaoee is uso. J 
Bail, playing With a pistol in 
indfeats the! Ac knew how to 
m, bar right lend showed by 
^ Jgprianansa the* hw was 

Sfefa and Ipid* Bait the, i 
M U M , Ion a iM ft. wch a 
£ J MdwiMi It 1« nwembered 
||MLM.MM«iMNMtbe 
II u a fhtnj «# mdM&sm was 


"Ton 

Kw 

Saj** 

w»».n 

kto mui 

M ,p 

.MM 


IfMratMupM. . 

-Mtvkat: wMtt 

dtiftindiTd Brilamy* • 

: HlU L xhi. .. 


IMMMtf" 


M«m»I h -Tied 
Mttw at fal. and (be at 


thi. armad band; buJkthatrfcaH atmewhat auMpd 

aa laaaMa&ftam lah M tha aanmiaaM* 

gtauMthqr had artAMto diMn bar 
weremanAed up into, tha haU, whwa :M, W» 

thaaualfaat;Sfal^UdM.;' 

J^dyBeM a^tfa thna«oUovan MBtaanaMl 
the ntnirfusa iilitnliisd rid the room# on ihe fiMl 
floor— hut found no jme $*•» Thsy proeeeddl tp 


MM the hmoiae-lbr she 

h|||m-'fi|p in htv ipnl at the ipstant for dismay 
Ut mfegiring at the ^stef-loddng aspect of her 
oosmanioiis. * ■ 

flam nothing to fear, poor girlT at 
onoe re^iided Lady iBeas. a It is in consequence 
of your note that Ism here to deliver you. Stand 
back Ibi a tymehk while 1 transact a little business 
wltttiiese people.** 

it -piinjfewHrher deliverer to ha a woman in male 
bastilv bahind the heroine and her 


they hert tUrn *pmm> md aoundf jpe tf g 
struggle were ihigpiM the jfear «f 
which stood ajar. 

Into this room they at enwluindblsdy^B^ 
the way: and there the following wp* met their 
▼iew. A youhggirl upon her knees, wfth 


^Sbw secure these mei^^ aaid Lady Bess to her 
'l&P*9U wririanoe you 

1 

WM d i M , a-d b, 

Ma M&mWMmm the- MBMaiusev of Lad v 

mpjlhi ..Lord JSiertpn, ■ tee mownanp ■ anu. Bellamy, 
f#ieompeM^^k tbthepteesisof binding 

Ipjpin. ^ pocket. 

mm ipkwm fa&Mr wW Mm» ir^Mtin, 

Ml » «•* M *• kar tanor 

.toad 

tHuMM. that bMpokd ptdbund diuna,. 

* “ Tou will fa buna thm l" Mid HmiHta, ad. 
diuadag lumU in a^tos. of MtMatj to lad, Beea. 
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ta Cruelly as I have been used, I seek not for re- gerund Spider Bill; whereupon they nil three pro- 
venge” oasdAd to rifle the perrons of Lord Brerton end 

"My deer girl£ responded the a m asonttn lady Mr. Bellamy, despoiling them of their watchm, 
Wtij. “you must leave utte manage after our own their rings, end their purses: but they took no 
fashion: It is sufficient for jot* thattbawpeople ^ nor of Mrs. Martin and 

ore no longer capable of injuring yoa, and that ym [ Sttaan, Henrietta surveyed these proceedings with ; 
•hall fe presently flat to go where you wflh in .nfentortptei&I sensations : but sho dared not giro ! 
t here p other females in thiiffiboui^ literate* tonwordof remonstrance, 

etaoces similar to your ownf” ahoUttkis other individual whom you ' 

"I cannot say,” responded Henrietta , "lot I wieh toJmvOre^r said Lady Be onoe more 
am inclined to think noi « There is however one turnitofto Hei^H stta, 

individual in whom X am interested— a prisoner “Yte wih harfe to seaich for him. I know ; 
under mysterious girc um s teno es-^ « ” not ia ^bieh part of the house he is confined." 

" Enough! he shaft fe delivered also,'* epied lapy “ We wftl soandisoover that," Hspondod the 
Boss. feroiae. "Xtal yoWwould do well to put on such 

“No— you dare ate perpetrate • aueb a foul Nothing as yen nmy intend to go forth with, as 
wrong,” exclaimed lord Bverton, in mingled rage we shall soon take our depasture." 
and terror, as be literally writhed in the ohair to Henrietta hurried to the door of the drawing- 
whichhe had beentoun&~~BcUamy and the foot- room, which die had to pass through to reach the 
man having undergone a suoilerprooeei. fed-chamber * but Out door was looked— for Susan, 

“ Who is this old reprobate!” asked Ladyj^eas, be i tremembemd, had tefen away the key. This 
turning towards Henrietta "Is be the person droumstan Mferiattaat onoe namedi and Susan 
named Bellamy f* produced the fey .mm her pocke t The young 

"Answer no questions, my flood Mtl/ cried damsel thte took up one of the lights end pro- 
Lord Brerton, in a trice of the most aijite m? otedsd to the bed-chamber.* . 

treaty: "I implore that you will net I" The instant she had quitted the room, -Lord 

"Yes— but the will/’ was the codfeeponee given Brerton said to Indy Bees, " Whoever you are, I 
by Lady Bess: "for she will obey the directions of beg thatyas will giro me your attention for a few 

her deliverers,” • * momentoi-in private, I mean-^or else aside ” 

dlcnrietta had certainly no reason for chawing "Speak out,” cried the heroine: "there need be 
any favour towards the afelriiian, nor indeed no secrete Bom my companions.” 
any one of the individuals who had been concerned * "In the first place be so good es to tell me” 
in peraecnttag bevj and she accordingly named said Lord Brerton, * under whet eiremnstancoa 
them aU one after the other. you dame hither.” 

“ Oh! then tfe auspicious esoited by your not# "They were ingenious enough,” was the reply, 
and the result of the little inquiries Which I myself delivered With a smile. "A whalebone arrow, shot 
have caused to fe privately made during tfe day, ; fern one of the back windows of the house, con- * 
are folly confirmed. This then,*’ cqptinued Lady vcyed te nte: a note as I wee riding on the river's 
Bess, “ is nothing more than one of those mansions bank } and the note gave me the intimation that 
of convenience which under some plauslbfe disguise there was a forlorn damsel to be rescued within the 
serve the infamous purpose of an aristocratic Volup- walls of this terrible fortress, whereof you, Lord 
tuary. All! what pretty things have We here F*— Bteiton, appear to be the <yie: for assuredly you ; 
and she advanced towards th/aefe where the jewel- are not* giant either in courage or aise. And now, : 
casket which Lord Hfrttvm had intended is a What snore have you to jay t for it is ridioulous j 
temptation to Henrietta, was lying open. "And enough that you should play the part of a ques- ; 
here is a pocket-book tecy with baak-uotea in it. tioner and I that of tbe questioned.” 

Come, you shall take charge of these little matters,” j " Are you not satisfied With what you have 1 
she added, turning towards Ghiffin/whOse eyes glim done F” asked the nobleman, who was evidently a 
toned at the sight of the diamonds. prqjr to the direst apprehensions. "You cannot 

Henrietta now looked effete and a feint shriek think & spring fafe release to a Wretched lunatic: 
escaped her lips t for all in an instant was site made for shfe indeed to the individual to, whom this girl 
aware that her defiverers, instead Of baing im- flcnriteteie fc rs *” V 

pellod by the most difeteterteted purpose in respaplr "A lmttfer «hoed Istty "Prom el! I 

to herself alomy enterteined predlrtcry views ee have beard and seen, X scarcely think that Lord 
well. Bverton would hi reality keep a private madhouse. 

"A thousand JfeiNr bbofo Jfoymy fed* I have fetitomed the nature of this 

contains,” said Cbiffin, who ted batefly tftanted seriuded maastett^^ ■ - 
over the roU of bank-note* \ ”I«anassdi» yeu,” he pnh nptly rejoined, "it is 

" My dear mine- 
Henrietta, "ytm tea^f jk^»r ^ ^ to do with B^my friend Mr. Be|. 

ourselves for the troubfe taken on you ijtetefefeft v- . WfetfetfeaM foU, my lonb so Wf «- 

"And ccmsfalsring all ‘ teingsr tfo '' m this allegld hmatlo 

glancing towaida the prisoners, has been evoked r asked , 
to make a piece of worit about, kmm^m smile, 

need to out any lftmte'‘#-|!lste''te^» Mkiriteto re-appeared, with her 

But wa may as well pet as mute uriiKM'St'' beoitet and shawl, ready for departure ; and having 
’em” • • V • mught (fe hkWwofds white had follan from Lsdv 

Thus speokinm ho made a rign to Mat tfe Crf* Bern’s H^s, sheUt once comprehended that during^ . . - 

--‘V— — — M' 
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her temporary absence some endeavour hod been 
mado by Lord Everton to prevent tho rescue of the 
mysterious unknown with the pale sad face and the 
Ioobo dressing-gown. 

“ Oh ! do not bo persuaded against a .good deed,” 
she exclaimed, in earnest appeal to Lady Bess. 
“Whoever you arc, and whatever you may be, I« 
conjure you to accomplish this night's work tho- 
roughly. Tho unfortunate being for whom I have 
appealed, is under some dread coercion he r e a 
strange mystery surrounds him——” 

M Ah ! this becomes more and more interesting !" 
exclaimed Lady 'Bess. “But lot us see the indi- 
vidual we are ftpeaking of." 

“One word in your earl” cried Lord Everton, as 
if clutching nervously atr some last resource. “ (Lily 
one word, I beg— I entreat I” 

Lady Bess accordingly appreachod tho nobleman, 
and bent down her head to catch what he had to 
say : then turning away again after he.had 7 whis- 
pered a few hurried syllables in her e£r, she ex- 
claimed aloud, “Two thousand guineas — eh P not to 
interfere any further 1 The offer is a tempting one : 
but it strikes me that if it be worth so" much for 
your lordship |o pay to keep the alleged lunatic in 
custod y it must be worth double or treble the sum 
for us to set him free. *We will do the latter.” 

“ Mind what you are about,” growled Chiffin in 
a low voice, as jie drew Lady Bess aside for a mo- 
ment. “Two thousand guineas isn't to be sneesed at.” 

“Leave me to manage,” was Lady Bess's prompt 
but whispered answer. “ From something I have 
heard strange suspicions arl afloat' in my mind: 
and I rather think that wo may make this night’s | 
business worth many thousands of pounds to us.” 

“Well, you know host,” said Chiffin, yielding to 
the ascendancy which this extraordinary woman 
appeared to assert and most assuredly to exercise 
over-all thoso who acted in concert with her. 

“ Now, Miss Leyden,” she exclaimed* " we will 
pursue our researches. You two,” she added, 
speaking to Mat the Cadger and Spider Bill, “Will 
remain hero for a few minutes to mount guard over 
the prisoners and see that those women do not leave 
the room.” 

“ Onp word morol” cried Lord Everton; * only 
one word— one lost word— I beseech you !” 

“Not a word— not a syllable,” exclaimed Lady 
Bess : and os she passed out of the room, followed 
by Chiffin and Henrietta, the wretched old Noble- 
man gave vent to a cry Nxpressivo of “feelings 
wrought up % to an excruciating agony— while Bel- 
lamy muttered de^p but “bitter imprecations, and 
Mrs. Martin shivered from head to foot with min- 
gled rage and tenor. Nor woro the footman and 
Susan unoOnOoroed : but probably they had less 
reason to be to deeply agitated os the rest 

Meanwhile Lady Bate, Chiffin, and Henrietta 
had emerged upda te tending outride j and taking 
a lamp whfoh ym . Jwnteg a table there, they 
ascended to thelmte ftoiey, where MitoLSyden 
deemed most probabtethey should find this object 
of their seatoh. They reached a pasmge which ap- 
peared to-run the white width of the building, with 
aa array of doors on either side. Ebst of ill, in 
pursuance of HenrfetteV toggtetiop, they iendea- 
voured to enter a room which as nearly M she could 
calculate was immediately above the suits of apart- 
minis she had occupied in the bousor for sl^> fan- 


cied that from thenco must have descended the 
lamentations and that thrilling cry whioh she had 
heard bne night. The door war however locked: 
but a crowbar from Chiffin's pocket speedily forced 
it open, q Tho room which they now entered, and 
which was tolerably well furnished, was found to bo 
3 unoccupied; but it evidently" had not bca~ long 
without a tenant: for the bed had nothin made 
since it was test slept in, white other indications 
justified the belief! Issuing from this room, they 
were about to examine the next, when a loud cry 
oqpning from overhead, thrillingly reached their 
ears. That cry— it was instantaneously recognised 
by Henrietta! Those piercing accents— the wild 
lamentation which characterised them— tho pone- 
tf&ting anguish of the sound— all were the samel 

A staircase at the end of the passage caught their 
eyes. They hastened to ascend it ; but their way 
was suddenly impedbd by a trap-dopr closing the 
top. Jt was secured by a staple and a padlock; 
but Cjjnffitfs crowbar speedily forced these obsta- 
cles. The quick trampling of feet, as if some one 
were rushing towards the trap-door, mot tho ears of 
the seardhersj and the moment tho door itself was 
removed, 1 Henrietta beheld, * by tho light of the 
lamp, the ghastly and unmistakable countenanco 
of her unknowN friend, gating in mingled terror 
and suspense down the opening. 

Ttcwas a long loft to which Lady Bess, the Can- 
nibal, and Henrietta hod thus found their way : 
and until the moment when the light of tho lamp 
developed the features of the Scene, the captive bad 
been entombed in darkness. A truckle bedstead, a 
washing-stand, a table, a chair, and a few other 
necessaries, were all the furniture to be seen in 
that dreary, dismal place. And there was the un- 
fortunate prisoner himself, enveloped in the long 
dressing-gown secured at the waist, and with that 
pate thin couutenanoe which, onoe seen, could never 
be forgotten 1 

The unfortunate being recoiled in dismay from 
the ferocious looks of Chiffin tho Cannibal, who was 
highest up the staircase but gathering courage, be 
gazed down again, and 'seemed stricken with sur- 
prise at beholding a female in man's attire. Then | 
he caught sight of Henrietta Lfcyden, whom he at 1 
once recognised; and a smile of satisfaction, amount- j 
mg even to jfly, spro&d itself over his countenance, j 
Still, in *11 these rapidly varying changes of ex- 
pression, there, wac blended a certain wild va- j 
can ijy, which if not indicative of oOmplote mental | 
aberration, at all events denoted a partial disorder 

of the reason* 

* Speak to him ; be seems to recognise you,” said 
Lady Bess to Heurietta. 

“We came to deliver you, if you like to go away 
wifch ui/'Hhe young maiden accordingly said, in 
tike gentle accents Of her sweetly musical voice. 

u Yes, yea— 1 will go away with you,” was* the 
rehouse, joyfully delivered ; add without another 
wardj the stwagerdwtonded tho stairs in the rear 
of the three persons who had rescued him. 

But he nefar can leave the house in this 
guiM,” aid to Henriotta. “ W. 

aurtobteia propor wBinl'fei Oba. let u. mo 

koW it is tobe xhaiiAiEe^i' ■ ' ' - 

“ Berhapt tto fodtniah may have some plain 
clothes fc suggested Henrietta: “for neither Lori 
Everten's nor Mr. Bellamy’s would fit him.” 
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While fchft rapid oxchango of whispered observa- , “ Depend upon it I shall not fail. But mum’s tlui 
Won s was going on, the party had threaded the wefcd:”— and thus speaking, he retreated back into 
passage, descended the staircase, and reached tho the dining-room in obedience to another sign hastily 
fending whence opened the apartment where the and imperatively made by I*dy Boss. I 

prisoners had been left* "• a Mat thp Cadger and Spider Bill now came forth 

“Remain here,” said Lady Beset and she passed from that room where they had boon kwpb.-g guard: 

. inte^he dining-rodn. ♦ and the little partydescendod to Mio hull, wher.; the 

LoV? JEvorton at onee Mfcan pouring forth the gardener and the two female servants hud remained 
most piteous entreaties that she would not take in the custody of Tony Wilkins. Those servants wore i 
away with her the indivifyal whom he suspected not * little Surprised to behold the palc-lbml stran- ; 
she had just rescued from captivity : but she paid ger in company with tho intruders and Henrietta: 
no regard to hie prayers : and ordering Mat* the they dhl not however say a word- and the [.arty 
Cadger to "loosen the footman from his bonds, she emerged from the house. 

bade the domestic follow her. This command he Reader, can you possibly depict to yourself the 
promptly obeyed ; and when outside the room, Lady feelings of lively joy— the emotions of exultant bliss 
Bess said to him, “ Has this unfortunate creatttro —which arose in the heart of Henrietta Leyden ns 
got any other clothes of his own, besides tho she once more breathed tho fresh air of liberty P ' j ’ur 
wretched things he has on ?” the instant all other considerations were lost sight 

“Clothes? no, sir — ma’anr,” responded tho foot- of: she > remembered not the evidently too despmiiu 
man, not knowing exactly whether to address Lady character of those to whom she owed her deliverance 
Bess as a male or a female : for although there —she thought not of the possibility of her prolonged 
could bo no doubt as to her sex, yot he knew not absence havirfg proved fatal to her mother— she n.*- 
in what style she herself* might choose to be spoken collected not that another individual had boon 
to. • rescued that night. . Hor was it until they wero at 

“Then I suppoSe he has been here a long some little distance from Beech-T^ee Lodge, tlmt 
time ?” she said inquiringly. she was recalled from that paradise of abstraction to 

“ Yes— a long, long time," ansifored the footman, the full remembrance of Sfl other things. * 

“But I have got some clothes of my own,” he “Now, Miss Leyden,” .said Lady Bess, stopping 
added, “which oro very much at *hia service— *veiy short near that point where the diverging j-oml 
•much indeed.” joined the main one, “have you any settled plan to 

“ Hasten and fetch them,” said the liaroino : but adopt— any homo to go to ? If not, I will give you 
as the footman warhurrying away, she made a sigh on asylum ” 

for Chiffin to accompany him. “ Oh, ye*-*I hav^a homo or at least I hope so : 

In a few minutes thoy returned, the footman - — God grant that nothing may have happened to 
bearing ft large bundle ,of olothing : and the mys- my poor mother in my absence!” she cried, thus - 
tcrious unknown was desired to pass into the giving audible expression to tho anguished thought 
nearest vacant roam and put them on. This ho which suddenly recurred to lior. “But! have not 
did, and in about ten minutes eyne issuing forth, as yet expressed my gratitude to you for my dclivcr- 
considerably improved in appearance, and wearing a ance. Oh ! may I hope,” she added in a low but 
look oi delight at the change thus Effected in his fervid whisper, as she drew Lady Bess aside with 
garb. There was however something childish in the sudden force of a nervous agitation,— “ may I 1 
this look,— another indication that the mind of the hope that I have not altogether comprehended some * 
unhappy man* was indSfd somewhat unsettled, portion of what has passed within those walls P” 

Lady Bess perceived this and hesitated for a mo- “ I know to what you allude,” interrupted Lady 
ment whether she ought really to take the stran go Bess j “ tho appropriation of certain little things by 
being away. * But recollecting the intense. anxiety the men who accompanied mo? Thihk np more of 
of Lord Everton to prevent her— the heavy bribe ho that— dr at all evonts talk' of it no more. Rest con- 
liad offored— and the information Which she herself tented with your deliverance. You see that I did f 
had gleaned during the day, she hesitated no better than place your note in the hands of tho 
longer. > polife-authorities, as its terms enjoined. Had I , 

“ Now,” she said to the footman, “ you can retum done so, they would dot have interfered, Beech-Tree ; 
to your employers i"— and she made on imperious Lodge being really licensed as a madhouse. 1 was 
sign towards the door* of the room where they had I therefore compelled to sfcriko atyridand prompt blow 
remained bound to their ehairs. “ You can also ; to deliver you. I have done it: and surely you are j 
tell my two men *o rejoin mo.” , » not disposed to quarrel with the means employed P” • 

“ Beg pardon,” said the footman /hesitatingly; " lam incapable of ingratitude,” replied Henrietta ! 

“ but 1 see there’s most likely to be a rumpus about ■ energetically. “ Tell me the name of her to whom I 
him /“—and he glanced towards the -pale unknown. J ant so much indebted P” • 

“If so be aiiBh a thing as a witness is wanted 5 -*—” “In my present appartl I am £ap tain Chandos ” 

“ Ah 1 the suggestion is not bad,” ejaculated Lady responded tbs heroine : “if I.weroin a female garb 
Bess. “At the same time I cannot* attend to the £ should he Mrs. Ctymdfc Here,” she continued, 
matter to-night. What is you^ pamef” ; ■ taking a card fopm a feiiA “ is my addres|. Perhaps 

“ Theodore Barclay,” responded the footman; * at ^'l^ : ;,ta/)KsRi more of that strange oeiag 
your service, ma’am-Site— ma>m*--— ‘ / j yr^m we have thia night delivered? If so, you can ■ 

4 Very well, Tbeedm B«eky* M said Lady Bess. . cattuponmef for 1 purpose to take him lffii me. 

M You can inquire to-mprrow or neatt day at ..the , you happy in your own cir- 

post-offioe in Hornsey if there is a tatter for you; euro stances P would 'money be of any servioe to 
and jhould you find one, you will do wq|l to tftpid you P” * 

to any appointment it may indicate” , I “No, nSf* replied Henrietta, giving perhaps a 

■ rS 
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little more vehemexwe to her response then wu al- 
together consistent with the gratitude ahe owed 
Lady Bess: but still the gut’s honest feelings wen 
predominant at the time. 

“ I understand you,” said the heroin* neither 
moved nor offended. "You are afraid that what* 
soever gold my purse may contain, is not honestly 
acquired P Well, if you need no pecuniary Met* 
dnoo, so much the better. And now, one word 
more ere we part It will be well that no nets} 
should bo mado about the adventure of this night. 
1 have a claim upon your gratitude; and the way 
in which you can testify it is by taking care that 
your friends do .not seek redress at the hahda of 
justice for whatsoever you may have suffered from 
Lord Evarton. Because if once you endeavour to 
put. the law in force, you cannot tell half the truth, 
but must explain it aft I and if you loudly proclaim 
how you got into 9eeeh»Tree Lodge, you will be 
compelled to proclaim as loudly how, you got*out 
of it. This might Wad to unpleasant inquiries after 
myself; and these of course you would not willingly 
bo the means of setting afoot . 1 ' 

"Depend upon it I will do nothing to compro- 
mise you," answeredEenrWtta."Aidexouaeine 
if I ad^-with the deepest, deepest sincerity— that 
may Gfr grant you nevea do more to injure your- 
selfithan I shall do to imure yon I” 

J You are a good girl,” rejoined t Lady Beat 
"jfot it Is evident this our paths run in opposite 
ysys in life. Nevertheless we shall meet again: 
for I know that you will come and see me.” 

Thus speaking, the amaionian ladp wrung Hen- 
rietta's hand; and a separatum (hen took place— 
Lady Bee* with- the stranger and her companion* 
proceeding one way, and Hiss Leyden in another. 

Long, lonely, and weary wu the walk— or rather 
run— which the young dams el had at that mid- 
night hour (for so late it nowwas) until she reached 
Holloway; and thence she obtained .* oqhveyanoe 
into London* It was two in the morning when she 
reached the court in the vicinage of Sob* where 
she had lest seen her mother and Charley. Oh! 
with what a beating heart ^did the approach the 
door— with what deep and paiafol misgivings did 
she await the response to her summons I flhe 
looked up to see if there were a light in the attic- 
window : but there was none. 

At the expiration of five minutes she beard steps 
approaching down the passage from within i«the 
door opened— and the landlady appeared with a 
light. She started on beholding Henrietta > but 
hurried and breattdeas wee Ahe inquiry which the 
young girl mad* Her mother was alive i tins 
was the initantaneouf source of an ever* 

pownin. Jot I But <t» wu mj, rmj ill* and 
thi. Moomi tettatetoptoduMd m tpUk n t» Hit 
of the feelings Sh.wu ,UUiu Uukoau-rbutla 
• bettor rooiu, os tfeu test float, Pu JwuwJuit 
genUuua-Mh'flto^orp'' bj WM—ikdlud 
interwtod tiinmlf S-fet BOOT tm&J, bti wiAti 

out of pootMi* Lijrdw bad a£ 

*u^ thut *. *gmfct rn» w Hi fa tbut hoou onttl 
bn daughter nrtura»d,«»ttw* JHt.u ib. did t^uitu 
~ mt i fepwr .^ajr u. th^te* 
—and if aha narwratunMl, (ton tb. anhamni mo. 
(her would die there I 

, Such was the information which Henrietta ga- 

! ‘ r 


thered from the landlady’s words; and even this 
she would not have paused to rooriv* had not her 
feelings been so overpowering for the first few 
minutes as to prevent her from speeding up to ha* 
mother** chamber. But at length recovering the 

a Of her limb* she was enabled to obey the 
tee of her heart; and rushing up the stair* 
the was in a few m$mmts clasped in MrofLey- ' 
dUU's arm* Little Charley awoke; and -that was 
Meed * happy meeting ! For in the midst of 
Idme* and tear* and %vid embrace* Henrietta 
breathed a few words in her mother’s ears — but 
sufifiaent to make that parent understand and give 
her the aesuraaoe that pwc and stainless as her 
daughter was whan she want away, so pure and i 
stainless did she return. 
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It was tits night after the adventures aft Beeoh- 
Troe Lodge, and between ten bad eleven o’clock. 
A lantern wu suspended lathe ceiling of the cabin 
of the barge mefirod in the canal at Agar Town; 
and at the little round table throe persons were 
seated* Them were Ohiffln the Cannibal, Mr. Tug* 
and the latter’s wife. The cupboard wu removed® 
from the reoeas which it usually occupied, the aper- 
fore being thus left ready for the Cannibal to pau 
into his lurking-hole should any visitor of a sus- 
picious character make his appearance. Upon the 
table stood a bottle of gin, the product of ono of the 
illicit stills worked in the neighbourhood j and three 
glaum Showed that the persons in the cabin had 
beenpartakiiigqftke slooholio fluid. Tugs and 
the Cannibal wsre amcfriag their pipes; while Mr* 
Tugs was' sufeding the child, which wu about 
right or nine months old. She wu a young wo- 
man, and if dean would have appeared fresh- 
looktegand not altogether ugly: «but she had a 
somewhat grimy appearane* and was not over 
tidy in her dross* 

"Well," said' the Cannibal, removing (he pipe 
from his mouth and vomiting forth a cloud of amok* 
"I wonder whether M*4g* Somers will come here 
to*nightf You atty that ahe wu hero last night, 
just after I had left the baige to meet Lady Bess at 
Hornsey churohf” 

* Yes i Madge came latt night," responded tho 
Women, lo wborn the dueetionwu addressed. "Tugs 
bad gone up Into the Town ftp see some of the blue- 
ruin browM’^-meaniDg the worker* of the illicit 
stitie-^ and so I wa» have all alone.” 

« And ShS woridnl leave no messag* thenP' 


M On’y that rite would come back agin to-night 
and fruS you wu to heap Me till she did. So I 


. ■' "t hope Chiffln with one’ of Us 

w caWgrow!*; ; T ate : of bein ff 

, bteuLfof teakfog pte but fora man 

wife* Wtei Ui ttsrty, this hsrosorlof confinement 


isn’t atogethsrthstMnf." ‘ 

"And yet yon had A Utile change last night,* 1 
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observed Tugs. "II wee a* pity it didn’t tun out 
better for you.” . • 

‘^For my part liras precious sstsge at th* dis- 
appointment,” remarked the Cannibal "Taking 
all that trouble and running all that HA trithm# 
gettiuta penny by it J” 

' “ WeP, it was pcrwokin', no fHibt,” said Togs,** 
he flUod tne three glamee from thebcttyv *<Butt 
my, who is that Lad^B^aA-y^'O^ I: 
never see her afore. What a Stoart-loolring cre^ 
she is.” ’ * *•' 

“And doesn’t she took watt to that there draft 
she wears 1” exclaimed M» Tugs. "What a 
olegant-fitttog frock-coat l It gave her quite a 
man’B look— except about the bust, which to myth 0t 
too full to let the disguise be complete. I should 
think she must look unoommon well in her own 
proper dress— I mean when togged as a woman.” 

“ I never see her dressed in any other way but es 
she was last night,” observed the Cannityal. j'She 
is a queer creature, no doubt.” • 

“Do you mean she is mrum ugaaewomanP” 
asked Tugs. V 

“No— not in that toenae/’ replied <7toffln* “I 
never heard anything againak her r quite t’other 
way— for it is said she hasn't even titoi fadings and 
passions of her sex— no lovers, and therefore no 
intrigues. Such is what they say of. her: but I bp* 
ligve precious few really know anything about Lady 
Bess.” 

“ She’s quite the tody/’ said Urs. Tugs. "And 
what a nice-sflpken ereatur' too 1 One would think 
she was a person of quality— quite !” 

“ I should say she’s quite the gentleman," observed 
Tugs with a laugh. “Ho? manners is so good, and 
she has such a sort of off-hand Way with her, it's 
quite pleasant to hear her talk and observe her hat* 
titudes. She's a dandy after her oufa sort : but yet 
not one of them kind of dandies that you’d like to 
kick all along a street. What do you think, Obtfito P 
You know more about her than we do.” 

“ I know deuced little atari her,” responded the 
Cannibal. * She's alwoyt.m 'just the same mood 
you saw her last nig&t— first-rate bpirito^ and with 
that sort of jovial frankness and opsn-heartedaesv 
as one may my, that somehow ma kes you like her. 
And then, although engaged with her business that 
puts you on a sort of equality* you can’t help fading 
the whole time that you are with a superior. Thi at 
woman exercise* what we may call an ascendancy 
over one; and however muon you mayn't like to 
acknowledge it tojmixseU; StH) you can’t help foel- 
ing it Did you nottod what a pair of eyes she has? 
don’t they seem as if they could pieres youtforough 
and through^" ' • • •/ \ 

“ I never mw cuok nltNIb eyft to all my lifa,” 
said Mrs. Togs. “And What teeth tool I should 
think the handsomest and .pfeu&st young lytdto 

“And i think m .» 'J* 'Wkiilipftf lik: 
plied Chiffln, “hrtgdI*A» imfiibit iMttor 
comfortably over hto shoulders. iAfaatfi Nall I 
have heard tall ebmfth* li 
get the faettngsofthe • - • .. • 

" How ettriomary !” sddMrs. Tta%>^rtaUy 
In a musing strain. * Z -kilifrkr. IMniM w ■ go# . ' 

all them era feelings:”— and as she thu»*spoke, to ; 
all appearance tn a ttry sentimental mood,' she 1 


emptied her glass, except two or throe drops which 
she let drain dam the baby's throat. 

■ " I see that the little ereelur' likes blue-ruin as 
w*tt OS hto imp/f y b ecr v e A Chiffln with a tough : but 
there was sotosthlng horrible and ferocious even in 
the most good-httm<mr*d laugh which Mr. Chiffln 
^t^%ly sesame* ■ , 

Tugs* " Natur’ makes 
W* tav t birth. Lord blew 

yeri rve seMt smsItor bal^^ than this von suck 
down tiieWulHfUln jaSt as if it waa their mother’e 
milk. Bat what mere about this Lady Bess that 
I’m quite totenstad inf If so he ahe was raly a 
man, I should maksTugi Jellt* When does she 
War 

" Ah! that she keeps ptaeknu dark to henolf,” 
replied Obiffin, “But I know that she is mostly 
seen about Bdmonton and Tottenham; and one or 
two eff my pato have twigged her more than once 
riding about them neighbourhoods in a lady’s dress 
—a habit as they ealliV^and looking quite elegant 
and tip-top like.* There must be ewamut very rum 
» h n n t that woman's history I” 

“There iust indeed, from all you have said” 
Observed Mm Tugs. "And so she actually docs 
business on the WghwayP What a bold dashing 
creetur’ she must bet 17 I was a rich young 
gen'ebnan X shouldn’t at all mind being robbed by 
such a highwayman as that. You don't know, then, 
what her take to the road P” 

“Not I” responded Ohiffln. "All that I know 
about her I've told you.” 

“And so thcfalwenWe of tost night turned out 
uttilur* did it P” said Tugs as he fitted the glassee 
again. 

“Ohl a precious failure,” answered Ohiffln: 
“nothing got by it I But 1 wonder whether this 
pwctoask&dge to coming to-night. Ism deucedly 
in want of the fresh am—-” 
r “Why don’t jou take a little stroll along the 
towing-path P” said Tugs. "The night’s dork enow, 
and* yon ain’t likely to uyet any unpleasant cus- 
tomers. If Madge comes we can keep her till you 
return.” • 

"Be l will/’ observed Cbifflftr and having tossed 
at the contents of bis glass, be ascended frqm the 
cabin, stopped ashore, and sauntered along the bank 
of the canaL 

“Now, Potty*” said the Blue-ruin Carrier when 
he and htowife were alone together to the cabin, 

| “hoe no hides* struck $eii at flip”— and he looked 
very hard at hen # 

“You mean thatChiffliFs got motaj about him P" 
replied the woman, returning the look. 

“Thiaf* juft what 1 do mean,” said her husband, 
drawing siesm towards her and speaking to a still 

~rm sure he 

b bdtove^for k minute that the 
aflbto Of last night turned out ee queer. Chiffln 
Ueviff wduW have took it eo quiet^he’s not the 

^ ■ 

responded l^s. Tug^ 

1 took aaif questooned 
Wm M toaikioutWyBw.r • 

^ ' t •’pose,” was toe response. 

r ' cried Mrs. Tugn " II 
'iii^ilit it fee whether Chiffln would ^ epeak to a 
Way to flhomha had been disappointed with Lady 
Bess Lyst night. If he had, it would have appeared 
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In his manner: ho couldn't havo concealed it— it “This will be good nows for him,** said Tugs 
would have boon uppermost in his mind, and so “Hejold me ho shouldn’t bo back till just upon 
have slewed itself in his obserwationi. But it dajlight, and I'm going to sit up for him.” 
didn’t: and so I'm as suro that ho got loads of swag “Then you eag deliver my message,” said Madge: 
lust night as that I'm' suckling tbi* here blessed and appearing to be somewhat in a hurry, sho took 
babby.” • #.).■;*£ 

“ What a cloven woman you be, Polly," .wap:JJfc ’]]. “ Well, : didn’t I. manage capital to pe^wont the 
complimont npw paid her by her husband* M WWi vrpflian staying*?” Kid Tugs. “ If shedfad, Chiflin 
have thought you was pumping the Qannibel all would have flitted Away on hearing the nows, and 

the time you seemed to bo chatting so cosy and fer- we should ' have ‘ been baulked in our job— oh, 

miliar?” Polly P” f 

•“ Well, but it was so,” repliod Mrs. lugs; “and * “Yes— you managod capital,” gospouded the 
if that feller hasn’t got his pockets lined with blunt, woman, “ Now mind you xuanago US well presently 
I’ll eat this bAbby up at a mouthful — I will.” when the thing is to be done— that’s all.” 

I “A precious mean chap he is, then!” etcl&imed The husband and wife then drew closer together 
I Tugs now looking particularly ferocious through the until their faces almost mot j and in subdued whis- 
I black grime on his lace. pers did they discourse upon the murderous project 

| “Mean!” echoed his wife: “he’s a measly skin- they had devised. 

: flint— coming hero, bolting our grub, nod swallow- In tho mean time Madge Somers, when quitting 
ing our lush, and just giving us a shilling or two the barge, had pursued her way along tho towing- 
tuw’rds housekeeping, when he ought to comp down patt(: and at a short distanco she encountorod Chi f- 
handsome and make us a jolly gd>d present. I’m fin the Cannibal, * 

sick of such conduct, I be.” “Ah!” she ekclaiiBod: '* thon you have altered 

“ Well, Polly, if what’s passing in *my mind is your mind ?J - ,, 

passing in your’u loo, we’ll have the whole of his “ Altered my mind ?” he repeated, in & growling 
blunt aloro many hours is over:”— and the man tone. “What thi deuce are you talking about?” 
looked hard at his wife 4 to read her answer in her “Why, in eoniti* lock so soon— that is how you 
cuuntenanco. have altered your musl : for I supposo you are now 

“ When a chap behaves his-sclf as Chiifin is doing oh your way to thetoge f" 
now,” sho replied, “I would as soon draws knife “To be suro. I only just oamo out to goi a 
across his tliroat and sink him in tho canal as I’d mouthful of fresh air. I can’t endure being cooped 
: eat my dinner. So if you’re the man, Tugs, to do* up in that cofila-Iiko place.” ‘ 
the job, I'm the woman as ufal holfyar.” “Then what made you tell those people that 

i ‘‘Then I'm blowed if.it isn't as good as done,” re- you did not intend to return till close upon day- 
1 spoiidod the Blue-ruin Carrier: “perwided we set- light?” * 

j ties how it is to bo done— that’s all." “ You don’t mea*i to spy they told you that?” 

I “ Done? Why, in the way I’ve said,'* wee the exdaimed Chiffln. 

quick answer given by his wife. “ Hush I some one “But I do though : and that's the reason 1 did 
: call*.” not stop. J[ however left a message with thorn for 

i Tugs hastily jumped up from hie seat, and thrust you- — ” 
his head out of the hatchway of the cabin. A woman > “And what’s it about? Have you made it all 
was standing in tho towing-path j. and through the right?" v. 

gloom Tugs at once rowfguisod Madge Somers. “ Yes— after a great 4 deal of trouble,” responded 

“All right l” ho said* V Omno on board.” Madge. “Her •ladyship has intimated to the de- 

Madge accordingly stopped* on the barge, and de« teetivos Who had the thing in hand, that sho does 
•eondqd intti the cabin. Tugs offejredlier some gin: not wish the proceedings to go any farther. The 
but she refused to toko it — immedia tely adding , excuse she. made, was that somobody had been to 
“ Where is he P' her, brought tU tbe things book that hod boon stolen 

“ What news have you got for him P” asked Tugs, f«>m the house, and besought her morcy and for- 
evading tho woman’s question. * bearanide ; and that therefore, as her chief object 

“ Good news/’ she replied. “ But where is lie, I was gained in recovering her valuables, sho was dis- 
ask?” * posed to grant the request.. In short, she gave tho 

“Well, that's a .pity,” laid Tugs: “fer he’s gone detectives to understand that sho did notohooeo to 
out lbr the night again." . have the trouble and diseci^rt of a prosecution, 

“How provoking 1” exclaimed Madge Somers. os|»e^y?aa flie was very soon going out of town. 

“ But if he didn’t mind running these risks^ what was niijdijjiaUed' upon her ladyship 

! tho use of my troubling myself to get ilia- ttiimg' pofc-. urldah she sent them: 
right and square for hhfiP I cannot wait rill he re- ap pretty handsome i sum 

turns— I canimtmaam bAok again when ho-'i#; • iftia- ^aireadyr tokon, they of • 

to be here ; I foust leave a message promised to follo w her directions. So as for 

wifh you. You:^MtelI him tUattWhurineasis jft that 1 Ba " 
hushed ladyship hm iaitimated «o - aufrhe told me that you 

the poliee r t0.; J^ht--hqaps of money, 

her on'oojtfkinci that she Would not moyeeay flgfc-; M -Si' am} ^ther valuables: so 
ther in fhematter, and tbtt ns she has got them .ton Indy Saxondalo, 

hack her object ia jAffipn jpegn j" J?. -TIW® ‘ .time bade, and the 

Word from her ladyship was sufficient to stop the paodhey, d ,l|ft..^l^-^,must be quite rich. 1 ' j 
proceedings j and so Chiffin has noting more to * do you mekn tn turn borrower, Madge f 

fear in that quarter.” < asked Chiffin, ^evidently not relishing the woman's 
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discourse, and fancying* that it was a prelude to de» “JMeefc who P— Lady Boss P” exclaimed Chiffin, 
mending some pecuniary. favour at his hands. ■ as if utterly unsuspicious. 4 f . 

" Don't bo afraid, Chiffin," she replied* hiving - No—Msdge >8omers,” 
rood wbat was passing in his mind. “You know she's been thisnP What news? Why the 

that I am not ono who asks favours - < * 

or it 1 you don't know you ought to db sb^|^|||i-- i^he had summut partiAlar to* do. 
and I have been acquainted long unpufh* % .lid a Word to say." 

was going to say is, why don’t staked Chiffin. " Anything 

soino quiet kind of { poM?.*-- 

for instance— or even set up a lodging-house?" * Pretty wety” tejbined the Blue-ruin Carrier. 

• “ No, no — a public is the thing for mg£* answered "Mac^esnjl ityt it w® Ity be right in the course 
Clii din; "a good boosing-ken in sorite precious of ta^s^jppirrbw ; and she'll tyt down here by nine in 
queer neighbourhood. I should be j^ . my glory the etopng at the latest, When she is certain sure 
the)* ; and to tell you the truth, Madge, I have of havi^getf news to tell yar* She says you may 
been thinking of summut of that kind. Now that makpytijprself quite easy on theft score." 

'this cursod affair of the detectives is Over, I shall “Perdition t^.,4J^g|bwled Chiifin, affecting to 
look about me. But I say, wasn’t it rather queer be ini a rage. u another I fancy that 

of these Tugs people to tell you such a previous lieP Madge is hupibugjfog me. Which way did she 
I can't think what could be the meaning of it.” go P Ihave a deq|M$Jood grind to cut after her.” 

"Evidently to prevent mo from waiting to see "it didn't 8M .w|^£ way she went," answered 
you," replied Madge. "You had therefore better Tugs. J&e^s been gone more than a 

take care of them: there’s some treachery lurking quarter of an P$ff i “d so you couldn't possibly 
in that quarter." overtake her, even if you Snowed which way she 

"Well now," observed Chiffin in a musing tone, did go.” ; v s 
" I thought them Tugs was the honestest people to- "Come, Kr>> Crnmh,” said Mrs. Tugs, looking as 
wards their pals that ever wee. Of course I didn't amiable as she could through the grimy mask upon 
tell them ! had anything in the shape of blunt about £er fhee, "ypu had better make up your mind 
me, for fear they should get on the borrowing plan ; to feet patient and be. comfortable till to-morrow 
and one couldn't very well refuse what they asked evening. It iui’t wprylpng to wait; and from 
after all their kindness. But there's something what Madge said, li's eerthin sure you’ll hear good 
that isn't right in that quarter. I don’t Kke this hews then ” 

affair of their stalling you ‘off fata seeing met H "Well, I suppose I must,” returned the Cannibal 
looks precious suspicions.” • ■ . . v . witfy the air of onewho resigns himself to a tern- 

"Well,” returned Madge, "you have no Med disappointment.* 

to go back to the barge again unless you Hie.” i, c .^-Wsp another glassqf. the lush," said the Bluo- 
" Yes— 'but I have though,” replied Chiffin [i . J* to Mu 0ajni(ff, aa^Jw, passed the. bottlo. " It’s a 
to toll you the truth— —put no matter f.I mum-fit fhmoue tUa^ionBake chaps happy and contented." 
back as quick as ever I can. Goodnight, Madge— * " With ^ W, iesri,” .. responded Chiffin : and 
and thank you for what you have done." . , haring the liquor, he lighted his, pipe- 

The woman and the Cannibal then separated, end . .. jtye' <Mhirsation progressed upon indifferent sub- 
the latter sped along in the direction of the jet^l$ and while ioiaigg in it with seeming uncou- 
barge. He had indeed good reason for returning *<0$ the Cannibal revolved la. iSs mind the course 
thither; inasmuch as he had left his great loos* • tbif Ac should'adopt. Hiat Tugs and his wife 
•baggy overcoat in the littlb nook or reoegi that meant treachey was evident enough : their conduct 
formed his place of concealment ; and in faiwft* w Somers proved this. That they 

same coat he had got a quantity of bank-notes had not huaxxk^noeac in his coat, he 

sewn inside the lining. But as he went hack to the ftlt Assured) and if they had self- 

barge, he felt in hui breeches 1 pocket* to fee that appropriated them, mum would be no need of that 
his pistols were safe, muttering to hpiu^ ^ wh^t apnatagem to keep $m itffi bxthe barge. He there- 
"If these Tugs mean treabhery, I'm hfowedif I fo^e argued that th& supposed him to have money 
don't make them both sleep at off .the concealed about his person, ud meant to murder 

canal before daylight— arid their babby along with him to obtain it He hadb&piftols in his pockets, 
'em for that matter.” ; V v : - : ' and, s, tye had * great mind to pro- 

Hesumirig however his wontfd look, which with . ahpot both the man and 

au his endeavour to give it a good-humwed aspeot • ' *he «hance of the 

was still of me mom. king jog andsinister yriio might be pass- 

ractor, heweehed thsfrhbat and gave a peeufiar u tltetoutesoTer. 

whistle. Hie 1 m^ af ; Yogi was soon perceived taagfcg 'fiJtmb thought of auddenlyfell- 

thrmrt above Md^at one* 

hut Togs himself was a 

purpose. Chiffin Win riet.hflfwg^ pw— and thn^fbro the 

thrown off- hk. gMaed-.l^'ildi-- to him- 

on their part . - ■ . mb. ^ ch(ef, oi pps ‘as a matter of .course, 

"How unfortunate you should hate 'gone out to reeov& posseamiurhu coat: but if he wont 
just at the' moment," exclaimed Tugs. " Bjit per- into' tho littlS crib to obtain it, he felt assured 
haps you had the good luck to meet her P" that be should be iftimediately attacked from be* 
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hind aad murdered. Bvoa if he got possession of design in it. took the handkerchief amidst a great 
his coat by means ofea stratagem, it would be diffl- deal el laughing, and at once applied it to her nose, 
cult tor him to get safe out of the barge without first At the same instant she 'fell on the floor of the 
making away with Tugs and his wifoi for # i£'hc cabin, with the babe in her arms, as if stricken 
pretended to go out for any purpose/ they would down by lightning* and also at the very seK-samo 
attack hfo» as he was amending the ladder and he moment, Ohiffl'tt'tfclub dealt a tremendous blow on 
would be overpowered. All thiigs considered, the thehead of the Bhoe-r uin Carrier. But this blow 
CanniBal came to the contusion that ho must an- so & from being fotal, did not area stun the man, 
ticipate the intention of the Blue-ruin (fonder and #faO perhaps postfoiad a skuU of more than ordi- 
Mrs. Tugs by murdering them* both. But then nvj ' .iibfoF- itself descended 

again recurred the question, how was this to be ( in a manner lhafc coald do Uttle hurt notwith<iaml- 
donoP ? ing the violence with which it was dealt.) For an 

Suddenly an idea struck him; and he npw saw instant— and only for* a single instant— did Tugs 
his way clearly enough. / totter on his seat; and then springing up with a 

“What a terrible close !place this is to lire in, to terrible imprecation, he dosed with the Cannibal 
be sure!" he said, in a careless sort of way, taking 1 just as the latter was aboutlto repeat the blow, 
advantage of a pause in the discourse to make the The table was upset in an instant, and fell over the 
remark. “ I do believe it would kill mo outright insensible woman and the stunned ohild as they lay 
in a very short time/* upon the floor. 

“Why, you see, me and my old woman hers is For a flaw moments the struggle with the two 
accustomed to it, M responded.Tugs. * men was desperate; and then they fell heavily ! 

“But it's the smell that's as bad at the heat," together. The Cannibal was undermost: and for : 
resumed Chiifin. “ Boded pork and greens is very an instant Tugs nearly throttled him— but with a 
nice things for dinner; 9 but they leave* an uncom- desperate effort Chilfiu threw his adversary off, and 
mon disagreeable odour in the place where they're then was uppermost in his turn. StiH Tugs held 
cooked" » him in suoh a manner that foe had not the free use 

“But we had Med sassages to day," said Mrs. of his arms: he could not reach his dub which had ; 
Tugs. ' • • droppod from his hands, nor take a pistol from his | 

‘^Well, sassages leaves a smell too," said Chiffin. pocket. For a minute the contest was frightful: j 
“And you had cabbages too, mind." the wretches glared upon each other with demoniac j 

“But the bakker sthoke takes all that away," looks, as they were thus interlaced by each other’s ; 
cried tho bargeman as he refilled his pipe. arms— they gna||md their teeth— foam was upon j 

“lam sure Mrs. Tugs don't like all these here their Hps— their struggles and convulsions were the 1 
smells,” said the Cannibal V greens, and sassages, fullest developments of extraordinary muscular ! 
and bakker smoke, and the oanal, and what not— power. Again did they roll over: again was tho 
partickler in such a close place as thi*~Hio you, Cannibal in the most perilous position. Another 
Mrs. Tugs ? Now, what should you jay," he con- instant, and he would have been strangled by his 
tinned with a grim smile upon his countenance, “if adversary: but suddenly catching that individual's 
so be I was gallant enough to give you’a bottle of nose between bis teeth, he bit it clean off. Tho 
scent, which to toH you the truth I went out just man roared with the pain, and Chitfin was in an 
now to buy at tho hairdresier’sup In the road P" instant covered with the blood that stroamed down 

“ I should say that it was rifyther an extro’m’ary upon him. The next momept the circumstances of . 
thing for Mr. Chiffih to dor," repljpd tho woman, tho horrible contest were changed again : Tugs 
laughing. was underneath— Ciiiffm was uppermost— and tho 

“ Then that same dxtro'vn’ary thing I have done," former, faint with excruciating pain /md loss of 
continued tho Cannibal : and as he thus spoke he blood, relaxed hii hold on his diabolic enemy. • Then 
produced an deganUy-eut scent-bottle from tho the Cannibal was enabled to catch at his club; and 
breast-pocket of the coat that he had on. with the tremendous bludgeon he beat out tho 

“ Well, did yoii ever P* exclaimed Mrs. Tugs Blue-rain Carrier’s brains. 

“If Lady Bess hod .done' such a thing as this, one Thus ended this horrible combat; and the con- 
wouldn't have been astonished, ,'cause she's so ex- queror stood'in the midst of the cabin, wiping his 
cocding perlite." adversary's blood from his face. Thq woman lay 

“ We never know," fold tta Cannibal, appearing insensible npoh the floors the child was inanimate 
to laugh in the ' merriest good-humour, “ whose likewise. Ohiflta deliberated wit h himself for a low 
book we may take n fall oufc b£. ; Lend us ydur moments ho# he should act. Should he kill tho 


fogle, Mrs. TOgs." ■ ' ■ v"" ■ ■ ' ft'- wom^orfoihsr recover i 

“ My ankercher, you meanf" she said. '•* Weft I the recovered, Would she ‘ 
do think l have got took p tong:"— she |gd. murderer ofr'her husband 
duced a duty rag WhiA ^ ahd thewfoiW ^ must dm 

the article '• /• ••> Having oafoe to this tt 

“I like sesht very at * 


woman^or iether recover as she might ? But when 
she recovered; Would she not denounce him as tho 
flttirdiier o^her husband r Assuredly she would: 
must die! * 

Ifoyfog cmoe to this resolvei, after a very bijef 
Selfesobrotefo#^ Ofofon drew his clasp-knife from 


Chiffin, as fo poured % ; :&w drops fivafo the little hfovpdti|fcb^ it-^and then pluhge<l it deep 
bottle tbsjfondkeri^ heart oHlfo unforfcunlU woman. 

-*» » Sight 

vow, jw* «» *»» 

QrflohwMht MMt joijt eir*f Nl you* Uttoogh it; md thiu ih. paused 

lift. ^th^up t» 70 tttli 0>4 iM^ w V , Swtthuw^baity into death. 

Mrs. Tugs, who appeared to enjpy the wjiole Ohifon drflw out his clasp-knife from tho flesh in 
proceeding heartily, and of cqurse saw no sinister which It was embedded— wiped it— and returned 
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it to liia pocket. The blood gushed forth in' ft tor- newspapers. She moreover knew that her connexion 
rent, pouring over the babo, and thus covering it with Lord Saxondale could npt lost for ever; and 
with the sanguine tide frbm that very breast whence she regarded her position at the Opera as the neons 
it had been wont to receive its nourishment. of 1 obtaining a new admirer when oiitoumstances 

The Cannibal, unmoved by the ghastly spectacle should sooner or later sever her from the present 
which he had himself created -unless indeed it Wgre one. She liked, too, to have an opportunity of 
a grim satisfaction that he experienced in hiving boasting her goad fortune in the presence of the 
done the fearful work and thus secured hie safety other ballet-dancers ; for she fancied that her posi- 
and his vengeance at the same time— mow procured fion was a very brilhant one, and that instead of any 
water and a towel, and washed as well as he cpuld shame being attadhwl thereto, it wae exceedingly 
the stains of murder from his person. This being ■ enviable and admirable. 

(lone, he possessed himself of his coat from the | But returning from our digression, we must hasten 
recess, and whs about to take his departure, when 1 to describe wherefore Lord Harold Staunton was on 
he bethought himself of the bottle which contained the particular night of which we now .speak, paying 
the chloroform. He had placed it on the table the a visit to Evergreen Villi. On knocking at the door 
( instant he had poured some of its contents on the he inquired of the servant who answered the sum- 
handkerchief: the table had been upset— and where mons if Lord Saxondale were within P— but before 
was the bottle P He soarched, and found that it any answer could* be given, that young nobleman 
had fallen upon the garments of the woman: the himself rushed out of the exquisitely furnished par- 
stopper had not come out ; and with inftpite de- loqj on (jhe ground-floor, exclaiming, “ I thought I 
light the Cannibal ro-posseseed tymself ofan arti- coiffd not be mistaken : I knew it was your voice! 
de whioh had already proved (according to his own Come in, my dear fallow— I am delighted to soo 
notions) so exceedingly useful, and frhich might you !”• 

therefore be of the eame utility cm a future occa- Lord Hfrold accordingly entered the parlour, 
sion. • where a supper consisting of all imaginable delica- 

The ruffian now at length quitted the barge, and cios and dainties was spread upon the table, and 
was speedily at a distance from the scene of his where Emily herself was lounging negligently on 
fearful crime. a sofa. She was dressed— or rather we should say 

unar eased— in a French wrapper trimmed with r che 
— m most costly lace; and her beautiful dark hair was 

#* flowing in luxuriant masses -over a neck more ex* 
CHAPTER XL^. posed than was consistent with perfect modesty. 

“Ah, Lord Harold 1" she said, extending her 
THB ladt 07 mV love St. hand to the young nobleman, with whom she was 

well acquainted, and indeed had been very intimately 
It was about half-past ten o’clock on the same acquainted on some former occasion: “I am glad to 
flight of the frightful tragedy, that Lord Harold sr* you at the villa. But, you naughty man, you! 
Staunton knocked at the door of Evergreen Villa what have yoti been doing? fighting a duel! Oh 
in *tho Seven Sisters Boad. The reader cannot fie ! I-am Shocked at you.” 

have forgotten that tins beautiful little suburban “ It is one of those unfortunate occurrences, Miss 
residence was the abode of Miss Emily Archer— Archer,” responded Stauntoh, with a forced gaiety, 
alias Mademoiselle Eitilie d’Alembert— the faaoi- “which will happejNn life, Here is our friend 
nating daiueuse, who had succeeded in ensnaring Saxondale who^will some day or another have to do 
the foolish and frivolous IiQrd Saxondale in her the same thing. Who knows, indeed, but that ho 
meshes. Pjrettily furnished as tho villa was pre- may be compelled to fight » duel on your de- 
viously to her acquaintance with him, it now pre- count ?** 

sentod a a spectacle of almost oriental luxury : that “ Oh, thaUwould be amusing !” exclaimed Emily, 
is to say, in miniature. Everything that the taste clapping her kgnds gleefully, as if some new source 
of a most extravagant woman could possibljfc&acj, of gratification ha^been suddenly developed to hor 
or that the infatuation of„ a reckless spendthrift mind; and she felt as Xerxes might have been sup. 
could supply, in the shape of exquisite furniture, posed to feel had anybody suggested the “ new plea- 
mirrors, pictures, ornaments, nick-nacks, and costly sure” for the discovery of Vijich that royal volup. 
trifles of every variety, was, how to be seen within tuary offered a reward. 

the walls of that villa. The connexion of Lord “ I am very much obliged to you, my dear Emily,” 
Saxondale with Mias Archer had been exceedingly said Lord Saxondale, “to wishing to plaoe my life in 
brief as to time, but had already proved wonder* jeopardy : but I am not enough tired of you yet to 
fully expensive as to money. • She had introduced vrish to be prematurely out off from your sweet 
him to a poms* «f wfibm we shall have to speak society.*? 

more anon, wae supplying him with' ftods “Beautifully expressed 1“ exclaimed the danssuss. 

at p, most exoiwiunt rite of interest: and by to * Don't you think your-friend Edmund is exoced- 
the greater psmh of the moneys thus Obtained, ihgly witty and o^ver, Lord Harold?” 
went to^gratiiy thetyren’s whims and capriwe. r. alwityip fteid to,” was the response: 

Miss Acc$w remaihod ^B the stags to several and Staunton, as he gave i^’ darted aTEmity a quick 
reasons.. In tl& first ^fCe she liked theeucitement giane * -of mockery, which fhe acknowledged by a 
connected' with the baffet^olio liked the applause transient archness 'of ; the curling lip. It was as 
bestowed upon the daaoori she liked (he flattery much as to say On Lord Hftrold’s part, “ You know 
and the flirting that took place behind tip soense-t- he is a 'ftolj 1 ’ and on Miss Entity’s, “Of oburse I 
and she liked to see the name of Mademoiselle do.’’ c 

Emilie d’Alembert in the dramatic oriticismatin the “thank you both for the compliment,” cried 
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Saxondale, taking it as such. “And now tall me, | « It would be really capital fun," observed Ed- 

Harold, how ia Dbveril P have you heard anything ' mund, with disgusting flippancy, “to be put in poa- 
mire about him P For I saw by this morning's paper session of any secret which would place my mother 
i that the report of hia death was inoonrectMhat he in my power. By Jove! she should not. bully me 
survived— and that Jhe wound ia not even mortal, I then: I would very soon be even with her. There. 
thou|h*terribty dangerous.’* . ffore, mydoar Staunton, so far from offending me, 

/ “I know no more on the subject (ban ypn do," you ooidd Pot dome a greater service than by telling 
answered Staunton. “In fect; I am playing at hide- me. aQ about this adventure of youria.” 
and-seek till the result develepes itself in one way ^ It is too complicated at the present moment,** 
or another. For of oourfe until Deveril is pro- repliedLord Harold: “ and -besides which, 1 want 
nounced completely out of danger, I am liable no to obtain some positive proof of the fact that the 
arrestat any moment. But I want to speak to you, Spanish Queen at the masquerade was Lady Saxon- 
Saxondale, most particularly.” dale. In my own mind I know*it was— I am 

“ Is it any secret?” asked Edmund, glancing to- morally certain of the identity: but aa I did not boo 
wards Emily, whom he was evidently fearful of her face, she could of court* turn round and indig. 
offending by excluding her from a knowledge of nantly deny the fact: for you will excuse me for 
what was about to be said. # laying, my dear Edmund, that your lady-mother is 

“Just as you may think fit & decide,” responded not wanting in what may be termed a bold effron- 
Harold. “ It Is about that lady in the Spanish dress tery.” 

that you know of——” * § " Wanting in it !” ejaculated Edmund* “ On the 

“Ah! at the masqueririeP” cried Saxondale. contrary, she has got plenty of it. But what sort 
M Oh, no— what earthly necessity can they be for of proof u it that you require; Harold, in the caeo 
secrecy on that hea^ Besides; as really have we are speaking of?— an^ can I assist you in any 

no secrets at all from my dear Emily ” wayP” 

“ I understand,” mid Lord Haryld: “you have "It is precisely your ayistaace that I require,” 
already told Miss Archer everything about that little answered Staunton : “ and I am sure that you will 
adventure of mine at the masquerade— that i^ to give it to mo all tho more readily after what you 
qpy, as far as you are acquainted with it.” * have been mying— because it is of course very con- 
“ Well, to confeu the truth, I have told Emily,” venient aa wall as important for you to get your 
observed Edmund. .“But then she is disoretiox^ mother completely under your thumb.” 
itself” “To be sure! Wtyt would you have me do ?” 

“And I do enjoy hearing of intrigues and adven- ” I suppose that you would not hesitate to avail 

tores of that kind !” exclaimed the dantevs*. “ Do yourself of an opportunity for searching Lady Saxon- 
tell us, my dear Lord Hafold, whether your adven- j dale's wardrobes, and drawers, and cupboards, for 
ture bas turned out aa you could wish : for we know some particular object— would you?” 
nothing beyond the foot that in pursuance of a “Not I indeed! I will ransack and rummago 
certain note you met some lady at that masquerade, them from top to bottom if it is n ecessary for your 
Of course it is a delicious intrigue—* delightful purpose.” , 

affair of gallantry ! Come, take some champagne, “It is,” rejoined Harold. “ Do you not com pre- 
end then tell us all about it. What happened? and hand P If we could only find the feney-dresa which 
who was the fair inamorata#? Lady Saxondale wore at tye masquerade, it would 

“ Now,” resumed Lord I£ar61d after a brief pause, be impossible for her to deny her identity with tho 
during which he reflected profounAly, “I have not character of Queen Isabella. The chances are a 
tho slighteat objeotym to state the issue of my ad- hundred to one that the dress is secreted some where 
venture : but will you, Edmund, promise that what- in her ladyship's apartments.” ' • 

soever I may say you will not he shocks^ or annoyed P “And if so, I shall be sure to ferret it out,” ox- 

In a word, will you give me free permission to speak claimed Edmund. 

out frankly P” “ Qji, do, my dear Edmund,” mid Emily Archer, 

“Why, of ootirs®,” responded Saxondale, sur- with witching accents and looks of cajolery, “lain 
prised at the question. “ If it regarded either of always afraid that yoi& proud and haughty mother 
my own sisters, or my lady-mother, I should like to will be separating you from me; aqd it will be a 
hear all the particulars.” great relief to toy mind to know that you aro in 

“Perhaps your random observation may mob a possession of a secret which will put her upon her 
little nearer home than you imagine," observed good behaviour.” 

Lord Harold. “I have already promised to do my best in the 

“ Ah ! I begin to auspeot,” ejaculated Saxondale. matter/* responded Edmund. “ I will go home to- 
“ Is jt possible that my own lady-mother has taken mdrtow morning and watfti for aa opportunity to 
it into her head toplay trieka of this sort? Well, mnaeric the placet although, by the bye, I did not 
now that I bethink m* it sms exactly her height inten d to show my feoe them for the* next week— for 
and figure— ** • %' ■ ■ ■ the old houaakeeper it dead, and somehow or another 

“And it was aha herself l” rejoined land Harold. I haven great aversion to be beneath the/ame roof 
“Thia is delightfully Amusing !” ritofeimed Bally |*ilk ndMd body. It is not, you knofr, that I am 
Archer. “Ton were skying, Edmund, tho oth*» fa* pny Wey frightened j but it seem! as if there was 
day that you wished you had son* ■'***■*« exeiv a tickfr im s ti-m nauseating kind of odour. How- 
rising a power over your mother,aa youknowthat aver, I wifi* retm to Saxondale House immediately 
•he is jlring her beat with your guardian* to shake after bmakfeit to-morrow morning. But still, my 
them send you abroad in the diplomatic Vrviee Or dear Harold; I cannot make all this affair out. 
rise compel you to go end live doifa at you# old Whatvon earth did my mother meet you el the 
castle in Lincolnshire till you tome of age.” Harogurts* for, after writing that letter— unless 
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it was to arrange mattors for a future appoint* : rejoined the danseust : a it is the return ho makes 
ment— ” , 1 - — -- 


4 ‘ Don’t question mo any more now,” interrupted 
Staunton. . " It is a very extraordinary.ftory, and 
1 will give you all the particulars when we have 
obtained the proof that you are to seek for* 00 
you must restrain your curiosity— and Miss Archer 
Jikowiso. I suppose 1 can see you here again to- 
morrow evening P" 

“ Yes— but What on earth is to prevent you from 
staying hare with us for a few days, until this duel 
aiTair is blown over? You will give him hb use- 
room— won't yoh, Emily ?" 

“Oh! with the greatest pleasure, if his lordship 
will condescend to accept such hospitality as my 
humble residence affords :” — but the look of proud 
eatisfaction which the danaut* oast around the 
exquisitely-furnished room, was in fiat contradiction 
to the humility of her words. •> 

“An offer so kindly made cannot be rejected,” 
remarked Staunton, with a smile. * “ I therefore 
accept your hospitality, and will inslal myself here 
for a few days.” 

Throughout the whole of this discourse the cham- 
pagne bottle waa frequently put into requisition, 
and it was not until a late hour tl^at Staunton 
was conducted to the chamber appropriated to his 
use. In the morning breakfast was served at about 
t en o’clock i and this repast, like the supper of the 
previous night, ’ consisted o£ all imaginable deli- 
cacies. It was about eleven wjien Lord Saxondale 
took his departure for the purpose of fiooomplishing 
his pleasant and agreeable little task of endeavour- 
ing to discover proofs damnatory to Lady Saxon* 
data’s reputation. 

Lord Harold Staunton remained alone in thft 
beautifully -furnished parlour with Miss Emily 
Archer; and no sooner was Edmund out of sight, 
than a great and sudden change took place in the 
bearing of these two towards each other. The 
courteous respect with w^ich Harold had treated 
the handsome dams ties while Edmund was present, 
now turned into the familiarity of closest intimacy. 

“ Well, my dear Emily,” saidllarold, “you have 
got my friend' Edmund tolerably tight andveoure 
in your silken chains. But no wonder : for you are 
certainly handsomer than ever.” ' 

“ I would rather receive those four words of com- 
pliment from your lips, Harold,'! was tho htdy's 
response, “than ten thousand of the mawkfrk and 
insipid flalterkp which that frivolous fdlowfiaxoa- 
dale bestows upon me. But come, mr-^why do you 
not embrace me for old acquaintance’ sake P* ^ 
“That shall £ do most tooarfiiHy,” joined 
Staunton s And he suited toe action to the word, 
“do you -find m? friend Saxondale somewhat in- 
.ipidr be Umetlf by ih*bMntt« 

lul dancer's aide up&Athe eofo where she wa* hal& 
reclining in beriity^^ 


I for the show of love with which 1* honour him. I 
understand he is engaged to be married tp yodr 
sister P 1 hfive seen Lady FLorina in her box at 
I the Opera : what a beautiful girl the is 1 and whrt 
% sacrifice to bestow her on shah a being as fi&kon* 
dale I" r 

“ My dear Emily, we must not touch upon that 
point,” returned Lord* Harold, somewhat gravely. 
“ Marriages in high life? you know, ore not always 
affairs of the heart, and there ia not much trouble 
token to assort them with the nicest regard to out- 
ward looks or mental qualifications. And now let 
us change the discourse and talk upon * any other 
topic you please. We have the prospect, I suppose, 
of being many hours together; and therefore wo 
must render ourselves as agreeable as possible to 
each other.” * 

“Are you sorry at having this prospect before 
you Vnqufred Emily, with a look of mingled arch- 
ness and tenderness, * 

“ Sorry ( indeed ! how could that be possible P Are 
you not as chaining as ever— of indeed more charm- 
ing P for ns I said just now, you are handsomer than 
when you and I jised to be tolerably well acquainted 
a couple of years ago. Tell ipe, have you been happy 
sinqe then P BuJS I need scareely ask. I have seen 
you bounding with joyous elasticity upon the stage ^ 
and I find you occupying a most beautiful little 

C rban residence. But tell me candidly, my dear 
y — how many lovers have you bad during those 
two years past P” 

“ Well, I will tell you candidly, my dear Harold,” 
responded tbe handsome ' but profligate dansauss, 
with a look of increasing archness most mischiev- 
ously fascinating and roguishly enchanting: and 
then, in tbe sapai playfol mood, she counted off the 
names as she mentioned them on the tips of her 
long taper finger* with their rosy-tinted and almond- 
shaped nails. “ First there was Lord Everton : but 
though he was very taigral and ^shaved very well 
indeed, I was obliged to tqrn him offj for he was so 
made up with falwties and artificialities — I mean in 
respect to histoitat— that he wan absolutely repul- 
sive to me. Then there was toe Eev. Mr. Tarleton, 
— the fashionable preacher, you know, and whose 
opinions are so strongly evangelical. He was all 
very well, though he had not hear so much money 
to bestow upon me as* Lord Ever ton: but he would 
insist tort I should go to his ehurbh twice every 
Suhday. * He said that he eeqid preach so much 
bettor when he sawmein my pew t he frit that he 
was preaching for some one whose admiration he 
most of all loved to secure. He oared nothing about 
his wifr, who is really a Very handsome woman, 
being present to her pew : rtrt, be laid, was by no 
^ ' Vdl, I vtont for five or.six 

because I 


“ Of wursn jsrt^ these mrttoto ovrt: 

replied Emily; «**! 
therefore toe fimy rtdmit to each other that of all toe 


ondale is; toe worst. 1 %fydonot know one rs, 
deeming quality that hie jjjfflmwrtu ~ ••• 

" Except the seal which he displays in surround- 
fog you with all luxuries and comforts,* remarked 
Harold: “is it not so?” t 

"But that is conferring no boon upon me,” 


firtly refused to go agilm weqtwrrtlledaiid parted. 
Than rirou m s to n to AQuelr me under toe protection 
tife Member for Blaroey- 
vHtof m kept 

o<!toiiwwauiifrH itoa4< first-rate hotel, I 

ghl^ ^iitort -ei^ toll you the 

. ft.* deceived 
by that man. u^ev^ of wins and 

■pfritr toaf I had' to Cellar— borrowed every 

farthing of monpy I had sated up— and even 
mo pledge my jewels to provide him with fresh 
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funds. He was always expecting immense /emit- He was very liberal, and indulged me to the utmost 
tances from his Irilh estates— but they never came, of his means : so that I speedily regained the 
Ho was however such an agreeable fellow— so, gay, jewellery *1. bod lost through iho Member for 
8() good-humoured, so full of fun, so sprightly and BUrneyviUe.. Xt appears that my friend tjio Judge 
ciauftthat I was.quije smitten with him*. It wee was, very fbnd of making pathetic speeches from the 
i^sorTOf infatuation— so that I believed all he told tench when sentencing prisoners. On one occasion, 

- me. . He used toget mo towriwout his speeches to some time before I knew him, a case came before 
his dictation; and then he would, bean them* by him at the Old Bailey, m which a servant-girl was 
heart, and go down to the House of Commons and accused of conniving with a young man to rob her 
surprise them all with what teemed to ho a genuine master's house-: It transpired during the trial that 
outburst of e^emporaneous eloquence of the higfe the servAnt-girl had become infatuated with the 
est order. Bufon one occasion he made a very fatal young man— waa seduced by him— and secretly ad. 
mishap. Two distinct questions were ^oomingon raitted him into the house at night to remain with 
for .discussion on the same bight, and on both her. On ono of those occasions ho robbed the pro- 
of which he intended to speak. For I afterwards misea, while the poor unsaspecting girl was fast 
found that he had been put in for Blarney* asleep. Her innocence, to for as any complicity in 
villa by tho Marquis of Donkeyderry, the patrim the depredations was concerned, was most satis- 
of the borough; and so he # was compelled to footorily proven; while her lover was shown to bo 
speak, and vote, and act, precisely in obedience the guilty party. The Judges in sentencing him and 
to his lordship's . directions. Well thdb, hf had discharging bar, made a long and most pathetic 
m these two distinct subjects «to speak upon for the speech, showing \he evil* which arose from giving 
sarro evening. One wee the Irish Fisheries; and way to sensual passions ; and bo expatiated in such 
the other was the ca^p of the Rajah* of Huuumd- terms upon *the dreadfifl effects of loose principles 
brandypoore. So you may see that they were in- on the pert of men and frailty on thqt of women, 
deed very discrepant. Well, my pie nd Patrick that he drew tearafrom every one in the court. In 
O’Flanaghan dictated two, brilliant epeeches, which abort, it was a perfect morfi essay, arid seemed to 
I wrote down for him very carefully ; and he learnt prove that the learned Judge who could deliver such 
tjgunby heart. He then primed hixnroif wfth*a sublime sentiments must hiinself bo the most im- 
couple of bottles of champagne, and went down to maculate of men." 

the House. But there, it appears, he took some u But how does this anecdote apply to any thing 
ten or a dozen glasses of whiskey-toddy at Bo l. ui connexion with yourself, my dear Emily," asked 
la ray’s : so that when the debates came on ho did Lord Harold; * since *it happened long bofore you 
not precisely know whether he stood on his head or knew your Judge if" # 
his heels* The first quoztiofl was the Irish Fisheries * You shall hear. I had been under hia lordship’s 
—when up jumped O’Flanaghan and began vomit- protection for about three months, when I happened 
ing forth a perfect torrent Of eloquence. But an- to discharge my housemaid and took another, the 
fortunately it was the brilliant speech which related new-comer having an excellent character from her 
to the Rajah of Rumandbrandypqore* JDho. House last place. But only conceive the scene which .en- 
was astonished— the Speaker aatp aghast. On he sued, whan my Judge, on arriving one evening to 
went, rushing like a madman through the wildest sup with me, was instantaneously recognized by tho 
declamations Against the East jSIdia Company, and new hqusemaid, who was the very same servant- 
drawiug such a piefuro of the vfrongs of the unfor- girl ho liad so pathetically l&tured at the Old Bailey. ; 
t unate Uajah of Rumandbrandypotro that he grew The consequence was the evaporation of the learned 
perfectly furious wifcji .the excitement of indignation { Judge from my lodgings; and the next day he 
into which he lashed himself. There he was, far j enclosed me a hundred-pound-note as* a tolien of 
away amidst the jungles of India— when he ought adieu, I then passed under the protection of Mr. 
to have been with the shoals of hemngs on the ■ Walter of the Opera, and thence under that of Lord 
Irish coast! Ofoouraethis scene could not con- Saxondalc. Such, toy doar Harold, is a true and 
tinuo long: the House; recovering from its oonster- fuitlifal nurrativo of my proceedings during the two 
nation, oxploded . in shouts of laughter— and poor past years" • 

O’Flanaghan was at length made sensible of his “ And now tell me, my dear Emily, "said Staunton, 
error. He fled ffrmthe House with precipitation, — “ because I am ready interested ih you,— have 
and next day accepted the Ohiltern Jffundreds. The you managed to save any money during all t his 
Marquis of DqnkoydleRy then pnihjs butler .or his time r" * 

head groom-4 forget which; but it's all the sam-.j 41 1 hadsaveds little previous to my acquaint unco 

into the vacant borough qf T>, *meyvillo ; and poor ' with O'f fonaghan : but he got it all out of me. 
O’Flttuoglnm never heard of any mor*. ; l We. { Sinoe then leould save nothing until within tho 
been told that thevie is no* .nr bUliard^rtwtfker at . btatweetor t^; and I am making a beginning 
Bath or Cheltenham very .mmdi « i again* But you don't know how money slips away 

but I cannot mamw .flbr tltisttwfc-'irf ■- ■ When I look back dhd 

Lord. Harold Sfeunton laugh^ < ltoar% have saved, I wonder where 

anecdote, and. oo«npMnMite4-v ■ ^ why it has not Irodfc saved. 

■tylft in whhA Aft AnWt it. V. M I atl to Spend SO 

“ Haying thus lost my Irish kJttslJ « but it is all in vain to make 

tinued, abandoning, her handto . the foture. The foot it, women 

panics Iaeceptodthe pioteirtifli/Ciin^l^ 1 and save permanently. As I just 
he placed me in very handsome apartmeatsAithe now said* lam saving at present; but I daresay 
West End. He was compelled to Be exceedingly that something will arise at no distant time to sweep 
cautious in visiting me, as hw was so well known. ( away all theso savings." 
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Ami lei! mu, Emily, ao mmo of the young ladies 
connected with the Opera , and who are under the 
protection of gentlemen, manage to save P" 

“ Not pne out of one hundred ever does,” was the 
reply. “The truth if, what they get at one time 
from the doating foolishness of some of their ad? 
mirers, they themselves lavish at another time in 
their own infatuated folly upon penniless lovers. 
But this strain of conversation is a mournful one 
for me. I tell you what it does, Harold— it makes 
me think of the future: and that is something I do 
not liko to think of. I know that as long as I am 
young, and handsome, and attraotive, I shall be en- 
abled to live in a handsome house, keep my carriage, 
and be surrounded with every luxury: but when my 
beauty begins to wane— —Ah! then it will be very 
different ! Now, this is the reflection which some- 
times creeps in upon . my mind, and saddins me 
deeply— deeply. Yes, it steals in like a Spectre at a 
festival,— steals in, I say, even at those timet when 
I have everything to make me hap£y : it oomes like 
the gust of an ice-wind: penetrating into the warm 
and perfumed atmosphere ‘of a brilliantly lighted 
saloon. Do you comprehend me F ,v 

“ I do, Emily," responded Harold. “ But surely 
it is your fault that theft should be a cause for this 
apprehension? You have many opportunities of 
saving while you are young and beautiful and 
courted: why do you not avail yourself of themP 

“ Ah ! why— why— it is bq easy to ask that ques- 
tion why l Ask the drunkard, when rooked with 
the headache after Ids night's debfiuch, why he 
does not reform himself and if he answer truly 
he will say it is because ho has not the moral cour- 
age. Why, for instanoe, do you not reform your 
habits ? why are you extravagant, and wih^ and 
always in debt? Now you see I am speaking 
plaiqly : but it is not to offend you— merely to 
make your own oonduct servo as an illustration 
to account for mine. I have got into certain habits 
of extravagance, and cannot get out of them. If ; I 
havo a whim it must bl gratified, provided I have 
the means ; and therefore I can scarcely hope ever 
to save continuously and put by a store for the 
future. I am saving now, as I have told you : bat 
if you, for instance, wanted money at this moment, 
I would give you all tay savings— because I like 
you." 

“ You are a good girl, my dear Emily/* re- 
sponded Harold, bestowing tipon her another em- 
brace. “But if I have been questioning you in 
this way, it w&s hot for the purpose of ascertain- 
ing your means with a view of sett-appropriating 
them. I return you my thanks all the same." 

“Well, the -conversation has token * turn to 
make me rather dull," said Emily, starting up from 
the sofa: “let^go andevaik in the garden- The 
lresh air and/tte$0*ert will cheer and enliven ne- 
at least thqr. 'i^ll^jhlive this effect upon me; You 
do ifot lu^># how fond women in my positibn are of 
gardens, anriibweri, the country. And them* 
fore," •heralded with a smile, “it eannot hetoftd 
that our toates perverted and depraved 

along with our morals/*; ■'? , 

Thus speaking, with all her wonted mischievous 
archness and roguish gtUrty, the h a nd so me ( torn sw 
Wd the way into the garden. # * 


CHAPTEE XBVL 

SHE tU-HSACKISG OF Tits WARD11011K-R00M. 

While the preceding scene "was taking place ej 
E ve rgree n Villa, all London was ringing with the' 
news of a frightful crime committed during the past 
night in a barge moored in that part of the canAl 
which intersects Agar Tbwn. It appeared that at a 
somewhat early hour that morning a couple of 
Kteise-offleers, in hoiaequcnce of oefbain informa- 
tion received, had proceeded to pay a visit to that 
barge; but on descending the hatchway into the 
little cabin, they were horrified on beholding that 
spectacle which has been already described to the 
reader. The bargeman lay on one side of the cabin, 
with his hea4 so frightfully beaten and smashed 
and so ootered With clotted blood, that it was 
soardtyy r&ogmsableaa that of a human being; 
and a minuter seardushowed that the wretched 
victim^nose had be«n bitten completely off and 
was lying at a little distance. v On the other side of 
the cabin toy the bargeman’s wife, who had evi- 
dently been mqrdered by a stab in the breast ; and 
as if nothing should be wanting to complete this 
tragedy of horrprs, the infont child had been smo- 
therdfi in the blood which had poured from its un- 
fortunate mother. 

Such was the account which was now horrifying 
all London: but from the flying rumours which 
prevailed, it did not appear that suspicion attached 
itself to any particular person or persons. The deed 
seemed to be shrouded ih a dark mystery. There 
were all the evidences of a fearful struggle having 
taken place in the cabin ; hut the murderer or mur- 
derers' had left tab trace that might afford a clue to 
their v discovery. Nevertheless, the must active 
officers of the detective force were already on tlio 
alert to endeavour to find some circumstances that 
should! place them oftthe right scent. 

Strife Was the narraUvowhich young Lord Saxon- 
dale heard from*somo tradesman whose shop he 
entered to make a purchase in tljp vicinage of i’ork 
Lane. Thenoe he proceeded home, and straightway 
ascended to the drawing-room where his mot her 
usually sat. tier ladyship was there, apparently 
engaged with a book, but in reality thinking over 

in her miniT* She was Just in one of those humours 
when the presence of Edmund was intolerable to 
her— for what reason she herself best knew. She 
did not therefore say anything to encourage him to 
remain in the room; and he accordingly resolved to 
avail himself of this opportunity to pursue the 
search; for which purpose lfe had come. Having 
ascertained that hi* sisters were in their own apart- 
ment— and thus flnfling the coast to he dear— he 
ascen de d to hi* mothers private chamber*. 

Alt exquisitely furnistod bo udoir opened into the 
sleeping apartmenl; and hcybnd this was the 
wardrobe-room! where her ladyship’s Presses and 
ertoOe* of apparel wera lcept. If any of the maid-, 
eemfeit* jh*d! been ip the rooms at the time, Lord ■. 
Saxondale wae prepared With some exouso: but as 
he found uo cue there, the necessity did not prise 
for displaying his ingenuity in that respect. It 
naturally struott him that if his mother had such 
good reasons as he supposed her to have, for put 



-ingthe masquerade drqps altogether out of sight, 
r was aurc to bo under lock and key. Ho did not 
liiM’cfore take muck trouble in investigating those 
wardrobes which wore unlocked, but bestowodlus 
attention upon tho cupboard# and closet# that wore 
closed. ITU hope had been that one of his-own key* 
would fit theso locks ; but in this be wo* disappointed 
—and he thoreforo saw the necessity ofobtointog 
possession of his mother's keys by some meanser 
another. Issuing forth foopu he# chambers . again, 
ho sauntered leisurely dowi* the spMfi reyoly^f jw 
his mind three or four .projects .'fog obtein^po#* 
session of the |m« Helikefise thoUgh|^r^p^.^ 
'rig to a loekwnth and purchasing 
keys ! but thKlatter plan he 
sequence of. the strange suspicion U ws# :SO weU 
calculated to excite— or at all events he^ decided 
upon only haring recourse to it in ea? other mqani 
should faiL J I 

1TO 23*— CTIHD 5EBIEA 


He returned to the room where her ladyship 
was seated ; and on observing him “re-enter she 
could not oontrol a gesture of imphtienoe and a look 
of annoyance* 

“ Ypn appear a little Out of aorts, my dear 
mother/* lfo oheerved^ with a subdued irony of ae- 
eenti for he had not foibfoto notieo that his pro- 
•enoe was pot altogether agreeably 

':,is so unusual a thing for you to seek my 
eofop|^ ;»on^ H replied lady Saxondale coldly, 
“thabtcWmofc help thinking you must have some 
niiMwHr: 01^^'att.wiew. 4 " - . * • 

,^>$1 ortfc name, .to have a little <|hat» my lady- 
:ri!^ Edmund: and the glance which 

he thww around, settled upon a bunch of keya 
lyingontha table at which her ladyship was seated. 
" Have you Jieard the account of the horrid mur- 
der whjfo has J^mu committed in a barge on 
canal P* 
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“I have not seen the* newspaper yet/’ returned “Petepsfield and Marlow here— eh P They no doubt 
Lady Saxondale. . think that they will dispose of me just as thoy 

*■ I don't think it is in tho newspaper— in fhot it ohooee t but perhaps they will find the diifcre&co 
rau’t be ;• for it was only discovered this morning r” Howe?#, 1 must not delay.” 

—and Edmund then proceeded to retail such par* Thus speaking, he hastened from theapartmej*.— 

ticulars as he had learnt at the tradesman's shop. rushed up the stairs— and re-entered his nfothcij’s 
Lady Saxondale made some remark upon the private chambers. The keys, of which ho hadpos-. 
horrible nature of the case, and then appeared to s ow ed himself, opened the locks that had previously 
bestow all her attention upon her book. ;• resisted his endeavours. fle examined wardrobe, 

“There will be a hanging-affair for that, I dare oupboArd, closet, and drawers— he scrutinised tho 
say,” resumed Edmund with a negligent yawn, various costumes and packages contained therein: 
44 For although there seems as yet to be no due to but no Spanish could he discover. 11 is in. 
tho murderer^, 1 have no doubt they will be found vestigatkra had kited at least half-an-hour, and ho 
out in the long run: because it isn't often that a was about to retreat from, the chambers, when he 
murder does go undiscovered. Now, isn't that observed a trunk standing in the window-recess 
curious though? but it's rodly t)io case when 1 1 of tho wardrobe-room. He was some minutes be- 
come to think of it.” " ' : r fare)mopu^ fipd the right key to open this trunk ; 

Lady Saxondale raised her eyes, and looked at her wad lifting tho lid, 

son, as he thought, ink somewhat p&jftftr manner : j^tainedtho more costly articles 

but the next instant he supposed ftcould dhly be of tl% fr were not in general use, 
fancy on his part— -aqf '.’iM' h&i ojot were al- but were only plough t eut on grand occasions, lie 
most immediately hmm0i nppn the book again, removed m articles, and at length caught 

44 When is old |g^ |b bk Pfriod?” i» inquired sight oft^mkit ofhi* segyeh at the bottom of 
after a pause. the trunk* w|^ an ejaculation of joy he drew 

44 Why do yon ask f fiaxondale quickly , forth th* ft$S$ unrolled it, and became Convinced 

41 Oh I only out of eufiftf|£. I suppose by way of beyond iWms^ility, of doubt that it was the same 
saying something— for yo^ appw to be very seen worn by the lady who had 

much inclined for jomefi .L^femrold Staunton at the masquerade. 

44 1 am sorry to my tftft ybhr conversation is eel- He 'fttftfftw aU in a gutter of trepidation and 
dom of a very enterttdn&g W edifying rimmoter.” exritaft^ test Lady Saxondale or any of the maid- 

“ Thank you, my date mrthtr, for the oomph* •ervcd¥ih<Hdd to interrupt his proceedings; 

ment. The ladies dotft think so Veneraflyt for i *od ftf|k fifth no ttty great care that he replaced 
know i am a preoioqs great favourite amongst in the teicAiihe maeeivo wifer articles which ne had 

them. " MnbmL Thifc befog dons Iks locked the trunk 

«8grw|y8ll MU**'** « noall a 
dalo, her Ups curling xvj&i contempt die hude no oomigpi #.pow&k flapped it In hi* handkerchief, 
endeavour to conceal. I “4 $***?•* ft ft to his own loom. Thor® ho 

Edmund was about togftre soma Impertinent re* left sad descending to the apart- 

ply, when a footman entered the ii$|m6nt to an- friken the keys, deposited them 

nounco that Lord Fete^sfiold sand We, had on m£ where : M W found them. Ho then 

just arrived, and hud tysen shown atom tifteeh W bi* Cfft ohamber, and enveloping tho 

Drawing-room. / k |ftge MWk jof paper, % fastened it with a 

. * 44 Whew !” was the prolonged sound which Lord string; fiatnmofiing ms valet, he ordered the do- 

Snxondale sent out from his lipsat this intelligence : mestio to follow him with the parcel; and issuing 

then, <v» tho Footman retired, he said, "There's not from the house, prooCeded to the nearest cab-stand, 

much difficulty in guessing what that old fogy and where he entered a Vehicle— took charge of the 
thut bustling pettifogger have come hdre for.” packet*— and seat his servant back home. 

41 How dare you speak thus of you* guardians?" < It Wft* about four o'clock in the afternoon when 
exclaimed her ladyship; H You ought to treat them Lord to oflS da fa returned to Evergreen Villa ; and 
. with respect.” * the moment Lord Harbld .Staunton and Emily 

% 44 Oh, jest fine respect indeed, whan theyare .Archer beheld him rush np. tip front garden with 
plotting 41 kinds qf things against me, Butperhkjpe the his hand, they knew foil well that his 

However we shall a* and he stopped short misskm had been a sucoessfoi one. The envelope 

abruptly. 7 i ttan pff— the dress was revealed— and Staunton 

Lady Saxondale looked very hard At hftfc-tm*. at onen ^jononneed it to be that which was worn by 
dently to fothom his meaning. whiOh had a sort of hikmiftkcdcimipanionattheDukeof Harcourt's ball, 
mysterious self-auflk^ify and assUrflftee in it that * ^«|fowwk have the proof I ” exclaimed Saxoqjdalo, 
for the moment sMiiftvrl^ ms pimul ftfrd regoidad fja if he had accomplished me 

ing away asif Ae woUld not ofthsnoWest kt^bestof deeds. “You will keep 

condesoc^g^H|^;'>iy ^ more all that remains 

whom shaMl^&tSw^ alte - nnjr la^mother. For 

out of thaa-wr tfott i 

But -&jfr wit .Would you 

tablet Her &yih& hkdftfg 0 ^ jor'ftir btSw ftl wheal W 8axonaaAeHouse sho was in 
had not dreamt hi taking them d^ consdtatimiwith t^pToif humdrum Peters- 

With her. ' ' ' v h«My.h^ Mariojr— all 

" Egad l it was high time that I shtufil discover three of them no doubt laying their heads together 
my mother's secrets,” muttered Saxondale t« him- to dispose of tils just sis it suits their good will and 
•sif as he triumphantly laid hold of the. keys, pleasure." «• 
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M I wfll keep my word and tott you everything” Mid, when they weened the point where they were 
wpjied Lord Harem toemratt 

He accordingly narjratod to hfcattanished listeners “Let us <fi» t Oftoher this evening,” answered 

the whole of his adventures with LadySaondele, 8axoa||^/;j^; ; ^ ; toy I shall have something to 
in%s£pefc to the &m§ at the maaguetode— the ia- tail y Oft. jBiwbr.goto to the Opera to-night— and 
strucuons she had given Um^elaftve to PeveHl— to I am wdQ dilpoSed to amuse myself.” 

*the season he had therefore 'sought : > duel with the Thetwo youngnoMcmen accordingly settled an 
young artist— and the manner in which he was appointment and Ain parted— the one returning 
treated by Lady Baxondsle when he sailed upon her, to his lodgings in fetiwyh Street the other bending I 
as already described. Astoifiahed indeed were those hb way to Saxonfo^ HoQto« * I 

listeners ; for tpey were little prepared to hear that It was a little past nosh when Edmund again ! 
the circumstance of the duet was in any way mixed croased the threehoid ^ the stately mansion; and ; 
up with the incidents of the masquerade at Ear- he was at once informed by the ha&porter that her 
court House. ladyship held ordered that when he came in ho was 

“ It is not perhaps a very pleasant tale for a son to be told she wished to sea him on very important 
to hear of his own mother/ 1 added Lord Harold business. This was exactly what he wanted: bo j 
Staunton; “ and I take heavei^ to witness that you was desirous <bf banging matters to an issue, and ; 
nover would have heard it, Edmund, if I bid been literally panted for an opportunity to display his 
treated otherwise by her ladyship. But after all the power over hia mother* Accordingly, without loss 
indignity I experienced at her bandl, yojt can of time he hurried up fo the apartment where she 
m scarcely wonder if I sought to be revenged. My was seated. H8 found her atone, as on the previous 
vengeance is noW^oonsummated it desire pp more, day; and he saw by the cold hauteur of her looks 
I have made you acquainted, Edmund, with your that there Was a sternly settled purpose in her mind, 
mother’s crime— for a crime assuredly it is that she “Edmund,” she said, “have the goodness to nit 
committed, in thus seeking the dea^ of young Wil- down and tot us see if we can talk quietly and 
liam Deveril. She is now in your power! You may peaceably together for a tfa minutes.” .. 
control her and coerce her at will; she can no * Well, my dear lady-mother,” he answered With 
longer deny her identity with the heroine bf ^he his usual flippancy of style, as he threw himself 
masquerade. You need not fear therefore the plots with a languid air in a half-reclining position upon 
and schemings which her ladyship may have con- a sofa, “you can talk away os much as ever you 
cooted with Lord Peterefleld and Mr. Marlow. But* like, and I will listen. You needn't be afraid of 
tell me— will there be any loas of friendship between fatiguing me ; foeqaqtfe it suits my purpose very well 
you and me in consequence of all that I’ve now ex- to lie here for the next half-hour.” 
plained to you?” * , “ Even at the oommencSnent you put on this in- 

“Loss of friendship, my dear Harold !" cried Ed- fuflSjrable coxcombry” resumed her ladyship. “Do 
mund, astonished at tho question. “Howie it* pus- you reallv think, Edmund, that it is becoming, or 
tiblo you could think of such * thing ? You calculated to inspire rospeot P Believe me, you only 
had a perfect right to foil in love with py paother if render yourself ridiculous. But it was not on this 
you chose ; and I am only eony she has used you subject that I wished to speak. Are you attend- 
so scurvily. As for seeking to be revenged on her fogf^'v.; 

by putting her in my powbr, i£e eflbct is to do me : f ^1^ Ae aafoe respect and earnestness as if it 
the greatest possible service: and therefore so for waste the fag-end of a tlfroo hours’ sermon and you 
from entertaining any ill feeling towards you, I con- was the preacher. But you mustn't think I wasn't 
aider myself immensely your debtor. We will pass attending became I* had my eyes shut : I can alwaj?’* 
a jovial evening: Emily does not go to the Optra hear best like that.” • 

to-night, and we will draw a few clurapagne-eotoc " Now, Edmund,” exclaimed Lady SAxonriale, 
before we go to bed. Tb-morrow I will pey another her cheeks flu s h i ng withangto, "I began by speak- 
. visit to my ledy-mother-eee what shemay have to tog kifofty ft}, jofo. kn d you answer me in this im- 
say— and then if she holds <fot ahjlqwe Areata pertinent style, tpu appear to think that there is 
about sending me abroad, or compelling me to live something very fine *in defying me; but depend 
at the castle in Lfoeolnshifo, I will let her eee that upon it that you will discover your mistake. Now 
Iamnot to be trifled with.” teU ^ oiwe for ah, Aall we oonveixe as if we were 

We need not Unger oyer this scene, wbfch in to& &*** * or ^ 7°* httV ® me 

many respects ia a painful cue to dcscribcu Lct ui explain what 1 have to say in the form of commands 
hasten to obsirt* r ;flta ..-Ofm 

Saxondalo, end Lord Harold Staunton eat; down to f^fo|jii:whtottver Way jroh choose,” answered i 
a delicious banquet at about, els o’cfock, enA re- « prolonged yawn, *1 dare say it 

mained at table uniE a tofo-hqpfc Outhc following wmlfoelttee temamte* 1°** t* 11 -” 
day Lord tetotof *hu* I wiU without 

paper that Mr. Pererd vflfo now M you, What has beyu wdvedmpon ; 

danger; and he therefore no longer fc^teretoato md.aaiepted to by myself:”— 

to his lodgings in Jtotoyn$twto*v' JpWljj^WOQAde thus spoke, sb# drew herself j 
to Miss Awhflp,witoww hcoxAt^^glmml The post of At- . 

looks ee he thkdtodher for all the mwktcf kM- iPty #|tto,|&bsisy at Berlin has been placed at 
seas and hospitality the bad besfowed upon W%M fo has been acoeptod on your be- 

Evergreeu WiUa; end then, he aeocnppnufod Lord < % ZmA Petorsfldd — ” 

Saxondafe to the Wcft End. * * floqedingly kind!” iotejjedipd Edmund, 

“I should like to know a* eoon»aa possible what ka$uhg in a subdued manner With his cracked 
fakes place between yourself and your mother,” he voice*. 
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“ In three days you will set out/* continued Lady into the newspapers, because I shall not require the 
Saxondale, not appearing to pay the slightest heed assistance of usurers. Fourthly,. you would do as 
either to his observation or his laugh, “fo under* well to have my debts paid at onoe, so as toprs- 
tako the dutiee of this honourable post which you vent the annoyance of dun* ooming to the bouse 11 
are to fill/ To-morrow her Most Graoious Majesty Lady Baxondalo remained standing in the middle 
holds a levee, on whioh ooeasion it is the desire o& of the room while her ton thus spoke; and a rZ idle 
myself and your guardians that you be presented to trouble came upon f.er— for she now eaw by his 
kiss the royal hands." manner that he did not feel himself so completely 

“Tho royal fiddlesticks," observed Edmund, with at her mercy as she wished him to be. Perhaps 
another laugh. he had fathomed oaS pf the many secrets whioh 

“ To kas the royal hands, I repeat/' continued agitated in her bosom P But if so, which was it P 
Lady Saxondale, accentuating her words, “on re- Knowing how intimate he was witlr.Lord Harold 
oeiving this appointment. The Foreign Secretary Staunton, it naturally occurred to her that tho 
has kindly undertaken to present you. You will affair of the masquerade and the circumstances of 
therefore loso no time in making all requisite ar- tho duel had been revealed to him. 
rangements for your presentation, and also for your “And pray, sir," she said, conquering the out- 
departure. It is proposed by your guardians that ward appearance of her emotions, “ by whose ad- 
two hundred pounds .a month shall be paid you by vice are you actings or upon what pillar are you 
a banker at Berlin to meet your current expenses : supporting yourself, when thus coolly defying your 
for of course you will prooeod thither and also dwell mother— yqur guardians— even your Sovereign P" 
thero in a style becoming your r$ok. These are “ Iftyou must know," returned Edmund, “it may 
the communications that I have to make; and 1 be as well to put you dht of all suspense at once, 
will add, Edmund, that I do most sincerely hope You need not think, my dear lady-mother, that all 
you will onter with a good spirit upon toe course your tricks hhve escaped mf knowledge. I will 
thus marked out" mention a name that perhaps may be sufficient to 

“ Anu what if I refuse £o comply with these auto- show you what & do know, and convince you of the 
eratic ukases which your ladyship has been issu- prudence of leaving off your tyrannical conduct to- 
iug?" wasds^me," 

“I regrot that you should compel mo to enter “And that name, sirP" asked Lady Saxondale; 
into any explanation with regard to the alterna- nerving herself to hear it without agitation: for 
lives: but if it must be so, they shall be described tfhe full well divined what name he was about to 
concisely, though firmly. No^ listen :"— then after speak. 

a minute’s pause which her ladyship 1 made to give Edmund looked with insolent hardihood in her 
soleuiafty to the proceeding, she said, “If you re- face; and with a still mqre impudent kind of leer, 
fuse to yield obedience to the wishes of your guar- he said boldly, “ Lord Harold Staunton." 
diaus and myself, it is tho settled resolve of Lord “Ah, I understand you!" cried Lady Saxondale, 
Feterafield and Mr. Marlow to exert all the powers assuming a look of sovereign contempt blended with 
with whioh the law invests them; and those per- haughty mdigzUftion. “That unhappy young man 
haps will be found to bo greater and stronger than has had his wits turned by the duel—" 
you have an idea of. In the first place it will be by “A duel which my dear lady-mother was the 
a royal command that you are enjoined to prooeed seoret means of proT^dng." 
to Berlin in the capacity already named; and die- “You dare not repeat so base a calumny, vile 
obedience to the Queen's mandate may bo followed boy 1" exclaimed her ladyship, for one moment be- 
. hy unpleasant consequences. In the second place, coming livid with rage, and then turning the colour 
it is resolved by Lord Petorsfield and Mr. Marlow of a peony. • 

that noLanotlier shilling shall be paid to you in the “Calumny indeed P" echoed Saxondale: “it is 
shape of allowance till you come of age, save and the trut h— and l oan prove it" 
except under the conditions already laid down; and “ You prove it P" cried her ladyship: and her 
if you attempt to raise any money from usurer* ad- splendid da^| eyes were rivalled with scrutinising 
vertisemonts will be inserted in the journals cao- in tontoess upon her son. 
tioning all such persons to beware how they deal “Yes: prove it,— prove that you were the lady 
with a minor." M that I mymlf saw in tho 'Spanish dress at the 

“Has my dear lady-mother anything more to masquerade— prove (hit you Wrote the letter making 
say?" asked Edmund with an air of ftisfteh alont the appointment with Harold there— prove like- 
indifference * / wise fort the same of William Deveril in another 

“Nothing, air," waa Lady Saxondale*! response: letter, or rather for * mero envelop* was penned by 
and she rose from herseqt as if to quit the room. the toms ‘hand that wrote the first epistle! All 
“ But I have a food these things can l jrotAoa easy— . 

deal too," atones Wjbined Edmund. “latbaflrst “Edmund, is it possible that you believe the 
placo, it is not to qidfcEnglrodit til; galmanuis uttered by A worthless young man like 

mm cnemor^Tdt jp get Lord Petertfield ^ aasuranoes of 

to unoo that.be may haws •ybu?; mother P 

done in resptotto this embassy-business. Secondly, : •>.' “AJMbut who t about fito dress P. cried Ed- 
you witt hisre t^ send for Marlow and munAbU* wickedly malig- 

Malton; aaid foil them that if d«fe attempt ", 

any ooariliirc measures toitaa : ^j^;tih(a!y i> ‘ ubafil. .bw. mukdm.- dromPechotdlter ladyship. and for an 

to suffer fbr it Thirdly, so for from Stopping mv ifiyUapt of thetruth flashed to her mind : 

allowance, you will at onoe get it doubted; and it ©#f the next moment banishing it ns untenable, 
wrali hot tosis be necessary to put any advertuetoents she said coldly, *1 do nht comprehend you." 
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“Then job very soon ahal(” rejoined Edmund* I while* ' The best thing is for ub to settle the matter 
"and not to mince matters any longer, yon must I quietly. Ton get Peterafield to hare the appoint- 
know* that I ferretted oat the beautiful Spanish ; meat cancelled: tall Marlow and Malton you are 
dress from 'the gnat plate ohest in year yard- j highly delighted with me— that I hare promised to 
robejwom— ” wwn 1 and that ypu believe me— or anything else 

“ jnhsoous boy ! reptile that I have cherished to ' you like to invent: Only let me be left alone, with 
stinfc me !" cried Lady Saxondifle. “ If you hare plenty of money, my debts paid, and no more bother 
perpetrated this atrocity, I will be avenged— I will or nonsense suoh as we hare been haring lately, 
have a terrible rcngoa n c o* ■ ■ -a vengoonoo of which 
you little dream— But teU,nfe, tell me quick,” 
she said, now speaking itith hysterical impetuosity, 

“ have you told Laid Harold* ” 

“Told himP to be sure t hare 1” answered Ed- 
mund flippantly. “Why, it was at his instigation 
that I searched for it, while you were busied yes* 
terday with old Petavafield and the lawyer.” 

“Then, Edmund, do you know what you have 
done P” asked Lady Saxondale, in <a deep voioe and 
with an ineffable look : “ you hare placed your 
mother’s virtue in the power of an unprincip^d 
young man— you hare abandoned me to the Jtill 
and pleasure of Harold Staunfbn.” 

“ Then why did you put yourself into such a 
position?” cried Saxondifle, utterly unmoved by the 
sudden discomfiture which he had thus produced on 
the part of her ladyship. “Don’t you* see, mother, 
it’s all very easy to take me to task for being wild, 
and gay, and thoughtless, and extravagant: but jou»| 
do got appear to be over-circumspect yourself You 
want to get mo sent from the country to keep me 
out of mischief: but I think that you ought to take 
yourself out of the reach of mischief at the 
time. However, I tell you rery candidly I do not 
want to have any words: let .u* come to an under- 
standing. You must do what I want, and I will 
keep your secret. You have nothing to fear from 
Harold. He says that he is sufficiently avenged far 
any slight you hare put upon him, by Betraying you 
to your own son; so the thing oan he hhsbed up 
quiot enough— and all I want is for you to fulfil the 
conditions I laid down just now.” *e. 

Lady Saxondale stood gating, speechlessly upon 
the young man as he thus address^ her ; and by 
the varying expression of her Countenance it was 
evident that a flighfr of strange, conflicting, and 
painful thoughts swept through her brain. She 
longed to say something and do something— but 
which the dared not either say or do. flhelooked 
as if she had it in her power tg strike * terrible 
blow— but that she felt she herself would be crashed 
by the rebound. Therefore be* ideas > of loftiest 


whieh pas reflected & her looks as she still kept 
them fixed upon her tim. 

“You hare done eft fhfe” she said, in the 
low deep voice as before; “and you did not take 
into acoount all that you ©We meP Tea had no gra- 
titude^no bve— no respect: you have draped your 
mother through the mire of dNjtaee, arid shin*, 
and dishonour: you hare expqped her to ad unnrin* 
cipled young man, fer whose keeping the secret 
there is no possible guarantee. All tide ffc 
done; and evwi now your hesrt is ttJt toiir 
your soul ia aot smitten- Edmund, if l tob . . 

that I hate you, you would d tame it— and tdnnodj 
know that I should be tottblg an untruth.? 

“You* are uncommon candid, at aft eve$4*he 
replied, with the utmost indflfarenoe. “I could pe- 
tort a great deal; but perhags it is not worth 


On these conditions I keep your seoret” 

“And if I refuse f h said Lady Saxondale. 
t “Then X must declare open war. First I shall 
# tell Juliana and Constance Otat a charming example 
of a mother they hare got-*-” 

“Enough, enough I” ejaculated the unhappy 
woman: “it is indeed foe muoh! Edmund, you 
hare plaoed me in the humiliating condition of 
being compelled to aooede to your terms. Go then 
—everything you wish shell be done- But beware 
how you drag me down still farther into the depths 
of disgrace 1 Stop— one word more ere you depart. 
If to the ears of your sisters you breathe a syllable 
of all this, I swear that— But no matter: things 
must take their course.” 

With these words Lady Saxondale hurried from 
the room; and toon afterwards Edmund sallied 
forth to make come purohaiee (upon credit) for 
Emily Amber, ere he kept his appointment to pose 
the evening with Lord Harold Staunton. 


CHAPTfiB 

* • 


XLYII. 


▲ STARTUVa DISCOVERT,— THB PORTRAIT* 

• 

Lady Saxobdadb retired to her own private apart- 
ments in a state of mind all the tortures and goad- 
ing anguish of whieh ean be more easily Imagined 
than described i and going straight to the plate- 
ehest, she indeed discovered that the Spanish dress, 
which she had hidden with so much caret had dis- 
appeared. She sat down in the middle of the 
wardrobe-room ; and the sgalding tears trickled 
down her cheeks. It must have been a terrible 
condition of feelings w|iieh could make that proud 
woman weep : for even to herself or |n the soli- 
tude of her own chamber, was she ever loath fogive 
way to what she oonsidoied the weakness of her 
■ex. Hot long however did she remain thus over- 
powered by the strength of her emotions; but 
* tag away the tears, she passed into her boudoir 
there penned the fallowing letter to her son’s 
senior guardian i— , 

“My dear Lord Fetsrsflsld, ’ 

■ Thud SB latervtaw with 


yen ani l 

Sigi 

had tom i 


to him tie tatoatioaa which 
— _ ttomodlwa sawing M«: wtose. 
tomato mg feta, aekaeStafta that ha 

, r£t25 Ir ny ta3vs2!?bSftaai of his 
Sfettata tofeg ***** from me aad hla 
‘ " ‘ * * to 

tol*lfeeMrtltep*flmety He 
iBbeatfevealya 
time ego, hie thoughts wans faaaaautly 
fftstoqpoahoswi mi fee tags tint however great Us 
'feta* may to* torn, Ills stale tale which It la peopmod 
to sanl llta wflSbe fer to cevasw a dtosllaeamat. la 
latoeh he JUtafeflf promises a thorough aad complete 
jamcalmsat, if his (usidfaos aad mjsalf wfll accord him 
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oar pardon and giro him Another trial. He frankly 
avowed that he had contracted several debts, bnt with 
the best feeling of bbnoar besought that they might be 
paid at once. 10 ac to: rescue Urn from the fkngs of 
usurers. • , 

" Under ell these droumstenoes, my dear Lord Peters- 
flold, I ventured to take it upon myself to promise ffUl 
and complete pardon ; end I am sure your lordship, in 
the kindness of your heart, and your friendship towards 
mo, will sanction my proceeding. It will be easy for 
your lordship to procure the .^anoeUing ‘of the appoint- 
inent. which fortunately is noty yet gazetted; and as for 
Edmund's debts. I will send Mr. Marlow a list of then* 
in the course of Afew days, so that in the mean time you 
will kindly inaction their payment : for of cootie what- 
ever you and I agree upon. Marlow and Melton will as- 
sent to. 

“You recollect, my ‘dear Lord Peterafleld, what I 
hinted relative to Frauds Patou : for 1 am foarfol the 
great personal beauty of this youth has made some little 
impression upon Juliana's heart; and therefifte as your 
lordship has testified an interest in the thd, I leave you 
to deal with him as you think beat. 1 therefore send 
him with this note, and shall tell him to wait and See if 
there be any answer; so that your lordship may have him 
into your proaenoe and speak to him. At^all events his 
prompt removal from Saxondale House is most ad via- 
ablo ; but aa X yesterday hinted, this objeot should be ac- 
complished in a way the least calculated to arouse 
Juliana's Spirit and male# her adopt any rash step. It is 
not however for me to dictate, nor aoaroely even suggest 
any particular course to a nobleman of your lordship's 1 
profound wisdom and large experience. - 

" Believe me to remain, my dear Lord Fetersfleld, 

" Your very faithful and obliged friend, 

•* HABBUJT SAXONDALE ." 0 
• c 

Having duly sealed this letter and addressed it to 
the Eight Honourable Lord Peterafleld, Portman 
Square, Lady Saxondale descended to the drawing- 
room and rang the bell. A footman promptly 
answered the summons; and she bade him tell 
Frank to come to her immediately. The footman , 
quitted the room; b\it full teh minutes elapsed 
without his re-appearance— so that Lady Baxos- 
dale, growing impatient, ran g the bell violently 
once more. The faJLman now returned, apolo- 
gizing for the delay, but assuring her ladyship that 
3 he hod searched everywhere* throughout the man- 
sion for tho* young page, but without being able to 
find Aim; and yet it was certain that he had. not 
gono out, for the two Hats which he had to weatf 
were hanging in their accustomed plato*. 

"But he must have gone out, if ypb Cannot AWf 
him in tile house,” said JUdy Saxondale. " The 
moment ho returns, let him he ordered tooome 
tome.” * 

Again the footfoan retired; andsosoonM abewas 
•lone. Lady Saxondale felt a strange suspicion arise 
in her mind. Her tountenanoe .became pale to 
death | jidd. Her seat, she proceeded at 

once to i^tihehtdyhere Her daughter* Were it 
the habit as sta^on> former 

occasion. Constant ^jktoe *hd 

in a oasnsl f'liwi^.iiHthnut ■ appearing to have any 
particuIar«b)W||lfey^if, . (foe askedwbere ftiflah*, 
was. that her slater hAdawery' 

bad to lie dot** 

for the dire nasfWrfjf 

mind v was.' now str toffi rijto% ■ -Lea*feg . theapart- 
■sent where Constance veto apparent^ employed in 
wading a book, but between the leaves of which she 
ltd thrust a letter from tho Marquis of YiUebelle 


tho instant her mother had entered the room— Lady 
Saxohdale ascended to the storey where her daugh- 
ter’s bed-ehamben were situated. She tried,, the 
door c/ Juliana’s room, but found it looked; and 
then Juliana's voioe from inside asked who was 
there* • 

“ It is I,” responded Lady Saxondale, adopting 
her usual tone. “ Constance tells me that you are 
unwell— * 

“ I shall be bettofr presenter, my dear mother,” 
^answered J uliana from within. 

Lady Saxondale thereupon quitted the immediate 
vicinage of the door ; but instead of descending from 
that storey at once, she went and concealed herself 
in another room— and there, keeping the door ajar, 
watched her elder daughter's chamber. In a few 
minutes she saw Juliana come forth— cast a hurried 
look up and down the passage— and then retroat 
into her room again. The next instant Francis 
Patyn issued thence and sped down stairs. 

IAdy Saxondale 1 * suspicion was now thoroughly 
confirmed. But, oh f to what a harrowing pitch 
were bar feelings wrought up as she thus received 
the unmistakable proof oft her elder daughter's 
shame. For a few moments she stood rivetted to 
the spot— petrified— statue-like: then in obediftneo 
to a sudden impulse, she proceeded to Juliana’s 
ehqjnber. The door was not locked now : she 
entered— and her daughter, who was in a volup- 
tuous dethdbiUto, at once turned pale and became 
troubled as she saw by her mother’s look that every- 
thing was at least suspected, if not actually dis- 
covered. But this look, of uneasiness was only 
momentary, and was gucceoded by one of mingled 
inditferenoe and hardihood, as she turned aside to- 
wards the mirror and began fastening up the luxu- 
riant masses of her glossy raven hair. 

“ Juliana,” laid Lady Saxondalo, suddenly clutch- 
ing her daughter violently by the arm, "you are lost 
—you are undone— unhappy girl that you are l” 

Again for an togtanfc did that look of trouble and 
shame appear upo$ Juliana’s countenance at thus 
acquiring the egrtaintydhat everything was known : 
but it was succeeded by an expression ’of oven bolder 
effrontery, as she said, “ Tho toss, mother, that wo 
interfere with each other the better.” 

“ Ah 1 art you all going to hurl defiance at mo ?” 
mutteredthe wretched Lady Saxondale, as she 
thought tt herfiei^that Jqli&na also was acquainted 
mm mte I which' emboldened her to adopt this 
.rid en and manner of defiance ; and relinquishing 

hold upon theyoung lady's arm/she staggered 
backagtmat the wall of the chamber with a feeling 
aotlread and so inexplicable that she knew not 
whether she w** about to foint or shriek forth in 
byiitoritol frenzy. 

; Julionawent bnt arranging her magnificent raven 
Hafo bdkfft the mririri *. but Still her hands trembled 
— theto was i varying flush upon the delicate olive 
«l her <»inplto^ restless flashing of the 

eysk, andatrf nbM heaving of the superb bust 
«llid tket mpnto# wrapper left more than half re- 
▼totofl. d^lfowiined to put the boldest 

' tori ofoninee upon the young page, 
a*d to hurl ell requiefordsflaooe at her mother in as- 
rirting her own independence, yet ahe still was not 
se compteit y deprafed ss to be enabled to*oontem- 
'iafnpiate without emotion the detection of her 
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11 Juliana,” said Lady Saxondale, speqdily rocqver- 
fakg her presence of Aind— or rather, we should say, 
an unnatural degree of composure,—” tell me, I 
conjure you— tell me, unhappy girl— am 1 18 sup- 
postP^worst— the verj worst P” 

“.•You are to suppose, mother exactly as much 
as you. happen to kotow/’ was tho coldly insolent 
reply given by her daughter. “ I presume you have 
been watching my chamber ; and therefore it is use- 
less to deny .anything, even dW I consider it Worth 
while to condescend to a denial.” 

“ Oh ! this is enough to drive me mad !” exclaimed 
Lady Saxondale, again losing all power of self- 
command and wringing her hands in mingled rago 
and anguish. “Good heavens! an intrigue with 
a menial ” 

‘“And why not I with a medial, as you con- 
temptuously denominate him, as well as yourself 
with an artist and as Juliana thus- spoke, she 
bont a look of the haughtiest defiance Sponsor 
mother. » 

“Ah! I understand,” muttered Lady Saxqpdalo, 
with white and quivering lips. “ I hare been be- 
trayed -.“—and she alluded to Edmund, thinking ! 

.1 i . i _ i i.ij « • i.i : tLi_, i_: -1. _i li 1 


compassion for her unhappy parent,— “my child, 
what hoe been done cannot be undone; but in the 
name of God I persevero not in & course which must 
end in dishonpor and disgrace. 0 heavens! I 
tremble to think of the consequences 1“ 

“ Now, mother, listen,” said J uliana. “ I really 
do not seek to wound your feelings unnecessarily : I 
would, not have uttered a word respecting you and 
William Deveril, had it not been in self-defence— 
that is to say, to. ward off the explosion of your 
anger against myself. This.eourse, you must under- 
stand, was natural enough. To be* frank, I lovo 
this youth, all menial though he be, Vith a pas- 
sionate devotion. I knew that I could not 
marry him- even os you felt that you could not 
marry the young artist; and I did as you would 
have done—” 

“Enough! wo must say no more upon the sub- 
ject,” interrupted Lady Saxondale, again recovering 
her cold and unnatural state of composure. “ It is 
too shocking | But henceforth, Juliana, how con 
we look each other, in the face P” 

“We must dissemble, my dear mother,” re- 
sponded the young lady. With the assumed gaiety 


that ho had told his sisters everything yhich she had | of an effrontery that is comtyned with a readiness 
so positively onjoinod him to keep secret. of suggestion. “ You cannot be altogether a stranger 

“ For your satisfoction-and peace of mind in onq I to the necessity of dissimulation, nor inexperienced 
respect” said Juliana, “I can faithfully promise in the art thereof, woman of the world as you are: 
that no one has betrayed you ; but 1 and Constance and for my part, I am old enough to manago for 
happened to overhear qvory word which took place xgysolf. Let us go on very quietly, my dear mother, 
the other day between yourself and Mr. Gunthorpe. j — you pursuing your own course and acting accord- 
Aud therefore I repeat, if a lady of quality can con- j ing to your own Aclinaiions, but leaving me free to 
descend to offer herself as the paramour of an artist, do tho same. Those are tbqJterms upon which we 
whose humble calling she affects to despise, there must hencoforth livo together/’ 
can be no harm in her daughter taking a leaf out j Lady Saxondale was about to say more— perhaps 
of the same book.” • I to entreat her daughter to renounce her iutriguc 

“Juliana,” exclaimed Lady Saxondale, stamping with the page and' consent to his prompt removal 
her foot upon tho floor, “that I am as giurp and from the house ; but if so, a second thought must 

I-..- • .i A iu.i — —i. i 1.1 i. 


immaculate in respect to that young man to whom 

you have alluded ” ^ 

“ Yes, my dear mother ; but it Is not your own 
merit that you are so,” responded Juliana, with a 
contemptuous sneer. “ You must nlfc take to yoiir- 
self tho credit of a virtue which you do not possess: 
for if you did not throw yourself into William 
Dcverirs arms, it was for the simple reason that 
they were not open to receive you.” 

. Lady Saxondale sank flqwn upon a chair like one 
annihilated. She felt all that wfis difgrOeefol, de- 
moralising, and unnatural in this scene on the part 
of a mother and her daughter. Her veins appeared 
to run with molten lead— her brain was on fire. It 


have told hef that Juliana possessed a spirit im- 
patient ofdiotation, and that at all events at the 
present moment she was in ajnood to assert her in- 
dependence with the boldest effrontery. Her lady- 
ship accordingly held her peace; and turning ab- 
ruptly round, quitted the roopa. 

There is no power of language to dfesoribg the 
slate of mind in which the unhappy .mother found 
herself now. And well might she be so 1 All her 
children sepnyed not only inclined to rebel against 
against nef, bpi to use such rebellion, as the means 
of securing impunity for*their own vicious coursos. 
Edmund bad reduced her to submission and to his 
own terms; that he might continue in*a career of 


was a subdued frensy that she experienced— a tansy profligacy and extravagance:— Juliana, beyond all 
all the torture of which was concentrated within j doubt fatten foam the pedestal- of virtue, had like- 
aud testified itself in no other external wildness ‘ wise tifSNad anaerfereooe with her 

than the workings of her oountenanqe. Shb lfoentioui amour;^*nd wlmthooe had tho raise- 
screamed not— she shrieked not— she didpot<fo»h , table mother that Oox&standb would prove more 


dutiftt dr W she was 

already -*^for ^ady Saxondale was not on- 
withouther suspicions that her yoilnget 
.'SjuMainetd a correspondence with the 
oit^Uebeifo. Lady Saxondale dwell think 
the Subject j she ertleayoured to 
SMI ome would fling off the coils 
reptile, or flee from the spectres haunt- 
length s^wly rising from her seat, and approadiing teg'otie in a erision but the task was difficult 
her daughter with a look so dismal, so drfluy, so*, indeed I * 1 

woe-begono that Juliana, who was net divoid «of j After laving passed a quarter of an hour in her 
some generous feelings, was suddenly smitten with ! own chamber to compose her feelings 1 as well as she 


herself on the floor no# against the wall; but yet 
for a few minutes she felt as. if she were a prey to a 
raging madness. * : o : ; 

Juliana the whjle continued to dees* har bor; 
but she also felt that it would be an foflfrifo relief 
when this scene was oyer, no' inatfor ' ifow 
end. • 

“ Juliana— my child,” said Lady S axo n d al e , at 




possibly could, Lady Baxondale recollected her letter education— X think I am justified in presuming find 
to Lord Petersfleld, and again descended to the you are clever t but mind, 1 *do not wish you to 
drawing-room. Almost immediately afterwards the answer in the affirmative without having* well consi- 
door opened, and Frank Paton made his appear- dered*tho question whether you are clover or not. 
ance. With the utmost difficulty could Lady S&xgn- I may however add that sufficiently g)#rir, I 
dale prevent herself ordering from her presence the think I can venture so far as to promise you a 

youth who was the object of her daughter’s love clerkship in a government office ” 

and the cause of her shame. But she saw the At this moment tho footman roturned to the 
necessity of proceeding cautiously in whatsoever she room, to announce dhat the Duke of Harcourt had 
might do; and she bade him take the letter to just called and desirdd an interview with his lord- 
Lord Petersfleld and wait for an answer. Frank ' ship. ^ - 

bowed and quitted the room : but he felt that while The cautious diplomatist looked exceedingly grave, 
standing before her ladyship, he had looked troubled and appeared to reflect whether it were possible that 
and confused. And no wonder, when we consider the Duke could have any sinister motive in view: 
that he was in Juliafla's own chamber at the time hut at length coming to the conclu si on that such a 
' her mother had knocked at tho door. result was not to be apprehended, inasmuch as his ( 

The young page issued from the house^and took Grace was an ul^a-Tory and therefore entertaining j 
the direction of Portman Square. As lie wtnt along th « wm opinions as himself, he resolved to see tne ; 
he thought to liim«lf that if he an opportunity Duke at once. Bidding Francis Paton await his 
of speaking to Lord Potorsfieltl alone, he would return, Lord Potorsfield issued slowly and gravely 
again fling himself upon his knees in that noble- from the room. • 

man's prosoncc, and beseech him to give him some On r thus finding himself akmo, Frank listlessly — 
intelligence concerning that lady whom in his or we might say meohanieqPy— began to turn over j 
earlier yean he had thrice seen, who had caressed the leaves of one of the books which lay upon the j 
him so tenderly, and, whom he so confidently be- table. Tho volume which he had thus happened to | 
lieved to bo his mother. On reaching Portman light upon, was of large folio sise, handsomely bound, ; 
Square, ho found that Lord Potorsfleld was at home ; j jmt with the binding very much faded and tho leaves ! 
and he waited in the hall while a servant took tho I thdbselves the least thing dingy with the influence 
letter to his lordship. In a few minutes tho footman of time. Tho front page showed that it had been j 
re-appeared, bidding Frank follow him. # | published in tho year 1829, consequently about 

“ Then I am about to see c this nobteman,” thought fifteen years back : it was entitled Beauties of the 
the pago to himself “who I feel* convinced knows Court , and consisted merely of a number ol' por- 
moro concerning m<fcthan he has over choson to traits of ladies, with no descriptive lettor-prcss 
. admit. Surely that letter of which I was the bearer, whatsoever. In shorty it was one of those luxuri- 
I could not regard myself P” j ously got up pictorial works issued to fill the pub- 

But tho youth had no farther time for reflection > Usher's pocket by gratifying the vanity of ladies 
for ho now found himself upon tho threshold of the u* the aristocratic circles, and therefore only lilted 
apartment where Lord Petersfleld was seated. He to lie.upqn s drawing-room table, 
entered— the door closed behind him— and he was The young page's thoughts were far away from 

now alone with that nobleman. this volume the leaves of which ho wa9 turn- 

“Francis Paton," ^id tho cautious and solemn big over: but soil as Lord Petersfleld continued 
diplomatist, “it may be that you are somewhat absent, he wenton 'looking at plate alter plate —and 
surprised at being asked into my presence P I do 4 * the engraviflgs were most superbly executed and 
not my that you are— and *1 do not wish you to formed specimens of the very highest style of th* < 
reply without previous reflection. Take time——’’ art, it was no wonder if Frank, who possessed a 
“My lord, I am not altogether surprised," re- refined taste notwithstanding his menial position, 
■ponded the young pago; “because I cannot divest proceeded with the inspection, 
myself of the belief that your lordship is the dc- He had turned over upwards of a dosen pages, 
positor of some secret respecting massif and- my end hadoontomplhtod tho countenances of the most 
sister. And Oh I if it hi to toll she anything on beauteous peeresses and the loveliest daughters of 
that pointy — ’* the ari|6ocraoy,when he suddenly lighted upon one 

“You must pot speak so rapidly,” interrupted tfhidi caused him to start suddenly as if galvanised 
Lord Petersfleld, with oven a degree of sternness t with a powerful electric force, while ah ejaculation 
but almost immediately wearing a milder aspect, he of mingfid wonderment and joy burst from his lips, 
said, “ Neither must you assume any iueh opinion Then, $dek as liglitnii)g, did his eye glance to the 
as that which vouhave so rashly, so precipitately, foot of the plate , to Wo the name of her whose 
and I may even say"!* unadvisedly put forward, wriLkaown and beautooas features were represented 
Young men, XnriSh; to know— b)ut do net answer ' there: but indescribable was his disappointment on 
hurriedly— I 'i^ver like taking people unawares ■■ j beholding naught save this inscription— “ A Pou- 

1 wish toAnh^m say, whether you are So well • MUMT.” " * 

contenMwithj^p^eeut position that you would ! A portrait! yes mdesd; and one which he had 
be uaftftyg to chaigo it ? But understand me hot foiled to wooghlsi :-*but a portrait of whom? 
thoroughly. «l twebepuppoie that looidd mooure Borriedly did he turn over leaf after leaf of that 
yoq a bettor one. But let me eupUi| what I mess book in the hope of discovering some descriptive 
by fhoword better in ihii sens* ; because there never ietter-press : but there was none. He looked to 
should be any mistake as to the roahappHoatioa of the index to see whether it should happen .to men* 

terms. Better signifies ahem A— lit signifies Vtum tbb original of that portrait: but it did not. 

bettert that is to say, better in point of (standing The pang ofrdisappointment was however mitigated 
and better in point of salary You received a good ; by the pleasure of contemplating that transcend- 
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ingly beauteous cotintonuneo, of which his memory 
had since his boyhood retained so faithful Oft im- 
press : for the reader will not have forgotten those 
words which the young page had so feelingly 
addressed to the Hon. Miss Julihna Farafleld. 

“ Even," he had said, “ if I had never seen ti 
lady but once— and even if it wero obly on tile first 
occasion whin I was but six years old— her image 
would have remained indolibly impressed upon my 
mind. But recollect, Mias Farefiold, that on two 
subsequent occasions did I behold that lady at about 
a yoar'a interval each time, and that on the last oc« 
oasion I was .eight years old. At this age the mind 
is callous and insensible to many things, but equally 
susceptible and sensitive in other things. Amidst 
.the Alpine forests there is a tree which if, when a 
tender sapling, a name be engraved upon it, will,aa 
it grows with the progress of years, retain tho in- 
scription thus made ; and while inoreadfepin bulk 
and height, it still preserves the na£he indented 
upon its rind— and the larger it becomes, femfeeper, 
tho wider, and the more palpable grows tbe inscrip* 
tion also. So it is with cortain images which are 
engraven upon the youthful heart. The human 
sapling grows up to man's estate, and time, in- 
stead of obliterating tho inscription, deepens it, 
makes it spread over a widor space of the heart, 
and allows it not to bo effaced." 

But let us pause for a moment to describe this 
portrait in the volume of illustrations on which 
Frank Paton’s eyes wero so intently rivetted. The 
lady had a countenance ofra perfect oval shape, 
with a forehead of noble height; and the beautiful 
luco was framed as ifr w era with a cloud of raven 
tresses which thowered'upon her shoulders and upon 
her back. A single white rase adorned that hair of , 
luxuriant magnificence. Ear brows Were darkly 
pencilled, but yet with daUco^y— that is to say. nbt 
with thickness s her eyas wave dark, andtoemed&ll 
of lustre even in the print. The now wis aaori^ 
straight, with a scarcely perceptible etarfefeiafee 
classic outline ; the month was small, the Wider % 
appearing slightly full, but not pouting and 
far from coarse. Themtpreosion of her oountefeuoe 
was pleasing, and afTlbie, but mingled with the con- 
scious* dignity of rink— perhaps also Of being the 
cynosure of admiration. She was dressed in 
evening costume, the tow-bodied drtos revealing 
•lioulders splondidly sloped and allowing Oe slight 
glimpse of a fine bust B(sr arms ifeWnfe i 
well rounded even to robustness, to p aa fo e ti y syfc 
metrical; and tho portrait altogether gave the im- 
pression of a fine* handsomely-amde woman, the yp- 
luptuousnees of her shape being subdued into jgffeto 
f illness and eloganoe. The engraving was surrounded 
by a tasteful border of tendrils and leaves, pud 
was docidedly the moab beautiful specimen of the 
art in that volume, We should add that the lady 



of this portrait, must 
years; of ago at the fene the 
rich, judging fet fee title-: 
hi fee year 1889. ' V 

I Iasi saw her ' whom ! ' 
w$scmi 

his eyfe 1 ^ ^ upon 

"Then, aotording to ti/j best hf the 
conception which at that age I ooxMKorjn, she op- 
peered to me about five or six-and-thirty^ Yes — 
fee did look somo few years older then in this 


who served 6* 
have been 
likeness yrfe 
P*B* 

“ftW' 

believe to 
himself/a* 
the picture. 


portrait — but not many ; and considering the dates," 
bed&ded referring to the title-page to mark the 
year again, “ it is undoubtedly the same. Ohi not 
for an, instant can 1 bo mistaken. And she was a 
beauty of the Court? Here is the coufirmatipn of 
another idea which 1 entertained, that she Ww con- 
nected with the Cdhrt. But wherefore is her name 
not given in this book? Oh! if thou art; as 1 
believe thoo to be, the reflex of my mother’s coun- 
tenance, let me ki& feoe here, as I have embraced 
the original 1** 

And bonding down, the youthful page pressed his 
fips npo* the coM inanimate portrait, and a tear- 
drop foil &om his eyes thereon. At this moment he 
heaid foetttope approaching the door; and hastily 
raising hieheid, he passed his handkerchief across 
his eyes. M fetorsfield re-entered the room; and 
at once perceiving the open book, he rushed to tho 
table in a manner totally at variance with the usual 
gravity of Ini movements. 

"My lord, tb*lpoi ■trait," exclaimed Francis 
Paton, “is one which I immediately recognized. 
TeU me, my lord— toil me, I conjure you— was not 
this lady ay'mother P” r 

“ Young mans, I— I — am not accustomed to have 
suoh home-thfiuft questions put to me. But where- 
fore should you address suoh a question to me at 
of l P” asked the nobleman, who in a moment hod 
regained his wonted composure and self-possossidn. 
“How long will you cherish this delusion that I 
am in any way connected with you or your private 
affairs P* 

“ My lord, you must excuse mo for saying that 
1 can believe ray own eyes. You see that ray 
memory is good— that I at once recognised this 
portrait. It is ten yearq since you took mo to 
the school at Southampton, and I was not then too 
young to hftA jour lotfehip'* image impressed 
upon my loM, hor is the date so remote that in 
fee interval your lordship has changed to a de- 
gree to defy recognition." 

“Nevertheleea yon ore mistaken," rejoined Pc 
temfleld, with jingled coldness and compassion,— a 
oddness of tone and yet a certain sympathy in the 
took. “ Now tot us return to tfrb subject where 
upon we were talking, before 1 1# fee room. I pres 
flume that you have had foisare to reflect upon my 
proposition ? But don't onus sr toe hurriedly— 
lake time-Hsever cpamit peamolfi the meet terri- 
bto cstomkiee have orison to men and to nations 
Itom hos^y and unreflected w0tA>" • - 

Aasmnd the youth, 
wither*, kini at peMwe^ "bat I cannot de- 
vote my thojighti to mere worldly maters now. 
>41 my Ifleto fee dfetred in this portrait. Will 
your lordship Make me a present of the book ? I 
know that the request is a very bold one; but uuder 
circumstances I tape your lordship will excuse it. 
No matter, however, if you cling, my lord, to the 
beokr-t will boston fed purchase a copy." 

Thus speaking, Frank Paton again glanced to 
fee title-pagfe Abd -fesfllfeto of the publisher’s 
fema ahfi address. l»or4 Jtoteirsfield for an instant 
loefced aimoyed ; but fee Jtoxt momjnt resuming 
thot diptomatio gravity which ser ved him as a mask, 
he said, “ A government situation of about a hun- 
dred an) fifty pounds d year is eomethingjthafc no 
yoqth of your age and in your position should re- 
ftue to accept That is to say," he added, as if 
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afraid of being caught in the act of recommend* seems to be a fatality about this. Have you not a 
ing precipitation for *mce in his life, 11 haring duly single copy even for your own private use P" 
considered jta eligibility. I do not think that I “I amcoaddontl hare not/* replied the pub* 
transgress the bound* of propriety and pr ude«w<^- lisher. " It was but the other day X was regretting 

■ certainly not those of the truth— when I state that to my wifo that* we had not saved ono for ourselves 
i I experience some degraf of interest in you,and will —Wit such is the foot, I can assure you/’ 

i endeavour to help you on is the Francis lingered to ask a few more questions 

‘ “My lord, at this present moment/' returned in the hopeof diaooTeriqgsome means of gratifying j 
| Frank, “lean decide upon nothing. It is clear ds t but nothing favourable transpired lie j 

j that you will give me no information upon the accordingly issued from t^e shop with a slowness of 1 

point most vitally interesting to myself; and there- # pace very different from the excitement with which. 

| fore I need intrude on your lordship no longer.” he had entered it. He was bending hie way mourn 
I Then, without waiting to* ask if there war* any fully homeward, ponder fogupon aUth^b had taken 
! letter or messago to take back to. Lady SakCndale^ place and inwardly wishing that he bad torn out 
-—without eren recollecting upon whst errand be the portrait from the book era Lord Feterofield re- 
had come,— the young page harried from the room, turned to the room,— when he suddenly heard a .! 

rapidly desoended the stairs, and issuing from the female voice exclaim, " Frank ! Good God, is it j 

house, continued his way with the feme precipitation possible P Yes— it is— it is— he is alive !” j 

towards the street indicated on the title-page of the That voice, even before the young pago raised his j 
book as that where its publisher resided. • Oh!#to eyes, touched a chord which vibrated to the depths ! 
possess the portrait of her whom he believed td be of his heart ; and glancing up, he behold his sister, 
mother and whose image his mind treasured up, 

! —that would at least be a mitigation of the Sbrrow • * 

ho too often experienced when pondering upon tho mrwvv'vt ytvttt 

mystery that enveloped Ms parentage ! CHAPTER X^YHI. . 

Tho street was not above hatf-an-hoifPe walk from tbs obothbb aAjo sistub. 

Portman Square for a person proceeding leisurely 

; atid deliberately: but Frank, who ran the whold It was in the middle of a somewhat secluded street 
! wi$ f accomplished the distance in half the time; that this sudden and most unexpected encounter 1 

■ and so breathless was he on entering the shop, that took place : but had it boon in the middle of Regent 

| ho could not immediately give utterance to the Street or any other of the most crowded thorough- j 
; words that trembled on the tip of his tongue. At fares of London, yro brother and sister would have ' 
length he stated what he required. thrown themselves into each other's arms as they : 

“ l have not a copy of thahbook left," replied tho did then and there. The few passers-by at the time j 
publisher. "In fact the whole impression was sab- were naturally struck by beholding a very well- j 
scribed for before issued; and I do not think that dressed lady of exceedingly handsome appearance 
if you were to offer a hundred guineas you could (for such the sister was) thus suddenly fold a livery- . 
i procure a single copy. They all fo&d their way page in her arms : but the ejaculations which 
into tho hands of persons by no means likiy to part escaped their lips, explained the dose kinship exist- 
with them." iog between them. 

Here was a disappointment. Jfut suddenly an "Oh; my long-lost sister!" cried Frank in tho 
idea struck the youth; — an idea which in the hurry ‘wilder meat of his wild joy. • 
and excitement of his rapid fun hadjiot occurred to " Dearest, dearest brother exclaimed tho lady 
him before. The publisher most likely know who in accents of gushing enthusiasm: "it is indeed • 
was the original of ttfe engraving simply described you— and you are alive l ThaqfoGod, thank God l” 
as "A Portrait and in vehement haste did Frank Full evident indeed was it that both for the mo- 
put the question. meat forgot that it was the open street and the 

"You seem, young man," said the bookseller, broad daylight of a summer afternoon that they 
i w to be strangely excited. It it fbr yourself; or for thus n at Expressions of sympathy were uttered 
! the family in whose service you a*w, that you want around them&y those had paused to witness 
1 tho book P" ' ■■■■"' tins affecting scene; and a shopkeeper stahdiug on 

i “ Ho matter," replied Frank. " Do pray answer the threshold of his establishment, in faco of which 
my question— who was the original of the picture the ooeurreoce took place, considerately stepped for- 
i described as A Portrait V* ward and with much kindness of manner invited 

"Well, I do reodleet that thire was one so de- (he brother and sister to walk into his house. They 
scribed; and I believe it was simply because the at once accepted the proposition; and the worthy 
lady herself had not enough vanity to wish her tradesman, having conducted them up-stairs, to a 
name fa be paraded. But X can't for the Life of me nen% teufthed apartment, &ft them there, 
recollect *ho she was. I entrusted the gettbg-Up Tbe^fero&erand for being thus alone, and free 
of the book to the eminent engrater who Undertook foofo bbservst m embraced again and again; and 
the plates; and he borrowed the drigfooi pictures tfiten ^e fi«t axritemaut of foriings attendant upon ’ 
from the ladiea themselves to mak*. fch designs tb# moating was over, they naturally begjm to ask j 
from them, t left ft ad lit bit hand* tad do not questions, so t^at neither for 

wooHeet «nytblftg mote About thtt portiit ^eu' could give any replies. It 

•peak of." '■ fonder and affectionate 

" But the engrovsf— nrheca dose he ttvaP" ^plii b*4wtii answers. 

" He Is dead," replied (he bookseller. « •' tidy deqr Iftiak," said bis sister, ^ length 

"Dead!" echoed Frank, smitten yftfa the langhmft at the confusion into which tht> very ecs- 
spondenoy of renewed ttisapp ointment, Theft tacy of thrir emotion plunged theaa, ^ a we shell 

i , ... 
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never get on at this rate. You must answer me 
first. Whoso livery do you wear P” — and her looks 
bccamo suddenly disdainful as she spoke: not. dis- 
dainful of her brother— for him she caressed fbndly 
at the same time ; but disdainful ill rospeot to that 
garb of servitude. * 

“ I am at Lady Saxondalo’s,” he replied. 

“ Lady Saxondale’s t” she echoed, with something 
like a sudden start, and even a changing of the 
colour on her truly handsome countenanoo. 

; . “Yes. Do you know her?'* cried Frank, per-, 
I ceiving those evidences of omotion. 

“ No : but the name is familiar to me/’ returned 
his sister. “Dear Frank, I am so rejoiced— so in- 
effably rejoiced to poe you— you know not how 
much!” 

“And now tell me, dear Elisabeth/' quickly re- 
sumed Frank, “why for the last four or five years 
you have not written to me? why have* I never 
heard from you?” v ' 

“Why, my clear brother?” She exclaimed, now 
becoming red with indignation, and her eyes flash- 
ing fire. “Oh, why P— because I«was given to 
understand that you were dead. Ah I my dear 
brother, you know not how bitterly, bitterly I wept 
for your supposed loss ! It was treaohory of the 
foulest description : but I can fhthom it all— yea, 
all ! Heaven be thanked that you are alive ! I 
could scarcely believe my eyes when they fell upon 
you— and yet I knew you in an instant !” 

“But you spoke of treaohary, dear sister/’ sd(d 
Frank, in astonishment. “ Who ^shaved threacher- 
ously ? What is it that you can fathom P” 

“The story is muck too long to tell you now, dear 
boy/’ she replied, speaking with a sort of maternal 
air at the moment: for, as the reader has been in- | 
formed, she was nearly eight years older than her 
brother. “ Besides, I am now somewhat pressed for 
time, and must hasten elsewhere. To-morrow, my 
dear Frank, you shall come to me: and that,” she 
added emphatically, “shall be the last time you 
wear this badge of •servitude. Tell me, dearest 
Frank, have you been happy P But I am afraid to 
• ask the question : for when I met you just now, you 
seemed to be absorbed in profound and melancholy 
thought.” 

“ I cannot say, dear sister, that I have been alto- 
gether happy. I have been much troubled by your 
unaccountable silence: but that source ofbgrief is 
now, thank heaven, rezqpved. Oh 1 I am so de- 
lighted to behold you again, and to see by your ap- 
pearance that your circumstances must be good. 
But tell me, dear Elisabeth, have you obtained any 
due to——’' 

“ The reading of past mysteries P” said bis sister, 
anticipating the question. “ No— not the slightest. 
And you, Frank P” t 

“ Upon that subject I was pondering when your 
voice— your .akr voice, so quickly recognised—: foil 
upon myear/%''.: 

‘Hadanythihg new occurred to plunge you thus 
into suj^dhihp abstraction V* t 

“OlyjiBsf^E will tell you. You remember/* con- 
tin^ffeank, “that whsn I joina y^ iU the 
school at Southomptott— that yaa fpwirda of ten 
years ago— I told you howlhad bfin taken to a 
strange-looking red brick building, Asp a I saw that 
lady again, and where a nobleman with a fits? upon 
his breast spoke to Mrs. Burnaby P Weu, I have 


since found out that the red brick building was fit. 
Jaihes'a Palace.” t 

“Ah I” ejaculated Elizabeth : “ was it so ? *Thon 
she whom we believe to bo our mother, was con- 
nected with the Court P” 

“ Listen,” resumed Frank. “ You rcoolh^t ( that 
the same noblemdfi with a star upon his breast was 
the one who took me to seo that lady at the beau- 
tiful oountry-hCuse the last time I ever did see 
her— and he then ogndueted mo to the school at 
Southampton. You remember I told you all this, 
Elizabeth P' •. . 

“ Certainly. How could I forget it P But go on, 
dear Frank— go on.” 

“ Well, that noblemaii is, I am convinced, Lord 
Petersfield— although his lordship denies it.” 

Frank then proceeded to acquaint his sister with 
the rest of those particulars which are known to the 
reader,— how he was so mysteriously provided with 
tly: situation of a page at Buckingham Palace— 
hokr he had there recognized the two ladies whom 
he had formerly seSn in company with the one 
whom he believed to be his mother, but how they 
had denied any knowledge of him. Then ho de- 
scribed how he had accosted Lord Petersfield at tho 
palace — how*his lordship had likewise denied oil tho 
antecedent circumstances— and how through his 
Moirlship’s aid Frank had obtained the situation at 
Saxondale House after his summary though «aot 
ignominious dismissal from the palace. Finally, 
Francis Paton told his sister all those particulars 
relative to the portrait in the Court Beauties which 
have just been described. 

“It is of the highest importance to procure that 
portrait,” said Elizabeth, who had listened with the 
deepest attention and most absorbing interest to 
tier brother’s narrative. “It will be certain to 
afford us a clfce to the discovery who the lady was ; 
and if oflee we ascertain that point, we may follow 
up the investigation so as to arrive at the truth 
whether we indfed have any right to regard her as 
our parent. You say that the publisher gave you 
no hope of obtyi&ing a copy, and that Lord Peters- 
field showed no inclination to give you his own? 
Well, we shall see P You •will Come to me to- 
I morrow, Frank: and perhaps I may be enabled to 
| show you the portrait then. Oh ! my dear boy, you 
need not look so surprised : depend upon it I will do 
my beat to obtftip one. And now I repeat, you 
must Cotoe to me to-morrow. Let it be in the after- 
noon— and with, or without Lady Saxondale's per- 
mission, it matters not; for you shall return to her 
no tear* But now I am going to astonish you 
somewhat. When you come to me to-morrow, 
you will find yourself ha the home of your child- 
hood — — ” 

“What 1 is it possible?” cried ’Frank. “I am 
indeed amased, but still more rejoiced. Hdw hap- 
pened itP” 

“ Simply that the pottage was to let and I took 
it some tinie back. But perhaps you have never 
seen it ike* you quitted it when eight years old ?” 

“X had Altogether forgotten where it was : but it 
to&lgiv* me unspeakable pleasure to behold it again 
to-tobrrow” 

Hie sister now gate him her card,* and as he 
glanoei upon it, he cried with a new outburst of 
astoni/hmeifr “Then you are married, <lear Eliza- 
beth ! f And your husband P” s 
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“I am separated from him. But look not so 
suddonly grave, door Frank : it was through no 
fault of mine. However, we have not time to con- 
verse any’ longer now. We must separate^ Em- 
i brqp$ mo, dear brother. 1 shaU long for to-morrow 
I afternoon to oome, that we may be re-united.” 

! They kissed each other affectionately, and then 
I took their departure— but not before they had ex- 
pressed their thanks to the worthy tradesman who 
had so kindly and considerably invited them into 
his house. 

The reader will have observed that Frank Paton* 
said nothing to his sister about his amour with 
Juliana Fareiield. In the first place it was not a 
subject on which a mere youth, still timid and bash- 
ful from no very large experience of the world, was 
likely to touch upon in the presence of an elder 
sister : and secondly, even if in confidential ingenu- 
ousness he had been so disposed, there was not time 
in the hurry of discourse and excitement qf feelings 
attendant upon that first encounter after a sepa- 
ration of six long years. While however he was 
returning home to Saxondalo House, the image of 
Juliana Fareiield crept into his mind] and though 
on the one hand be was rejoiced at the prospect of 
thoncoforth living with his sister, who by her ap- 
pearance seemed to be in very comfortable circum- 
stances, — yet on the other hand he experienced a 
saddening sensation at tho idea of being separated 
from Lady Saxondale's daughter. For he loved 
Juliana with an enthusiastic devotion,— loved her 
not only for her splendid beauty, but likewise with 
a feeling of gratitude that she should have learnt to 
love him, a humble page 1 He loved her too, because 
sho had recognised in him a gentility above his 
social position— had delicately complimented him 
on his intellectual acquirements— and had donrf all 
she could to mako him feel that hetought not to be 
humble, and obscure,# and* menial as hi* was. He 
therefore felt that by this love of tier’s he had 
been in some sense elevated frottfhia lowly station ; 
and as her impassioned endearments had been 
lavished upon him precisely ns if he were her equal 
in all rospects, he experienced a degree of devotion 
towards her which now rendered it painful to con- 
template a separation. 

While thus giving way to his reflections, Frank 
Paton reached Saxondalo House; and then for the 
first time he bethought himsplf that he had not 
asked Lord Petersfield if he had any letter or mes- 
sage to send back. Hot knowing exactly what an- 
swer to give her ladyslfip if questioned on the sub- 
ieot, Frank thought that the best plan would be not 
to signify his return at all : but scarcely bad he 
made up his mind to this course, when one of the 
footmen told him that her ladyship's instructions 
were that tho instant he returned lie was to go up 
to Mr. 

Frank aooordingly ascended to the dfMftg-ipoia, 
where her ladyship was sorted; and >e could not 
help thinking, by the earnest menner in which she 
fixed her eyes upon him, that she suspected a secret 
understanding had subsisted between himself and 
Julian^ For not actually knowing whatf had oc- 
curred after he had left Juliana’s' room# hahadnp 
precise information on the subject— nothing beywod 
mere*conjecture and apprehension. 

“ Have you brought back any letter ormessageP” 
asked Liyly Saxondale. * I * I 


“ None, my lady,” responded Frank. 

“ Then what baa made you so long? Surely his 
lordship could hot have detained you all this 
time?” 

“ His lordship detained me a considerable time, 
please your ladyship, as the Duke of Harcourt 
colled in Postman Square while I was waiting.” 

“ Hut you have bosh nearly three hours absent,” 
continued Lady Saxo nd a le , regarding her watch. 

“ Surely the Buko of Harcourt did not pay a visit 
of such length as to aooquht for so much time. I 
suppose that Lord Petersfield himself kept you ih 
conversation. Indeed, I know that -his lordship is 
somewhat interested in you, on aoedunt of your 
orphan condition and your extreme youth. What 
did his lordship say?”— amf Lady Saxondale put 
the question point b lank. 

“ His lordship,” returned Frank, "kindly stated 
that he would procure me a Government situa- 
tion?” 

"And of course you agreed to aeoept itP Why 
do you hesitate to answer me P ' You surely cannot 
be so blind to your own interests aa to reftise such 
an oligible offer P Besides, a proposal ooming from 
a great nobleman like Lord Petersfield, amounts 
to a command* and such, a command is to bo 
obeyed by one in your position. Still you remain 
silent? What is the meaning of this? If you 
have not given hie lordship a decisive answer, you 
should do so at once.” 

» “Please your ladyship,” paid Frank, at length 
breaking silence, “ thgre is some one whom I must 
consult before f can pledge myself to a particular 
course. But I hope that £ shall not be thought 
ungrateful for any intended kindness on his lord- 
ship’s part, because I act deliberately.” 

“And pray whom must you consult?” asked 
Lady Saxondale, for the moment struck with tho 
idea that he was thinking of Juliana; and the 
crimson glow of indignation rushed to her checks 
at the bare thought that he was thus hardy enough 
to allude to the young huty m hor own mother’s 
presence. 

“Please your ladyship,” answered Frank, „ 
have this day met my sister, whom I had not soon 
for a long time—” * . 

“ Your sister P” interrupted Lady Saxondale. “ I 
did not know that you had any relations.” 

“ Xes, my lady t I have a sister— and I met her 
just now. To toll the truth, i tyros because I re- 
mained conversing with her th*t I have been so 
long absent She wishes mp to leave your ladyship’s 
service and go to her tomrroy, as she is herself 
comfortably off.”. '• 

“And pray whodKyovi? sister P” asked Lady 

EUttfmflfcla, ...V: * 

“Here is her ^fcfrd,” replied Frank, “with hor 
xuEmft i end addrefa:”— add anticipating not the 
slightest harm in producing it# he handed the card 
to hk mistress. 

.\.;Lady Saxondale took iti but the instant her eyes 
fijjl upon it, she gate vent to an ejaculation of 
omitjunent# and her loot became indescribably 
a.: blending of mal&ncnt mockery, 
■ootn, eonljjnpt# and. triumph Frank frit fright- 
cncd, and Am w not what to think. 

“And &§ person— this woman,” said Lady Sax- 
oudaln ddt# accents of bitter irony as she pointed 
to th'card, “is your sister?” 
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“She is, my lady/’ responded the young page, citement, to snatch up a paper which was being 
fixing his fine large haaol eyes upon his mistress in handed to his mistress. f 


a terrified manner. 


* Ah I" said Mr. Marlow, "it looks all very fine 


“Then listen, Francis Patou," continued Lady in the Report— and certainly the osso toot mysterious 
Saxondale, now speaking in a low deep voice and enough* But when I tell you, that— though I hyre 
with a look that was nearly inscrutable. “Thu really no means of proving* it after all that Cook 
woman whom you claim as your sister— to whom place at Borer— 1 «uo as firmly convinced of the 
you are to return to-morrow— and whom you must identity— But I do not wish to hurt your feelings, • 
consult ore accepting his lordship’s proffer, is a young man : indeed I am sorry for you* For not. 
female highwayman I" withstanding tbs rudenoes you have just shown — 

Frank gave vent to a wild cry — almost amounting which excitement was however perhaps natural 
to a shriek— as this crushing announcement met though under the eiroumstances-rJ have always ' 
his ears : but the next instant rejecting with horror taken you for a nice and well-behaved lad.” 
the possibility of belief in such an allegation, he The expression of joy and exultation gradually 
said angrily and proudly, “Tour ladyship is mis- faded away from Frank's countenance, and was 
taken : it cannot be 1” * succeeded by a look of painful bewilderment. The 

‘ At this moment the door was thrown open, and lawyer was so positive that the poor youth knew 
the footman announced Mr. Marlow. Thereupon not what to think. He longed to vindicate hie 
Frank was about to withdraw; but Lady Saxondale sister's good fame by flinging the lie at the at- 
beckonedhim to remain: then turning quidkly to torneyi but some secret feeling, vague and unclo- 
the lawyer, she said, “I think I ajp no# mistaken, fina%, withheld him. 

Mr. Marlow, in my belief that the female 'Whose “ Now listen, Francis Paton/’ said Lady 6axon- 
name and address are upon this card, is the same dale, assuming an air and a voice of mingled com- 
who, disguised in man’s apparel, stopped you and passion and s&riousneas. “ 1J 0UP own good sense 
Mr. Maltonf” must tell you that I cannot any longer keep beneath 


Mr. Maltonf” must tell you that I cannot any longer keep beneath 

“ The very same 1” ejqoulated the volatile lawyer, my roof a young man of such deplorable connexions : 
as he half snatched the card from Lady Saxondale’s but at the same time I feel all the injustice of visit- 
hand. “Mrs. Chandos, to be sure ! She is a most ing upon you the misdeeds of your sister. You 
extraordinary woman— possesses the effrontery of must {save: but the reason need not be known. ( 
old Nick himself— regularly beat me at Hover. I will not expose you : your secret shall not pass my 
can’t conceive how it was done! that’s a mystery I ( .lips— and 1 will answer for Mr. Marlow. But tho 
would give a thousand pounds to have cleared up. condition of such forbearance is that you take your 
Hid your ladyship over happen to &ad the exami- hat and quit the house at once, without pausing to 
nation at the Town HaJJ. at Dover P It never jfot communicate with a single soul. You must not 
into the London papers, but was reported at full even so much as ascend foyour own room to change 
length in the Dover Chronicle, I cut the slip out— your garments or fetob your clothes. All that bo- 
and here it is.” longs to you shall be sent by the carrier to your 

While thus rattling an in his usual style, Mr. sister’s house tomorrow ; and as for that suit of my 
Marlow took out his pocket-book— turned over a livery which you have on, you need not trouble 
quantity of pipers— and selecting the slip he alluded yourself about it. Now, do you understand me ? 
to, was handing it to Lady Saxondale, when Frank, and do you promia^ obedience to these conditions? 
with a sort of cry of rage and despair, darted for- Otherwise you will force me to expose you before 
ward, snatched it from the astounded attorney, the entire household.” 


| with a sort of cry of rage and despair, darted for- Otherwise you will force me to expose you before 
! ward, snatched it from the astounded attorney, the entire household.” 

land hurrying to the farther extremity of the room, The poor youth was overwhelmed with mingled 
jgreodily and anxiously ran his Byes over the printed consternation and bewilderment, ,aa Lafiy Saxondale 
report. a It gale, with singular minuteness and ac- addressed him in these terms. Her look and her 
curacy,* such a description of (he Mrs. Chandos manner gave to the whole affair a porfcentous mag- 
therein mentioned, that the young page could not nitude but too well calculated to produce such an 
possibly fail to rsoognise his sister. His cheeks astounding effect upon the unhappy Frank Paton. 


became the colour of marble— his lips grew white His senses seemed be lost in the crushing in- 
and quivering— and overpowered with anguish, he finance that thus came upon him like a spell. For 
sank upon a seat. But still he read on. Then • moment fce sought to raise his voice to vindicate 
rapidly did * Change take place in him— the colour his sisUr: but the words, he .Would have uttered, 
came baek to his countenance, with even the deep, died upon his lips. He felt as if h^were standing 
enixur glow of exultation— his eyes sparkled— and *t the bat of a tribunal compete^ri to judge, and 

. . ■* 1 • A LI I . it-* Vi . 


the whole expression of bis truly handsome counts- 1 that its doom must be 


i nance was that of an enthusiastic joy. 


as damnatory of 


You se* sir,” he exalaimad, suddenly starting upon himself. 


his sifters reputation ss Well as fearful in its effect 


from the chair, // that this Mrs. Chandos, whom ! 
you caused to hs iurmtod at Hover, triumphantly no 
refuted yqiur qPtyptibn, proved that you > were jot 
wrong, and -wWt u b 
Mayor.” ” ‘J 

Meanwhile Lady ' m .Hteeted up 

whisper explained to-fi§& young or 


pqge was none other tqa^ ^hntiM^o 
highway man,— which Was i 

spry to account for that eritrsorainary i 
iivssry.poge who had thus dared, with so mu 


“Her ladyship,” safd Mr. Marlow, "has really 
o other course to adopts arid you would do well, 
oung man,*’ he added fcji a Wompossionatmg tone, 
tbMow her sugfcestimM it fa*/' 

Frank dored not jibe which was 

pon him was strong ibaa h&welf; and tho dfcead 
f the threatened exposurS aat' upon his soul with 


fobs female a stupsbdc ^ horror. Throwing one dismal dreary 
leed neces- look m deppair upon ifflj Saxondale and Mr.Jdar- 


; of a low, he si 
lh ex- In*he 


-ly dragged himself from the room. , 
idiuf outside he met Juliana Farefield. 


« 
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“ Dear Frank,*' she said, in a low quick whisper, invented something to banish him from tho home* 

as she caught him 4>y the hand, “ whet in he&ven’g Perhaps you hate worked upon his fears " 

namo has taken place P” "And perhaps interrupted Lady Saxoadalo, 

But the unhappy youth, not daring to dell' the still coldly as before, “the circumstances of his own 
object of his heart's demotion— the proud patrician position have fUrhisbed but too just an opportunity 
Jqliana~»what had iiahspifed. dung ppon her a iflr suoh a bourse. Listen, Juliana. Francis Paten 

j glance of ineffable anguish; ana murmuring, “No, has this afferhobn met his sister ” 

! ’ no l”* broke abruptly from her and rushed down “ Wei), I knew that he had a sister whom he had 
stairs. not seen nor heard of for four or five years.” 

Seizing bis hat, wbioh hehftfl left in the hall, he “It may bo so— or it maypoCrawned Lu<ly 
quitted the house, and wandered rapidly away with* Saxondale. “But certain it that this sister as 
out noticing the* direction he was taking and with- hone other than thefemalo highwayman who stopped 
out any settled purpose in view. Harlow and Malton— the famous tos. Chandos of 

Juliana remained transfixed with astonishment the Dover adventure which you yourself have 
upon jhe landing. He# fret tasking was one of laughed at so hear% when ^entering the attorneys 
rage and indignation against her youthful $>ver, at being so egregiously outwitted." 
who she thought had perhaps been either persuaded Juliana became pale us death, and eyen staggered 
or bought over by her mother to*bre&k off all future visibly at this announcement ( but making a des- 
tonnoxion with her s but as she recovered tho perate effort to recover herself and clutching at a 
power of calmer reflection, Juliana's shrewd # and straw of hope, she said in a hoarse voice, “This, 
experienced mind told her that this was’ ndfc the mother, is some Specious trickery of your’*” 
rose There had been too rntich anguish in the look if No, Juliana, the facts are against such a belief 
which Francis had flung upon her— too bitter a on your past, or such a proceeding on mine. TJio 
lamentation in the accents of his voice as he mur- boy produced his sisters cprd — and hero it is. 
inured those words when bfe&king away from her— Behold the name of Mrs. Ohandosl ‘Soo also tho 
and too evident a despair in that frantic movement address in the corner ; it is the same place to which 
itself, to warrant the belief that he had yielded to the lawyers were conducted by the female high- 
cither persuasion or gold in consenting to renounce wavmnuin the first instance, and whence she es- 
her. . | caped by the window. Then Marlow gave the hoy 

“These aro some devilish arts of my mother/’ j this report from a provincial paper to read ; and it 
said Juliana to herself: and she at once proceeded was dear that he recognized but too well the dc- 
into the drawing-room. But perceiving Mr. Mar- scriptiou of his^sistew If you still doubt me, go 
low there, she instantaneously composed her coun- into the drawing-room and ask Marlow himself.” 
tenanco; and saying, “I hag your pardon: 1 did Juliana saw no necessitysfor doing this: it was 
hot know that you were engaged ;' 1 ahe abruptly but too evident that her mother was retailing facts 
quitted the apartment again. and had tho game in her own haqd. Still she fi ll 

Lady Saxondale immediately came out after her, the haughtiest disinclination to- bo beaten, and uc- 
having requested Mr. Marlow to efleuso her for a cordingly said, “ The eistor may bo a bad woman : 
moment: and catching Juliana by tbb arm, she but Frank himself is untainted by her evil courts.” 
drew her into another room, saying, “ You evidently “ Oh!” exclaimed Lady Saxondale, with an ironi- 
wish to speak to mo P” ool smilo and a contemptuous toss of her head; “if 

“Yes, mother -j I do,” rpsponded the elder you like to acknowledge tli<* brother of a highway- 
daughter, a strange and sinister light burning in woman as your lover, bo it so. I cannot restrain 
her dark eyes, and an equally ominous expression you. Our compact not to interfere with eaclw 
appearing upon hen countenance. other : but you cannot certainly be so .unreasonable 

“ I will not pretend to be ignorant of what is up- as to expect I should keep the near relative of that 
permost in your thoughts,” said Lady Saxondale, j female desperado a moment longer beneath this 
having carefully closed the door. “ You must have ! roof. Why, we should not be safe,” continued Lady 
. seen Francis Baton quit the ctawing-room in do- j Saxon jjale, with an affectation of horror which, by 
■pair: yon knotf perhaps that he has left the house j appearing to include pojr Frank in its apprehension, 
forever” mile every word she uttered a dogger to plunge 

“Ah! he has left thef house for over ?" ropeafccd deep down into Juliana's heart. “.Who knows 
Juliana* with a singulariycold and resolute air. what infltienpo this dreadful woman— this highway- 
“Tlien I also dull quit the house for ever :V~and robboiS-this prowling thief— this midnight bandit 
•he movod towards the door. ■ ! of femmme sex but masculine rdri^it,— who knows, 

“Do so," said Lady Saxondale, assuming a de- I ask, what influence she might 'Moner or later 
meanour and a tone as glacial as her daughter's, obtain over him, even to bo able to g&rsuadc him, if 
“ But«you will perhaps do well to hoar first why it he remained beneath our roSf, to tidS&t herself and 
is that Francis Paton has quitted the house/’ the gang With, whom she is no doubt connected, into 

“You need not tell moiirkjr ” ons weredJuliana, the bouse by night? We might all of us be miy- 
turning round and stopping to confront her wether. derefl in our bed*r~— * 

* I have learnt more of your character and more of mother I? said J uliana, in a voice 

your disposition within the last weekvbr than wh&H, is Stafl as hear look, showed fcj»e uitor abase- 
during whole years t hflft.iearat bribrej one “You havo succeeded in 
of my experiences is that if you have a purpose to turning tktt^staftnge discovery to your own pur- 
gda, yum are unscrupulous in the means you eta- posta j you h^ triumphed over mo for tho present, 
ploy to .reach it. Without precisely knowing what But my tffrn -may -‘perhaps come." 
you have said or done to Francis Paton, I on at no “ Your Wrn, Juliana ? —what do you moan f" 

mb to conceive that your diabolic ingenuity Las exclaimed Lady Saxondale, pretending to be aston* 
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Ished at the implied threat. “ What rancour can 
you poaaibly entertain against me on account of this 
most untoward discovery P" 

“Because, mother/' replied the daughter, the 
words hissing between her set tooth as if they can# 
from the tongue of a serpent,— “because, mother, 
you ore gloating over my discomfiture! Yes— in 
your secret soul— beneath that air of ingenuous j 
wonderment which you have just put on— you exult 
in the sense of despair and shame which I now ex- 
perience. But beware, mother— beware, I repeat 

it may tome day be my turn to exult and to 

triumph!" ’ 

With these words Juliana Forefield quitted the 
room; and lady Saxtndale muttered to henelf, 
“Ah! you may threaten, proud spirit! but in the 
meantime I have triumphed : for I have succeeded 
in creating an eternal barrier betwoon you and your 
plebeian lover! .Little do I understand your 
haughty character if I may not, comfort ipyself 
with the conviction that you will not seek after him 
again." ' 

With this exultation inspiring her thoughts, Lady 
Saxondole returned into the drawing-room to trans- 
act her business with Mr. Marlow. 


CHAPTER XLXIY. 

ns mri.03CA.TiBT mystified. « 

fns reader is now perfectly awfiro that Frank 
Paton’s sister was nong other than Lady Bess ; f and 
therefore we need endeavour to sustain no further 
secrecy on that head. After parting from her 
brother in the manner already described, she hesi- 
tated for a few mo moots whether she should pro- 
ceed on some business whidh she had in hand at 
the time she met him— or whether she should 
carry into effect a project whioh had just been sug- 
gested by certain things she had heard from Frank’s 
lips. She decidod on tfe latter course, and repaired 
accordingly to Lord Potersfleld's residence in Port* 
Van Square. To her satisfaction she learnt that 
his lordship fras at home; and on being asked by 
the footman who opened the door what name he 
should announce, she replied that being a total 
stranger to his lordship it was noedloss to mention 
any name at all- The footman hesitated for* i mo- 
ment, well aware that his Cautious' and suspicious 
master would not be over well plessed to receive a 
person refusing to give a name i but looking a se- 
cond time at the Visitress, and observing that she 
was a well-dressed lady, of handsome, elegant, and 
almost fashionable appearance, ho resolved to run 
the risk, and requeued her to walk in. 

Lady Beta wy:4rodioted up-stairs to the apart- 
ment where nfadship vm at the time ; and he 
rose from theJ<i||W v in: which he was seated at the 
table. He loe^pipre and serious— more solemn 
indeed than unitfSWit he bad not flailed to observe 
the omission in reaped totbe announcement pf\ht 
lady’s name. «He how ev e r bowed with a sort of 
reserved politeness, and frifflnfit e d a clJir. • , '■ 

“ I believe," said Lady Bm, if she look the seat, 
“that 1 have the honour of addrenindfLord Peters- 
field r ?. / 

* I— Ido not know -—that is, I cannolexactly 
say,"roHpoiide<l the wary diplomatist, fearful pf com- 


promising himself by an unguarded answer. “Ta 
tell you the truth, I am not accustomod to have 
euch exceeding home-questions put to mu all in a 
moment 1 — and by a lady who, pardon my saying so, 
hat not as yet announced hear own name." r 

“ At all events, I £ake it for granted," Lady Best 
immediately observed, “ that I cm addressing Lord . 
Petersfield. Perhaps I may experience a little oon- 
fusion on finding myself in the presence of one who 
has conducted the diplomatic affairs of this country 
frith so much success at the principal European 
Courts on several occasions and os- she spoke, 
she bestowed her sweetest smile upon the old poor, as 
if intent upon malting an impression on his hoart. 

“Really, ma’am," said Lord Petersfield, who had 
hitherto remained standing, but now slowly de- 
posited himself baqk again in his arm-chair, “ I 
know not how to receive these compliments— 
whether indeed I ought to roceive them at all — - 
or if jeequfing them, how to answer them— and if 
answering them, to what result our discourse may 
lead, pardon me, ma’am— but you have forgotten 
to mention your name— e 

“ Your lordship muct suffer yourself to be flat- 
tered," Lady Bm§ hastened to observe, affecting not 
to have noticed his last remark i “because any one 
wjio has rendered his country such great services, 
merifii the gratitude o. every individual." 4 

“ I think, ma’am," said his lordship, now looking 
so grave that it was utterly impossible to look 
graver, “that Wlgdy who understands the merits of 
a cautious diplomacy as you certainly appear to do, 
should commence by stating at the very outset the 
name and business—’^ 

“I know," interrupted Lady Bess, “that I ought 
to apologise tor thus intruding myself upon your 
lordship; but ag convinced was I of your lordship’s 
urbanity, qpurtesy, and L might almost say chival- 
rous gallantry, that I felt a greater degroo ot confi- 
dence in calling %n your lordship than under other 
circumstances X should have done." 

“ But, ma'am/' interrupted the nobleman, getting 
bewildered— and* it began to occur to him that his 
own ideas must be rather foggy at the moment, as 
he could not for the life of him discern amidst the 
cloud of his visitress's words what she could possi- 
bly be aiming at; “but, ma’am— lua'uin— -— I — — 
I—” 

“You dp well toP interrupt me, my lord/’ said 
Lady Bess, hastening to speak again; “because I 
feel that my own intellect is so shallow in com- 
parison frith your lordship's, that I have possibly 
wandered from the subject-—” ' 

V “Wandered from it, ma'am F" oxcloimod Peters- 
field, alittle impatiently; “ I do not know that you 

have yet ben near It. Pardon mo if I observe^ 

■ 

“ Some years ago I was in Paris," interrupted , 
Lady Best, starting off again at another tangent,— j 
“and I Pin atom yog, my dear Lord Petersfield, 
that y6ur name was xgjuito revered in all the highest 
circlet of Faririan society. Whenever a comparison 
frail IP be made frith a great diplomatist, it was in- 
variably the name of Lord Petersfield, which wee 
quoted for the illustration. Therefore, my lord, 
such being the foot— andl being here to tpli it te 
you-tacM your iofd$ip being there to listen te i 

t 

“Rearly ma’am, I^nust again beg your pardon/’ 
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interrupted the nobleman, now beginning to fancy 
that it wm a mad lady ^10 had obtained access to 
him;— and if there were one thing more than 
another which his lordship dreaded, it was a lunatic 
r-ao that his countenance gradually assumed an 
expression of dismays bat still he went on to 
observe, “You must pardon me, ma’am, if I again 
remind you that I am still unacquainted with——” 
“Plrfeetly true, my dear Lord Petersfield,” 
ejaculated Lady Bess t “ you are unacquainted with 
all those who spoke so highlyof you in Palis. But 
c on si d e ring the state of affirirt athSme,ahd looking 
at the condition of continental politic*— thence 
wying the range of our vision as far as tbs 
oriental dimes, not evtn excluding China— 

“ Ma’am, ma’am— I really must beg— -But per* 
haps, ’U ncla imed Lord Petertdeld, now pqeitively 
worked* up to n state of excitement most 
aa u sual with his cautions and warj c 
NO. 30.— THIRD^SURIBi, 


“perils it would be better if you were to explain 
your business to hor ladyship. Lady Pet enfold is 
at home—” * 

“That isthe very thing that I <£> wish, and that 
I have already stated three distinct times to your 
lordship,” interrupted Lady Bess, with an air of 
astonishment tint he should only have this moment 
comprehended her meaning end her object. . 

“Oh, if that’s the cam/’ said Lord 
somewhat relieved, but ifBpfo inclined, thin ever to 
think that his own idotif must have been hitherto 
somewhat foggy and opaque, M I will fotch her lady, 
shqfto you at once. .Bray pardon me f^r leaving 
you tor a tow moments:”— but turliing when be 
reached Bw fe Lord Petersfield made one more 
effort to ehciWthe name of hie visitress ‘by saying, 
.** I beg paid»— who did you tell me I was to have 
the honou* omsteting to have called to see Lady 
Petersaftd?” 





•book which lay upon the table, and on the gilt 
lettering on the back of which her eye* hid ere now 
•ettled. For a moment she glanced down the index : 
then observing the partieoifcr page i|e r%aired, 
■ho turned to that page— and thoqjcftulafcion of, 
" Yes, it ie sho t Frank tu fell frSrn her 

lips. . : . : - - 

For but a moment did her look l&ger on the 
handsome cpuhfcertanoe of that portrait: and then 
iho tore the leif from the book. Hastily rolling it 
up into the eMAllait convenient compass, she se- 
cured it about her per soil; and closing the book, 
resumed 'heir eftftt. Almost immediately Afterwards 
the door Opened, end Lady fcterafleld entered, fol- 
f lowed ky her husband. 

Her ladyship was a tall, thin, thread-paper looking 
woman, with a hatchet odOntenanoe, a vinegar 
aspect, And altogether a mien AS unprepossessing as 
it was possible to oondlvo. She was stiff And jftim t 
a poker was litheneaS in comp Arison, irtlfch a Very 
evil eye Indeed did she fix her looks upon Lady 
Bess, whom, from the few words his lordship had 
spQken to her ladyship while conducting her thither; 
■he was prepared to regard either As A mad #oman 
or an impostress. But Lady Bees, nothing abashed, 
affected to gate upon her ladyship with mingled sur- 
prise and disappointmdht : and then turning to the ; 
nobleman, she said, “ Is this Lady Petersfield ?" . 

* “I— —I redly cannot answer so point-blank a 
question,** stammered his lordship, taken very much 
aback.* 11 It may bo Lady Petorafteid : but — -but 
1 should be sorry to answer rashly or preci- 
pitately—— -I cannot Compromise myself in so grave 
and serious a matter 1 ■” , • 

u Well, but in any case this is assuredly not the 
lady whom I expected to meet," said Laly Bess. 
“ Not but that her ladyship is a very agreeable- 
looking lady — still she is not the sa me'- — " 

“ And pray whom did you expect to meet* then?' 
asked Lady Petersfietd, with a took which if shed 
upon vinegar Would double its sourness. 

“I see that Jthard in some mistake," answered 
Lady Bess* apologise for thp trouble 

I have given* hftte erred as to the name 

mentioned melpfeA ladywltoto Imetai nfottfctial 
friend's in th£ tome time ago, mad who 

pressed mg to call nfion her whenl came to &ri4oiu 
Beally And truly, I aggrieved at the trouble I have 
occasioned.’* ’ •: , . v 

With them word* Bees ma<4> a graceful 
curtsey and issued from the totnfaf leaving the 
Aobleman And his wife nailed to wheje they stood, 
•Ad hot knowing what to think of this oxtnlrdinary 
Preceding, 


“I— Lady Peterafield — -a what did you say?" 
asked the diplomatist in utter consternation : 11 a gay 
deceiver ? I* — F— — am dismayed !" 

But leaving the nobleman and his wife to settlo 
theuittle dispute which had grown out of the visit 
of iSuly Bess, we mwty follow the latter away from 
Portmau Square. Bight merrily did Bhe chuckle 
over fcfi© success of her enterprise; and when she 
found herself in a cab, whiA she stopped and en- 
tered, she indulged in a long and hearty laugh at 
the way in whTch she had mystified the diplomatist. 
She now repaired to the place to which she was 
bbuftlat the moment she met her brother. TUo 
cabman had received his instructions ; and the ve- 
hicle soon Stopped at the door of an office in Sa villa 
Bow, Begeut Strict. But as Lady Boss looked at 
her watch and observed that it was so late ns six 
o'clock in the evening, she said to herself, “ It is 
hardly worth while to flight— for ho is sure to be 
gone. But atm it will be as well to inquire." 

8ke accordingly descended from the vehicle and 
entered the hguso, the front door of which stood 
open. t Pairing through folding-doors of green 
bail©, She proceeded along the passage, and knocked 
At A door on whi|h was painted the word Private. 

A man’s voice from within bade her walk in, which 
she did. The room* that she \hus entered was a 
lawyer's priVatw office;’ and the attorney himself 
was seated & a desk therein. ^He was an old man | 
.^■veiry short and very thln-^-with a cadaverous 
countenance, sharp angular features, and hair as 
white as snow. There was something sinister and 
| disagreeable in his look ; and every line and linea- 
ment of his face dinotod that love of gold consti 
•tutedtho ruling passion of the individual. 

Immediately recognising Lady Boss, bo res© from 
bis scat*— bowed with profound respect— placed a 
A*ir for her accommodation— and did not resume 
fol own until she had token it* Altogether his bear- 
ing and manner indicated the deference shown to- 
wards dtfe of superior rank. 

scarcely hoped to find you here at this hour, { 

air, ritod Ole WkiteM. 

?■ ladyship is aware/* answered the at- I 

: tefttey, tstutUy tense akite o'elook r but business ‘ 
ofwmehttte mapottoftoA hAs detained me until 

u “Ahiyota Are making money as test as over, 1 
■rn$pm;*' ■ said Lady Bam, *iih a smite; tuid yet 
at the i£m* time there was something like contempt 

Serin in her looks Arehsthriw them for a moment 
npon tie old man. “Nothing like money, Mr 
Uobeonl-is tbpreP" 

i “Weft, even thopgh your ladyship should be 
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speaking facetiously,” replied the lawyer, rubbing that if he were well and rational, and had not that 
his hands in the welf-gratulatory style of qrte who strange look, fee would ho handsome? He has got 
possesses, the pleasing consciousness of being well good features— his eyes are fine, but spoilt by that 
of£ “your ladyship has given iitterauoe to g solnmn vacant regard which they possess. His teeth art 
taut^, and I presume that your ladyship has called rei^r Wlygood— — 

for your own money now ?” • “ Well, w^-Bota/' interrupted Lady Bess, laugh* 

“Exactly so, Mr. -Dobson. is .fen* * pittance mg, “ if you like to falji in loro with him, you may, 

—and yet it is as well to reoeiveit. Have you the It the old num atteati?«P* ? 

receipt ready drawn up for me to sign P”. ••Very/* answered Bos*; “ and what is better 

“Here it is, mylady,%w4 the reply* ,?*Iex* still, she is no* impertiiwatly curious, So long as 
peetedyour ladyship yesterday or to-day, itd pr% she has fear feeiw and he? fefdfedy with due regu- 
parod it accordingly. But let me look out the Wfcy, a* well at her flee hr »m meals, a-day, I do 
money. 1 * not think that she will ask many q(i<ptk>ns.” 

Thereupon Mr. Bobson opened a drawer in his “But tks doctois-did fee endeavour toasooriain 
desk, .took out a nudbir of bank-notes, and from yon any particulars concerning the patient ?” 
counted down sufficient to moke up a hundred demanded Lady Bess. 

pounds. Lady Bess did not take the trouble to sa- “ Yes r. but X told him that be w#s a cousin of 

tisfy herself that the sum wfes correct} but crump* your*s, whom yon had not seen for a long time 

ling up all the bank-notes together, sha tfertut them in short, I said all that was necessary to satisfy the 
into her pocket— and then taking the #en ^feioh doctor, and likewise to prevent him from thinking 
the old lawyer obsequiously ponded her, she Signod it odd that you Ihould hare a young man in your 
the receipt. But the name which she appended house.** 

there was not Ohandoi t it had a t^tle of*nobility “ That was considerate on your part, ftosa,” re- 
connected with it—# proud and a lofty title ac- fponded Lady Bess : “ for although you know that 
cording to the estimation of those who value such I am tolerably indifferent in most respects about 
nominal appendages and aristocratic distinctions. the opinion of the world, yet there is ono point on 
This little business being transacted, Lady Bess which I am rather scrupulous.*’ 
quitted the office, accompanied however by tfee eld “ Well, my dear mistress/* rejoined Bosa,1augh- 
fittomey, who obsequiously persisted in eseorting ing, “ whatever may be said of you after you aro 
her to the cab; and though it was but a ' hired ! dead and gone, it is very certain that scandal must 
street. vehicle which ‘she entered, he made her os ’leave your reputation as a woman alone. It*« rally 
profound a bow whon it drove away as if it had quite astonishing to me that such a beautiful, hand- 
booh a private-carriage emblazoned with armorial some, fine-looking creature 4s you are— pray 
bearings. excuse me for saying all this— ’* 

Lady Bess now drove homo to her own pretty* “Indeed I shall not excuse you at all,” inter- 
little cottage in the neighbourhood of Edmonton; rupted Lady Bass, laughing : “ for you know that I 
and dismissing the cab, she entered the elegantly dislike this kind of flattery— or if being too indif- 
furaished parlour which has already been described Cerent to dislike it, I certainly think that you might 
in an earlier chapter of dur narrative. 4 Rosa, her talk upon another subject.” 
faithful servant, followed her pistress into the 8he put off her bonnet and shawl, and bade Rosa, 

room; and in anticipation of the question which who was going to carry tho things up-stairs, see 
Lady Bess was abofct to put, she said, l( He seems whether the patient was awake; as if so, Lady Bess 
to be much bettor. The doctor fens been and de- would pay him a visit so soon as she had partaken 
dares Ids opinion that in A few days he will be of some refreshments wbioh were already spread 
> convalescent.” ' ’ . upon the table. Bosa returned in a few minutes 

I “But has he become more lucid?” asked Lady. With the information that he was wide awake, and 

| Bess: “does his reason seem to be regaining its was convening With the nurse more lucidly and con- 

balance?” tinuously than he yet had done. Accordingly, so 

“I think so/' answered Bosa i “for I Wo boon soonsas Lady Bess had finished her repast, sh** | 

sitting up with the old nurse for some hours while ascended to the bed-Mytmber where the invalid lay. j 

you were out, and he afked several questions which , 

appeased National enough : but they were only put — * » j 

singly and at tong interval# -apd the answers did 

not seem to suggest other questions,” CHAPTER L* ! 

“ What questions did fee OskP- inquired Wy 
Bess. f«» IJUVni.II>. 

“He asked where he was; and when t toM him 

beneath a friendly roof, he only dosed his ey stand THE indmdual of whom we are speaking was the 
looked jnstaeif he was lost in thought ;: but Whether pale-fooed stranger whom Lady Bess bad rcsoued 
be has the power to thmkeo mUChe^aUj I cannot from captivity at Beech-Tree Lodge. On separating j 
aay. After a whfo he asked And from bar oompaitioni oh the night aUuded to— j 

handsome lady was that came ha tease hfanthres hpffesg hastily divided with them the frqjjts of their j 
•r four times a dayi dad when t tdd him that it expfffit^^Lady Bess had brought that myste- 
was Mrs. Ohandos , m aamevhohai dmassdW* home to her cottage : hot so great 

self in man’s dofthes to help in * iMtiiabsmteat *hiab this restoration to liberty 

mile played for a moment upon Ml oott ntoatoto# ho crossed the threshold 

and tie then again foD into that mood f) se emin g of the feoafttabto abode when he foil down in a fit 
abstraction. Do you know, ma’am, thatfche more and 4> conveyed to bed dangerously ill. Medical 
one looks at him, the more one is adiacjl to think I assistance was at once summoned from Tottenham— 
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composing draughts worn given— and Lady Boss 
with Rosa sat up by his bedside for the remainder of 
that night. In the momtag a nurse was engaged 
to attend upon the invalid; and thus everything 
was done to minister to his comfort, tranquillize his 
mind, and ensure his recover y. The third day sihel 
his rescue was now drawing to a dose, and his 
progress towards convalescence was satisfactory. 

On ascending to tho sick-chamber after having 
partaken of refreshments, as above described, Lady 
Bess found that the patient was iudeed much im- 
proved: and the instant she entered the room, an 
ezprosaion of joy and gratitude brightened upon his 
pale countenance, as he exclaimed, “Oh! my kind 
friend— my benefactresg— I am glad you are come 
to mo again !” 

Lady Bess took his emaciated hand and shook it 
cordially: but he, retaining her’s, pressed it to his 
lips with the warmth of his grateful feelings— and 
thon tears trickled down his wan haggard cheeks as 
his head lay supported upon the pilfows. * 

“ Tou feel better F” said Lady Bess, sitting down 
in a chair by the bedside. • 

“ Much better— Oh ! so much better/’ answered 
the invalid. “ And I am better here too,” he added, ; 
placing hia hand upon his forehead. “There ore 
many things that I wish to say to you,” he con- 
tinued, thus appearing to proffer of his own accord 
those explanations concerning himself that Lady 
Bess so much longed to hear. “ I have a great 
deal upon my mind and shall feel relieved when I 4 
have told you everything.’* i 4 
“ And I/ 1 responded Lady Bess, “ shall be rejoiced 
to become your confidante. If you feel well 

enough new to apeak at any length ” 

“Yes— I feel well enough,” he answered. “But 
where is that sweet interesting creaturo who was 
also at the house yonder — Beech-Tree Lodge— you 
know whom I mean ? Did she n6t leave it with 
us?”— and he again pressed his hand to his brow, 
but this time as if to steady his ideas and collect his 
reminiscences. • 

“ Yes— she left the house with us,” returned Lady 
Boss. “Her name is Henrietta Leyden. But 
perhaps you knew something about her ?” 

“ No— nothing. Henrietta! what a pretty name!” 
and he repeated it three or four times over in a way 
that showed that there was still a certain degree of 
childishness oharaoterizing his mind. “Where is 
she? does she live here P ^should like to see her 
again. But you, my dear friend* axe not angry 
because I say this P No; I am sure you are not. 
You cannot be : you are too good to be angry.” 

“ Angry P no, certainly not!" replied Lady Bees, 
with an encouraging smile. “ Henrietta Leyden does 
not live here; & left us the other night, when we 
issued from Beeoh-Tree l«odge, to return to her own 
home. But she #81 come to see us— I feel assured 
■be will. She Wat Audi interested in you.” : 

4* Ah, sweet Hehrmtta! pretty Henrietta! ’’ said 
the invalid : and In * listless vacant manner did he 
go on relating these words in a low murmuripg 
tone. a 

Lady Bess began to fearthatkfter allfie Would not 
bo in a condition to give her any explanfraons at pm- 
sent; but suddenly raising vis eyes Ito wards her 
countenance with a return of their luefl expression, 
he Mid, “Now let us talk.” t 

Lady Bess made a sign to the old nurse, who ao- j 


eordingly quitted the room ; and she remained alone 
with the invalid. • 

“ I do not know,” he resumed, speakiqg slowly 
and 'deliberately, with the air of one who is afraid 
of throwinghis thoughts into confusion by pursuing 
their thread with too muoh •precipitation,—* 1 1 de 
not know that I shalf be able to make you compre- 
hend all I wish to say : for sometimes when it seems ' 
to me that I am oatehing a recollection of the past, 
it escapes from me, ancLthen a cloud settles upon 
my mind and I see nothing clearly for some time. 
But let me try. I know that when T was a child I 
had avery sweet, pretty, and kind mother ; and often 
and often has her image risen up so plainly and 
perfectly before me that* I recognized it in an 
instant. She was Lady Everton—” 

“Ah! I thought ad,” muttered Lady Boss to 
herself. “ I felt aariired it would bo thus !” 

“My father,” ho continued, “ woe Lord Everton 
— -grot the vile wicked man who has kept me so 
long & prisoner at Beeqjh-Tree Lodge— but his elder 
brother : and I suppose that it is because my father 
died long ago £hat my cruel uncle has become Lord 
Everton. And yet I do not Scnow how this could 
be; because when I was a boy I was always made 
to understand fhat I should one day be Lord Evor- 
ton. But I suppose it is that my cruel unde shut 
me up and kept me captive that the world might 
think me dead, and ho might bo Lord Evertofi 
instead of me, and grasp all the rioheB that ought 
to be mine.” - - 

“That is the explanation of your unde’s wicked- 
ness,” answered Lady Bess. “He did not dare 
kill you outright, and therefore ho kept you 
shut up at Beeoh-Tree Lodge* But you shall be 
Lorji Everton yet, in spite of him. Indoed you are 
Lord Everton now; and ho is only an infamous 
usurper.” 9 e 

“ Ob; my dear kind benefactress— my good Mrs. 
Chandos— my excellent friend!” exclaimed tho in- 
valid: “what joyful things you are telling me !”— 
and again seizing her hand, he odnveyed it to his lips. 

“ Do not excite yourself; my good friend,” said 
| Lady Bets. “ All that I promise you I will per- 
| form: but we shall have to pVoceed cautioudy — 
and perhaps it will not be the work of a single day 
to establish your claims and prove your identity. 
Bat go on. Do you know how old you are F” 

“ I remember very well that my birthday used to 
be kept on the 8th of June— Hind atop— I re- 
member too I was told that,I was born in 1818— 
yes, ! un sure of it.” " • 

“ Then you are' twenty-eight,” said Lady Bess ; 

“ and that is about the age that I conjectured. Car 
you remember how long you have been at Beech- 
Tree Lodged 

“Stay; and I will reflect,” said the invalid, again 
pressing hit hand to his brow t then after a pause, 
he said, “ I know that I was twelve when I was 
told that Ay &thar was coming home from India 
after a tong, ioiuf absence ; and it was just at the 
same time that Iwaaone night put into a carriage 
by Lord Everton, Bellamy, and Theodore Barclay, 
aid taken ott to Beeoh-Tree Lodge. There I have 
vamatoedever since.” 

# Sixteen years of eapSfity,” said Lady Bess. 
“.Poor Wrong man, this is sad indeed ! But where 
were yoilat th^tim# when you were snatobed awe? 
mthrtjaimwr . 
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“Oh! it was at Everton Park, where' I used to 
fire with my motlilr. It was a beautiful plioe— 
| such a flop large house, and such numbers ofsar- 
I fontii There were carriages, and horigfl, and 
I everything in grand style. Oh! it was a dreadful 
I change to be token and shut up in that vile plaoe 
I from which you delivered me 1’" 
f “fiat,” said Lady Bess, “it surely was not with 
your mother's consent that you wer& thus taken 
away P” » * 

“ God forbid that I should think so : for my pooi; 
mother seemed* to lore me dearly. I do not think 
she was happy— I often saw her cry, particularly 
when my cruel unde called at the Park. They 
used to talk together in whispers; and he must 
havo said very harsh things to her, for I recollect 
that it was always then she cried most and seemed 
so unhappy. No— I cannot believe that she let me 
bo carried off in that manner. It was in the middle 
of the night when it happened ; and though I qjied 
very much and thought that my unde was golbg to 
do me some harm, ho would not let me see my 
mother before I waa hurried away.” # . ■ 

“And you say tha# your father was in India at 
the time and was coming home ? Do yOu not re- 
collect your father ?" * • 

“ Not in the least. He went, />ut to India soon 
after I was born. I know that he was a ^riwt 
General as well as a Lord, and went to India to 
command the armies there.” 

“ And from the moment that you were takon to 
Beech-Tree Lodge sixteen years ago, you never saw 
your mother?” asked Lady Bess. 

“Never,” was the reply* “I used to cry very 
much for her, and asked Mr. Bellamy and Mrs. 
Martin to take me to her : but they always told me 
to hold my tongue— and they even threatened to 
kill me if I ever spoke about hdf to any of the 
servants of Beech-Wee £odge. Ah! I*haVe been 
very, very miserable at the Lodge, all by myself in 
a room with iron bars at the windows, and the door 
constantly looked. used to. think that I should 
go mod; and sometimes it appeared to me" as if I 
awoke from a very long dream, segpcely able to 
recollect what I had been thinking of. Indeed,” 
he added slowly and with a deep seriousnesa of 
countenance, “ I do think that there wero intervals 
when I forgot all that was happening— where I 
waa— everything connected with the past— in 
short, I am afraid that there were times when I 
was roally mad ” ; 

“De not think of, those bad times any longer/' 
said Lady Base in a soothing tone. “ No doubt 
your captivity haa done you a great deal of harm: 
but you will get well soon, and be happy and com- 
fortable again— because no unktadness will be 
shown to you hero, and I will not allow any one to 
come to take you away* Indeed^ yppur ctqel undo 
does not know where you are at present s and if he 
be searching for you, his search will assuredly be in 
vain. Of ooune you know thit your father is 
dead?” , ;/ . : ./ 

"Yes— because Mr/ Bellamy ondMrs.Martin 
were both talking of it one day when they had mo 
out in the garden walking with them. Shat was 
soon after I was token to Beech-Tree Lodge. They 
did not think that I was listening at thefmcj but 
I overheard what they said, and asked 
it. I cried very much; for I had ta\ 


my father came back to England, he would take m« 
away from Beech-Tree Lodge and punish my cruel 
unde for keeping me there. I used to be told at 
Ever ton Park that when my father came back 
from the East Indies he would be so glad to see his 
iSdolphus— — ” 

“Then your Christian name is Adolphus?” said 
Lady Bess. 

“ Yes ; I was named after my lather— his name 
was Adolphus also. But do you think that Hen- 
rietta will come. to see us?” asked the invalid, his 
ideas suddenly changing with feverish eccentricity 
into another channel “ I must tell you something 
about her. I used to think to myself latterly when 
•I .waa at Beech-Tree Lodge, that if I could only 
manage to open the door of my room, I should be 
able to escape and get back to my poor mother. So 
I used to pass hours in examining the look : but I 
could not open it. At last one day, when I was 
token down to walk in the garden with that man 
Bellamy— a cruel, wicked man ~I saw a rusty key 
lying on one of the borders. I picked it up unseen 
by urn, an^kepfc it. Several times did I toy to open 
my chamber-door with it : I found that it turned in 
the lock— but still the door Jcept shut^-and then I 
recollected that it was bolted on the ontside. But 
one night— it must have been in the middle of the 
night, when I could not sleep— I thought to myself 
that if by any accident the person who had been 
last with me had not bolted the door I might get 
aojit. And sure enough, when I unlocked tho door 
with my rusty koy, it»did open. I stole out of the 
room and desce&ded the stairs all in the dark. I 
had to feel my way along thp wall of the passage to 
reach the next staircase ; and in so doing, my hand 
encountered something that seemed to be a knob in 
the wall. I don't know how it was, but by just 
touching that knob, a door seemed to open sud- 
denly. I was at first very much frightened ; but 
whan I saw the moonlight shining in through a 
window facing the open door, I thought that this 
would perhaps be some avepue of escape. I stole 
in, and found myself in a bedroom. The curtains 
were closed at the jfoot of the bed; and I eto%J 
wondering whether anybody was ip that couch. 
Perhaps it was my cruel unde — perhaps »it was 
Bellamy— perhaps it was Mrs. Martin? I was 
much frightened, and stood still listening to ascer- 
tain if I oonld hear anyone breathe. I did— and it 
was the breathing of tope person who was evidently 
asleep. Still I remained quiet, not knowing wliat 
to do : then the breathing ceased— «n£ feeling great 
curiosity, I peeped through the curtains at the fool 
of toe bed. By the light of the moon and stars I 
saw such a beautiftd fece upon toe pillow: the eyes 
were looking; at me— and I at once perceived that I 
was causing * terrible affright. I heard the sweet 
emitigrc' moan with a son of horror; and much 
teriifiad inyiett; lest toe should alarm the house,! 
refre^ed rapkfiy-^hut toe door behind me— and 
rein biflk to mg pwn chamber. There I locked 
in again; and I do not know what more I 
SSmgkt-of that night” . - , 

. “''E" suppose that the occupant of the ehambei 
vouhad thy entered was Henrietta?” said Lady 


“Wait you shall hear,” resumed Adolphus, 
now Jppearmg to havo more command over liia 
thoughts and reflections than he had hitherto poa 
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■cftscd. “ I think it must have boon tho next night 
that I tried my door again— again found that ithed 
not boon bolted on the outside— and again did I 
stoal forth. I thought that I would go and see that 
swoet pretty creature in her chamber : for I know 
not how it was, but I entertained an idea that she 
was a prisoner like myself. I was much interested 
in her ; and I thought that if she wore a prisoner 
I would help her to escape with me. I felt along 
the wall of the passage for the metal knob— found 
it — and opened the door leading into her chamber. 
There was a candle burning in tho room ; and that 
beautilkl creature, with her clothes on, was re- 
clining in a Targe arm-chair. She was asleep— and 
I ptood still to gase upon her. I thought that I had 
nover seen any one so^eautiful : 1 longed to go and 
'kiss her as she slept : there was suoli a sweetness in 
her countenance — so different to the disagreeable look 
of that horrid Mrs. Martin. She began ta. awake ; 
and I knew not then what to do. I%rew fright- 
ened; but mustering up my courage, I advanced 
towards her, determined to speak. I raised my 
hand to make a sign to her to be silei^ and not to 
be afraid: but she suddenly seemed to faint— and I 
was so conf&sed and bewildered that I turned away, 
shut the door, and again hurried back to my own 
chamber. I did not think of any farther attempt 
at escape that night. Sven if I hod found the 
means, X do Hot think that I should have fled to , 
leave that poor girl behind me. The next day, from 
the window of my chamber I saw her walking with 
that odious Mrs. Martin in tyie garden at the back 
of the house. How different was 4 this sweet crea- 
ture from the vile woqg&n she was with ! I thqnght 
to myself that if they would allow me to have that 
interesting being to come and sit with me a little 
aud talk to me, 1 should not so much mind living 
at Beech-Tree Lodge. But no, no— I knew they 
would not : they never did anything to soothe me 
in my captivity— and so wretched was l at times, 
that I used to cry out aloud, even in the deep 
silence of the night, jp tho bitterness of my an- 
guish.” 

m . “ l)o not think of that qny more, Adolphus,” 
said Lady Beju, as soothingly as if she were speak- 
ing to a child: ,f it will only make you unhappy. 
Have you told me all your adventures with the 
rusty koy of your own chamber and tho secret door 
of Henrietta’s? for I am quite sure that ygu are 
speaking of her.” • 

“Oh! 1 have a great deal more to tell you* / We 
nearly succeeded in escaping together onceT had I 
must explain to you how it was* Another nightr— 
I think it must have been fhe next— I again stole 
forth from my chamber, descended the status, and 
crept along the passage* But hpw frightened ww 
I when I saw flat secret doer open and a light 
streaming stopped to listen. Oh! that 

cruel uncle with Hritfiflftta, threatea- 

iqg her— ilMr#4»t her- X rushed in anddashed 
him to theflK^ aeiaed flanriefct afs gem 

and hurried her from ttw roonu Oh, to etoage t 
But no-Sto wpre not to esftpe Men Someho/or 
another the household Wbean n|M|osd» v so that 
Bellamy and Mrs. Marti n u^ spmf of |he servants 
caught us. The monster Bellamy striik mis down ; 
and when I came to myself I was nO^onger an oc- 
eupaxri of tho chamber which for so maiy years 
had lien mine, but found that 1 had been removed 


up to that loft where you afterwards discovered an 
That is all.” 

? ( Ahd you still experience for Henrietta the same 
kind filing— the same sympathy P” said Lady Bobs, 
perfectly well understanding that the unfortuqgte 
Adolphus had become deeply smitten with the young 
damsel’s beauty* though he himself did not com- 
prehend the nature of the feeling, 

“ Yes— Oh, yes— I love her very much, and shall 
be so glad to see hewagpin:”— and as he thus spoke, 
his pale haggard countenance became animated 
’with a light reflecting the emotion .of the heart. 

“Depend upon it you will see Henrietta again, 19 
answered Lady Bess. “ But have you not wearied 
yourself by so much talking P” 

“ Yes, a little: and yet I feel relieved by having 
told you all these things. I thought when I began 
that I should hevediad much more to tell you ; but as 
I went on, a great deal of what I had been thinking 
of slipped out of my mind. Perhaps I shall re* 
member more to : morrow; and you may roBt as- 
sured that I will tell ^ou everything.” 

“ floe v you would do well to compose yourself to 
sloep,” said Lady Bess. • 

“ If you wiU not go away* Promise me to remain 
here by my bedside, and then I shall sleep in peace 
and comfort.” 

* €< J will stay* here,” was the response of his kind 
hostess. « 

Thereupon Adolphus, like a tractable and satisfied 
child, closed hiseyos aid wasvoou asleep. 

For some time Lady Bess sat thinking upon all 
he had told her : but gradually her thoughts wan- 
dered elsewhere and settled themsolvos upon tho 
incidents of that day. She reflected with joy upon 
the meeting with her brother, and the happy dis- 
ooVery thus made that he was not lying cold in the 
silent grave a*she had been treacherously led to 
suppose; but a gloom gradually settlod upon her 
Countenance as she thought to herself, “Oh, if he 
should discover #hat I ami But no, no— he must 
not be suffered to fij\d out that, How strange that 
he should be in {he Sax on da le family, and it was the 
young lordling who bears this name that I despoiled 
a little while back. The lawyers too, connected 
With the Affairs of that family, were those with 
% hoas I had that strange end exciting adventure 
—§n4 npw the radiance of triumph superseded tho j 
gloom upm* the aipasonian lady's features, as her | 
grand exploit of the ride to Dover came back to I 
hei* memory. j 

Again did her thought! thru into another qhaxmel, | 
amksottle themselves upoA iqf interview with Lord 
and Lady . PetersQajid, which . likewise brought a 
•mil? to her Ups; b^ suddeniy bepoming grave and 
simokji, she Af fojrtb th? pmto^^ ahe had 
pm Uofi the y^uPMb ^ WpUiag it, fixed her 
eiree u^n the beautiful con otenance of the lafly re- 
presented there. . / \ ■■■ 

“Yfiethia In^.J^yntOtber?” she said to her* 
frig epuWmplatixg those JNturea end endeavouring 
ip kSbe , therein some resepblance to her own. 

ilirife il flint*' flint likeness between 
^ Wy wyde gr brother 

niileiptistowtoif. And yet 
.^;$aybe but fancy. Jyisuradly I am not capable, 
Qf vanitx.su^cjcnt to induce me to ossimiMte my- 
self tp lus lady* And yet X do think there is a 
likeness lo bot& me and Prank The pencilling of 
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tho brows resembles those of ray brother : there is 
something too in^he look-fcho expression— the 
general air/ reminding me of him. But with re- 
gard to myself- ” • 

tf Mfhat have you there, my good friend P” asked 
the. invalid, whfr had juft a#Ok<U • •• 

“ A.very pretty picture,*’ responded Lady Bess. 
* I value it highly, but trill lot you look at it/' 

“Oh! I would not wish to Ijeep anything that 
you value,” answered Adolphus with affectionate 
gratitude towards her who had delivered him froiUi 
his horrible captiffay. “But do let tnO look at it. 
You seem to bo surveying it with so much intent- 
noss, and your lips move as if you were talking to 
yourself.” 

Lady Bess handed the portrait to Adolphus: but 
the instant his cyeS fell Upon it, ah ejaculation of 
wild joy burst from hit Ups— his *p aid countenance 
became illumined with the lustre of animatioh — 
and ho cried out, “ It is she— it fa she— my mother I” 
Lady Boss could scarcely believe her ears, anS for 
a few moments sho lost the faculty Of speech in the 
wildering surprise which seised Upon .her. TBut as 
she still regarded the invalid with earnest attention, 
sho saw that ho continued to contemplate the por- 
trait in a manner which forbade her fo believe that 
the recognized identity was a' mere delusion, of hfa 
brain. ’ • * 

You say that this is the portrait of your mo- 
ther ?” at length observed Lady Bess, — “ the por- 
j trait of Lady Bverton ?” 

“Yes, yes: it fa the portrait of my mother!” 
cried Adolphus. “ Oh 1 think you that her image 
is not sufficiently impressed tipon my mind to ren- 
der mo confident of the fact? But you yourself 

knew it you kindly and generously procured this 

portrait for me O heavens 1 is ray dear mother 

alive ? Tell mo, toll mo w^ore she if : le^me go to 
her — or do you send fol? her- — 

But Lady Boss made no answer: the was ab- 
sorbed in the deepest reftectinn. 

“If Lady Evortdb, then, bo my mother and 
Frank’s mother, wo are the Sisters and brother of 
him who lies here now. But how can this be ? No: 

. it is impossible. There must be some strange mis- 
take — -some wild error on oho side or tho other. I 
, know not what to think s I am bewildered. At all 


often with the Princes* Sophia, and used to stay 
with he* Iloyfcl Highness for weeks and months 
together— sometimes at Kew— sometimes at Wind, 
sor— sometimes at St. James’s Palace. It fa strange 
how my reooltecticlhs are coming back.” V , 

"And ho doubt Jour mother, Adolphus, used to 
have a great number of ladies staying with her at 
different times P** 

“Ye* :• but t do not recollect any of their names 
now. Perhi^s I lhiiU presehtly, or another time 
—and he appeared to strain himself as it were to 
give a fresh impulse th hit memory. . 

“ Does the xritme of Lord Petersfiold happen to 
be familiar to you ?*’ asked Lady Beds. 

“Lord PetersfieldP” ebho*d*Adolphus. " Oh, yes 
was a frequOht visitor at Bverton Park, and I • 
have seen him also at Si J antes’* Palace. I think 
at tho time he occupied a post in the household of 
the Princess Sophia. I am certain ho did. But 
now my ideas are j>eoomiCg confused again -r*a dim- 
ness seem* to spread itself over ray mental vision— 
thing! that j ost ftow work vivid, are becoming 
dark— But* Ob! this portrait— every lineament 
—every lino— even to the very expression of the 
countenance itself— all are as' clear as over in my 
brain!” 

He ceased speaking, and reclining back upon the 
pillow whence he had started up in the excitemont 
of his joy on first beholding tho portrait, closed his 
eyes as if to concentrate all his powers of thought 
inwardly, and thus endeavour to extricate himself 
by a strong effort* from* tho chaos of confusion into 
which ho Was relapsing. Sloop gradually came upou 
him f and Lady Bess, summmring back the nurse 
to tho chamber, descended to her own elegantly 
furnished parlour. Just at that moment thbro was ' 
a knock at the door ; and Rosa, having answered 1 
the summons, informed her mistress tliat « person 
named Theodore Barclay desired to speak with her. 
Lady Bess ordered him to be introduced; and the 
footman of Beech-Troo Lodge was ‘accordingly 
shown into the parlour. * 

CHAPTER LI. . 

; • . • I 

tonowizra up xnB cxub. | 


events it will be prudent to say naught of my own 
post history to Adolphus at pressoat. No: for were 
I to unfold n ty Ouspieibn/that the Original of that 
portrait was the mother, of Frank and myself, it 
would be to proclaim the mother of Adolphus un- 
faithful to her husband; Yet during that Absence 
in India what may not have taken place ?” 

“Wherefore are you thnt thoughtful P Wherefore 
do you not answer taoP" cried Adolphus, Whose 
ideas appeared to be mote collected Ihan they even 
were ere he Went to sleep* arid the expresrion of 
his eyes was mote settled, or rather lest vacant, 
while tho light of joy was notwshinutg /. 

“ I can assure yon, my dear irieit# repHeAtady 
Bess, “ that it was by there accident' t showed 
this portrait. 1 had no earthly concepftoa that you 
would recognise it. I did not everi|amwi^.^e ; 
original was. - ; It was torn from a book coritkiityf 
many portraits M the ladies of the aristoo* ^ ‘ 

toll, me,* my dead Adolphus, do yoh know 
your mother was connected with the M 

“Yea— I 


TitsoDOBB Barcia*, who now appeared dressed 
in plaBi clothes, was p man about forty years of 
ago, with a countenance that was not ill-looking, 
but the Expression of the features indicating full 
plainly that he whs of a cunning, craft/ disposition. 

‘ “I reebivcSd ydto nqt^ ma’am, *at the Hornsey 
poit^bjE&e,” life i toL/'obd am here accordingly.” 

Lad/ Beta derimFhira to take a seat ; and as he 
did ifc; h$ help-' contemplating with 
mirigiod ^ stdmwratioii the heroic lady 

Wham [ifr rioW bbh^d fa suited her 

life-/ ; ‘ 

“ Wh^ hee tskeri apiece at Beedi-Tree Lodge ? ## 
Ahd weftt dan tO ask, “ Have any measures been 
fojjfcfedto sctirch for htm whom 1 rescued the other 

rottriried Barclay. “ Lord Bverton 
fa^&ribikd thio^b iHght and excitement; and a 
a6#t of Ccnitcr^adon prevails in the house. No one 
there seems to* know what to think or what to do: 
but the general belief is that there will be a precious 
explosiop.” 



TUB MY8TIBISS OB THB OOTTBT. 


“ Sow tell me candidly/' said Lady Bcsb, looking 
fee man Tory hard in the face t 11 do you know who 
that alleged lunatic whom I rescued from captitity, 
really is P” 

“ Wdll, ma'am, to speak the truth, I do." 

"And the other servants?” asked Lady Boss. # 
"They don't know as positive as It but jthey 
have a very shrewd notion." 

" Of course— that he is the late Irirdy ion-Hbb® 
present Lord’s nephew— and therefor? byrightstbe 
.true Lord EvertonP” . : . i 

"That is it, ma'am," respondsd Banday, "I 
may observe ‘that Bellamy and Mrs. ttartbi used 
to take care that there was as little communication 
as possible between t the prisoner and the servants 
generally, myself excepted. Bat we .were all for- 
bidden to gossip, on pain of dismissal ; and as wo 
sere uncommon handsomely paid, it answered our 
purpose well enough to hold oyr tongues.* 

" But still you must be aware th*On the village 


" But still you must be aware tiUkOn the village 
of Hornsey there are some a ttadge Tumours alloat 
relative to that alleged lunatic? Whenl<leter- 
'jj mined the other day to effect an entrjrinto the house 
{at night, I went and made inquiries in the neigh* 
/bourhood concerning the establishment: for indeed, 
in the first instance, I was altogether unacquainted 
with every particular regarding it. It was a noto 
[ which Miss Leyden shot from the window and which 
. accidentally ffil into my hand, that made me resolve 
| to espouao her cause; and the preliminary steps 
were naturally to ascertain as much as I could res- 
tive to the house itself andithe people in it. I was 
told in the village that it was a licensed lunatic 
asylum, but that its was generally supposed* there 
was but one lunatic within the walls, around whom 
a strange mystery hung, Tumour declaring that ho 
was the rightftil Lord Evertou.’ f 

" I myself was often questioned by the people in 
Hornsey upon the same point,” answered Theodore 
Barclay : “ but I used to tell them that theso rumours 
had only got abroad from the fact that the poor 
lunatio believed himself to be lopi. Evertua't 
nephew, and that he had said ai math to s(Bne*of y 
m the servants, who whispered .the thing about#;^^-. 

" Well, be this as it may,” continued Lady£e«M 
“.yoit of course have all along known thi|..tik6 aU 
leged lunatic spoke the truth. Hotrwat >jjH£at you 
never thought of helping him to u thehope 
that if be recovered his rights you «puld beaveil & 
warded F? t * -'K' v-* r-?' 

“To ^eak the truth” anawer^aj^-^. 
aause I saw that the thing was sc smttOjBnd^dVrtth 
difficulties I might have gpt myself 
situation in running after ji shadom vufe sae,, 
ma'am, the death of Adolpbiu Bvertcn.wt^ m 
years old iras generally believed i took 

ploce^ tie-' 

the 

Portable ai piffe in% t»e ^oyifteni ipf the t^|e ; 
and estates ; and so, SU theae things !: Considered, 1 ! 
never thought it . to meddle anjtfer^ 

ther in tke matter." Y.^-Vv ' - WSfe 

"Besides wkioh/’ add&JUdyBest nigpififl^xfbiyv ; 
"you had already mediBtti^littte too n 
hips i for I am no stranger to tbepfrt you played 
> helping to carry him off in the midfle of the night. 
How long ago was that P" t 

"It was sixteen yoor9 ago \ so he was quite a boy 


at the time. I was then three or four-and-twenty— 
quite a raw young man up from tbe country— 
totally inexperienced in life, and anxiqus only to 
m tkemnoney. This X saw I could do in Lard Ever- 
ton's service." • 

"And you have doubtlefe done so. But now, if 
in any way ybu otfhelp mo in putting this injured 
jopqg maa in possession of his rights, you shall be 
weft and handsomely rewarded." 

ff To tell tiie t^ithf'' observed Barclay, after a 
pause, during which he seemed to reflect pro. 
foundly, "there i$ something wMehl might throw 
a light upon if I ehoap, I threw out the hint just 
now—” >; '■ > 

"X did not understand it/' responded Lady Bcs* 
"It was when I spoke of the interment affair. 1 
was in that business ; though as I have just said, 
quite a raw green chap. v Bui how can you show me 
that it will be better worth ay while to turn right 
rqpnd against the old inan than to stick to him?” 

tilt will be better worth your while/’ replied Lady 
Bess^ "because it if inevitable that the old man, 
as you call him, will be stripped of both title and 
estate, and file young one will bo put in possession 
of them. The old man therefore will be deprived of 
the means ofarewarding those who uselessly adhere 
to his desporaio fortunes; whereas, on the other 
imqd, the young man will shortly bo enabled to 
reward handsomely those who aro now instrumental 
in forwarding his views.” 

"I understand,” observed Theodore Barclay; 
"and as you, ma'am, Beem to have a pretty con. 
•iderable finger in this pie, it will bo to you that 1 
shall trust for a handsome reward.” 

“ Bo it so : and now proceed. What have you to 
teUP' 

' " If you could only xnanago to find out a fellow 
by the name 9C Bob Shakorly— ” 

" Whit 1 ho who w&i once a resurrection man ?” 
exclaimed Ladj Bess : for she had happenod to hear 
the individual spoken of on one of those occasions 
Whfyhhad thrown, her in cfntacfc with the gang 
frequenting So|pmon Batch's house in Agar Town. 

a be n$f‘ same. $*• heaUveP do you know any. | 
about him P*' asked Theodore eagerly. | 

can fittd out whqjw hoia: I know that he is 
aBvu^wf 'ait least was*i few months ago. But what ! 

• . 1 

■ v Tbwdere ^arol$y 1*4* =' * vmy mypterious look j 
hjpoA^ ■ in an 

oquafy /my»t«^ y0ic^ " lt was Bob 

Bhakerlft xba'inik,^ m whq supplied 

the. corpse of 
BCawfw 44b^^i^ and wa« buried with all 

FfSS&S unportout,” exclaimed 

-*£*«« Meluformation of 

tat® the houM 
than wt»— 

VWijfcf nflili wfflinil me up from 
dowa 1,1 11,4 
Sfr m that job; and X 
Wu qu* &j*rtl» : :*4 to carry off Motor Adol. 
pbo«. C8«, iB ptofat tofnu, you see, ma’ab, I wo 
deeply |mpMated in the whole offofr not It 
| be intfrestea a keeping it as quiet as possible.'’ 
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“ You were indeed. And now tell me, who i a that had J>een at home at her cottaffp, whither the intel* 
Mrn. Martin P” jHgonce had not penetrated e&her by report or 

" Onco a mistress of Lord Ever ton— Mr. Everton, through the medium of the newspaper pf vftieh 
as he then was, and Mr. Everton os I expect he is , she wfis no great reader. Afterward When sne 
likely to become again. Mrs. Martiojias beep a went inter town, her attention had been so much Vn* 
terribly profligate woman : ehe was once a brilliant grossed, ge the t seem jy pther circnm- 
beauty about town ; and 7. do believe now that her atones*— the meeting with UeT the tisit to 

passions are as strong as ever and have entirely out* IjQrd Petersfleld,*ud the call ujxm($r. Bobson— 
lived her good looks. Ah 1 ma'am, she is an awfhl that she had had M opportunity of evsin Catching the 


passions are as strong as ever and have entirely out* Lord Petersfleld, tad the call ujxm($r. Bobson— 
lived her good looks. Ah 1 ma'am, *h* is an apfht' that she had had aq opportunity of evan fetching the 
woman, and I do not think would htlltatb at an/ ifiphtest floating whisjfer of the terrible ooeurrenre. 
crime. Sho has'a very comfortable be^ at Beeoh- * Wh$n thereto she now heard these people at tlic 
Tree Lodge— plenty of x^jney*~gOod ^hto and iJiWy murteATToga thebareo* 

good food; and therefore aha has not hesitated to man and his iritty Un4 the death by suffocation of 
make herself useful in any way to the old ipaatt. their child, she fis instantaneously inspired with a 
As lur Bellamy, ho inanother creature pf the same deep and feaifhl totorsiti and .aho flung a quick 
selfish sort; and I suppose he hat li|o wise feathered glance of inquiry at <nfl yhp.waa serving 

his nest pretty comfortably.” 1 gin behind the bar* 

“Do you know what bios bocomo of L*4y Ever- j "Biease your ladyship to Walk up-sl airs for a 
ton, the mother of the unfortunate yoi&g nton who minute*” said the landlord; and ho accordingly led 
has so long been kept out of bis rights F\ ' gr ! thpjray ftp into tbit private room which has been 
“Her ladyship is living in some smltynon, very ! before mentioned. • 


strict, and a long way off— in Wales, I think— but M la all this true that I have heard?” asked Lady 

I really do not kuow. Concerning hef we scarcely Bess, with ill^disguised ltorro^. * 
ever heard anything at Booch-Tree Lodge. But £ "Don’t be alarmed, my 1 
do happen to know that sho is olivo.” whose attempt thus to reassu 


"Don’t be alarmed, my lady,” replied Patch, 
whose attempt thus to reassuro and encourage the 


"You know that? bo much the bettor. X am [ Amazonian heroine was so obsequious that it would 


rejoiced!” exclaimed £ady Dess. " Now you 
do all you can to discover where she is. Tok 


>ve been ludicrous were it not in reference to so 
bah a subject. " It is indeed too true that ChiiQp 


sum of a hundred pounds s M — and she gave him must have dono this, ’cause why he was with ’em at 
the notes she had that day received from Mr. Bob- the time.” 

son. "It is merely' a trivial earnest of what shaft "Good heavens!” was the subdued ejaculation 
hcroaftor be done for you. * Depend upon it your which came from the lips of Lady Bess ; and she 
reward will bo dealt out with no niggard hand \ and titovaM;- staggfarod Against the wall, a* if stricken 
axphrior. mty toko place measures shall wvth awful remorse at ever having had anything to 
oo adopted to ensure your safety. But 1 am in do with such a miscreant as tho Cannibal, 
hopes that the entire affair can be aettlod quietly, l* Deary mo, deary me, what is the matter with 
and without any explosion at all. Of course you your ladyship P” asked old Solomon, thinking she 
srill return to Beech-Tree Lodge, and watch well was gqinpto faint. " Shall I run and get a drop of 
everything that passos, so that ycni may bo enabled bronjy, or gin, or rum, or sherry ?” 
to report occasionally to me. But lose no time in i*]go, np-bcaquiet— hold your peace,” answered 
discovering Lady Everton‘s abodo, if possible.” JA& Bess impatiently. " Thes is truly frightful 1 


— beaquiet— hold you r peace,” answered 

„ m . rif r impatiently. "Tbjp. is truly frightful I 

“ I will do my best, 1 * answered XbigdfW*, highly ^sa poor people who sheltered ondooncealed him ! 
.tatisfiod with the liberality already TOjwn and tremulous with 

promises held forth ; and after a little more ydCgrces a/ wrong— I 

:ation t ho took his departure. tO0f Jfcip' of crime, if you will— to W&f4* one 

It was now dusk; and Lady Boss, fiadtjjgihal |^^>|^uato<^ Such is fry case i b#t from 
Idolphtts was sleeping soundly, and coBjCoturiag turpitiide my soul can trith as 

that after the excitement of hip long discourse fitfc .^fetU «featurc 

•Msr, ha would mort probably drop on for I’mft **k1j wWfcpll or 

lerablotia.,roM»»d topaj a Ti*it tp-Bob Shakwfr "Bat jour tetyiiite fyd alppy* Jujcnnd that 


*fc once. She jiooosdjttgly hastened P.Mm 
•l her mol* *0OStosMb 
frock, tho waiatejet, 

‘he neat-shaped boots and afrjfc other r>qU 
the masculine toilet, for the silk droSs kh^ v 5w w . , . ^ , 

the frauds pear. ' She then moun^j^^wii awsr-but l 
?hesuut; and ' 

•;*d 

house. IS*** she h^d. several person* tslki 
About tlm double murdef ia the bargof 
them attributes the de^4o ChiiCfln. jha&cty^htop; 
who were thus hot the slight#! 

idea that the Cannibal -hSj.,'^iin tnM l iA ini 
barge at all, and' consequent^' khoir 
not upon him. * * 


*<*«»» 

wBhmww davad tsttil turn pwaanee.” inter* 

roachod 
made by 

it m# tbat 

0<tf know that 


iifdw I believe 
Se an inflated 
Of the most 
.eftter the room 
in horror and 
this,” the iimne- 
if you should see 
would not provoke 
Unless indeed he did su>l. 


•this was the first that Lady Bess had heard of antfy appeUrV&>rft me; and then I feel convinced 
dm dreadful deed. During the whole morning ah . that I qpuld not restrain my feelings.” 
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* Don’t be afeard, my lady— depend, upon it I 
iba'n’t mention a wood of what you lay when I*eea 
duffi?— That if, if I ever do tee him again; for 
he ii very likely to get out of the eontitry.” ' # • 

«< j think not* for from what those people said 
ticvr n in the bar, he does nqt eren seem to be sus- 
pected. Haa thiteo been sij puffluit after him ?’ 

• “Not that I can learn, please your ladyship,” re- j 
plied Patch. “ I do not think the detectives hat 
l^ot on the right scent. Bufc wdn't your ladyship 
tele summut ? Ton look all pale and no-how.” 

"No— notkxng/’.fhe answered petulantly. “Ton 
know I never drink ” 

“ Yes, my lady, I know that yon hare none of 
thorn small wices.” * 

She wee moving towards the door of the little 
sordid-looking apartment, when suddenly recollect- 
ing the object of her coming, she turned and said, 
“I hod well nigh forgotten why I called. Do yon 
know the whereabouts of a man named Shgkerlyf' 

u What, old Boh Shakerly ?” ejaculated Solomon. 
“ To be sure 1 do. He was orifce a body-snatcher: 
row ho*s a knacker and makes catsmeat and sas- 
sixes. It's down at Cew Cross, Sraittffield. Your 
lndyship can't mistake : anybody will tell you Bob 
eLalrorly's yard.” • 

H Put up my horse till I return,” said Lady Bess. 
11 1 do not like to ride him into London’:”— ^nd 
hiding thus given her orders, sho quitted the room, 
descended the stairs, and issued from the house ; but 
*j those who stood at the bar respectfully made way 
for her, os she was held in the light of something 
very superior at the low boozing-ken, they could not 
a-'oi'i noticing that she was exceedingly pale. 

Jl merging from Agar Town, Lady Boss obtainod 
a cab at the nearest stand, and jumping in, ordered 
the driver to proceed to Cow Cross. During the 
hall-hour which tko journey occupied, her whole 
thoughts were bent upon this diabolical iflurder of 
which sho had just heard, and whi^t had filled her 
vith so profound a horror. '^Tem her heart analysed 
ut that moment, it might perhaps have been found 
tit at a remorse had arisen there for Jthe adoption of 
t jat course of life which had thrown her in the way 
c i such human repines as Chi^n, and compelled 
her to make use of them for her purposes. 

On reaching the foul neighbourhood of Cow Gross, 
Lady Bess descended from the cab, badethe driver 
wait, and proceeded to inquire foq one Bob Shakerly. 
He seemed to be a* Well known in that vicinity is 
nn aldermen in hii Ward; and she was forthwith 
directed to a narrow alley atthe extremity of which 
•he would And a knocker's y*r& Qearoe^r had the 
entered the lane, when Iter nose wae saluted by «0 
fetid a stench that the recoiled for a moment from 
farther encounter withthe pestiferous exhalation. 
It was a horrible stoatt of coknipt BUh and mouldy 
bones, fninglinf with thesirkly steam from cauldrons 
in which the auatea^sed animals were^isethhBg 
down. Nona sate those who have been qo unfortu- 
nate ae to venture upon tbe confowb ofa khotker*s 
yard, can possibly concede the harriblo nSUfea pro- 
duced by these 'blended' effluvia i 

It was an odouivlndeed^ that was not $$$ 

sickly, but pungent and 

odour the pestiferous ' miasm* . of 

expect to take away in one's clo thes,— an bdemr tjiat 

eould not fail to pierce into si* fh£ surro’tadfrg 


dwellings, to mingle with the hot atmosphere of 
rooms where the poor lay huddled together in lierd- 
like masses, Or to render more fetid still the feverish 
air in the chamber of the invalid. 

No wonder* then, that Lady Bess recoiled- at first 
frofo the very approaches to. that pandemonium of 
noxious odours : but the next instant conquering 
her repugnance when she considered the important 
object ehe hed in viow, she continued her way, 
literally battUng however against the rolling vnpours 
as if they were the billows of a strong tide which she 
had thus courageously to breast. Dimly tlirough 
the mephitic exhalations did the lights burn in the 
wretched houses on either side of this alley; and 
the shouts of drunken revelry, the cries of quarrel- 
ling women, the imprecations of brutal husbands, 
and the screams of ill-treated wives, blended in hor- 
riblo discordancy. Altogether, it was a neighbor- 
hood which, existing in the very heart of tho capita* 
of civilisation, was a disgrace to civilization itself i 

Lady Bess passed onward, and reaching the end of 
the eBay, found herself at an open gateway, reveal- 
ing a full view of a spacious yard surrounded by 
tumble-down sheds and wooden buildings, fren 
several of which the strong light of fires threw a 
lurid glow into the open space. All the frontages of 
these buildings gleamed ghastly in that light with 
the bleaching bones of animals hung up to d.7. M 
glance into the places where the fires were lighto$ 
showed Lady Bess large cauldrons in which thfc> 
horse-flesh was boiling; and now that she wiu» At 
near as to be within «;ach of the volumes of va- 
pour which rollo 3 away from these cauldrons, ihr 
odoun became almost stifling in its nauseating 11;. 
tensity. It seemed as if it was an odour that could 
be felt— that dung around you— adhered to you— 
studs to you tike a thick and dammy substan.*— 
making you fed dirty all over, and long to hostcu 
away to put off and eschew for . over tho garment* 
thuis impregnated with the feoulent effluvium. 

Heaped up in the corners of the yard were putri- 
tying messes of the entrails and offals of the slaugh - 
tered hottest pool* of blood darkened the ground in 
many ph&es— and erey and anon the foot slipped, 
dyer some slimy substance, such as dotted gore c r 
rotting pieces of flesh, so that a horrible slAiddc? 
•hot upward through the entire frame and the heart 
heaved os if rising to the very throat. A cart at one 
extremity, resting slantwise on its shafts, contained 
a Asad horse that ha<f been recently brought in • 
and in one of the sheds were four or five living 
hoteee, hni^itogether in a space not snore than of 
sufficient dimensions for one. These poor brutes 
were starving-#4yea Utere^y starving : they were 
the mereefcthlng* of skin and hono that ever 
msta*§&v& parlfidO cf vitality— and per- 

hope thsy weregOaded to a keener sense of that last 
•{NMrik Of fifobyti^e pongsof nmine. 

Such was toe knooiter'a yard 1 And this horrible 
sgofc wit! lite nauseating odours, its accumulated 
filth end fomderioe, and its instances of hideous' 

’ ; ^*orn-oati- animals, was only on: 

With kindred dominations in j 
%km nei| hboBhbdd. There they were, in the midst 
of tete of ^teunpil densely populated quarters of Lou. 

Oitbods Of foealene and corruption, ready to 
bktsoup w& gunpowder effect into ill the devoscol- 
log horrors of plague and pcstilenoe. And there, tcv. 
hey are now It the present day,— preparing a rich 
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un<l luscious banquet- tur the Cholera, whenever which was abominabfy sickly and fetid, and where 
that most terrible missionary of Death shall revisit a ifiiserably shrivelled old izufii, with a greasy fur 
the British capital. Yes— there they are allowed to cap on his head and the sleeves of his t filthy* shirt 
exist, not only by the ' bloated, rapaciouSi and bo- tacked up to his very shoulders, was superintending 
cottedly ignorant Corporation of London, but what the operations of the sausage-machino. On a hpard 
as worse still, by the Government which is supplied fined against the wall and supported with one leg ot- 
to exorcise a paternal supervision over all the most prop, was a pile of*pieoes of meat of the most din* 
vital interests of the people. gusting description. They certainly were not green 

Into that pandemonium of pestilence was it that with putridity; but they were black with the un- 
Lady Bess thus entered; and making her way, — wholesome blood Indgore clotted upon them. Just 
.but not without several pauses to conquer the^ at the very moment that Lady Bess opened the | 
tjk usea which seized upon her, and many slips over door, the old man was taking up in his hands a I 
the slimy substances under foot, — towards a place quantity of theso loathsome morsels and tossing 
wht.ro three or four men were busy in attending to them into the receiver of the machine. Lady Bcsj 
the cauldrons, she psked for Mr. Shakerly. The turned aside, thinking that she must beat a retreat, 
men desisted for a few moments from their opera- and abandoning her object, flee away from this horri - 
tlons to have a good stare at Lady Bess, whose ble place where every sense was offended or outraged, 
beautifully shaped figure in ite elegant costume was “ Hullo 1 who’s that there P” exclaimed tho old 
bi ought out into strong relief by the L Jurid light of man; then as Lady Boss, conquering her repug- 
i/no furnaces. Tliey wero at first surprised, pt seeing n|noe for the tenth time since she had entered tho 
-uoh a fashionably-attired young* gentleman appear knAficer’s yar., turned towards him, ho raised one 
within those procinctl: but their wonder was en- of his bloodstained Hands to his cap, saying, “Beg 
hanccrl into amazement as the conviction stole upon pardon, sir, but didn’t twig at once that it wan a 
them that, this handsomo and exquisitely dressed swell cove. My eye !” he suddenly ejaculated, now 
young gentleman was indeed a very beautiful aud discerning her sex: “who bo you, ma’am? Why, 
fine-grown lady, tho rich contour of whose form it’s that famefes Lady Bess I’ve hoord talked of when 
could not be altogether concealed by tho artificos of I’ve been once or twice up at old tie! Batch’s, 
the male toilet. • Ainjt you Lady Bess | 

u Well I’m blowed," Bill, M apid one aside to another, “I am-wind I wish to have some conversation . 

** if this isn’t a rum go. She don’t come to con- with you." ’ 


tract for cat’s-meat.” a “ At your service, ma’am. Ple&M to shut the 

“No— or tor sassages noefher/’jvas the response, door, and we con talk os comfortable here as any- 
*’ You wants the old un, ma’am— -or had I ought where else.” 

to say sir 7” #, • “ I could not,” replied- the amasonian lady. “I 

“Whichever you like, my good man,” answered have no doubt that your avocation is lucrative 
Lady Bess, “provided you will only tell me if I enough, and that you do not like to be disturbed at 
could see your master:”— for she was most anxious it But I can make it worth your whilo if you will 
escape as soon as possible from tho intolerable just wash youitelf a bit, put some decent clothes on. 
atmosphere of that place. and meef me in a quarter of* an hour at any public- 

“Where be the old un?” asked one of the men bouse in the neighbourhood whore we can l\ave s 
of his comrades : and then with a stout staff that ho room to ourselves and a bottle of wine.” 
held in his huge hands he stirred up the whole “Well, that’s an offer not t(f be refused,” returned 

seething contents of the cauldron, which sent forth old Shakerly : f pertickler the making it worth 
cloud of the sickliest vapour, *o that volume after my while. So it’s a bargain. But I’m sorry you 
volume of thp pestilential oxhalation rolled over the look So disgusted at what l’ifi doing : it’s quite as- 
well-nigh stifled Lady Bess. tonishing to me. Now surely there’s nothin k. t*.» 

I think he be in the Sassage-room,” replied the make you turn up your pretty nose at that, soss&ge- 
man who had just been particularly appealed to: meat. Them’s the primest pieces cut out of a 
and as ho spoke ho lifted up in his hands asi enor- oouplo of ’oases a\ fresh as can be. Why, I gives 
mous piece of lioraellesh so putrid that it was green the heart and livors in with 'em, and that’s the 
all over, and tossed it into the cauldron i then with- reason my sassage-meat is in such request. Thcro 
out even sa much as wiping his hands down hie isn’t a dap-bang or smalf eating-house in London 
greasy blood-stained smock, he took out histobeeeo that doesn’t send to me for sassage-meat. And I’ll 
box, drew forth a quid, end thrust it into hiamoutb. teQ you a secret too-:— But answer me first; d’ye 
“ Will you tell your master that a person wishes ever eat sassegegolls at the paztry-dtoka P” 
to see him P or if you will teQ me where I can find Lady Bess made a gesture of impatience, and re- 
him, I shall be obliged?”— and Lady Bess spoke treated, to the threshold of the door, 
with ill-disguised Jjpathmg tad disgust, for she could “Well, if you have you'Te enjcjed/emno^oubt» w 

endure the hmfcua time no longer* oontinued the old man ; ?,aad jf you hav’n’t you’ve 

. “He be Ot# yonder,” was now the answer missed a treat. Let #ne tell you,Lady Bess, that 
’ which her qjijMsdon peeeifed; and the individual then's many a fine pastrw-oook as sells his sassage- 
who gave if* pointed t? h part of the building where tolls ill tuppence or thnppenoe which is a deuced 
but a compar^irelyfitiafc light was seen through good to me. My mmi^ *mixed up with 

the dingy windows. 9 \ pork^-the proportions generi^y one to three— gives 

Lady Bess hastened to travsrse the yard; and as ary^ lhtodVi md p;>" ftomness too whioh you can’t 
ace drew near the plaice ihdkietod t the spunds of a get in pure pmk sassages.” . 

: • 1 ^ : » 'me ' ■ ■« . ' L :ii *1. 


uraay mechanism in whirring motion met her ears. 


really request that you will mike jour 


80S opened the door, and found herself on the preparations at once,” said Lady Bess, ineffably di*> 
threshold of a small low room, tho atmosphere of I gusted: “ for*my time is precious” 



• 
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“Oh, bag pardon!” said Mr. Shakerly. , "Just 
you go (o the pablio-houae (hat 1 frequent* ax 
(fir a private room, order up the wine, and wait till 

I come. I sha'n't be a quarter of an bourf” 

* Thereupon the old man described the whereabouts 
of tho public-house & whidWhe alluded ; and lady 
Bess lost no time in vanishing from the knacker’s- 
yard. Bight glad was she to escape from the 
noxious fumes and revolting <\pectacles of that hor- 
rible place. The publie-lftuse was speedily found— 
h private room was placed at her disposal— she did 
not forget to older the bottle of wine— andln about 
twenty minutes Bob Shakerly made his appearance. 
He was now somewhat piore cleanly and presentable 
in person and in apparel s but nevertheless, if he 
had expended a bottle of some fragrant essence in 
expelling, or rather deadening jthe sickly odour that 
still clung to him despite hie ablutions, it would 
havo been all the better. For the effluvium of a 
knacker’s-yard adheres to one like th& taipl of a 
crime or with the tenacity <tf a remorse ! 

“ Now,'* said Lady Bess, producing her purse and 
counting down ton sovereigns upon the table, “ this 
money is at your service provided you give me the 
information I desire.** f 

The old man’s eyes glistened like those of a snake 
at sight of the gold; and evidently eager to clutch 
it, he asked what information it was that Ltfdy Bess 
sought. 

“ About sixteen years ago,’* she replied, looking a^ 
him very hard in the faco to convince him that she 
knew something about the matter and that no 
denial or evasion would do,— 1 '‘you were employed 
by a certain gentleman* who since has borne the title 
«>f a nubleman, to procure the dead body of some 
boy and introduce it into a certain house in the 
country. It is concerning this transaction that I 
esquire all the particulars you can give 3 ” , 

" Well and good,' 1 returned old Shakerly. “ But 
how am I to know that I m&yfc’t get myself into 
trouble by telling you all about it P” 

“ You will get yourself into trouble if you do 
not,” answered Lady Bess. “ I shave discovered so 
complete a due ftp the unravelling of the whole 
conspiracy of whioh the trsnsaetion of the dead 
body forms a part, that I could at once invoke the 
powers of the law against every one oouocrned. 
But my object is to have the matter settled quietly— 
that is to say, as quietly as ptosible; and the way to 
do this is by convincing the guilty originator of the 
whole vile scheme that it if discovered in all its 
ramiffcations, and that he would do well to surrender 
his usurped title end estates in the way less Baffle to 
create exposure.” 

“I understand,” said old Bob Shakerly t 
« frighten hfc lordship into it— ehf But ton 
guineas for each information as you want from me, 
is little enow/* added 'the old man, anxious to drive 
the host bargain ptotifflo. - 

“Here are twenty,” safdXitfy Bess, producing 
the remainder of the sum; “end I will make; it up 
to fifty on itedsjr that the true Iiord; Bterton re - U 
covors his rights. If you will not take my risen for 
it, I will give it to* yott. in writing * Ski doubtless 
those who have already spoken to you of 
“Tour ladyship need not say any toflre,” inter- 
rupted the old knacker. “I am perfectly satisfied:” 
^ 4 hen having helped himself to ti)e wine, of*whioh 
Lady Bess reused to partake, he proceeded to ob- 

\ 
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serve, “ I suppose your time is precious, and there- 
fore I’ll eome to the pint at once.” 

“Do so,** said Lady Bess : “ for I am anxious to 
begone. 

“Well then, it was as you have said,” resumed 
the old man, “just about sixteen years ago that a 
genalmaa came to my lodgings— I was thon living 
up Pancras way— and said that if I liked to do u 
certain job for him he*d pay me well. I axed who 
recommended him, or how he eome to find me out: 
and he ' told me as how that he'd been making 
’quirks in some of the low neighbourhoods of Lon- 
don for a resurrectionist. Of course In making them 
'quiries he’d passed hisself off as a surgeon : and so 
it wasn’t thought odd. M%11, in this way did it- ap- 
pear that he oame to hear of mo. He then told mo 
his business— whioh was that ho wanted tho dead 
body of a lad about twelve years old, such and such 
a height, and with dark hair. I was always a 
rayther cautions kind of a feller, and didn’t like 
standing a chance of getting into trouble : so not 
liking this business overmubh, I said ns how I must 
have morfi explanations. The genelman thon goes 
on for to say that it suited his purpose, for family 
reasons and what not, to have a certain lad of that 
wery some age put out of the way; but as ho didn't 
choose to go wery extreme lengths— which of course 
meant murdering him— his scheme was to have him 
looked up in a luznby r »ylum and make the world 
believe that he was dead. 80 thon I twigged of 
oourse that this was some affair of getting hold of ] 
an estate or munmift of that sort ; and seeing that I 
could reckon on good pajmont, I agreed. But I 
represented to the genelman that there was a many 
difficulties in the way; 'cause why, it wasn’t any 
dead body that would suit, but must be one of a 
certain age, a certain height, and a certain colour 
hair. The genelman said as how he was aweer of 
all them difficulties, and was prepared to pay a good 
ptiee. In short, he offered me a couple of hundred 
guineas ibr the Job, and gived me twenty guineas 
as an earnest* He told me that I was to eome to 
him the wery moment I succeeded, and so of course 
he let me know who he was— the Hooourable^Ir. 
Everton-r-and he had a house sonfewhere,up at the 
West End of the town, I forget exactly at this mo- 
ment where it was.” 

“ No matter where,” observed Lady Bess. “Pro- 
oe& with your statement.” 

“When the genebhan had gone,” continued old 
Shakerly, “I remained thinking of the business I 
had to tritosacV but couldn't exactly sop my way 
clear "at- first At last a thought struck me. It 
ypytoedlto tip time tbit I bad a precious bud leg 
fotoTixi^ tumbled into a grave one night when 
Wtfcf bit of body-snatching work; and it 
.riyt^'to&ttf me tban*otherwue to lay up for a 
rietik or two sad get it oured. 86 1 fancied I might 
kill tiro birds with the same stone: I therefore 
vtoat baag at onto into tho workue of my "own 
parish, ftirivri Saint Pancras, and got put into 
ttke 'firmtey. Tbe workuses then wasn't what they 
xw abri note the New Poor £aw: it wee easy 
enough to ges into 'em, and there was always a pro* 
okria swarmiii the 'firmary. So I oalkilated to my- 
Self that it would he odd indeed if out of such a lot 
there wouldn't be at least one young feller answer* 
ittg the purpose who'd die in the place;— and sure 
enough there was just such a lad as the genelman 
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. 1 mciiri whoa he became r sfciff'un. I of Lady Saxondalo and Mr. Marlow— and with «ne 
B'r^pt in the bod next but two to C'lr.fc .very lad wild cr^ of anguish and despair, fell down sense- 
—•and whilo lie was dying I marked him as my loan* . ' » 

p. oy ” • 

‘ Go on, 'go on— and spare tlio details,” said ^ -*-• « 

Lady Bess, shuddering at this description. nmWiva tVi* 

•* Well then,” continued the old man, after haying OJlAJWaa !*U. 

fi dped down another draught of wine, “ to make a - aB ojLtB PB0Z i 0m . 

Img story short, the boy did die about ten days after 

1 d entered the workiu. It was a hinternai disease, Jx whs the afternoon/ andf Constance Forefield sat 
a. they called it; and ho made a pretty corpse enow. half- reclining upon a sofa in. an apartment at 
They didn’t keep tl^e bodies long above ground at Saxondalo House, She was alone: books and mu- 
t:ie workus: so tho funeral soon took place. That sical instruments were scattered around her; and 
very day I discharged myself, although my leg had a stranger entered at the time— or indeed any 
wasn’t cured: but that didn’t matter— for I thought one unacquainted with' the young lady’s secret— ha 
Mr, Kverton's gold would bo the best salvo for it would have thought she was beguiling tho time by 
alter all. . Well, I lost no time in calling on Mr. moans of those elegant accomplishments which prin- 
Evcrton and telling him that I should be prepared cipally pertain to fomAlot of her class. Tet it was 
that night. He told mo to bring the bf^ly in a not altogether so. True, the young lady had boon 
cart to tho neighbourhood of Erertoi^ Park, wipch singing to her own accompaniment on tho guitar, 
is about twenty mile from London, and named a one of tffose sweet airs ighioh her lover tho Mar- 
particular spot where I should bo mot by himself quia pf VillebeUo so delighted to hear poured forth 
and some others. He gavo me such a gwxh descrip- in the dolfciout harmony of her melodious voice; 
tion of the place that I couldn’t miss it; and so but when the guitar was laid Aside, and although 
everything was arranged quite comfortable. That she still listlessly retained the music-book in hot 
very night, betwixt olevon and twelve o’clock, I hands, her thoughts became entirely concentrated 
Lad the body out of old St. Pancras, and by two in on the imago ex him who possessed. tho worship cf 
tir.* morning was at tho place of appointment. Mr. herhtarfc 

.EvorLon with two otherj mefttyne. One of his Sweetly beautiful woe Constance Parcfteld; and 
compsirions was a friend of his’a which he called she possessed a disposition which, if never subjected 
Lallamy : t’other was a country chap that he called & the evil influences' of fashionable life, and if never 
Larclay— a sort of . servant. Wfcll, bqtwixt us wo warped by the bad example of a mother, as dis- 
Cvjnvcyed the body into the mansion by a back door, plavod in oircumstancos already related, would havo 
or which Mr. Evorton had the keys. We placed it re:.dore.i her a being of sighaT virtue, propriety, and 
in a bed-room ; ho then paid m6 my money, and I prudence. But she existed in an atmosphere where 
took my departure. As I waa driving in a leisurely virtue .is a flower that soon sickens, fades, and 
v.*y along the road towards the nearest village— t withers,— occasionally pining for a timo cro it bo 
forgot what its namo is now— a post-shay and pair blighted altogether} 1 but often perishing with the 
dished past as if going to London ; and as it was uuwholcaolno heat at once. ' 
j t:xcn close upon day-break, I caught a glimpse of On the present (location Constance Farefleld was 
Mr. Everton and Bellamy with a young lad inside meditating upon the promise which, as thrf reader 
the shay, and Barclay was sitting on the box. Sq is aware, she had a short time b&ore made to the 
J. knowod what that meant : it was the young heir Marquis of Villebellf, — “ thdt in the world’s despi^ 
th&ftYaa being took off to the lunacy ’aylum. Ah I she would love him on unto the end,” and that so 
thought I to inyBetf — soon as he had secured the means* of guar&nteeirr 
“ Kouuftter what you thought,” interrupted Lady in adequate maintenance for them both, she would 
Bess : “ is that all you have to tell me respecting become Ms Wife— that is to say, she would accom . 
tho transaction of the substitution of the dehd pah- piaykjmto the altar, and go through the mockery 
per for the living heir ?” J * itf the marriage cerenwny: for no sophistry could 

“ That's all,” answered old Shakorly. blind her oyet to the fact that the Marquis was 

“ Then take your money,” immediately joined married already* But as aba .pondered upon this 
tlio amasonian lady; ” and trust to me to fulfil my promif# which she had given, didshe tremble did 
promise when the aiinnowio view is accomplished*” she hesitate? did she experience remorse P No: in 
The old knacker did not require to bo tyddfri te Own thoughts and in her own .resolves the 
twice to pick upi the gold ooins, which he depoal^' Bubioonwas already piMsed; . and aha oven longed 
in a greasy puree, or rather m**# bn gi and then rf^rdently and fer^^ loag^— fbv the earning of 
hoomptied the 6sf ; nfeiMry- ledy Bess^hade fhe hoW that was to gtreherto tho arms of Ville- 

him good pubhe-houes, shq btbe-: . > , "■/ ; J-‘ . ' ' 

returned to the Waiting for hety; It It is impossible to deny that jibe young lady’s 

borpiier to the .vicinage of Agar Town, passions wexe excited and «her imagination inflamed 

whera shia to Sbio- ^ Imi 4 orniW to kiiowledge. 

mon Pat$ty isUie and rode awey ^ Was ehe npt aware, ft<mi the opnv«r»atio^ she had 

in a homewa? d direetwn. ^ " . •; mother. 

It was midnight >h«n reached , her thatthe Utter had mistress 

eottagej and as abas hqr horse, the of ^liam tteverll, rathW^|^r#gn the hope of 

frontdoor was opened hastily* Frank Baton sprang gratifying fee pattWyH^ ehn had conceived for 
forth: hut the instant he recognised his sister .in her that, headmen* young man P— and as these were 
..male -apparel, be beheld therein tho terrible con- now no secrets between the sisters, had she not 
firmatfon of ell ho had that day heard ITom the lips heard frem fW iaifa the fact that this young lady 

! J 
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had abandoned herself up to the pleasures of a \ shame that the has not even ha. I tho decency, the 
guilty love with % Francis Faton? Yea s not had ) MieA6y, or the consideration to conceal her frailty 
Juliana , concealed from her the discovery of her from you- Po not attempt to deny it, Constance,” 
amour by Lady Saxo&dale, *nd the flight of the Added Lady Saxoadale* impetuously ; «J[ can read 
fouftg page from it that ^our thoughts upon your oountenonce as plainly as 

Constance had the e?# exarakfc of a mother and a if they mere printed in a book.” 
lister before her eyes ; ana as she contemplated The young lady made no answer : she looked con- 

• them, it was natural that tor own imagination frised mid ashamed— indeed woll nigh overwhelmed; 
should be exoited. Therefore # waa it that with the and her looks fell beneath thoso of her mother : for 
delicacy which had at firs# characterised the love of atofelttbat there was a guiltiness even in being tho 
Constance Farcfield, thoughts* and feelings of «a confidante in her sister's guilty She felt too that she 
grosser eontektftire imperceptibly and insidiously would not have thus been made a .confidante at all, 
blended themselves ; , and she looked forward with were she not of a kindred spirit, nr else having 

. impatience for the day that was to make her the some lovo-scoret of her own; and all these things 
Marquis of Yillcbette’s own. .-*■ she naturally perooivod at sfglanoe must be fathomed 

While thus giving' way to her reflections, as she by her mother, 
sat half reclining upon the so% the door opened, “ Now, Constance/ 1 saidLady Saxondalo, “ I wish 
and Lady Saxondalo entered the room. Constance , to have some serious conversation with you. Ed- 
blushed for a moment, fearing lost her thoughts mund rebels against me— Juliana flies in my face. 

• should be penetrated by the keen eye of her mother : Tell me at once, that I may either nave something 
' but instantly recovering ^er self-possesiiol,— for to console me or else know the worst this moment., 

\ the also was rapidly becoming an adept in hypo- —tell mo, I say, are you still my own good, kind, 

crisy, — she made room for Lady Sstond&lo to sit obedient dhughtef ? or are you prepared to imitate 
down by her side. And now she observed that her the example of your brother and sister ?” 
mother’s looks were grave and serious, almost to “Ob, my dear mamma \ if exclaimed Constance, 
solemnity; and she rapidly thew % mental retro- snatching her mother’s hand and carrying it to her 
ipoction over rocent incidents in connexion with lip?, while the tears streamed down her face, “do 
herself, to ascertain whether anything could hhvo not think too bad of Edmund and Juliana— make 
Visibly betrayed her secret meetings and cor- allowances for then**—- 1 ” 
respondenco with tlm Marquis of Villebello. “It is of yourself, Conit&noe, that I am speak- 

*• My dear Constance,” said Lady Saxondalo, ^ing now. Lit there be no evasion. In what light 
fixing her eyes in a scrutinizing manner upon her, am I to regard yout— as a dutiful or a rebellious 
“it is ray purpose to leaVo town almost immediately child P as one who will minister to your mother’s 
and puss two or three months at the Castle in Lin- coiftolation, or help with ^he rest to break her 
colnshire. Of course you will be prepared to ac- heart?” 

company mo ?” “ How can you ask mo P” murmured Constance, 

“When do you think of leaving?” asked Con- profoundly touched by Lady Baxondale’a words, 
stance, fur a moment takegi aback vy thi^announeo- “ Would to heaven that I could see you happy !’* 
ineut, yet again speedily recovering herself. ‘ “Then I take this as an assurance that you uro 

“ The day after to-mprrow/* repded Lady Saxon- my own dutiful Constance still ”— and Lady Saxou- i 
dale. dale kissed her daughter upon the forehead, “But j 

“But is not this resolve somewhat hasty on your lot me put your filial obcdienco to tho test. C'ou- 
part, my dear mamma ?” risked Constance. stance,” she suddenly exclaimed, “look me in the 

“It may bo so: but I am sick and wearied of free! There — —lik(? that and now answer Jfo 

London life. The . truth is, Constance, I am not j -—answer me, I say, as if you wtere repaying to 

happy. I fear, that I have cherished rebellious your God answer me, and say Whether you your- 

chiltlren— self arc still the pure, chaste, and innocent being 
“ Oh, youxnustnot speak, thus !” interrupts! tho which I love to think you are ? or whether you 

• young lady, touched by tho moumfulness of her also Ao fallen and disgraced ?” 

mother’s tones and looks. “ I hope that you do not A quick Wuah suffused itself dyer the young 
include main tibia sweeping accusation?” Alas, J lady's countonanoe— but her looks quailed not bo- 
om welhaware that Edmund is not quite so steady ncath those of her mother j* and thft replied, “1 
as he ought to to ■ ■ 'tnto'J^ehrtp witness that I aih as you love to 

“ No— very, very far from it!” ojtoutated Lady 

Saxondalo : 'then With - ea^MMiSxifg* v Constance— I believe you,” w<u» j 
went on to say, “ You know not «& ' f response, “ But now I wish | 

tered through his jnogul^ dMMdkifidai his to tqd%u^qp aaothor subjmt. From Juliana's own ; 

cruelties towards myself-- — But enough upoathat ^eOnBnued mdm slowly, “did I learn that ; 
head!” she added with a tough ty bridling tiri. y ^rthoverhearda conversation which tho other clay j 

• U is not for me td ddmifiau th^(> of a to> between myself and an impertinent iif-, 

daughter. Ooustenee/V-and now tfaiibw ^ named Gunfcliorpe. Was this 

fixed her eyes with a peculiar Ccwurtinnco ? was it kind, was it 

youngest dhfi^^ ten, into an;, caves-droppdT in respect to 

getber in Julian*'* edfifldenee P : ' pw afiiyks «f i<mr own parent ? But I will not re- : 

tale bluah-r-that sudjeh***** ” ' VV,;^ «s parish you for .that 1 fault, inasmuch as you have • 

“Dear mother, rte- fie jou mean ?” ^yifiated aiwr given me the assurance of duteous and filial j 
Constance, frightened at the oh&nge which *«1 sud% obodionce.. It is done : it cannot be recalled. But j 
tesly swept over Lady Saxondale’s countenance. . let me ask — do you believe the vile calumnies which 

* I mean that Juliana U so shameless in bar Mr. Guathorpe on that occasion thought fit to hurl 
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against you mother ? Ah ! 1 see that Juliana has your thoughts belied your words. CousUuce," 
impressed you with the belief that those accuse- added lidy Baxondale, with dfcop solemnity of 
tlons are true. Bnt it would grieve mo deeply, tone and manner, “ if I swear to you by evert- J 
deeply— it would afflict me more profoundly than thing sacred that I am innocent with regard to 
I can ever express— to think that I should be re- William Deveril, will yon believe me? But stop!” 
garded in such a light by you, Constance,— you,* ejaculated her ladyship: an^with all the seemiugf 
my youngest child— tny best beloved— and the hauteur of oonsciousgrnth In what she was about 
only one who now testiflos duo respect to your to say, she added, 11 1 have been a widow, Con- 
inother I” stanee, for nineteen years— and never once, os 

“ If yon tell me, my dear inamroa, that every- God is my judge, hope I sacrificed my honour to 
thing Mr. Gnnthorpe said is false, it will be auffl- living man!” f 

debt 1 shall then regard his accusations,” added 1 Constance at once perceived the subtlety of this 
Constance, “ as odious calumnies.” asseveration. That her mother* hod remained 

* And odioha calumnies they are !” rejoined chaste and pure in body, was possible : but that 
Lady Saxondnic, with an empbasiB the strength in soul she had become tainted— in short, that if 
of which wan derived from her snatohless effron- she had remained virtuous in respect to William 
tory . “ Now do you believe me ?” Deveril it was not her Own fault— the young lady 

“ I do,” answered Constance: and yet soarcely full well comprehended, 
were the words spoken, when a secret voice ap- “ Why, dear raarfima— oh, why,” slieexclaimod, 
peered to whisper in hor soul that hgr mother “ should you think it necessary, to address me in 
was deceiving her. - . this j&traiiw? I believe you— I believe you !” she 

She accordingly looked with involantary ear- cried vehemently, in the hope of getting rid of 
nestness upon Lady Saxondale’s countenance, and the subject : and the Excitement with which she 
ohe thought she perceived a look that showed spoke gave to her assurance the semblance of 
conscious guilt on that mother’s part,— a look truth— so that Lady Saxogdale, deceived for 
which was seen as it were behind the mask of cool once, really thought her words had produced 
and prideful effrontery which sho wore. This the desired effgpt and that she was believed at 
was another lesson that Constance then took in last. 

the ways of the world -a lesson teaching her how “ I speak to .you thus,” sho said, " because I 

to look more profoundly than she had ever yet wish tb impress upon yourself a sense of the duties ^ 
been accustomed to do beneath the surface of the which yon have to perform : I have likewise an 
countenance and thus gazedown as It were into ( oath to exaot from yon ; and I feel that I could 
the depths of the human heart. It was a lesson not do all this if I appeared before you in tho 
showing her all the dark hooks and corners in light of a mother showing a bad example by her 
which conscious guilt hides itself behind the mask own depravity.” 

of dissimulation,— thus affording her fresh hints 44 An oath that you tore to exaot from me?” 
and suggestions for the better veiling of her own echoed Oonstanoe, amazed and frightened by the 
thoughts and deeds in future. In short, it was a annpuncement. 

farther reading which Constance now obtained “Yes— an oath— and nothing short of tho so- 

il to tlie hypocrisies whereof the human heart is Ismnity of an Vath,” at onco responded ‘ Lady 
capable : .it was a deeper insight which she ac- Saxond*l& “The time* has gone by for mere 
quired into the mysteries of duplicity and deceit child’s play. I£pd I been more sovere than I 
And this is the worst species of enlightenment have, Edmund would not be what he is— Juliana 
which a ypung woman of her age and passions, would not be what phe is : and now it is natural 
circumstances and position, oould possibly obtain: that I should seek to save >t least one of my 
fee what she thus learnt she was likely to practise children from rufn and dishonour. Constance, I 
— and by the ^disooveiy of the weak points in have every reason to suppose that you still main- 
others, 'she would become tho better able to throw tain a correspondence with the Marquis of Viile- 
tho gloss of hypocrisy over her own. jbelle.” , 

Lady Saxondalo wee too astute and too deeply . “No,” answered the young lady: and with 

vrvscd in those mysteries of the heart, ugt to \ marvellous composure she looked her mother full 
jwreeive what wns passing ixnherdaugbter’s mind, li the face. • 

She therefore saw that bet declaration of innb- “ If It be so, I am overjoyed,” observed Lady 
cence with regard to Gunthorpe's acowatione wag Saxondale, though not exactly satisfied that sho 
not bfclioved, notwithstanding the adiuraoce that heard the truth : and yet sheconld soarcely fancy 
Constance had given her that she did believe; & that her daughter had so soon become such su 
For a moment she knew not what to sa^brdci^ adept it dtamittlation* u Under 'these ciroum- 
for the whole tenour of this conversation wiai tb s^eea,therefore, you. will bate all ^he. less difli- 
leftd to a certain aim which she had In view, «nd cutty!:* taking the solemn oath which Lmow re- 
unless she succeeded ins carrying her daugh40«*a qhifefroro ypurllpe.” 

miud along with her astt were, she felt .mighi, , *f An# that oath, mother ?” asked ConCtonce 
must fail in atialnfng her object. with attouiwaid calm but withip kward shudder ; 

. • “ Constance,” she gbddenly obeerred,«ypnr for sbi expend what the reqnired oath would 
lips declare that you Relie ve me while yont hsWt l*fr *be drsaied as it Altogether 

does not eobo the avetaisut.” •• as to tided it fusely* 

“Why should you think so, dear mother “ The oa^demand from your lips, is, that 
naked Constance t and with the assumed ton** fou will , new again give encouragement to the 
cence of her looks she proved hq* v well she Marquis of 'ftilebell e— naver recei ve letters from 
profited by the new leeson of dissimulation which him— never send letters i* him— never meet him 
•be had just received. clandesipely— never think of him otherwise than 

w Because your countenance showed* me that era a stranger.” 
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Constant remained silent : she knew nut what 
reply to gif#* The colour forsook her cheeks ; s!u 
sal pale, *&» end statue-like. 

" I will rffe yd u a few minutes to consider of 
th9,” laid Lady flaxoadale : "for I see that it is 
more serious than Aram what you just now said 1 
had a right to anticipate." 

With these words. Lady Saxoudale rose and 
passed into the adjoining room, closing the door 
Jbehiadher* Almost immediately afterwards, Mary. 
Axuie, the handsome andastnte lady's-maid, opened 
the door communicating from the landing ; and 
looking in aha perceived that Constance was alone. 
Shewae however immediately ^struck by observing 
the strange appearanoo of hor young mistress : but 
ft' rapid sign whioh Constance made towards the ad- 
jacent room, at once showed the quiek-witted abigai! 
that Lady Saxondole was there. She therefore iai< ; 
not a word, but merely handing Constance a letter, 
retreated as noisofeesly as she hod entered. Sh< 
however contrived, while appearing to strut the 
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door, to leave it ajar : for her curiosity was excited f< l(ofcher f ” exclaimed Constance, noir feeling that 
-she was most anxious to know wliat was pawing §he had no alternative but to stow her spirit and 
between the mother and daughter— and from the assume a firm mien, "you aro threatening mi— 
sign Constance had made her, she understood that you arousing strange language—” 

I lady Saxondale might every moment be etpectgi "Say then at once you refuse to take the oath 
! to return into that room which she herself had just because you are cqpfldent fof breaking it. Now, 
quit ted. Constance," continued Lady Saxondale, rising from 

Meanwhile Constance, having instantaneously re- her seat, "it seems as if it were to become a si rug- * 
cognized the handwriting of the Marquis of Yflle- gla between you a^d me who is to be the mistress, 
belle, tore open the letter, and rah her eye over its False girl that you are * ere now you were embrac- 
«Vm tents. It was to the effect thaUls expectations tag me and weepihg— ere now you affected to bo 
Imd been realised— that ho had that htornfag re- touched by my complaints against your rebellious 
reived from the French Government the notification brother and sifter i and at present you aro becoming | 
of his appointment as Secretary to this Embassy at rebellious in you* tu*b l Take the oath— swear to 
the Court of Madrid -*that ho was to leave London me that you will hot abandon yourself to this 
•in four days— and that it thoroforo became abso- French adventurer > or I vow— 
lutcly necessary for him to see Constance as soon as " Mother; youdar© hot call him an adventurer •** 
possible, that they might make prompt arrange- exclaimed Constanco, the flush of indignation up. 
merits lor their marriage, which musfctoimediately peariog upon he* features : "he is an honourable 
take place. « % mac— *'V 'V'"' 

A sensation of joy thrilled through every tein and '• CJhl since you arq so veheniepl to* hi* defence,” 
fibro of tho young lady’s form as she read these j interrupted fcsdy Saxondale, "it Is another proof 
1 lines; and she forgot for the momeht that her that you think titorq of Mi# thrift yin j»wt now led 
; mother would re-appear in a minute or two to exact me to suppose. But listen t The day after to- 
| the oat h. As this recollection however dashed back morrow you will accompany me into Lincolnshire. 

I to her memory, she thrust the letter into her bosom j In the meantidfe I will watch jrou with an unocas- 
; with the deep resolve that* happen who! might, she | ing vigilance, \ 7 hithersocver ybli go I will follow 
j would neither prove unfaithful to ilia promise site I ydu t *it night you shall sleep with me in my own 
! Imd given her lovor nor hti&le to what aha conceived chamber! you shall not even send outalottor tb 
I to lie her happiness. Se&jrtol? had she thus disposed the post without first showing it to me : nor shall 
! of tho note,-— and while t$i flush of joy was stiff ' you have an opportunity of 'communicating alone 
| lingering upon her CQuWtCfialCe like the last tint of with any of the servants, lost you should make them 
| the setting sun upon the western sky,-rLafy Saxon- yttor emissaries or your go-betweens.” 
dale rc-outerod tho irtotU. Approtofitog the bofa, Mother," asked Constance, now deadly pale, 
she resumed her scat ibsjtooq; f db you wish to destroy all love and respect in m3 

daughter’s hand. said, “jjfov. Ooililtcd, oreVdtt hehrt?" 1 

prepared to give me this proof of fiUAitote whisht I care hot,” ojaculatod Lady Saxondalo pas- 
requireP** itofaately., "A$»for lays and respect, you have 

“ Why should you put so little fbitfc & me that 1 Utoe : 'they are more words— not feelings. You 
you exact an oath P" asked Constance. ire like your broker and your sistor, But depend 

“ Because a mere pledge given if often broken, dpon it I will save you in spite of yourself.” 
where an oath would be valued. AM new li " And what if I insist updfi leaving the house F” 
ask why you hesitate to take this oath P Conitehto, exclwmed Consfcwce/ With « deeper irritation of 
ft is for your own welfare tUkft I am adoptihg m spirit .than she had ever yet htitowpi jsroh less ever 
senouf a course. Bo not let me think that you efo before displayed. ! 

now spoke falsely, and that you liaW^to^]^' “I will stop you," wia tidy fia*(^dale # s per- j 
maintaining a secret correspondence with' $h# ; Mir- . emptory and imperious answer. " Bttring jour j 
quia of Villebelle. I now toll you plainly, aw| 4 itp: bjtother’s minority, this house is tnine-TUnd now as | 
often before hinted, that tli* Marquis to rtfrried. W»U as atte^wards^aU them torvants m mine—’ 1 
I have tho positive awntMce of itojfirid vWtafrltoW they ire hired and paid by me. t will do es J think I 
if you become anything in rospeet ip hSm,toc*n fit in my owp house, mmy domistios shall obey j 
u»iy*bo Ms Aistress.” j me* Bo you under^tofi toef will you dries me to i 

Constance mafic no reply. Shedcliborrited Wife exjretoea|” 
herself how to act, but Cbuld — “ u ru ^ n ^ a pale, 

At length aha slid, “Mother, give tee toip^^ agd agitot^ "^ I; 4m a prisoner 

I or only three days if Jpu will— to fMm.i- Ji\r' ' 

vou have been saying/* . was her ntothar’s firm and decisive 

“Ah! the*y«M<**uw$ decide at dneefc £$ 1 ^ If yqri attempt j&gb torto upaoeotfipanied 

may act it *haUh# before all' 

!• ^solved to frustrate; £$6% couple of days j 0 m \y to lock 

I accompany me * but^ m properly 

w'ish. to : sec«veihisj^® the solemn asftteiair. L 

that there is # no chipeii':W : tbe'h^^ «hW. ;Wt her spirit 

eouragid to Mow >ou down secretly ^ — *1- 

ncighbourhood. ’ stifif^‘ft«^'fi»ilt-be tot *mm } paw tito of 

given at once. Therefore/* added Lady Saxondale inwardly gloried 

empliatically, " will you give me that oath P or byre- {.to herwtomph, WftWlfaiwing from the immediate 
fusing it, will you leave me to my own surmises and , vicinity of the sofa where Constance was seated, 
to my own course of proceeding P” | she placed hlrself on another at the farther ex- 




tremity of (bo room; and taking up a book, af- seat, accompanied bar mother from the apartment, 
footed to road it : out her monitor apd her looks alike They desoefcded ths magnificent staircase to the 
deflated that, true to her threat, she wasia reality dlh^rbobi, wberO rovers were laid for four, 
keeping watch upon her daughter, * ' Bdmundwa* Act however Otero : hut J uliana almost 

•iha unhappy young lady knew not fib* to act ^mediately toads hjr appearanco— aud’ the throe 
The Marquis of TiileheUo won# be anxfously await- sat down totals* fht older sister,— who had kept 
ing .her response : bow could she possibly convey her own room the whole day until this hour, for the 
' him ono? In four days he was to leave England i pUrpoleof as tohch ss pQi^ble avoiding the mother 
indeed he was bound to do sq, or else forfeit his wboxb she tmwhatod,* 4 mmediat<)ly saw that there 
diplomatic situation,— the Ally ohaace ho had of re* was sonietiiri^ Constance: but she of 

trioving his ruined fortunesn-bdti a ehanoe which if course waited for a suitable opportunity to inquire 
properly pursued, would doubtless load him on to the reason. The dinner passed over— dessert was 
wealth and the fullest prosperity. Your days! (bare pieced upon the tableland the domestics then 
was evidently no time to lose. Butif Lady 8axondale withdrew. The conversation, which had only been 
continued to watch her lie acat— if sbebadmade maintained for the sake ofmppoaranoe in the pre- 
up hor mind thus to ooeroo her— she mfcild be kept sehoe of (ha servants, and which was even then 
; a prisoner there until the momtoifc when she should languid etiough, now ceased altogether. J uliana 
be compelled, by the same strong: will and tyran- waited in the expectation that her mother w ould 
nical power, to enter the travellingrewriage that soon quit the table and retire to the drawing-room, 
would bear her into Lincolnshire. Whatfwoulditho as was her wont 4 but no— Lady Saxondalo sat fust. 
Marquis think of her silencq ? whht would ht sap- Constance looked thoroughly unhappy : and Juli- 
pose when he should come ft hear of her abrupt de* ana's curiosity as well as anxiety being excited, she 
parture into the oOuhtty P Would he not miagine said to her*siiter, <( WH 1 you come and practiso a 
that she had been (far-persuaded to renounce all little P’ ■ • 

future correspondence with him-* that she had But Constance only shook her head at hor sister, 
proved faithless to her pledges and ftr vows of love P and threw a deprecating look at her mother. . 7 u- 
would he not quit the country in despair? and what liana was how completely myetiaed; and after 
then was to become of her ? 0 * another lbbg interval of silence, she said, “ Is any. 

1 Such were the thoughts which swept through the thing the matter, Constance P You certainly are 
brain of tho unhappy, young lady ; and averting her not yourself this evening." 

countenance from the view of her mother, she wept * "Ask our mother for an explanation," was tho 
in silence, with difficulty suppressing the sobs that young lady’s rqply, dMivered in a sudden paroxysm 
convulsed her within. of bitterness. — j 

Little thought the affiiotod young lady that her But Juliana, who now consftlered herself altogether 1 

confidential maid had been very carefully listening at variance with Lady Saxondalo, did not choose to 
outside the door to the whole scone which had thus make any approach towards a real conversational 
token place smooths mother's return into the room: tooting: for, m above stated, the tow remarks she 
and little thought Lady SatondAle 4 ersel(tbat there had madewhile the footmen were present, were only 
was an eaves-droppor' Whose ear caujghfc egeiy syl- for the sake of appearances. She lingered however 
labia of threat and coercion that hJfi been uttered, to see whether her mother would say anything of 
Such however was thg case. There was Mary-Anue, hm own aboard : but Lady Saxondab shut herself , 
—her fino figure bent forward towards the open part up in a odd reserve and a freesing silence. Juliana, j 
of tho door— her red lips hparfc in listening eager- thinking that if eke retired Constance would follow : 
moss— and her quick ear drinking in all that was her, rose from the table and quitted tlm room. • | 

said. When the colloquy between the mother and This conduct on hor alder daughter's part was j 
daughter Was ended, tfary-Anne still remained there precisely what Lady Saxondalo reckoned upon. She ; 
to listen if anything farther took place : but finding knew that Juliana would not rondescend to ask ex- ; 
' that a profound silence prevailed, she stole away ^mattoni of her relative to the melancholy appear- I 
| from the door, murmuring to herself with a merry anbetf Constance; ami she folt equally well assured | 
inward chuckle, laughs at mothers as well as that Constance herself swouid not open tho wholo : 
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Lady Saxompam retained her, station upon W I « 
sofa, while Consfcanoe iteinained upon the other ttbLtill foqi 

“Now," utd b^r}*43ralup 

daughter and qwakiftg.in *low hnrriad rai»».«»tto j € 
nemnt h M the dodr <opoi ftr «N».. ^.pWouvIil! 
“you may or you nuiy'aot, jurt li ip 
Juliana wlbt bu takwlgkk BirfflatfWWrmj Stt 

rewire) on. atom.’ But <6r your oirb i^I ihiKdd Itb. 
•driM you to notntrin a oompoMd dwdiwwiir u> leg* 
the presence of the domestics." . Con 


controversy in her (Lady Saxondale's) presence. 
Thus her ladyship calculated that She should be 

••tfe* cause J^Sto^mger one's sorrow, and that thus 
to»*ta^^have^^ power of. rendering her auy 
asrittinee in fOMugicai^ with the Marquis of 

y *y • 

^ Wl wA remain here, or retiro to the drawing- 
FOqfltwhijDifever you please," wid hor ladyship to 
had left the apart-. 


■ c hange of place-anything for 
i jnstlSiittottJli tiil present state ofhnind in which 
m a 'pmit fimnd herself i Bha therefore rose 

Pbfcjyi:; im-lft 'lioompamed her mother up to 
tihf ;«iWiiig*foam.'; Juliana was not there 1 she had 
again retired $0 her own chamber in the hope that 
Constance would come to her. When coffee wes 


Constance said not a word, but rising from her I served up, a message was sent to Miss Farefield to 


252 the mysteries of tux court. 
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announce that it was in readiness. This message “ Whenever it suits you to retire, Constance," 
was borne by Mary-Anno ; and having delivered said lady Saxondale, a few miffutee afterwards, 
it, she lingered in the room with an evident “ I am ready : but you can do exactly as ypu 
anxiety to say aoipething. Juliana accordingly like. If you choose to ait up till midnight, I am 
questioned her ; and Mary- Anne, frankly oon- indifferent,’' 

fessing that she had listened at the door i& " I will go at onoe,” replied Constance? 
consequence of observing how strange Miss Con- wearied in mind md in Body : for the fatigue 
stance looked, told Juliana all that had passed, of the former frequently operates thus upon, the 
, Ah! is it soP" exclaimed Lady Baxondale’s physical energies. 
t older daughter. "We must defeat this soheme lady Saxondale and Constance accordingly as- 

of my mother's. Hasten, Mary- Anne, to the Mar- cended to the suifr of chambers belonging to 
quisof ViUebelle's lodging— tell him what has oe* the former i and defining any attendance of the 
curred— " lady's-maids, for foar that Constate might find an 

" I have already been; Miss," responded the lady’s- opportunity of whispering something in the ear of 
naid. “I went while you were at dinner. The one of them, Lady Saxondale locked herself 
Marquis was terribly excited: but I soothed and hi with her daughter— taking good oare to conceal 
cheered him by the assurance that something Bhould the key in such a way that thcre'was no chance of 
be devised to help Miss Constance to freedom. He Constance rising stealthily in the night and disco- 
irilL not stir out, but will wait at home all this even- vering it. • 

mg and all day to-morrow for any morale or tidings On the following morning, when they arose, her 
that I may bring him. I supposejrou know, Miss, ladjjphip continued to exercise the same vigilanco 
that the travelling-carriage is ordered to be sent to over her younger daughter,— never losing sight of 
the coachmaker’s the first thing to-morrow, to be her— scarcely even moving-away from her side- 
put in good order and have the wheels looked to &&d inwwrdly rejoicing at the idea that things still 
ready for a journey P It is to be sent back by to- wore on thus without any explanation being given 
morrow evening, so as to be in readiness for the hy Constance to Juliana. After breakfast, just as 
following morning." the latter was vising from' the table to leave the 

"Then her ladyship is going to take us off into room, Lady Saxondale said in a cold voice, “ Miss 
Lincolnshire ?” said Juliana. “ Very well : we shall Ihreflgld, I am’ going into Lincolnshire to-morrow, 
see. The moment positive orders are given as to Constance will accompany me. I presume that you 
the hour when the carriage is to start, let me know, also will proceed thither with usP" 

I will then tell you how we shall act.’* • "It suits me as well to be -in Lincolnshire as in 

Mary- Anne promised obedience uand Juliana re- London,” answered Juliana, in a voice as glacial 
mained for a few minutes longer in her chamber ere u that of her parent. 

•he descended to the dfawing-room. • She then left the bssakfost-parlour; and as she 

" And so my mother proposes to take us into the WM passing across the hall to reach the staircase, 
solitude of that dull old castle P" she said to herself «he perceived Edmund entering by the front-door 
when Mary-Anne had retired, "She thinks that ** moment. He had a very dissipated look— 
she will coerce Constance into accompanying her ; his garments in disorder— mid he seemed as if 

and she knows very well that for decency's sake I he had-befcn up the whole night, 
must go also. She reasons that I dare not remain " Well, JuUy he said, in his usual flippant 
behind to inhabit this house by myself while my manner, "how are youP I suppose you think I'm 
mother and' sister are elsewhere. And she reasons s perfect stranger P’^-and ha gave atipsy hiccup, 
rightly. I must guard my reputation— I must en * Come this way, Edmund," said his elder sister, 
dtavour to settle myself in marriage— I must obtain beckoning him Somewhat mysteriously. “I want 
an independent position in order to escape from the to speak to you." • 

thraldom of this tyrant-parent The first old peer They accordingly passed into the dining-room, 
or wealthy old commoner who m*y propose, shall be *n£ Julians, making a sign for her brother to dose 
acoeptedf then will I find out my beloved fronds this door, said to him, " Do you .know that we 
again, and secretly may we sm each other. Ait in hre all goinginto Lincolnshire to-morrow morning?" . 
the meantime poor Constance mint be restored to “Who's going P*’ asked Edmund, with a yawn, 
freedom. There is now no alternative for her but to “ Not I, by Jove! that’s very certain. Our lady- 
fly tojthe Mftquis of ViUebelje." mother and you two girls haay go if you Ijke: but 

Having thus nettled her plans, Miss Staefidd I'll be hinged if I do. 1 a ns my own matter now, 
descended to the drawing-room. Lady Hayfofo i * thank heaven! end I mean to let people see it. 
took no notice of her ; and therefore it,*ie notdif- 7ou don't know whit ft jelly lark I've bad during 
ficult for Juliana to make a rapidstigu of intslli- tijc past night, "t and Harold pretty nearly killed 
gence to Constauce#-r% sign which seemed to Ae e pfliom but I don't think that 

fraught with hope— but how or of what Mad Con- we were known— add, at aU events, we got dear 
stance for thelffe of her oouWnot pceaibly 

. lure. Another rapid rign made her comprehend "I suppose you htfs not been in had all night?" 
the importonoft of preventing their mother from said Judina, ndt without ft look of disgust, for she 
perceiving fchrt thh intelligence was pasting between now perceived. Umt heWss half-tipsy, 
them ; a?d Ckntrtaaoeaooordiiigly appeared to reUlpse "Not !: And so l was just going to Ha down 

into her aournfld mood. the evening passed away end have ft thine hours' nep- i -tben get up again as 
dreary enough: at half-pest ten o'clock Juliana rose fresh as a lark, and off to Emily— Oh I I mean 
from her seat, and obeerving to Constance that she ——But m matter *”-Hind seeing that he had earn- 
Was .tired, quitted the zoom without taking the least mitted Vmsel£ he burst out laughing. * 

nifrnofher mother. * <• And pray who is Emily?" asked Juliana. 


t 
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"Well, ooBtf I will tell you, as you are older “Y«: but if the had been alone, the wouldn't 
than me and quite a woman now, and therefore have suooeedsd oo well, I can tell you," oxdaimed 
miyt know- that euch things are done" Lord Saxondale. “But with five ruffians to back 

>( I suppose you mean that joubav* a iitiijbren ?” her— 1 * 

•gid Juliana. “ I thought yq& said seven,” remarked Juliana. 

“Tbit’s exactly wha^lt m Such a sweet pretty ^‘Ah! five orseVen/they were quite enough to 
creature! IameureyouwouldPWketo eeeher.' overpower me in spite of the desperate resistance I 
“How can you say so?" exclaimed Juliana, if- made. I think Inxust have nearly done for one of 
footing indign ation. “And Fiorina— what would them, and seriously fcnured another. You don't 
she think P” o 0 know howlfougfct— — ” 

“Oh! bother, she needn’t kqpw it. But lean “ But that strange woman," said Juliana— “ whero 

tell you that it w%i quite a series of romantic adven * did you tell me she HvedP Do you know, my dear 
tures that threw Emily in my way,” continued Ed- Edmund, I am very much interested* in thew adven- 
mund, whom liquor had made boastful and gar- tures of your’t i so you must teU me hll the details, 
rulous. “Now do listen, Julie— it k such fhn. The In the Seven Sisters’ Boad, you say P" 
fact is, I was after Angela Vivald i y ou know— “Just in that neighbourhood. The harridan’s 
the oelebrated dans****; and I was led to believe cottage is situated in a field upon the left as you go 
•he lived in a sweet Uttle villa up beyond Holloway up— not far from Homee# Wood Tavern . It's a 
—the Seven Sisters' Hoad, they call the place. I dare lonely and queer place. But why do you ask so 
say you know nothing about it: but it’s a beautiful many questions P Are you anxious to visit the scene 
part of the suburbs. Well, pursuing my imjjx2rie& of my adventures P" 

thoro, I fell in with such a» strange woman— you “Heaven forbid 1 But you had better go up- 
never saw the like. I Will just tell you what sort stairs now and lie down : you look very much in 
of a creature she is. ^She isn’t so tffil as you are— want of rest. 1 dare say wp shall have an oppor- 
what would be called of a middle height for a tunity presently of renewing our chat.’' 
woman : her hair was once black, hpt now turning “ Well, I do feel umnwiwinn seedy,” rejoined Ed- 
gray. You never saw such masculine features in mund, with another terrific yawn: “so I will taka 
your life— and such eyes, dark in colour but bright your advice.” 

as burning coals. Her great thick brows mee? above Thus speaking he quitted the dining-room whore 
her nose. She looks just like a man in disguise, this oolloquy had taken place: but Juliana re- 
Then, to complete this picture, fancy to yourself an gained there for a. few minutes to reflect upon all 
old dingy coloured cloak and a dirty white cap on she had just heard, phe was determined to see this 

her head " woman of whftn she and her brother had been 

“Ah!” ejaculated Jaljan*, as a sudden thought speaking. She had two reagms for resolving upon 
flashed across her brain: for the picture of this this course: first, that she might endeavour to 
woman exactly answered the description which glean the cause of the mysterious connexion be- 
Frank Baton had given her of the one who a had tween her mother and that female— and secondly, 
called at Saxondale House. that she might make the woman in a certain way 

“ Why do you cry out Hke that?' asked Edmund, serve her design of giving freedom to Constance, 
looking at his sister with surprise. °Have I Her first thought was to set off at onoe and find 
frightened you with the portrait? I shall astonish the woman without delay, but a second thought 
you now with what.<J’m going to tell you. I was showed her the necessity of waiting till she had as- 
fool enough to employ this harridan to be a go- cert&ined the precise hour when the travelling- 
# between for me and the supposed Angela— I say *up- carriage was to be at the front-door on the morrow, 
posed, because it wasn’t Angela who lived at the Moreover, even if she were at once acquainted with 
villa after all— but beautiful Emily Archer, wboee this ftcV she still saw the prudenceof delay, be- 
dramatio name is Mademoiselle D’Alembert." cause if she went so soon, the woman might take 
“Well, but what about this woman?” asked it into her bead to eaE upon Lady Saxondale im- j 
Juliana. “ You have interested me in her— I fhney mediately afterwards, instead of waiting till the 
you found her capable of any treachery or mischief hour when Juliana meant to toll her to be at the 
by your description—” house— and if she did “thus call promaturely, the 

“ Treachery 1" echoed* Edmund. “I don’t know young lady’s scheme might be defeated. Therefore, 
what the deuce it wii: but' in the middle of the having well reflected upon the matter, .Xuliana 
night— for I went to sleep at her oottage— ehesud- resolved to postpone until the evening her contem- 
denly came and awoke um and in a strange state of plated vieit. 

excitement bundfod me out of tto place. I really upon any farther details in 

did think I saw a dagger hk her hand i but it might respeet to tW vigilant guardianship exercised by 
have«been fancy. Well, after that, £ fttt in with Lady Saxondale over Oodstanoe throughout this 
seven mounted highwaymen, ltd ^ a woman day. Suffice it to observe that ntver did military 
disguised as a man——” , ■ sentinel more jealously or closely watch a prisoner 

“ Ahl” ejaculated Juliana. “ On on," than tide patrician lady did her younger daughter/ 

“ I have not the doubt , she War the one +v*m **nn* A bv noor Constance, 

that stopped Marlow *and Malton,”<oontimied Ed- vyls derived from the circumstance that Juliana 
mund: “forahi oaH td lianelf Captain Chandce to nntnp by her mother, to make another 

me——” ^p> of hope. Constance there- 

“The ftmele highwayman indeed!” observed &e saw that her sister either suspected, or had by 
Juliana, who aaqpsmMed a sad si sk enin fr at the tome meanly asoertained the precise oanee andna- 
heart,ae aha remembered that this wee the sister of ture of this vigilaaoe which their mother was ex- 
ber smwh.toved Brooms Baton. 0 croisiug over her,*aod that she was secretly working 
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in her behalf. But in what Juliana** hope bcm “ To be sure. I shan’t forget* to do so. But 

silted— how she was working— or to what tonic the about ft toe allowance?” s 

whole affair was bj her intervention to be brought, “ Every arrangement I made with you will be 
tin* young lady could not possibly conjecture. duly carried qut by the solicitors,” » r 
It was about nine o’clock in the evening-after ■ “Ail right,” exclaimed Lord Saxohdale. “ And 
coileo hod been partakon of in the drawing-room hair bye-bye. I wish you all a pleasant journey.” * 
—that Juliana retired to her chamber to hold on- *Ehus speaking* hspwavef his hand in a half- 
other consultation with herself what course she woe pa^miiag half-familiar fashion, and without offer- 
to pursue. She had not as yet succeededin asoer* tog to embrace either hie mothor or his sisters, 
taining at what hour the travelling-carriage was lounged out of the rgom, to too great relief of Lady 
ordered for the morrow. Her mother had said Saxcmdale* who wjp heartily glad to get rid of 
nolhiug upon the subject— and she was too proud Him. . 

to ask the question: but without obtaining toil “Bid I understand my brother cSrreotly ?** asked 
particular information, she did not see how it wee Juliana, oiler a pause* and addressing herself to her 
possible to render the woman whom she meant to mother with ■frigid voice and look, “ that it is your 
visit, useful in forwardihg her designs. While too purpose to proceed into Linoolnsldre to-morrow ?” 
\ft/as pondering in this embarrassment, hor chamber “Is this toe first you have heard of it?” asked 
I door opened, and Mary-Anne made her appear- Lady Saxondalo, jooking steadily at tho elder 
once. „ daughter. 

“I have some news, Miss,” wddj the Abigail. “Tho first. I do not remember that you had 
, “Iler ladyship has this momout issued frders for ooudfaMjend&d to give me any information upon tho 
tho carriage to be ready at nino o’clock to-morrow subject ; and as for poor Constance, she seems to be 
morning.” overwhelmed by some melancholy which I cannot 

“This is just the information I required/* ex- understand, but which at all events has the effect of 
claimed Juliana joyously. “Now, Mary- Anne, you placing a seal upon her lips.” 
must proceed at once to the Marquis of Yillebelle, “It is my intention to. leave London to-morrow,” 
and tell him to be in tho immediate neighbourhood said Lady Saxondale. 

with a carriage, post-chaise, or vohlclo of some sort “Perhaps, then, you will have the goodness to in- 
by at least a quarter to nine in the morning, form xA* at what hour you purpose to leavo,” con- t 
Arrange with him where ho will be thus waiting tinuod Juliana, as if previously altogether ignorant 
with the oonveyance. The rest may be left to me- on the subject, “ so that I may make whatsoever pro- 
And, Mary-Anne,” exclaimed ££iss Forcfteld, as the | parations ora necessary.*’ 

maid woe about to quit the chamfer, “you must “I have not os yet decided upon the hour,” ro- 
procure for me by somp means or another the jroy turned Lady Saxondale, /osolvod to keep Constance 
of the side-gate, as 1 shall have to go out to- as much in tho dark as possible with respect to her 


of the side-gate, as I shall have 
night.” 

“ You, MiasP” cried Mary-Anne. 


arrangements, so that the* abruptness and the early 
hour of departure might take hor by surprise, loov- 


“ Yes: but I cannot enter into explanations now. ing no opportunity for escapo and though for a. 
You shall know everything hereafter. I havo all moment she hadVanpiod tha^ Juliana might have 
my plans well settled and arranged in my mind, heard wAethmgk through the servants, sho was now 
Of course you will accompany my sister to-morrow, woU satisfied tu the contrary. Thus the elder daagh- 
should sho Buccocd in escaping from her ladyship tor’s duplioity deceived too astute and keen-sightod 
and joining the Marquis of Villebelle, And now mother. * 

logo no time— but hasten to his lordship’s lodg* “ If you aro uttoortain os to the hour of depar- 
ings.” ^ ■ turn,” said Miss Fairfield, “ I hod better commcuco 

Mary-Anne accordingly departed to execute this , my preparations to-nigbU” 
commission ; and Juliana descended once more to Lady Sakondale gave no answer, but affected to 
the drawing -room, where her mother and sister were return to tho book which lay open on tho table be- 
still seated— the one a vigilant sentinel, the otj^r a fore her. Juliana made another quick sign of Intel- 
closely-guarded prisoner. Edmund,— who instead Kgonoe, indicative of hope, to Constance ; and bid- 
of his threo hours’ nap, hod Veen sleeping the whole ding her good night— but without taking any Jiir- 
day in order shake off the effects of the previous thor notice of her snother^kft the room. Ascending 
nigbt’a debauch,— now made his appearance ; and to her own chamber she whiled away half-ha-hour 
strolling with the Jbulf-careless halWattguid oir of a in consisting a map of London, and in preparations 
dissipated rake into the room, with his hat. hod for departure, the latter being made in case tho 
gloves on, ready to sally forth agafo, hn ini^ M Wed, 1 journey should reUflytake {dace, with or without 
mother, so l understand you aro allying info toe . Ocatstiioe. At toe sxpiratka that half-hour, 
country to-morrow?” * T ■; Mary-Anne fo-appeared. , 

I “Such is my was Lady SOxonditfe’* ^EvoiTtoing is arranged with hi* lordship she 

cold reply. v "• ; '.V : said, alluding to th< 5 Jarquis of Yillebelle. “ llo 

• *“ Well, I A» for me, I wtodd toe u-aihote .* bonier of 

the precious ekt tostto. burnt before I would go and , . ; * 

bury myself in It’* 4 - V V v Ui® k«»j s>f 

“ No ashed fer vour company, fepy replied • ton s^e«d[ccr v’-v.;.-' ’• > 

Lady Saxotidnle; “ pad therefore perhaps you will j “Here “Have you 

spore your comments • By- the bym • Imay as well . any forther ctoMnandor . 

inform you that if you thfct that list of which you • ? No :fai»»e i'm ' Marquis soeiu 

recently epoke, to Marlow and Molten, *they wifi in good spirits ?” 

attend to it. You understand an?” I “ He is full qf hope, Miss, in consequent* rf to* , 


f 
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•wurnnce which I hare pvenhim that you no doing ! not be at home. She knocked •nfaTtn onper 
your utmost in beftilf of Min Conetanco." ’ window wMlim opened-and a hanh voice, but 
‘{And jre wffl luecced, too, Moiy-Aime!” ex. jut euOcUmtly &mioma to ehow that H was a 
rhiimed Juliana in a tone of confidence t u Imm ear- wo man ’s, demanded who was there, 
y in we shall succeed. Yon had however better not “ I wish to speaktpyou tor a few mcntonti? ” w- 
rt jnain here an j longer how t but bring toe word plied Juliana, * on 'V*iy particular busirois/' 
when my mother and sister and the household have “ Bat who and from whom do you 

■retired.” cotne ?” inquired ihiei speaker from the window. * 

Mary. Anne accordingly loft the young lady’s who Hm boon on two ■ 

chamber; and another hour pissed# It was now or three occasione to Saxondalo Houser” asked 
cloven o’clock; and the faithful Abigail returned. Julians, though by tho gUtnpso she caught of the^ 
with the intimatian that the inmates ojf the mansion ; countenance which #*s hew thriiit torth from the * 
had sought their respective chambers. Juliana was window, andwhlchwasaurrouaded 6y.n great «hiis 
in readiness, for her expedition. She had already cap, she felt assured she was speaking to tho right 
put on a common straw gSrden-boimet— the plainest individual. • 

dress she hnd in her wardrobe— and also the most “Yea— I am the same. 'VYait a moment : I will, 

unassuming shawl that she could find. Stealing let you in.” 

down stairs, followed by Mary4Lnne who carried The window was closed; and almost immediately 
the light, she passed out of the rear of tho premises afterwards the rays of a light glipunered forth 
— -issued from the side-gate— and telling tfio faithful through the dingy panes. Juliana heard the woman 
maid that sho need not sit up for her, hastened moving about in the room above as if hurrying 
away in the direction of Oxford Street.; There she on some clothing; and in two or three minute* 
entered a cab, and directed tho drive^to > iak^her up niore, steps were heard descending the stotrs within, 
to the Seven Sisters’ Hoad in the neighbourhood of The door was now opened; and the .woman ap- 
J I olio way. peered, holding a. light In her hand. Tho glance | 

This ride t-pok the beat portion of 4Ln hour ; and it which Juliana threw upon her at once cleared up ( 
was midnight wlien the intrepid Juliana descended any doubt. which might havo remained in respect fo | 
Irorn, the vehicle at the commencement of th^evSn her identity. She had on tho dirty white cap, nod i 
Sisters’ Road. She paid the man liberally oofore- had thrown over hor shoulders the dingy cloak that i 
hand as an earnest of her good faith that she would luid been previously mentioned by Francis Patou 
return; and bidding him wait for her; no matter *nd Edmund; and moreover her features oxoclly 
)iow long, she hastened along the road. It was a j answered the description given from the same 
beautiful clear night— so bright and lovely indeed j sources. • - 

that the small print of a hook might have been I Juliana entered tho hut, awl was conducted into 
read; and therefore all objects were visible to even ! the little wretchedly-furnished room on tho ground - 
a considerable distance. The map of London and its 1 floor. Madge Somers looked very hard at the 
environs which tho young lady had taken caro* to ; young lady; and instantly recognizing the likmioss, 
consult previous to leaving liom^had sufficiently j she said, “Why, you must bo Lady tiaxoudulo's 
defined to her comprehension tho wlierea^outs of daughter?” 

the liorntey Wood Tavern ; and from what she had “I am,” replied Juliana; M and therefore you may 
gleaned from hor brother’s lips she hod little diffi- suppose it is under no ordinary circumstances that 
culty in discovering the cottage of which he hod my mother has sent me to you this night.” 
spoken. But when she turned out pf the main road “ For what purpose P” asked Madge, in hor ow»; 
and began to traverse the field which it was neces- terse and dogmatic style. * » 

■ary to pass through fn order to reach the {dace of “ Lady Saxondale wishes to see yoi| on most par- 
destination, she could not help feeling a sense of titular business at nine o’clock punctually In the 
utter loneliness; andthis being the first time in her morning. Can you be at Saxondale House precisely 
life she had ever found herself in such a position— at that hour ?” 

alone, at the midnight hour, in {Jie open country*— “loan— and I will/’ answered Madge, evidently 
it is no wonder if for a minute she experienced ih astonished at the invitttjpa. “ Is anything wrong, 
▼ague and shuddering terror . But naturally eh# JCss?** ' 

dowed wjjdi a strong mind, me speedily recovered “Myshpther will herself explain the bustne-*”” 

iwered Juliana. “Of course it v connectvii wir 


her fortitude, and resolutely advanced towards the ohivered Julicttu. 


cottage. ? the secrets auhsunuf 

She now observed that it was indeed a wretched fBst eni I to ut 
poverty-stricken tumble-down habitation ; and Us id lookhs|rviM^ 
the minds of the upper classes the lonelioeas end afforded you toy inx 
misery bf a dwelling invariably associate themwlvet ''■/*. Barely your own 
w ith the idea of treachery and brime* Julian* again Joined Miss Jfarefiel 


the secrets subsUtwighetwech yburstdf and her ” 

"“But ^ to underidflmd/’ interrupted Madge. 
lookiigVid^hiprd^ It Jdiapa, “ that her, ladyship iuts 
afforded yd* l^ hiaight Into those secrets ?” 

“ Barely your own good sense most tell you,” re- 
Joined Mise Farefiel^ meeting the woman’s gaee 


felt that sense of shuddering terror iotne over her with^he Steadiness of her own, “ that my motiu-r, 
which she had alreadyeipcmncedy Bhethereibre o^ddsoircelyhaVe entrusted me with such amis, 
hesitated to proceed any farther wHlj Bir present rioiir«i this* holesa she lvad given me t^e fullest**- 
adventure : but* the nait moment cohatmring her pUka t toas.^ do indeed ■ know wlm* the secret is 
fears, and bbiubf ^biu to hold my mother in your power,” 

ing war to thanv she eitored the little enclosure addbd the wily JiUlUna, hazarding the remark m 
surrounded by. the *P to 0^1» drew out the woman. . 

toe (loci'— and knocked with her closid hatodr I And cunning though Madge herself tegs, yot 

vithia ; | Misi 


For a few moments all continued silent within ; j Miss Farefield did succeed in drawing her out. Khe 
wirt Juliana began to fear that the Woman might pretended to be weary, and was tliarefase invited to 
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rest herself awhile; and during the best part of an tress. But Miss Farefield had not the slightest 
hour that she tarried at the cottage, there was of intention of giving the abigaillny account of her 
oourse some oonTersation. Upon what topic, there- nocturnal expedition t she therefore spoke bur- 
fore, could they talk, save and except concerning riedly tod evasively—] promised to tell her every 
the mattdr to which Juliana had at random alludgd, thing at a more fitting opportunity— and purposely 
but respecting which Madge Somers naturally fan- gave her some' commissions4o execute which would 
cied that the young lady possessed the fullest infor- occupy the next hall-hour and thus prevent farther 
mationP So well did the crafty Miss Farefield conversation. Mary-Anne did not perceive that she • 
manage her portion of the discourse, that until the was treated with any deficiency of confidence, but 
end of this interview she sustained in Madge's expressed her delight atotbe assurance which Juliana 
mind the impression that she had known everything , vaguely gave her that measures were taken to 
previously; and when she took her leave, she de- ensure the emancipation of Constance from the 
parted with tbe full knowledge of all that she wanted dose thraldom in which she was now held, 
to learn. She took good care to slip ton or a dosen At half-past eight another lady's-maid— Lucilla 
sovereigns into Madge’s hand; and the woman by name— knocked at Jhliana’s door; and upon ‘ 
.faithfully promised to be at Saxondale Hiouse at being desired to enter, she said, "J£ you please 
nine o'clock. V Miss, bar ladyship purposes to leave at nine o'clock 

Of strange contexture were the thoughts of Ju- punctually, and Hbpes that you are now ready for 
liana Farefield as she retraced her wity across the breakfiut, and that your things are all packed up.” 
field into the Seven Sisters' Boac^ ^ She had learnt i‘ Here is tbo box I intend to take with me," said 
her mother's secret: but it was a aeofot that ap- Junto. (l You can send up one of the footmen to 
palled her. If, ere the had set foot within the cot- fetch it down and cord it” 
tage of Madge Somers, she btd lived ten thousand Mi*/ Fuetydd then descended to the breakfast- 
years and .in that time had exhausted herself in parlouft where she found ter mother and sister 
conjectures as to what her mother's secret could already seated at table. Lady Saxondale appeared 
really be, she never would have lighted Upon the inclined to unbend in some slight degree towards 
truth. The wildest flights of faney never oould her eider daughter — probably deeming it convo- 
have reached that point to which aseftlftit had 'tbua ztent^that itoty should be upon less chilling terms 
suddenly and strangely brought her. Bvenas she with eaohother, especially as they had a long joui»- 
pondered upon that stupendous secret, she felt Hke ney before them, during which the frigidity of 
one walking in a dream. She oould scarcely belieib silence would- prove irksome enough. Juliana her- 
in the astounding reality. Once or twice she aotu- self had no objection to affect an inclination to meet 
ally stopped short to ask herself whether it were her mother half way towards reconcilement, the 
indeed true that shmhad heard what she thought better to lull her inter tbe eompletcst security and 
she had heard, and that she knew what she believed confidence as to the success of her own plan, so that 
herself to know. She looked around to fix her the counter-plot which was arranged to happen 
attention upon particular objects neari in order to should strike her ladyship with a suddenness that 
acquire the certainty that she was really awake and would leave hec : paralysed and helpless, thereby 
to satisfy herself it was no delusive vision of the eni urrog "the escape of Constance, 
night. Then she walked on, and reached the vehicle “ You look pale, Juliana," said Lady Saxondale 
which was waiting for her at the place where she with an appearance of concern, 
had left it. “I have not slept, well, mother, and have a violent 

The morning had just begun to dawn,— the bright headache." f 
wtmmer morning, bringing back the presence of “The travelling will do yon good." 
day to arousn a sleeping world, to bid the flowers .“Jliopeso," rejoined MissYorefield. 
lift tteir heads and open their buds, and tofignal Thty talked on in this strain for a little longer; 
the matin hymn from the feathered choristers in jiad at ten minutoe to nine Lady Saxondale said, 
trees and hedgerows. It Vras four o'dMt whiji tWe had now better put on our things; for the 
Juliana alighted tom the esfein tbe^itfsto^^ .tenvriltog-carriagestill bedtaoat immediately at the 
Saxondale House; and wij^httyrilte -flefe We have pdtt-horses, of bourse. Two of the 

down over her oountoteto so aa : ;W dOncbri footmen will ride on tite text Mary-Anne and Lu- 
features from the ebiemtiba of the pofccemnn cilia will go in the rumbtoVhind.” « 
whom an amorous etek wat just stealthily letting Juliana once moraasoeaded to her chamber, while 
out up the orea^iteps of a neighbouring mansion,— Chnsfonoe accompanied Lady Saxondale to the 
Juliana sped on to the side-gate. There she lei Iter- tatter's suite of apartments. But we should observe 
self in by aid Of the kqy that ah^ ltod .with hcv, that the rider shier had again found an opportunity 
and passed safely into the m a n sion. Then, locking to mhke a sign indicative of hope to Constance, 
the back door,and fastening the bolts so as to avert Still: was this young lady a prey to the deepest sus- 
suspicion of any one having issued firom the house pen*e as to the meaning of aU these signals of in- 
juring the nighty rite regained her Own tkamber. tolligence i. hut still, likewise, did she derive some 
Thoroughly exhausted with her adventure, she oonsolation thbtofrom, for she stood so deeply in 
speedily sought her couch, and fell into u deep needof solacel 

slumber; but /he particulars of her jatertfow*ith . traveUWg-carriage, tilth four horses and twe 
Madge Somers followed he* in her dreams. postilions/drova up to the frontof Snxondalo House. 

She did not awifce till eight o'clock, and would The boxes wave nil ebtrdedia the hall, ready to be 
not perhape have arounedherself then, had not •toweduway upon timifof ofthe vehicle, where they 
Mary-Anne knocked at her chamber-door. Juliana were fipw speedily packed in the usual ‘manner, 
hastened to give her admittance; and the lady's- ‘The two footmen who were to aooompany the equi- 
maid bent an inquiring look upon her young mis- p age, were im attendance; os were also Mary-Anne 

t: 
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La<iv Saxuiulule and her two daughters bewilderment, not knowing- how ty act; but with i 

were now alone waited for. The clock* wore Striking Sudden effort she regained »otne of her Yost com* 

! nine us they descended the great marble staircase, pofeure, and darting a terrible look upoii.Juliam, 
j dressed for. travelling.' Constance held her mother’s made BtP ithp'itignt gesture for Madge Somers to 
arm— the last precaution which her ladyship fancied follow her up the steps into the house. The next, 
that it would he necessary to take in order to ensure, moment her ladyship ^nd thff tooman traversed the 
the departure of her younger daughter from Londofi hall, Entered the dining-room, and thus disappeared 
and guard against the possibility of flight Juliana from the view of Juliana and the Amased beholders 
followed a few paces behind. They crossed the hall of this scene which was so extraordinary and so 
— they issued forth from the mansion — one of the incomprehensible fcq then!. 

footmen hold open the carriage-door, the steps of • Miss Fare field faferself, not choosing to remain 
which were down. A glow of triumph thrilled standing In the street as a target fc* the scrutinising 
through the entire form of Lady Saxondale as she , looks of the servants and postilions,— and as a mat- 
felt couiident that all hor plans had now reached the } tee of course not having a single word of explana- 
acme of success; but a Similar glow was cxperiphbdd fed fe|pve, even if she would have condescended 
by Juliana Furelicld, os she caught sight of ■ ascended into the hall; and ob- 

Somers in her ol. 1 clonk her dirty whiter bijj, ill ' Ijridngto btte of the lacqueys, “If her ladyship 
with her forbidding looks of masculine Mrshnoss, WbUld jfao, I am here”— passed at once into 
rapidly approaching. the breakfrftt^erlour. 

“ You get in first, Constance,” ssfil tMy Saxon- The seriflnte all exchanged glances of bewilder- 
dalo: but at that instant she also cafcjnl M£ht of htebt.* Every Otoe appeared to ask the rest what on 
Madge Somers, and a ghastly palenetf upon but noho could even venture 

her as she staggered a pace or two i then ut- so mUS& m Isfctejccture to the solution of tho 
terly losing her presence of mind, shit l&vattced to mystery. it was that*Miss Constance had 

meet the woman, entirely forgetting that fled ptegjmra, with Mary- Anne closely follow- 

regarded Constance. 'V’.' v V' ' ingi ; ;iMnwmWwa0 it that Lady Saxondale had 

“ Fly, my dear sister !” were the qulAljr.^ttttered been Agitated on boholding that queer- 

words that Juliana now all in a momteit h^idkjwfiii With whom sho had now shut her- 

the ears of Constance. “ ltounJ theiMMl&g *®lf dbing-room;— and certain likewise* 

to the left— and you arc saved !” was it pip ifl|j Juliana had experienced somo good 

Constance threw one look of alft&Mto gra* re asofi ffe Wlflflkphahfc satisfaction. Yes— all these 
litude upon her sister, and spt)d awftyln tbb direc- tilings Certain enough: but what was the 
tion indicated,— the faithful Mory-Ab&a following explabiribfl bf them? One part of the drama 
close upon her heels. 1 The footoaU^lLUcilla— tho looked Itoc^monly likJ all elopement: the rest of 
servants who were loitering on the ufrefehold to be* it deflOTml Conjecture. 

hold the departure— even the very postilions tiifcm- Juliana had not been quite ten minutes in tho 
selves, were struck with amazement at this precipi* breakf«-parlour, when the door opened and her 
tate flight of the young lady and her maid; and mother ^peareck upon, the threshold. She was 
those who happened to turn their emi the next ghastly #»ale— q ghastliness enhanced by the bru- 
momen'w upon Juliana, saw that hM rogdures were nette tint of her complexion, the delicate duskiness 
radiant with an expression of satkthcdhm and of tohich now seemed to have changed into the 
triumph. sallowness of death.* tthr lips were blanched— her 

All that we have joat related wtt t ftft of , a eyes wore fixed, J>ut shot ftkth strange liros. She 
f?wr moments, during Which T*dy ^kkdfckle had fros evidently a prey t6 Ctapttoai agitating in her 
encountered Madge Somoni Hid quickly d&ha&ded, Jto^wHh all the pent-# fljA «ff Ole boiling lava 
“ Why do yon seek jfcgjjWjM wfthltt the YomOno ^tblt ktill outwardly 

'■ By your OWU dii&ipAtodfc” IrfepUe A Ike lljmifc ifleepi ’/• . •, 

somewhat stirttbd by ibis abhxpt iihd nidit wfid X$*Xam tbady,” she laid, ft bflt deep voice, 
pccted questioh. , ".. . " ttftkted fik wX fitefllftl' li this intimation 

“ My comntefl&r ’ '* wltt «P tps journey ^ met her ears: 

mean youP”~4bd I wl* liftp W .rite feared lest Wd been brought 

hemdone -flitted to % bfet But immediately herself *she rose 

with agonising Tram her soat and f^lwed her mother from the 

“ Bid you not send one of ybtUr <jbtaghtei%$itee room. Lady Saxondtld, who had flow drawn down 
last night——” ••/". ' i her veil to ounces! from the domestics the horrible 

A shriek rose up to Lady Saxoifl^e^ llpk-but feelings whioh she kAew to be reflected on her 
sho repressed it ere uttered; and feeling flSre one on obuntenadpej passed Steadily on to the carriage— 
whom frenzy .woe fastening, she quickly turned her ehtefced it-afld took her seat Juliana followed ; 
head. Juliana was standing alone by the carriage- and a glance at rite interior of (hie vehicle quieted 
• Moor. Laity Saxondale rushed up to the Vehicle hei* Iee 'kflibtiaiem^ wisoflrin^ her that 

and looked in : but no Constance was there. That Constance was not theirs. I& dij 'consequently 
tome hideous treachery had been practised, sho'feH f fth ik fmietesd sensation Of jbjroflji that she 
convinced; a dh her looks mstantanfoualy flatted flkewfcbflb^ . 

upon Juliana. Tbcfl« in her elder daughter’s coun- Aro #e-'to. irait, -ify liMf r* iMwl the footman, 
tenance did thj wtetebed) almost in addenod Lady still botdmg t^/^ OpfeJl and he spoke 

Saxondale redd the expression of malignant triumph hesitatingly, WhUe And bewilderment 

which showed that the treachery was her,' a and that .were depicted in hil ibstures. ■ 
is had fully MUfccdetl ! “ No: we will proceod at once,” was Lady Saxon- 

For an iuatuut tho unhappy lady stood .in utter dale’s reply: flufc It struck Juliana that it was given 

f 
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in lb* bewilderment of mm wba wm io a state 
between stupor aid despair. * 

•The steps were put up-4h« door vm dosed— tlw 
footman leapt to the box— |nd Che eq^ipa^e daShed 
#way from the door of Saxondale Houe&s 



OHAPT^B LtV. 

TAB TBTK-A-TBTE IS TUB taAVELLIEe-CAUIAOE. 

' ; • • 
Thb carriage •pursued it* way at a vapid rat* 
through the street* of tho metropolis i the suburb* 
were reached and passed— and the open country 
was gained. Nearly an hour had elapsed tinea the 
vehicle quitted Park Lane ; and all tbi* while not 
a single word wee epckon inside. 

Lady Saxondale had thrown herself hash in the 
corner of the carriage, and had remained perfectly 
• motionless from the commencement of the jourpey t 
| her veil was still over her countenance, s* that 
! Juliana was totally unable tS obtain the slightest 
| indication as to her mother’s feelings of vtoflt was 
! now pasting in her mind. The young lady herself 
: sat absorbed in thought, revolving all she had heard 
i during the past night and all ttw* had happened 
! this morning; she wondered where her sister and 
the Marquirf of Villebelle were at thd maojent— and 
I "with a subdued sigh she thought ofrFraneisTaton. 

Presently Lady flaxondale slowly raised, herself 
from that reclining pfwturc, and as slowly lifted her 
veil. Juliana mechanically turned her eyes upon 
her mother, and gave a suddon start—indeed, could 
scarcely repress a eereamir-oh beholding the fiendish 
expression with which that mother was regarding 
her. Grandly handsome as Lady Saxondale natu- 
rally was, aha seemed afr that moment absolutely 
' hideous: her features ware all gpovulsod with a 
satanie rage— her set teeth gleam^l bet^en her 
ashy lips which contortion kept apart— her nobly 
pencilled brows were oorrugated— her* lofty fore- 
head was contracted into wrinkles— whUe her eyes 
glared, or even glowered m a manner horrible to 
contemplate. 

“Ahl you are frightened, detestable gWl” the 
said in a thick husky>dco : then at her counte- 
nance gradually assumed * more natural appear* 
anoe, still however remaining ghastly pale# and with 
sinister Area gleaming in in# eyes,, she added, 
“Juliana, what do ymi ihkak of jrourwwLf wOearcOi 
that you have don* 

“If you aWude to the affair of (kmitouee,^ re- 
sponded tlie elder daughter, new having recovered 
i the most perghet adi-possession, « l rejoice and I 
| triumph.* 1 

I “ Perish Coostanoe l* speculated Lady flaxendefo 
I vehemently. 41 1 Met her off r-l abandon her fur 
aver 1 I discard hen she to nu longer p daughter of 
mine ! Let her go, to become the pafe »our of a 
married man : tot her drag aut hur Uto intofcmy, 
shame, and dishonour 1 When thf French adv^m 
turer is tired of hen he Will thrust btf o^ She Will 
perhaps come hack to hie, toil oTptmHtotoriimd m 
morse: I will s pant her* Then she wig jp> and 
fling herself into the owns of some new sier) end 
he in turn will fleet her .*way from him when 
. satiated. Perhapa she will come heck agarn to me : 

I will spurn her with nay toot as before. Then she’ 
will continue in the ways of profligacy, passing 

) 


m 


from lover to lover, hut each time descending 
lower and lower in the social scale -till at Icngtn 
she will tflke bflr infamy with licr ini o the streets. 
And there/’ fldotd tftdy Saxoodalu, with accents of 
bitter irony, hut which were almost immediately 
succeeded by fl strongs and unnatural laugh resem- 
bling ad hysterical shriek-* 41 flhfl fill drag herself on 
thtoUgh oil poHutiOpi— there tb* daughter of patri- 
fiitu pernnto WiA fluiw eH insults and all ignomi- 
nies, m ai length Vr wretched career will close 
ip a ditoh or a l^^ltoutfl !** 

“ I have Intoned to ttto tirade pfyoar’s, mother, 
with unspeakable bcfrcr and the deqpost disgust, * 
said, Julians, at grit apipewhat frightened by the 
terrible vehement with which Lady Saxondale 
spoke, but afterwards showing an air of loathing j 
and abhorrence. 41 Whatever Constance may have* j 
this day dope, it was jour tyranny that drove her to • 
it ; and as tor the picture you have drawn, it is | 
quite clear tout in your malignant wickedness you j 
depict what you desire should happen.** j 

11 You are adopting proud and haughty language I 
towards m%” paid Lady Saxqpdatc, now bending •' 
upon J uliaito topJsi a® torpeious as thpseof a tigress, j 
41 Infambut gfrl I what diabolical treachery did you 
Drag ties d urine the oast night !** 

" And wbat a fearful secret did I learn, mother/* ; 
retorted Mise Farefidd. 

“Ah I aaeoret— yes! I know that you discovered ; 
it * I know that by means of the most detestable j 
artifice you wormed it out of that woman who, j 
cunning at she generally is, was nevertheless | 
thrown off her Juard by your matchless duplicity, j 
Well, that secret— go and prpehum it if you like! ; 
Are you disposed to do so ? On my soul, it has cost i 
me so much to keep it, that it would now tako but i 
little to induce to* to proclaim it to the world at ; 
onep. Therefore, Juliana, dq not thmk that by toe j 
knowledge of this secret you have got me in your j 
power, *9 thflt 1 shall henceforth cringe to your 
tyranny. It you imagine this, you are very much 
mistaken/’ i 

Lady Paxondfllfl had spoken with extreme volu- j 
bility/and in such % State pf frenaied excitement ■ 
that her daughter had never seen her, exhibit bofore. 1 
flhe would perhaps have gone on longer: Put ex- 
hausted and breathless, she sank hack in the corner 
of the carriage. 

44 It is no use, mother, tor pm* to affect an utter 
recklessness With regtuff jp this worot/’ said Juliana, 
to a voice that WAS ipitotol to itfl very coldiH-NP. 
“You know perfectly weft that pU you have just 
been sayipg is not only toU,hj# PV*dy nonseriMcul. 

Ae long as you eltoff to life, will you cling to •.».*« 
tocret: >ni ev*u> if you ha»i made up your mimi u> 
suH>toe» jw /Stoldd not tell that swre» to u uvmg 
soul ere you accomplislied the work of sclf- 
dcstruettoto You might leave the Spcrer., or rather 
its etoaMaritob writtou upon pflper. so as to oxen ise 
a posthumous revenge against one whom you Uatcu , 
moat cordially : but you would not flare look the 
WCflddU.lho toot) and explain all the past." 

->-V k,|^.lMtoW POt What I shall flaro-iyou know not 
wha£ I sbatl bf goaded to !'* exeiaiiped Lady Saxon- j 
4a)& quivering all over with a terrible rage, which 
appeared as if it must vent itself hy doing hw 
daughter fl mischief— for it was the rage of the 
tiger-cat. ' “Why are you here ?** aha suddenly ex- 
alaiin fl d , after a few moments* pause: “why did you 
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Let go away with your sister ? or why do you not 
run after your Francis Paton? Ah ! hare I called 
a blush up to those proud cheeks of your*s ? What 
are you P the mistress of a menial hind ! You hare 
had a lacquey for your paramour— faugh !” m 

“ Go on, mother,** said Juliana, the carnation 
hue suddenly flitting from her cheeks and leaving 
them colourless; but still she battled successfully 
against the rage which Lady Saxondale*s words had 
excited within her. “ Go on, mother t you will not 
provoke me to come to actual blows with you; for 
that I presumo {o be your object now. • It would be 
a pretty thing tor the postilions and servants to 
learn that the brilliant Lady Saxoniale and her 
daughter fought like two oats in their travelling- 
carriage P** 

“ Juliana, how is all this to and?** exclaimed the 
miserable woman; and with an involuntary motion 
•he appeared to wring her hands. “MyOod ! is it 
possible that all this has happened P' Nothing but 
troubles have come upon me lately; add when I 
told you just now that I oared not if the world knew 
everything, I spoke my thoughts. But; Ah ! I re- 
member— yOu then talked of suicide, and in con- 
nexion with myself. If you only knew how near I 
am resolving at this moment upon that catastrophe, 
you would say naught to goad me on to it. But 
again I ask, how is all this to endP You ami I, 
Juliana, cannot live together upon these terms.” 

“ It was not I who offered to accompany you 
down into Lincolnshire,” was the young lady’* 1 
freezing reply. “By the mert feotgf your oomiog, 
you knew that I was bound to acoompany you. 
Besides, after your infcrview with that woman just 
now, you came and told me you' were ready. Did 
not this mean that you desired me to follow youP” 

“ I was half mad at the time— I knew not what I 
was doing,” answered Lady Saxondaie. “ The car- 
riage was at the door— flight from home seemed in 
itself a relief— it appeared as if one oould flee away 
from thought ! Besides, it would not do to stultify 
oneself before all the domestios by countermanding 
the carriage. And yet, good heavens 1 what must 
they have thought to see Constance disappear thus 
suddenly, and. me compelled to conduct that vile 
harridan into the house— then closet myself with 

her Oh! it is enough to drive one to freniyt 

But after all, I was wrong not to ixwtitute a ohase 
after Constance. We will return— we win retrace 
our way 1”— and Lady Sg^ndale wae about to 
thrust her head forth to command the postilions to 
■top N when Juliana pulled her hack. 

" If you thinleof returning to London in the hope 
of discovering Constance,” she said quickly, “you 
may save yourself the trouble. The arrangements 
were so admirably mads that all putrait and search 
would be useless.” m 

“And these* arrangements were aside by you!” 
cried Lady Saxondaie, fiercely. “ Consummate by- 
•poorite that you are, Juliana— I hate you 1 I hate 
you!” ; . ' 

“ You oall me a hypocrite— do you? Wall, it Is 
by no means unusual or unnatural fas daughter! to 
take after their mothers,” retorted Juliana. 

“ Oh ! this becomes intolerable 1*1 said Lady Saxon- 
daie, now utterly unable to restrain a violent out- 
burst of agonised feelings : and she not only wrung 
I her hands, but gave way to her tears. 

I Yes— that proud, haughty, high-spirited woman 


wept bitterly; and oonvulsivo sobs rent her bosom. 
She felt herself subdued— crushed— overwhelmed. 
Her soul was filled with hideous passions, chiefly 
with a horrible spite against the daughter by her 
side— but a spite which she knew not how to vent v 
She oould have turned roundsand dragged her nails 
down Juliana's face— she would have gloried in 
spoiling that grand beauty which was a reflection 
of her own— die oould have fora out her daughter*! 
eyes— have dashed but her teeth— have dug her 
tails deep into Juliana*s flesh l How she restrained 
herself she scarcely knew: and it*was perhaps be- 
cause she felt that her rage wee thus so impotent 
that she gave vent to her spite in tears, and sobs, 
and in the wringing of her hands. But this out- 
burst of emotion calmed the unnatural excitement to 
which she had been worked up; and die recovered 
some degree of composure. Drawing down her veil 
again, she relapsed into silence. 

If is not lour purpose to dwell at any unnecessary 
length upon this journey into Lincolnshire — a 
journey which lasted until the evening. Wo must 
however observe that little was the conversation 
which ensued for the rest of ethe way between the 
mother and daughter. Lady Saxondaie occasionally 
broke forth into^frosh reproaches, to which Juliana 
was not slow in giving equally cutting retorts : un- 
til «afc hngth the mother, wearied of the horriblo 
excifcem&t attendant upon these fierce bickerings,* 
shut herself up in a sullen reserve. In this way 
the last three hours of the journey were passed; 
and as the sun was sotting, the towers and battle- 
men ted buildings of Saxondaie Castle gradually 
developed themselves to the view of the travellers. 

The carriage dashed up to the- front entrance 
of the castle, where the servants were assembled to 
receive their mistress and her daughters. A letter 
which Lady Saxondaie had written on the previous 
day, mu$ thegn aware* of her intended visit : for 
we should observe that there was a full complement 
of domestics always kept up^at Saxondaie Castle. 
The moment the equipage stopped, the servants 
perceived that hpr ladyship was accompanied by 
her elder daughter only; and when, after their mis- 
tram and Juliana had pa sse d ihtoihe hall, attended 
by the senior domestios and Lucilla, those who re- 
mained outside learnt from the footmen who came 
with the carriage under what mysterious circum- 
stances Miss Constance Farefiald had suddenly dis- 
appeared with Mary-Anne, they were as much as- 
tonished as the household in Peril Lane had been. 

Two years had elapsed since Lady Saxondaie had 
last visited the castle. Her visits were neither fre- 
quent in themselves, nor very lengthy when they 
ware paid,— it being generally believed that her 
ladyship had no particular affection for her country- 
se^ in Lincolnshire. During that interval of two 
year* no change bad taken place in the anc i d nt eta- 
floe: nor indeed during the for longer interval of 
nineteen pare «u»m first we introduced our reader 
to that castellated mansion, had time effected much 
visible alteration. There it wae still, that ancient 
cattle—’ frowning in gloomy grandeur above the 
river end over the landscape through whioh the 
Trent winds its wey 1— there it was, that assemblage 
of buitoiegs* constituting in their vastness one of 
the grandest end most remarkable manaions'belong. 
ingto the British Aristocracy 1 

Indy Saxondaie end Juliana asoended to their re- 

t 1 
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•pective bed-rooms, each attended by a mqid ; and heard. In the metropolis, splendid equipages were 
haring achieved some alterations in their toilet after constantly dashing by the mansion : here naught 
their long, dusty, and fatiguing journey, they de- went by except the silent river pursuing its steady, 
scended to the dining-room, where a lati dinner— noiseless, and inanimate way. In London, Lady 
• or rather supper, as it might be oalled in strict ^Saxondale might have plunged into all* imaginable 
•reference to the horn*— was ^rved up. But neither gaieties for the purpose of drowning thought : here 
fejt much inclination for the ^unties spread before she most reckon upon passing hours and hours 
them; and they soon' proceeded to the drawing- alone, or else in the companionship of a daughter 
room, to take the more welcome refreshment of tea whom she detested almost as much as she hated Ed* 
or coffee. • * mund himself* Altogether, Lady Saxondalo expe- 

What a host of recollections now swept backdo rienced a deep regret that she should have quitted 
the mind of Lady Saxondale 1 It was to this room, the metropolis and come down intq Lincolnshire, 
nineteen yean back, that .Ralph Farefield had fol- Juliana sat apparently half-dosingin her chair, but 
lowed her from the chamber of the dead old Lord in reality watohing her mother’s countenance. She 
•Saxondale, to satisfy Himself that the child whose herself experienced a gloomy despondency which sho 
restoration had been announced to him was really euuld not shake off; and she &1 bo regretted having 
there. As the widow of that old lord now oast her left London. There she might have heard of Con- 
eyos around, every incident of that seene appeared stance: there she might have carried out herdosign 
to spring up to her view with as vivid a reality as of ensnaring some old lord in his dotage, or some 
when it took place at the time. Thore*was thg spot antiquated commoner, into the matrimonial noose, 
where Mabel was sitting qjb the moment tfith the and thus bo enabled to indulge in her licentious 
child in her antis: there was also the spot where passion for Francis Baton. But here, in the country, 
her ladyship's father, the Bev. Mr^Cliftod, had said there washy no means the same chance of accom- 
in the fervour of Ms gratefhl piety, “ God in his plishing her aims : and as for Francis, she would 
mercy be thanked for the dear babe’s restoration!” lose sight of him altogether, and on her return to 
—there too was the window-ree&s where she and London know not bow to fall upon any clue to his 
Balph had conversed together when she gave him discovery. Thus was it that both mother and 
that appointment. in the chapol-^-an apjpint&ent daughter felt the gloom of Saxondalo Castle strike 
1 which he kept, but whence he never departed alive ! with a chill to their souls and plunge their spirits 
And where now were all these of whom she was into the deepest despondency, 
tli us thinking P Rafph Farefield had perished miser" The dock in the tower over the entrance pro- 

ably and mysteriously; and the lady had unex- claimed the hour of*ten, when hor ladyship starting 
pectedly and startlingly found herself not long back from her reverie, pulled the bell somewhat violently, 
confronted with his embalmed corpse in the museum A* footman answered the summons ; and she de- 
nt Dr. Forney's dwelling. Tears had elapsed since sired him to order her maid to attend with 
her father the Bev. Mr. Clifton had gone dow? into chamber-candles. Shortly afterwards LuciLla made 
the tomb; and many a sun had since shone upon her appearance; and as Lady Saxondale rose to 
the church and many a wintei^i wind had howled issue from the room, she was struck by observing 
around the walls of* that same sacred ec^poe in the that the young woman’s countenance looked pale 
vaults of which his remains were interred. And and agitated. She gaied again: and although 
Mabel— she likewisp was no more : but a few days Lucilla endeavoured to oompose hor features, yet 
only had elapsed since she departed from this life, Lady Saxo nd ale’s keen penetrating eyes could not 
as detailed in a previous chapter. But the child be deoeived by this attempt on the Abigail's part to 
which nineteen yean hack that same Mabel had veil unpleasant feelings. • 

held in her arms m this same drawing-room*— for I “Is anything the maltor ?” demanded Lady 

whose restoration Mr. Clifton had poured forth his Sax on dal e . 

gratitude— and whose presence there had so cruelly j "The matter P Oh, no, my lady,” replied Lucilla, 
damped all the magnificent hopes and aspirations now blushing and looking very much confused, 
of Balph Farefield,— that child had grown up to <4 Tes, but I can see there is,” cried her ladyship, 
beoomc a bitter curse to Lady Saxondalo— the ob- “Tell me, Lucilla— ybu, need not be afraid to speak 
feet of her hatred— and as aim herself had ao bit- —what is the matter? I see that there is some- 
terly expressed it, « a viper that rim had cherished thing upon your mind.” 

to sting her 1” | “Tour ladyriup would perhaps be angry,” said 

As her ladyship sat in tiue drawing-room with theyouag woman, still hesitating. 

Juliana on the first evening of their return to the “ I have already told you not to be afraid to 
castle, her thoughts were assuredly of no agreeable speak frankly What it the matter P” 
complexion. All the memories with which this very * “Only, my lady, I was gather frightened by what 

room was associated, were fraught with unspeakable I had heard down in the servants’ ball ” 

mournfulness for her. A deep gfcom succeeding “And what is that? Do for heaven’s sake make 
the terrific excitement of all the earHar part of the use of your tongue, and let us hear of what 
day, had fallen upon her spirits {-and the frit a pre- nature the gossip is that has so alarmed you.” 
sentiment of approaching cviL , She regretted “Please, my lady, the servant? say that last night 
having com e to Saxondale Pastier the silence that there was it ghost seen in the western aide of the 
prevailed throughout the edifice, appeared to atrike castle.” 

her with a tomb-like awfulness. In London she , The reader will recollect that the whole of this 
was in the midst ef life and gaiety. Ik mansion portion of the edifice to which Lucilla had just 
inPrfrk L— « bring smaller, there were the constant alluded, as well os the extremity that may be 
sounds qf persons moving about the house : but termed thel>ack or northern part of the building, 
here, in this vast baronial edifice, nothing was » had long been disused, but not shut up— for the 
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rooms which were in those quarters had for yoars 
and years past been attended to with the greatest 
care and shown as curiosities to all guests visiting 
the castle. These rooms were all furnished in the 
style of the 'fourteenth and tiilecutli centuries: the 
walls were hung with tapestry, which however was 
for the most part torn and tattered ; and altogether 
the aspect of those apartments was that of the in- 
terior of the ancient mansions which romancista 
love to describe, and which superstition deems most 
congeniul to the presence ot spirits froth the other 
world. Nor must it bo forgotten that the chapel 
was on the wostern side, overlooking the River 
Trent,— that same chapel where Lady Soxondale’e 
appointment was kept b^ Ralph Farefieid, but from 
which ho never wont forth alive ! 

At that announcement relative to the ghost which 
Lucilla had just made, Lady Saxondale gave a con- 
temptuous smile— as did also Juliana. The former 
was turning away to proceed to her ohambqF, when 
the latter said, *' Perhaps you will tell us, Lucilla, 
something more about this apparition P*’ 

The maid hesitated, seeing that Lady Saxondale 
was moving *uway : but her ladyship suddenly 
stopped, and again turning round, said, “ Yes —give 
us tuo particulars : for it is possible that there may 
be ghosts with a predatory intent secreted in the 
castle; and if so, it will be as well to have a 
thorough examination of the place ere we retire to 
rest.” 

“ From what 1 have been told, my lady,” an- 
swered Lucilla, it appears that soipe of the ser- 
vants went into the tapestry-rooms yesterday to 
dust them and open the Windows. Robert,” — allud- 
ing to one of the tbotmeir,-— <( went into the chapel 
to open the windows there ; and he entered the 
cloister of tombs. At that moment he thought he 
heard u door shut; and going back into the chapel, 
he saw that the door of the vestiary, which he had 
noticed to be open a few minutes before, was now 
closed. For the moment he was rather startled : 
but ho opened it, and looked in. No one was there; 
and he accordingly concluded that it must have 
been* the draught from the enlrance of the ohapel 
that had made the door shut. He therefore thought 
no more of tho matter. In the evening he and two 
or throe others of the servants went back to shut 
the windows again. Thoy had lights with them; 
for it was then dusk. Having dosed the windows 
in the rooms and the corrida^ they passed into the 
chapel : but just at the instant they entered the 
placo they saw a shape glide into the vestiary. 
They ran out in a* terrible fright; but ashamed of 
themselves, stopped abort in the passage.. Then 
Robert mentioned the circumstance about the duor 
shutting in the morning. They tAi absolved to go 
and explore the vestiary together. They did so, 
but saw nothing.^ They even opened the door 
which leads down Unto the vaults : but T dd not 
tldu k they descended tho stops- However, the ser- 
vants are all full eOhe idea that a ghost was really 
seen ; and I hope your ladyship will not be angry 
with me for hawag fott a little frighten od allot 
what I heard— nor yet you, Miss*-*— 1 ” 

“Angry with you I** ejaculated Liliana t “who 
can be angry with you, for having told what you 
beard and what you were desired to tell ?” { 

“ It is very ridiculous,” said Lady Saxondale, but 
with * certain air of constraint, and also in a low 


ahd altered voice ; — “ very ridiculouy indeed for the 
domestics to give way to such foolish alarms. No 
doubt the wind caused the door to shut in the morn-* 
ing, and a Shadow frightened the silly creat ures in 
the evening. It wouli.l be giving too much import* 
once to the matter tp institute any additional * 
search. 1 shall now go tire. Good night, Juliana” 

“Good night, mother/ 1 responded the young 
lady: and rising from her seat, she rang tho bell for 
another maid to attend updh herself. 

(t must not be thohght that this interchange of 
the usual valedictions between th** mother and 
daughter proved that a reconciliation had taken 
place. They were still as much at enmity as over : 
thoy had not exchanged ten words sinoe they 
alighted at the castle— and it was only for the sake 
of appearancos that they had .thus wished each 
other good night in the presence of Lucilla. 

On proceeding to her ap&rtmout, attended by the 
nmidfoLady Suxoudale was struck by its gloomy ^ap- 
| poarauet. Not but that jt was spleudidly furnished, 
and belonging to what was termed the inhabited 
portion of the castle, was completely modernized in 
ull its appointments : yet still it* was very different 
from the elegant and cheorful bed-chamber which 
she was wont to odfcupy at Saxondale House in Lon- 
don. The deep dour way— the arched windows —the 
immense ^jiinnej'picoe—the huge cornices, elabo- 
rately curved and inwrought with armorial bear- | r 
ing*— struck hor in strong contrast with the light, I 
ftiry, and pleasing architectural arrangements of the 
mansion in the metropolis. Resides, this apartmeut 
was so spacious that although wax-oandles burnt 
upon the toilet-table and*a Ihuip on another table 
on the opposite side; the reigote corners appeared to 
be enveloped in gloom. But Lady Saxondale strug- 
gled hard to throw off the oppressive feeling which 
sat so heavily upon fcer ; qnd her pride would 1 not 
let her mA^e any seomment upod her sensations in 
the presence of Lucilla. 

When her night-toilet was qpmpleted and the 
maid was dismissed, Lady Saxondale did not imme- 
diately seek her coufh. Shb oould not conceal from 
herself that the ghost-story had made a certain im- 
pression upon her. If she bad &en asked whetbor 
she believed in the possibility qf apparitions from 
the other world, she would h^ve soorn fully replied 
in the negative ; and oven if she had sat down de- 
liberately to ask herself whether she entertained 
such * belief, the secret response to her own seltVput 
query would have been precisely the same. More- 
over, tho reader is already aware that she Was a 
very strong-minded woman. But her spirit had 
been mudk boat by tho incidents of the morning : 
the teriiflo excitement through which she had 
passed had left in 5 it* reactionary influence the 
darkest despondency hovering around her soul ; and 
her reflections in the drawing-room had conjured up 
memorUs and associations but too well calculated 
to increase the deuressta of bet mind. She woe 
therefore peohihfriy' e^soeptible of tiie gloomy im- 
preeiiqnl made by the antique appearance of the 
spaofout apartmeut, notwithstanding all the embel- 
lishment! of modern splendour -which under other 
circumstances would hay* entirely eclipsed or 
absorbed that air of' sombre heaviness: and in like 
manner was her imagination, borne down *and 
attenuated as it was, aooessibie to a superstitious 
terror. e 

f 



j ^ THE MTSTERntfl 07 THE COUKT. ggft 

Shu did not ^erefor© immediately retirq to rest deed smile ut the fears which have crept upon mo— 

, Perhaps, in addition to all that we have just detailed, and they will revisit me no m >i-e.” 

■ there were still darker atld deeper tV-ars haunting These rejections, to which *ho could not have 
j her mind, excited by the memories of thl past and possibly been led in the broad day-lig.t, were 
i •the associations of the present She felt afraid to natural enough at the hour of night; wnen in- 
j enter her couch. But at l^kffth literally ashamed Alienees unknown in the sunshine evwcise their 
| of her terrors, aho said UloUd, “This weakness on mystic and ihdomatabto away. Lady Saxondale 
1 uiy part is preposterous !* and she advanced hastened to throw on some additional clothing; 

! .towards the bed. and taking the lamp in her hand, she issued from 

| But obedient to an irresHtiblo"impnlse, she Itooped the room. She paused just outside the threshold to 
| down, raised the drapery, and lbokefi under It- No assure herself that the household had retired to rest 
object of olartnnnet her eyes ; and rising up again, and that all was etin within the costfe— and hearing 
she once moro blamed hersolf for Her silly fears, no souud, she passed onward througis the passages 
But still she had not the courage to lie down; and and corridors leading to the western side of tiio 
ahnost before she was aware of it, she foinici herself edifice. In a few minutes she rsoched that corridor 
lookiug into the cupboards, and With the lamp In whence the chapbl opened j and here she stopped 
her hand taking a close survey of the apartment, short suddenly, saying to herself, “The feeling that 
Even to the dressing-room opening thence, aiid to has brought me hither argues a groaber weakness 
a b.uh-room which lay beyond, did she push her than the vague torror which first gave rise to it.” 
i investigations but stilt she discovered » naughf to She was aboo* to retrace her way: but no— sho 
I alarm her. • could not. An irresistible impulse urged her on; 

i “ N ow,” the said to herself, “ I will lie down :”»• and in a sort of desperation, she said, “ Yes, I will 
j Imt as she again approached the qpttcli, An expo- proceed, if It be only to convince myself that I have 
I rienccd a vague and alee peuiug terror for which she the courage to do so!” . * 

could not altogether account. She accordingly opened the chapel-door ; and 

Replacing the lamp upon the table, she stood though it was tho middle of summer, t!ie plow 
hesitating in the middle of Iho room. She caught u struck chill to her fL'Sh, lightly clad a* she was. 
glimpse of her countenance in the mirror impended She advanced a few pace*, and then paased to listen 
4 above the toilet-table, and saw that it was very palb. and to look around. Ail was still -and no objeefc 
Her own looks frightened her, and a cold Bhudder of terror mot her eyes. Through the open are.ied 
swept through her entire framo. Her glossy black Entrance her looks plunged into the oloistor: lut 
hair was gathered up beneath an elegant cap— a the light of the latnpPdid not penetrate far enough 
morning wrapper enveloped her suporb form— her to develop in snapoly outline the objects it o>m- 
nuked foot were thrust into* embroidered slippers—* taiifbd: they looked like things darker than the 
and there she stood in ttio middle of the apartment, darkness which enveloped them. She glanced to- 
like a grand statue of classic beauty oppressed \yith wards the vestiary, and a shudder passed through 
a dumb deep consternation which she could not. her, frame— while her countenance, already pale, 
shake off. # * grew paler still. But it was not that she saw any- \ 

| “No, no,— it canribt bo!” she sialdoilT^ said to thing to alarm her': for she did not. The door was 
horsy if, with the desperate effort of a naturally shut— and all was silence, auil stillness, and iin- j 
strong mind endeavouring to cast away the incubUs moveability around. ; 

of a terror to the cause of which her proper intelli- She made n step forward to approach that ves- 
gc nee could not asseut: “the spires of t lie departed tiary; but With another cold shudder— a divad 
do not walk upon earth l And yet if it wore so, abhorrence for that* spot —she turned nude a si 
the shade of him may indood be supposed to revisit passed into the cloister. Now she was amidst liio 

that place " tombs, a$d in the presence of that colossal ‘figure 

But bore her thoughts abruptly stopped short, of black marble .representing a warrior in complete 
for she dared not pursue their tenure : and then, by armour with the visor closed,— the stone eliigy < ( 
one of thoso inscrutable impulses which sometimes the founder of the proud raeo of Saxondale! iler 
make their influence tbit upon the denizens of this i ladyship was not a Wojugin to tremble before tiih 
world, she experienced a shuddering desire to visit ! cold inanimate form; and she remained gasiug 
tho spot* to which she luid just alluded and Satisfy j upon it, as it stood there in its life-like ar-uiulo 
herself that there was no cause for alarm. Indeed, J with the left hand upon the hip had the right a.-.n 
she began to feel that until she had done this she ; extended towards the door. Sue even felt tho proud 
could not hope to shako off the vague terrors which satisfectibnof proving her own courage by 
had seized upon her— much ’less to pass her nights thus in thfct place of tombs and in tho presence Ji 
in tranquillity beneath that roof* And how all the j thatthfirbUi mail. At length she turned away; and 
fortitude of this naturally strong-minded woman ! how With a firmer atop, a stronger compression of 
came back to her aid ; and she resolved upon obey* j the lips, and -a morto daring spirit of research, she 
ing the seoret impulso whiah was every moipent upprdacttefl the vestiary. Without hesitation—. , 
becoming paramount above the alternative* of bbe- : without oven allowing herself to pause, lest her 
dienco or disobedience. It whs growing irresis- . fortitude should foil her— she at once opened the 
tible! ' * . ' do#r«': : : As thft htigo portal moved slowly upon its 

“If his spirit may* Appear to any one, U Will be hinges, the light of the lamp which she oarried 
certain to appear to me,” she said lb herself. “If in her hand tnmv its beams into the place; and J 
so, better meet the apparition at once, than Jive ia then, with a still unflinching boldness, she crossed 
constant terror of beholding it draw aside /he bed the threshold. 

curtains or emerge from the obscurity of some' But, Ah*! how was it that the lamp tell not from 
comer ia this room. But if not, then shall I in- ( her hand? — for at the instant bar blood all sceiaod 
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to curdle in her veins— tbe pulsations o! her 
heart stood still— sndan appalling consternation 
seized spell-like upon her. A form In human 
shape was stretchod upon the huge oaken oh set 
wherein -the silver plate of the altar and the gar- 
ments of the priests were wont to be kept In tifr 
Catholie period of that ebepel’s existence. Bat 
only for an instant lasted tbe superstitions na- 
ture of her horror .'—transient as any human 
feeling can he, it was suooteded by another 
though soarcely less fesrful species of consterna- 
tion, as shs recognised in that recumbent sleep- 
ing figure the.unmistskable form and features of 
CfaifUn the Cannibal ! 

• 

CHAPTER LV. 

, TUB VESTIARY OF TUB CltAPBL. 

IiAdt Saxoxdaxb's first impulse woe^to fly— to 
raifio an alarm— and to have the villain arrested: 
but all in a moment the light of the lamp flashing 
upon his eyes, awoke him— and be started up. He 
had slept with a loadod pistol by his side, which he 
instinctively clutched end presented other ladyship, 
so that she still remained petrified with horror: but 
immediately recognising her, he lowered tbe weapon, 
and giving vent to a subdued chuckling laugh, said 
in his usual growling tone, “Why, what on earth 
brings you here, ma'am, at this hour ?” 

Lady Baxohdala, recovering somewhat of her pree 
scnce of mind, glanced around to assure herself that 
the ruffian had no companions with him ; and per- 
ceiving that he was* alone, she grew more oour- 
ageous— so that it was even with a return of her 
accustomed haughtiness of look and manner, that she 
said, “ Bather should X ask how dare yon set foot 
within these walls?" 

“ For want of a better home at the present," replied 
Chiffin, os coolly os if there were not the slightest 
cause tor alarm on his own account: and indeed 
such was his conviction. 

“But what is to prevent me from summoning 
my domestics and handing you over to the grasp of 
justice?” demanded Lady Saxondaie, wishing to 
ascertain the precise grounds of the man's self- 
sufficiency : for slit could not help seeing that be 
considered her to be to a certain extent in his 
power. 

“What should prevent, ^>u?” he said: “why, 
several things, to be sure— ami I dare say you ain’t 
far qff from guessing some of 'em.” 

“Name them,” rejoined Lady Saxondaie,: ab- 
ruptly: for the terrible suspicion flashed to her. 
mind that perhaps Madge Somers hod betrayed her 
secret to the Cannibal, although the woman had po- 
sitively Bworn to herUytyship in the morning of that 
day, at Saxondaie House, that she had treasured It 
closely in her own breast until it was inveigled from 
• her by Jidiano-’-tnit that to Juliana alone had she 
ever mentioned it* 

“ Name them— eh ?” echoed the Cannibal. “Well, 
in the first place, it was rather a worthing the way 
that my friend and employer Mr. Ralph Fare- 
field— ” 

“Ah I” ejaculated Lady Saxondaie, starting as if 
a viper had suddenly plunged its fangs into her 
leg: and then she glanced instinctively towards the 
door leading down to the subterranean vaults. 


"Oh! then you didn't know that me and Mr 
ForefiMd was intimate?" said the Cannibal: “but 
such was the ease. I should havo thought Modpe 
Somers would have mentioned that circunistance to 
your ladyship I told her all about it ono night not 
very long ago; and m of ooprse I know she's beed 
in communication wi& your ladyship, I thought she 
might have spoke on that subject." 

“ She never did,” observed Lady Saxondaie, with 
nervous petulance.* “Dr you know why she lias 
{teen in communication with me?”— and she fixed 
her eyes earnestly upon the Cannibal 
“ Why, I suppose because she saved your son's 
life that night up at her cottage— for what reason 
though I never could tell, as 1 shoqldn’thavo spared 
him— and that’s the truth.” 

“ Yes, yes— you ore right,” said Lady 8axondule 
hastily. “That it the reason why tho woman 
Somers asserts a claim upon .my gratitude and 

fsefeo|i^«ieBdSly added, 11 He docs not know the 
Secret, Madge has pfOved faithful” 

“ Wri^, but as 1 was saying,” resumed Chiffin, 
“wasn't it rathfer suspicious thgt Mr. Farefiold should 
have met his death in so queor a way? It isn’t 
likely he went dctfvn into that vault and drowned him- 
•elf , of his own aeoord: he wasn’t the man to do it — 
partiokler as when the old lord was dead, thero was 
only tflk bantling betwixt Ralph and the title as, 
well as the estate— and he knowed that 1 was ready 
to lend hi"* a helping hand in the matter. But to 
tell your ladyship the truth, I never had any sus- 
picion that Ralph mot his death by foul moans — I 
always thought it was an accident — till t'other 
night, when I took the little liberty of introducing 
myself to your ladyship at Saxondaie House by the 
akTof a skeleton key and a crow-bar: for them’s 
generally my letters of introduction.” 

“ And Why, ^n that night, did you begin to think 
otherwifb concerning Mr. Farefield's death ?” asked 
Lady Saxondaie, pale and motionless as a statue, 
but her eyes burning like living coals as she kept 
them fixed upon the ’Cannibal. 

“ Because it stf uck me when I come to think of 
it afterwards,” replied the man, with a look of 
sardonic significancy, “ that for a lady to have that 
scent-bottle filled with stupifying stuff was a queer 
thing enow ; and that if she had it, it could only . 
be to use it— and that if she was bold enough to . 
use R, it couldn't le for tho very best of purposes. } 
So putting two and two together, and remembering . 
that your ladyship might have had good reasons for 
putting Mr. Ralph Farefield out of the way nine- 
teen years ago—” 

i “ You dare not throw such an accusation at me !” 
exclaimed Lady Saxondaie. 

« Ah! but I do though— and within tho lost 
fry mi nutes your own oonduct has. confirmed tho 
suspicion.” 

“My conduct?” echoed hsr ladyship mmingled 
astonishment and alarm; for she was at a loss to 
oonieoturo the man’s meaning, but feared that she 
had unknowingly committed herselA- 
« Why, thn moment I spoke of Mr. Ralph Fare- 
field, you turned round and linked at that door be- 
hind you,” answered Chiffin, with a still more 
satanief.significancy l°ok than he had ere now 
worn. '“Where does that door load to? Down 
into the vaults. And what have the vaults got 
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drowned there. And if you hadn’t a knowed this, 
why should you turn round so sudden and in such a 
guilty manner towards lhat door F* 

“I did not— it is false— it is a mistake!” cried 
Lady Saxondale vehemently: but horrible distress 
was mingled with her impetuous excitement. 

“ Ah ! but 1 say you did though,” retorted Ohiffin, 
•and you can’t deceive me. If you knowed that 
Ralph" Farefield met his death tkere> you must have 
had something to do with it ; for if you had nothing 
at ell to do with his death, you wouldn't have 
knowed he was there at all or ho\f he died. . That’s 
as plain as possible. The world never knowed it: 
it was never put in the paper: alf'that was said 
was that he disappeared suddenly, and was supposed 
to have fled the country on account of his debts, i 
But me and some pals of mine diacovyed him 
down \here— 1 fished him up— and sold ‘pun to a 
doctor.” * | 

Ha 84— THIRD SERIES, j 


Lady Saxondale gave an involuntary groan as rh* 

: hideous, horrible, awful conviction was forced upon 
i her that the deeds of ttfe dreadful man who was in 
I her presence had so mysteriously yet closely linkod 
! themselves with circumstances or associations bo- 
: longing to her own career. Oh ! to recall the past ! 
j But no ; it was impossible. Was she— the proud, the 
haughty, the brilliant Lady Saxondale— constrained 
I to Unger hero in discourse with the foulest of foul 
i specimen* of humanity? Wes— such was the ne- 
cessity to which the dark incidents'’ of her life had 
j brought hap : and thereforo that groan— Oh ! jt 
I expressed a world of horrible feelings, all conveyed J 
through one deep, involuntary, hollow sound! 

Come, cqaie, ma’am,” said Chiffin, with coarse 
familiarity— and now the patrician lady shuddered 
from head to foot,— "don’t take on so just because 
we’re chatting over past things. You see that some 
events which happened in my life is pretty near 
connected with some of your’n. Well. I’ve fathoms'* 
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all about Kulph FareficM’s business— aud Mat is one gold:”— and Lad/ Saxondale spoke with feverish 
reason why you won’t attempt to do me a mischief, rapidity. “Well, I will give y<!u some. Tell me 
Another reason w—" ! what you require— —Bo modern to however: lor I 

Lady Saxondale .started convulsively: it was a 1 departed somewhat hurriedly from London, and 
movement tho abruptness of which, and aoeompa- have brought blit slender resources with me.” , 
niedas it was by another anguished look, aeemfcd "Wait A moment,” said Chiffin. “After what 
to say, “What more, in heaven’s name, can he It kttO# df jhEtiljr ladylhip, I needn’t be over nice or 
know i 1 ” | stop to mihm .matters about myself, it’s all very 

“ Another reason is," continued the Cannibal, 1 well to toll m* to be off from this place; but how do 
observing the effect of his wordt, but taking a savage I knoflr tk&t t ihkn’t he running into the lion’s 
delight in showing the great titled lady how com* ^nouthf* • 

pletely she was in his poWer—or Mftot how much | " Whit M $0U mein F* demanded* the mistress or 

he considered her to be,— 14 another fellbn why your j the ctotlfi hastttj, 

ladyship woufdn’t find it convenient to quarrel with | “ t ftfeili Mt II &&&& might ^0 Hither too hot 

me, and why you needn’t talk again Of calling up to Itolattle, I trudged dfc-got i lift down by the 
the servants, because you won’t do anything of the Ooaoh-^and determined to like Up toy quarters 

•gort ” | hero for a Short time. ^ 1 knownd that half the place 

“Ilut thut reason P” ejaculated Lady Safttmdalo, ■■ *to shitip j iimd'S^llhg h litU© cOtliitry air, £ 
again speaking vehemently Alto impettioutl j : Kjfr j tholifto X toullu't tut bhttoT thdli lift Mr quarters 
the anguish she endured W)U Crucifi non itself. j . it <tydn’t mhp me IftlU thole flUhkeys and 

44 Why, because as I htolrd a &w days hick fo j HAwed datotoli Of #oidd cbtfce to dust 

London, there was that housekeeper Of j Itta Ml tho WotolYaild & t win tttoVly being 

There ! see how yon start ftgftln-— jtifc’re to j And t didh'fc iWttk either, that I should 

pale as dcath-^— ” . ; wl MtoouV lad bfetodrtidf seeing jour lady- 

44 Monster I” muttered Lady Saxondale between llil^ itoiHamevdr, id bd| Word, whether 
her set teeth : but her frame was quivering all ©*#, I M M Mj ritoi depends dd WhAt limy suy 
and visibly torn i ^ i tty the bye, 

“What did jou sAyf” gTowlod Chiffin, with i' jjtfiljtytft' hitbUiij morning*l newspaper 
ferocious leer. 41 Something not over polite, X dare Wli| . » 

suy. But no matter, i?Sd precious tough, and «ttt f ddiWjtoiiM p What ftilll thll to lead ?” 

bear hard when I know the Itfjt dWJAttdto mj With led Ciottmneat and 

Which utters them ii 16 dlbe |od comforUble in mf With ihohS Obtt Age IhAii kefetot for the Whs getting 
power. But to I WWlililng, there* was that house- | Arehitottod to tfi hfef of tile present Interview. 


keeper of jonr‘lL Wh^ dfed*o sudden. Was there 41 IMfo t biBfkn tt Oj name mentioned in any 
nothing qtteef ftWut m»t It struck toe to at the W ilfk cobriwion with A little bit 


totitoxfon with A little bit 


[Midtod tteMidjskip) recoiling with a 
UfUjfat iWWiwUbii of the barbarous 
m ©Anal, ^ Which her son had tirst 
m hut Of Which she had subsequently 
Ashed to her mind. 


nothing queer, nto mm*t Uatruck toe so at the ttowhm Wtt# Of WAy in tohdexion with A little bit 
time: for a ktdjf Which hto Inch excellent stupifyidg of A]tftt-^> ( 

stuff in her ffoMratf* perhaps knows what poimn >k *Ah l rt iMldted tM ladyship; recoiling with a . 

is or else, MAj bS* that tome Atalf poured down dtoad toAtnUg to Abe tMktetfbn of the barbarous 
the ihirOAt, Will do the job liL A tWlbltliHg. 0 tojirdeh eft m canal, & Which her son had tirst 

“Enough of nil this!" iWdLody ttAftopdabtui tiftfcm ft hut of Which she had subsequently 
low hollow voice. “You Atilt fciitf* ttiM y6W fWS Wkm to her mind, 

inventing the most detestable oalutiililto— *•” “ Stop I don't go .away !” *cried the Cannibal, 

44 I’m afeard you would hare some trouble to thinkiug that she was about to beat a retreat. 44 Wo 
prove ’em so before the beak % at the Old Bailey,” | hav’n’t done our^business yet. Will you answer 
was Chiflin’s ewl response. 41 Why— do you f^iink j me the question I’ve put P for Ihe longer you delay, 
I’ve g«t no eyes? It was but a random sort of the longer jou will be kept here." 
a shot that I fired when I talked about the houso- “ Was that your dreadful work?” inquired Lady 
keeper— just a suspicion that had been hovering in Saxondale, gasping, with horror as she looked upon 
my mind : but the shot took effect nererthelesi^it the perpetrator of the hideous crime to which she 
bit home, and you ffclt it" « wtt kUadingt ft* wturtaror bw owb guilt might 

“ Enough, Iujf ijMsAUted ladjr BlxomUki (Mily been, «ii wcu.tumwt to coatom. 
now stompbi| her fcot with pialoMU mtettMBtti 1 plot. Undf, Mid UmnW molted not frera such 
wiiaj we you doiBg^her* P why hire you (OttMied , Mir^oiiUiBptetioa i bul f om another who ra 
youmeif in thi» plweP Thor, it tlmdy .tiMpteiod dteply illUbtmd ft ttet bteofcett iuiquitie., .he did 
of something rife amongst the servants-^-* 1 *” recoil, 

“ Ah I then I auppOM I Mte twiggyi ytdterdiy i^y i* Mail iMHef Ye.: if you must 

that hulking foottntd,” oftotved Chiffin, *ttb * ft pteft tMiM, it wd. iny biuiinew. And 

eo«r.e laugh. “ I rathe! wftwftd that b. thought tMft'ttMak yourUdyftipfor th. lueof the .tupily- 
ha saw wuelhntt t but I dipped dbwB the bnjte hbjj ftia tehfch did pw good twrioe on the occa 
^ there, and hU mytelf. I dare my yM fhftk td timl. Th»y ftatut todio for m.j but I done for 
yourwlf what b pit, it *ft to didn't Oft# tto ttom hutftd. Iftt noW, one wdnL to there a 
bolt and loth M* ft i bui l dout throwaway htoftldcryP iplt kbowedf am ! *u»pectedf’ 
chonoe. like thgt Mid u to tbiu qnto^ tto Oft. dtohft aote&nly Wo, if I May judge from 

mbul produced ftoft hi. pocket hi. bouMbreakitig Whk* X tor* heard knd What I hair, read,” an. 
impleineiiU, ^adding, ” There', n ftt* k door ft tU mlrend tody SaXondelt. "Your name ha. nerer 
Bngland that I wouldn’t open Somehow or ft. been raehtfonod ft ioftenion with tto deed. But 
totor.” i how, wilt you depart f Bey but tto word, 'and I 

".No matter ! Tell me what you are dding here, itill give you means if you lack them." 

Tm must depart. I know you will ask me for) “Well, sincer your ladyship tells me that lam 
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safe, and that tire's no hue and cry, I will take 
igyself off. So if you have got a loose hundred or 
so that jou don’t know what to do witb d you may 
give them to me. But mind— l am a good kind 
# of follow in my way; and so if ever your ladyship 
has any business you want ddne, just let me know. 
I’m always to be heard of at the sign of the Bitty 
Goat in Agar Town, London. That V where I used 
•to meet Ralph Fare fields years back* A note di- 
rected to Mr. Chiffin— you needn’t ’squire ma- 
under cover tq Mr- Solomon Patch, will be sure 
reach roe ; and a£ I’m not likely to give up business 
altogether in my present way, even though X took a 
public or what not, at X have been thinking oft I 
shall always be ready to attend to your ladyship's 
orders. I want some good customers.” 

A horrible thought flashed through the mind of 
Lady Saxondale at the moment. Her daughter 
-Juliana, recently become the objeot of her direst 
hatred, and in possession of a secret the rovels^oa 
of which would at any moment create a terrific 
explosion, cover her with ignominy, and bring down 
the whole fabric of hgr plans with a terrific crash,— 
Juliana might be removed from her path, and be- 
fore her was a wretch who would perform the deed 1 
But no; Lady Saxondale oould not induce her 
tonguo to give utterance to the words which never- 
| c thelesa trembled upon it; and it was with a strong 
revulsion of fooling that she resisted the temptation 
and triumphed over 4ihe idoa of this new and stu- 
pendous crime. 

“ What is your ladyship hesitating for P” asked 
Chiffin. “Was you thinking whether there isn’t 
some nice little business I might manage to do P 
If so, you needn’t be nice about it. I dare say you 
can pay well; and there’s nothing I wouldn’t do 
j for money. The next time you want to get rid of 
| any body, a flooded vault maynVbe^handp and it 
! would excite suspicion to have another sudden death 
j like that of your old housekeeper. It must be a 
| different sort of gan*— ft knife aoross the throat, 

I for instance: and as your ladyship’s delicate hand 
| mightn’t like to do it, this here hund of mine is less 
| partickler.” ® * 

! “ For heaven’s sake, silence ! Tou are heaping 

I horrors upon horrors !** ejaculated Lady Saxondale, 
j with an ice-cold shudder shouting through her 
! frame: and again she succeeded in putting away 
j the temptation to commit another crime. “ Be- 
| main here— and I will fetch you the gold you 
j require.’* * 

“ Well, be quick then, if you mean me to be pflt” 

! Lady Saxondale sped away from the horrible 
! presence of the Cannibal, and stole tt&k to her 
| chamber, with what feeliags,maj he betterimagined 
! than described. Opening her writing-desk, the took 
forth a number of bank-notes pud a quantity of 
gold: but as she was about to leave theroomf " ' 
she felt so sudden a sensation of sickness and 
ness come upon her, that she staggered .and 
fell. She sought the toilet-table— filled s t 
with water— and as the limpid draught was poured 
down her thro-t, it seemed to hW as if pi«iig 
over red-hot iron, so parched was the! throat of 
hers ! Befreshed however with the beverage, she 
gathered up the notes and geld in one haft, took 
the lamp in tha other, and retraced her way to 
the chapel, in the vestiary of which die had left Ahe 
ruffian intruder. 



11 Here,” she said, “ take this— and for heaven’s 
sake be gone* If you are found within these walls I 
oould do nothing to save you frotn being handed 
over to the grasp of justice.” 

* “ Well, you behave handsome enough, and I 
won’t bother you by staying here but. as Chiffin 
spoke those words, he thought to himself that from 
that lime forth Lady Saxondale should prove the 
source of a handsome annuity for liim. “ Now, 
which way do you mean me to leave the castle ?” . 

** Doubtless^ ffoswered the lady impatiently, 

M yoit are bettW able to decide that point than 1.” 

“ Leave it to me, then. One of them windowf 
overlooking the river is the best plan : for 1 suppose 
you don’t want me to follow your ladyship all 
through the inhabited part of the castle down to the 
front gate ?” 

“ Not for worlds I” cried Lady Saxondale. 

Chiffin bade her lend the way with the lamp ; and 
quitting the chapel, they entered the nearest tapes- 
tried room. From one of the windows in this 
apartment the Cannibal lowered himself by the aid 
of a tree, tfie trunk of which grew out of the bed of 
the river itself, and whoso enormous branches 
reached Up to the casement whence he now departed. 

u Don’t forget the Billy Goat m Agar Town,” 
wMspefed Chiffin, as he paused for® moment on the 
bough to which he bad just passed forth. 

“No, no,” was Lady Saxondale'* hurried response. 
Away, away with you 1” 

“All right,” responded the Cannibal. “Your 
ladyship neednftr wait any longer:”— and he began 
to climb down tlio tree. 4 
Lady Saxondale closed the window, and hastened 
back to her own apartment. There she sat down in 
a kind of bewilderment, scarcely knowing whether 
all that had just passed was a reality or a dream : 
but gradually as her ideas became collected, her 
thoughts disentangling themselves from the confu- 
sion into whioh they had been thrown, she shuddered 
with indescribable horror at the quick retrospection 
which she oast over her interview with Chilli n. 
Good heavens I bow completely was she in that mis- 
creant’s power 1 With a breath ho could destroy 
her. ThSse were her first and most natural* reflec- 
tions: but as she became still more tranquillized, 
her view of the subject changed ; and gathoring 
courage, she said to herself, “No! Coward, idiot 
that I was— I should have dared him ! Who would 
believe any accusation from such foul lips as his 
against Lady Saxondale P The conduct of my whole 
life, al| the World ha* read it, would give a denial to 
hil* averments and stamp them at* the most odious 
eatymnisA He: I am not in his power: it is ridi- 
Colons— hi* absurd ! And yet I am not sorry, after j 
all, 0 she continued in her musings, “ tiiat this incot- 
inghtt taken plaoe. It is<as well to know where 
such a ready insthiment of crime A that man is, 
befound* Who can tell how soon I may nee^ 
.US luftoogr? Bangers are gathering around me: V * 
fool that h is so. I feel also that £ must either sue- 
cupfr, or eU^with one bold stroke sweep from my 
paWall whp can interfere with my views, ooeroe, or 
intimidate me. Test it is as well to have learnt 
where that man "is to be found. It is likewise as 
well to have assured myself that no phantom from 
the dead haunts the chapel, but that it was a living 
being of flesh and blood. But, Oh! what a being— 
what a monster!” 
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And again did a cold shudder pass through the 
frame of Lady Saxondale. But she no longer de- 
layed to seek her couch; and though dumber soon 
fell upon her eyes, yet were the dreams that haunted 
her of a character to render that sleep but little re« 
freshing. 

On the following morning there were all kinds of 
rumours current throughout the castle. Some of 
the domestics who had sat up in their rooms awhile 
ere seeking their beds, hod been startled and 
affrighted by beholding lights glimmering from the 
windows of the passage on the opposite or western 
side of the quadrangle ; and some labourers who 
had returned home at a somewhrft late hour, their 
way lying on the other Wo of the Trent, had also 
aben lights, from one of the chapel-windows as well 
as from the cusements of the tapestry-chambor 
next to that chapel. Somo portion of $he domestics, 
who were not inclined to superstitions beliofs, put 
uo faith in these statements : but the great majo- 
rity— of course including those who had seen the 
lights— were firmly convinced that the westorn side 
of the castle.was haunted. * * 

When Juliana heard all these things, she smiled 
contemptuously : for she was no believer in the su- 
pernatural. But Lady Saxondale treated the 
matter in a momerious way, —indignantly rebuking 
the servants for what she was pleased to term “ their 
silly fears/ 1 She could indeed well afford to do this, 
as she had no difficulty in explaining the mystery^ 
of tho lights which had boon scon glimmering from 
the passage, the chapel, and (he tapestry -room on 
tho western side of the castle. 


CHAPTER LVI. 

TUB 1IOPEHESI. 

We must now return to Constance Farefleld, whom 
wo left at tho moment she fled so precipitately, 
closely followed by the faithf ll Mary-Anne. In 
pursuance of tho rapidly-wHispered instructions 
given by her sifter Juliana, she turned into the next 
street ; and there she beheld a chaiso waiting, with 
the Marquis of Villebelle standing near, anxiously 
expecting her arrival She flew towards him : some 
hurried words of endearment were uttered by both, 
as he caught her hand andsasristed her into the ve- 
hicle. He made Mary-Anne enter next: then, 
having given bis orders to the driver, be himself 
leapt in— and the chaise drove away. Quickly did 
it dash through the streets in the direction of 
London Bridge— traversing which, it bore the fugi- 
tives to the station of the Bover f Bailway. For- 
tunately a train was about to start: three first- 
class tickets were at once obtained; and a fro to 
Abo guard procured the accommodation of a corn- 
'partment entirely to themselves. The bell rang— 
the doors of the carriages were closed in rapid 
succession— the shrill whistle b)ew— jrnd away the 
train started. # * 

Constance oould scarcely believe that it was other- 
wise than a dream, To be thus Emancipated from 
the rigid coercion of her mother— to be seated by 
the side of him whom she loved so wqll— and to 
have so suddenly as it were abandoned home, the 
world, the opinion of society and everything, for 


this one being in whom all her J\opes wore now 
centred,— all those constituted a gush of incidents 
appearing' more like a fantastic vision of the night 
than a positive reality enacted in (ho broad day- 
time. But so it was : and Constance, throwing , 
herself into the arms c§ the Marquis, wept for joy* 
The discreet Mary-Anne pretended to be looking 
very hard out of the window at the time ; and though 
the billing sound of Jcisses certainly met her ears, 
yet she did not regard r the fond embraces in 
\fhich tho lovers indulged. 

When tho first ebullition of fedihgs had thus 
found vent, the Marquis and Constance began to , 
converse upon the plans which tho former had 
already settled and digested in his own mind. So 
confident had boon the hopes held out of the success 
of tho stratagem i^pvisod for tho emancipation of 
Constance, that tho Marquis had tnado such ar- 
rangements as to permit his prompt departure from t 
London in* the manner just described: he had 
brouglft his trunks w^h him, and had taken out 
the requisite passports for himself, Constance, and 
Mary-Anne — and therefore proposed that they 
shpuld mak,o the best of their 1 way to Paris, there 
to bo united by the Chaplain of the British Ambas- 
sador. As in a whispering voice he thus communi- 
cated his plans to Constanco, she listened with fond I 
interest : „but when ho named the place where this j 
marriage was to bo solemnized for the satisfaction of 1 
r her own scruples, she was struck by somothiug like 
a presentiment of evil : for ehe recollected tliat it 
was there her beloved Et>enne had five years 
back been so mysteriously united to a lady who 
was yet alive. The MarqUis instantaneously com- 
prehended the meaning of that sudden start which 
Constanco gave, and why the colour forsook her 
cheeks, and why she flung upon him an almost 
frightened deprecating regard: but he soothed hor 
fears bj* tho Assurance (hat 'oven if it were tho 
same Chaplain, and if he recollected him, yet that 
the simple averment that th^ formor Marchionoss 
of ViUobcUe was doad'would bo sufficient to allay all 
scruples. « * 

“ And dead she is to me, as she has ever been 
from the moment of our marriage,” whispered tho 
Marquis in his fair companion's ear. “She herself 
will never claim me— never molest us. Wo havo 
nothing (o fear upon that head. Besides, dearest 
Constance, the moment our hands are united iu 
Paris, we shall away to Madrid; and many, many 
years may elapse ere we |eek the English shores 
Again.” • 

Now the young maiden’s tears began to frll fast. 
She was reassured as to her transient alarm that 
their j proposed union might experience some ob- 
stacle in the French metropolis : but she thought of 
the prospect of a bug, long absonoe from tho land 
of her birth and the aster whom she lovod so well ! 
For Edmund she certainly did not weep t neither 
had she any te|rs for* her mother, smarting as she 
still was under the keen sense of Lady Saxondale's 
harsh conduct; i>ut towards Juliana her mental 
looks ware reverted with mingled longings and re- 
grets. The Marquis of Villebelle understood the 
maiming those tears; and fondly did he kiss 
them from the damask cheeks down which 
they were flowing— so that Constance onto more 
thjew her arms about his neck, murmuring, “Pardon 
this transitory weakness! It is not that I repont 
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the step I hare taken. No, ho: it is my destiny— man and ladies might make sure of his own dis* 
and I accept it wi&h cheerfulness.” * orethm, and that of his family and servants, in tha 

Jt was in the middlo of the day that the train eventuality alluded to.*' The Marquis then ordered 
reached Dover. Totally ignorant as thqy jeers of dinner to be served up presently, and aseendod to 
what had ensued immediately after the flight of the sitting-room allotted for the accommodation of 
Constance,— and not fyr an instant conjecturing hiftuelf and hie companions, 
that Lady Saxondale bad in vAy spite, ae well as in When Kate Marshall descended into the ber- 
ths morbid state of her feelingi, quitted London all parlour, she found her father, her mother, and sis- 
the same,— the travellers were fearful of pursuit, ters talking of the guests who had just arrived at 
For might not Lady Saxondale wesson with herself the bouse ; and Kate was then informed of the in- 
that the Marquis being a Frenchman, it was natural^ timation which the gentleman had given, and of the 
enough for him tj elope with his fair companion to* handsome present by which it was accompanied, 
his own native country;— and they therefore saw She, in her turn, observed that the young lady with 
that if a chase wore really instituted in any diree- the fhiv hair was evidently of rank and station, but 
tion, it would be in that which they had taken, most amiable and affkble— one who in a very few 
This calculation had not from the first escaped the minutes would enlist the sympathies of those who 
Marquis : but he had no alternative in respect to eamo in contact with her. Thus was it that though . 
the route he thus took, inasmuch* as his diplomatic perfect strangers to the Marshalls, our travellers 
appointment would be forfeited if he did not haston had succeeded in making friends of them at once, 
io his post. Thus, with tho fear of pursuit before While they were yet conversing in tho bar- 
their eyes, the travellers determined not to parlour, a tall gefltlemaa, somewhat past the middle 

at any of the first-rate hotels "in Dover, but to pro- age, and handsomely dressed, walked into the 
cure accommodation at some inferior though re- tavern, and desired to have a few minutes’ private 
spectable tavern, the^ better to elude any inquiries conveitotiofl with the landlord. This gentleman 
that in the course of the day might bo instituod in had been residing during the summer months at 
the town. For be it understood that they were com- Dover, where he lived in excellent style with his 
polled to remain in Dover until the following mom- wife and niece. He was a baronet— Sir John 
ing, thoro being no more steam-packets to leqve Marston by name. He had a florid complexion — 
©during the day of their arrival. bushy whiskers that were nearly gray— and at tho 

On inquiring at the railway station where they first glance a certain franknoss of look: but a closer 
alighted for such a tavern as would answer their gegard would satisfy the observer that in the small 
purpose, they were reoommended to the Admiral’ a gray eye and in the lines about the mouth there 
Head; and thither did they accordingly repair, were the evidences of tanning and evil paaaious. The 
For precaution’s sake the Marquis bad put no name Marshalls knew him by sight, as also by name: but 
upon his boxes; and thus, beyond mere personal he had never before entered their establishment; — 
description, there was no very positive clue to their and the request that he made, in a somewhat per- 
discovery in Dover. As they repaired to tho tavern, emptory way, for a private interview with tho old 
they settled upon the feigned names which they man caused no little degree of astonishment. How- 
should adopt while there,— th^Mqjrquis* taking a ever, Mr. Marshall of course acceded to Sir John 
French one, and ConBtanoe an English odb : for as Marston's demand ; 1 and oonduoting him into a 
a matter of courso they did not as yet pass as a private room, awaited farther explanations, 
married couple, and the difference of tho nations to “Do you know,” inquired the baronet, glancing 
which they belonged prevented them from repre- towards the door to assure himself that it was shut, j 
senting themselves as brother add sister. Indeed, “who the gentleman is that within tho last quarter j 
it was arranged for 1 tho sake of delicacy and dis- of an hour has arrivfed at your house ?” * i 

(ration that Mary-Anne should for the time being “ What gentleman P” said Marshall, knowing j 
cease to be regarded os a mere domestic, but should very well who was meant, but not choosing to give j 
be treated in the light of the friend of Constance, a direct response. j 

so that she might ait with them during the day in v “Why, the gentleman, to he sure, who came with j 
the same room, and occupy the same chamber with two ladies— or X should rather say, judging by their i 
Constance at night. looks, a lady and her maid.’' j 

They jeoched the Admiral’s Head, whither the “Ah'. X believe we have some guests: but I j 
trunks were presently conveyed. The Marshalls didn’t tska any particular notice of them.” 
received their guests with their wonted urbanity I “Well, X did then,” said the baronet; “and I 
and attention; and while Kato— the handsome, joy- 1 waited in the street to see whether they meant to 
oils, merry-hearted Kate— conducted Constance and | stay here. I saw a quantity of luggage arrive soon 
Mary-Anne up to a chamber that theymight ar- > after i and therefore X felt assured that they do pro- 
rAnge their toilet after travelling, tbe*Marquu took I pose to remain. Now, is suits my purpose to 
the opportunity to draw old* Marshall aside and in- ascertain why that lady is accompanying this 
timato to him that ono the young ladies who gentleman— ” 

accompanied him was to honour hsm with her hand “ I beg, sir," interrupted Marshall, “that you* • 
en their arrival in Paris, and that heehquldbe much will not attempt any interference with persona in 
obliged if no* inconvenient answers' -were given to my house ; qnd if you think that I am going to play 
any inquiries that might possibly be made during the ray upon them, you are very much mistaken.” . 
tho afternoon or evening at the tavern. Old Mar- “But I shall reward you well for the service I 
shall was thus given to understand that it was an require of you,” "exclaimed the baronet, drawing out 
elopement; and as the intimation was accompanied his purse and new condescending to a sort of fa- 
by flvo guineas which were slipped into his hand, miliar and coaxing tone. 

be had no hesitation in promising ‘Hhafc the gentle- “ I don’t take bribes,” was Marshall's bluff reply 
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for he vm straightforward atul hnnoat nflor his own 
fashion— and having accepted the livo guineas from 
his guest for a particular purpose, he would sot 
have been templed by fifty from the baronet to 
betray the confidence reposed in him. 

“ You suroly ran no 4 be so blind to your ow^» 
interests ?” urged Sir John Marston. “ I tell you 
(hat it is of tho greatest consequence to me to 
ascertain — * 

" I beg, sir, that our interview may end here/ 1 in* 
femiptcd old Marshall, in a resolute tone and with 
determined looir. 

“ Well then,’* exclaimed tho baronet, drawing 
himself haughtily up, Mnd resuming thq demeanour 
of a superior towards an inferior, “ take up this 
card to the Marquis oT Villebelle— -for that is 
the real name of your guest, whatever he may call 
himself here and tell him that I request an im- 

mediate interview. It is for his own interest that I 


urn acting,” added Sir John, perCoivitfg tt^pt the old 
landlord hesitated to comply with hts request. 


Mind you, sir,” responded Marshall, “ I don’t 
know whether tho gentleman up-stairs isa French- 
man or an Englishman— -for ho speaks English as 
well as you do : neither do I know anylhiug about 
liis being a Marquis: but 1 rather think ho is 
nothing but a plain Mr. So, if you are wrong in 
supposing that you know tbo gentleman, you will of 
course take as final any answer ho may send down { 
to you.” 

“I will,” was the baronet's emphatic reply. J 
“This much I promise you. ’Jake up my card.” j 

Still old Marshall hesitated : butaf&r some roflec- 1 
tion he thought ho Ipd better do tho baronpt’g j 
bidding, particularly as tbo latter had assured nim 
that it was entirely in tbo interest of tho gentleman > 
up- stairs. He therefore quitted the room where ! 
this interview took place, closing tho door beliind j 
bi n. On issuing forth, bo perceived his wife and : 
daughters looking out of the bar-parlour in evident \ 
suspense as to what the mysterious interview could 
have been about. He tlieruforo at once proceeded 
to join them, and in a tew hurried words explained i 


“ I will, sir," respondbd Kate : and she then pro- 
ceeded* to explain what had taken f lace between her 
father and Sir John Marston, not forgetting to state 
that* the former had refused the latter’s proffered 
bribe,— a fact which Kate merely mentioned for the 
purpose of letting the lovers f kuow that her family* 
entertained friendly feelings towards them, and 
would rather assist than mar their plans. 

" You may tell Sir John Marston to come up," 
•aid Villebelle, after«a feufemomonts’ hesitation. 

Kate Marshall accordingly quitted the room; and 
tue Marquis immediately said to Constance in a low 
hurried voice, as he clasped her to nis breast, “ You 
must now prepare for a scene that may perhaps 
excite you : but acquainted as you are with all tho 
incidents of my past life, there is nothing more that 
you have to learn -? — unless it be tho names of those 
individuals— you ktfow to whom 1 allude— I mean 
in the affair of my former so-called marriage. Take 
courage, Constance : there is no power to separate 
us, If jou yourself be firm." 

“ Oh 1 that assurance has cheered me I" replied 
the young lady, with tears on her cheeks, but a smile 
playing upon her lips. . 

“And now,” added the Marquis, in a hurried 
whisper, “go and prepare Mary- Anno for what- 
soever may happen— I mean in case those reve- 
latjpns with which you aro already acquainted, 
should transpire during the coming interview.” 

Constance pressed her lover's hand, and glided 
across the room to place herself- by the side of ilary- 
Anne, who was discreetly seated at the farther ex- 
tremity : for the apartment was a largo one. Almost 
immediately afterward* thq door opened; and Sir 
John Marston entered the room. Constance threw 
upon him a quick glance to see whether she recog- 
nised him ns one whom she had ever met iu society : 
but he appeared a total stranger to her. Then she 
looked toward^ tho*Marquis, and saw that ho had 
drawn l&insclf up to his full height, and with a 
cal in domeanour bowed coldly to the baronet. 'The 
latter seemed somewhat excited, although it was 
evident that he endeavoured os much as possible to 


w hut nud occurred. A rapid consultation was held, ! edneoal bis agitation beneath a haughty reserve, 
forall the Marshalls were entirely enlisted in favour Looking back to assure kvm*eU»lhat Kate Marshall, 
of theis guests up-stairs; but it was at length do- who escorted him up to the room, had closed the 
oided that the card should be delivered. Old Mar- door behind him, be said, fixing bis eyes with signi- 
ahnll was however one of those men who disliked Scant earnestness upon tbo Marquis, “ It is uecessary 
missions of this sort; and ho therefore dolegated* tbatl should speak to you alone." 
his elder daughter Kate to perform the tank for - w N<v Si? John Tkfarston," replied Villebelle; 
him. This she cheerfully undertook ; and with the “whatever you may have to sqy must bo spoken 
cord in her hqnd, ascended to the apartment where here in the presence of us all.” # 

the Mkrquis of Villebelle, Constance, and Mary* ^Surely,” responded the baronet, “you cannot be 
Anne were spated. serious in What you euyP”— and he glanced towards 

Entering the room and dosing the doer behind tbo corner whom Constanco and ^tary-Anne were 
her, Miss Marshall said, “ If you plqase, sir, a gen- to t ted * ' : 

tleman has called who pretends that he knows you* “ X am most sariaus," returned the Marquis in a 

He has sent up his card/knd requests an immediate ^rm ito^a. 

interview.” •*'. *‘Tb«n parUp * J have laboured under a mis- 

i- The Marquis rpome d the card— glanced at the apprehension as to.tbe footing on which this young 
name— and immediately turned pale. Constance, towards Constance— “stands 

who had anticipated something wrong the moment in respect to yourself P" f 

Kate began to speak, threw an anxiOuf look of in- 1 “If the iisayon haye formed upon the subject 
quiry At her lover. The Marquis, having almost ! he an ib respect to this young lady, 
immediately recovered hit self-possession, hastily it ii Correct} bu| (f the idea b® • disbonourablo 
| whispered to Constance, “ Do not be frightened on*’* added the Mwqujf* ii most erroneous— 
and then turning towards Kate, ho said, “Tell me and I hasten to dispel it” 

whether the gentleman who gave you this oard ha* , . 11 It is* then at I thought,” observed Sir John 
asked any questions. Pray be candiih” 1 Marston. “In plain terms, it is an elopement— and 
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this young lady enjortnins the hope of becoming the “Ah t she has done this?" ejaculated Sir John 
Marchioness of Villebelle.” M&rston becoming very pale: Hum, as the colour 

t 1k> Maquis coldly bowed an assent , rushed fro k to Ids cheeks with the excitement of 

“My lord,” at ouoo resumed Sir John Marston, hie exclaimed, “No, no-Idu not believe it! 
"you surely will hot Compel me td path s un* You have possessed yourself by foul means of those 
pleasant business any fajtber ? ^ The frhmeht t saW documents! Or else they are forgeries which you 
that young lady in company with ydd^ loifrh({h t have prepared, the better to silence the scruples of 
• penetrated the object which youfrafnyUw: it Was your intended victim !"— and now he pointed direct 
scarcely possible to mistake it for the young lady towards Mis* Constance Fare Held, 
will not be o (Tended with mb if ^observe that' there “ Sir John Maraton," exclaimed the Marquis of 

is something in her appearance dnd her Whole do- 9 Villebelle, “ dare to address me in that language, 
mconour which* the man of the world at onch again, and £ shall fling the lie in your teeth. Nay, 
forbids the entertainment of a dishonouring ideh.” more— you may consider that I do bo now. And 
“Well, sir, I understand what you mean,' 1 said there is the door. Depart!" „ 
tile Marquis. “It occurred to you that this lady “One word," said the baronet exorcising a strong 
is accompanying mo to France to honour mo with effort over his feelings. “ You may possess iho 
her hand? You see tliat I am not afraid to speak marriage-certificate— you may possess other docu- ' 
out. There is no necessity for disguise. It is as ments connected therewith— bat stil 1 the marriage 
you say." I remains the same* It is registered at the Ambus- 

“ But is it possiblo that this young lady," ei« ! sador’s chapel in Paris; and so long as that record 
claimed the baronet, now becoming as much ft- ! does exist, is the marriage binding and valid— uu- 
wilderod as agitated, “is acquainted with certain less indeed a special law should dissolve it. Mow, 
particulars — —your exact position, I mean****” j understand ye well! I will keop close watch upon 

She is, sir," responded the Marquis. “ From you— I will follow you and this young lady whituor- j 
her own lips may you hoar the confirmation of my soever you may go —and if you dare attempt to 
averment, if you choose." * obtain trie solemnisation of a marriage-ceremony 

“ Then there is indeed no necessity for disguise," with her, I will stand forward to forbid its pro. 
quicklyobserved the baronet. “Maddtti," he added, 1 Ah! I have terrified you now— and you 

^advancing towardsConfetahce, 44 you aroUwarc that begin to perceive that the matter is indeed more 
you are about to tx»iu« join nauu upon a person ■ serious than you would appour to think it." 
who is already married— that therefore the core- • “ Oh, Sir John Marston!" exclaimed Constance, 
mony can be but the veriest mockery so far as you I now advancing, her fyinds clasped in earnest «n- 
ycursclf are concerned— and that in respect to the j treaty, “whoreffWe interfere with us thus? Your 
Marquis himself it will subject him to the penalties threatened conduct will amoqpt to a bitter perse- 
attendant upon bigamy.” oution— -exposure, disgrace, and ruin will follow 

Constance lelt much distressed at hating thb Oh! sir, I beseech you not to be thus cruel - 

mutter thus put in so plain and pointed a style; thus merciless. Join your entreaties to mine, 
md alt hough it assumed no more serious aspect Etienne," she cried, clinging to the arm of her 
than it had previously 1 worn* to ifet kacwlAige, yet lover. „ 

it wounded her keenest sensibilities to bavffit thus j " No, Constance, I will not entreat," respond'd 
submitted in so cold, deliberate^ and business-like the Marquis with firm look and decisive tone. “ J f 
a manner to her eonteropiatiop. But cunquering Sir John Marston pushes this affair to extremes, he 
her emotions, she said, “I beg, sir, that you will must account to the world— account also to the tri- 
address none of your observations to mo. As a bunait of justice——" 

perfect stranger, you have no right to control my | “Beware, my lord: you touch upon the threshold 
actions:" — and then averting her head, she Spoke of the socret which you have sworn hot to betray I” 
aside to M&ry-AnnC. j V A secret, Etienne ?" echoed Constance, with a 

“It is impossible that this affair can he allowed sudden glance of suspicion and reproachtulness at 
to proceed," resumed Sir John Jfarstoo, again turn- her lover. 

ing to Villebelle. “ Yoii are already married— and “Sir John Marston ^merely alludes to the names 
your with is alive. It was hut yesterday I received of those who were iaterdted in that marriage," was 
documentary proof of this fact. More," continued ViUehelle’s quick respouse. “Constance, I have 
the Baronet, producing a papSr from his pocket, deceived you in nothing. I have toll you every - 
“is a receipt fora certain quarterly allowance which thing except those names;— and Jou yuhrseli can 
• the enjoys, and which receipt was duly forwarded tell 8k John Marston the assurance whie.i I gave 
lo me by my agent in London* Do you dispute the Jon— that t honoured the secret iu respect to t.iosc 
Tact? do you doubt it?" he demanded emphatU names— that £ deemed it inviolable— and that 1 did 
colly. * I notevenbetray it to you." » 

“I noither dispute nor doubt it/ responded the I ‘‘Iiet.bfr narnds transpire if youWtH," exclaimed 
Marquis: “fed within tfr ltet fe*#wfr I myehlf : tfr frfrfrt, with ill-suppressed fury: “ I will prc%_ 

have seen the lady to whom you %flhde. Dut to tdfr ihii second toarriage at all risks by heaven,' 

show you the value she attaches to the sear riage- 2 wflll" 

ceremony which took pleos betWi*a’’«*fiteye*te Thfr lpsehiiig, he turned abruptly away -drew 
ago, here is the Certificate— hem ■iibhibvofto*’ opfe tfr 4«P* vloleatly -and was^About to rush, 
documents connected therowith-Hdl of whiah Site out of the foosa^ when he stopped sullenly short, 
spontaneously surrendered up to me. Wiping to caolehaing; “Ah! Have we spies here?"— for he hid 
be free herself, she has cheerfully done hm, utmost caught tight of the retreating form of Kate Mar- 
io emancipate me from the same bond* of thraldom shall as she flitted away from the vicinage of the . 
which she threw off." 9 • ; door. 
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" Spios ?" ejaculated the Marquis, disdainfully, are nevertheless enabled to explain its meaning to 
M If there bo any, they are in your employment." our readers. The contents therefore of this billet 
Tho baronet said not another word, but hurried wore as follow • 
down Btairs. In the passage below he met old Mar- , • . • 

shall, to .whom he said in an angry voice, “ Pojrou The Marquis of ViUebeUeufaer* 

permit your daughters to play tho part of 6&s- ^Mswayto Tj«»oe witha^joung lady whom he pro- 

posts to make his wiw. Sir John Marston thresteas to 


dropper.tow.rd4 your guest. ?" §** them no-toft, «d forbid th. ceremony 

The old mu made no reply, but taming 00 hi* whererer they m»y.«,«toh»v. it performed. Fromth. 
hoel, passed into the bar-parlour— and the baronet . various remarks let toll by them, and from some few dr. 


quitted the house. 


euiastsnees of youifown we which yon have on occasions 
mentioned to me, (have no difficulty in recognising your 
husband in the Marquis of Villehelle. What is to be 
done? or is anything to be doner Has the Marquis 
CHAPTER LV 1 I spoken tfoly that you have freed him to the extent of \ 

I your power ? X await yoo$ instructions. ' ; 

THK MISSIVE AJD THE BBS? OX SB. “Your affectionate, 

1 *« c. M." 

. 

This not# was penned in the molt minute charac- 
eeaing interview took place, it wps not tnrougn any tors upon the tiniest piece of paper that would pos- 
impertinent curiosity ; but becausq sh%had naturally sjbly serve for its contents. ■ J&ty folded it up in 
apprehended some unpleasant V for although the smallest oompaas — tied a piece of silk round it 
Sir John Marston had declared that it was entirely , ?—aa d then opening the trap-door, summoned her 
in the interest of the Marquis he had called, yet the 1 pigeons in a low, peouliar, but caressing tono of 
shrewd keen-sighted Kate had not failed to observe | voice,— or rather with certain sweet melodious 
that the French nobleman (as she now knew him to sounds sent forth from her charming lips. Three or 
be) turned pale and looked agitated the moment the four beautiful chves of the carrier-breed quickly an- 
baronet's card was put into his hand. She therefore 1 swered her call, and perched upon tbe edge of the 
suspected that 8ir John Menton's visit was not al- open trap-door. Her selection was promptly made ; 
together of so friendly a character as bo had wished And extending her arm, the particular bird tbud 
to make it appear; and having had all^her sym- * chosen at once hopped upon her wrist. Drawing it 
pathies enlisted to an unaccountable , degree cm in, she closed tbe trap-doof again*— -addressed tho 
behalf of the lovers, she fel£ anxious to ascertain bird in fondling terms— and fastened the little billot 
tbo nature of any impediment thbt might arise to under the right wing. Then she put the leathered 
| interfere with the consummation of their happiness, messenger through tife trap-door again.' It at once 
| Kate had therefore listened : but as the converse- soared up perpendicularly to a great height, so that 
tion progressed within that room, it gradually as- for nearly a minute she kept it in view through that* 
sumed the form of a revelation to herself. Asso- j trip-door of only a foot square; and then she sud- 
oiating certain observations made by the Marquis denly saw it dart off at a tangent in a north-western 
and the Baronet, with a few circumstances already . direction. 

known to herself, she was enabled “ to put two and I 11 If &y fair friend be at home when the bird ar- 
two together," as the phrase is, and arrive at the > rives," said Kate to herself, na she let the trap-door 
solution of a mystery. Thus was it that as she fly up again, “I shqll receive an answer in a little 
listened she became more and more interested in more i thafi a couple of hours." 
what was taking place, and likewise found that the She then descended to the bar-parlour, where she 
hbrsulf was being insensibly drawn in to play a part communicated to her parents and sisters all that 
in thfedrama. 'The abrupt opening of the door by she had overheard in the room occupied by her 
tho baronet caused her to start away like a gueete— the discovery she had thence made in re- 
frightened deer; and not heeding the ejaculation of styetto a certain intimate female friend— and the 
"Spies!" which burst from his lips, she sped up- message she had jqptpant off by one of the carrion 
stairs to hor own little private bod-chamber oh the pigeons. The Marshalls continued to discourse for 
highest storey of the houal. somp UtUa time upon these matters : but it is not 

In this room the reader has already on a former n e ce ssary to place their conversation upon record, 
occasion sqen the gay, good-humoured, and bifid- Meanwhile the Marquis of Villebelle had some 
some Kate Marshall. The chamber was prettily ti&culty in solacing his well-beloved Constance, 
fitted up, and had an elegant ftsfioh mo-pie* JTty threats of Sir John Marston wore avoryseri- 
sfeanding upon a cheat of drawers. c Xa ttyroof wir tyff atfcpCtto her minikin short, she foresaw that 
the little trap door of a foot square, kept shutby tytytytyety realty harried put, they would have the 
the very slight and ftafibto steel spring fixed under* writ of preventing any marriage-ceremony taking 
neath it. Th&e was alec tty little tinkling hell— plloe -eg all;— and that he would persevere in his 
,6ho rail a couple of foet below the trap doty ftfld obstructive eourty wto to be inferred from the reso- 
in a cupboard the food requisite for the .htyntifiti lute tone tyd Aanner which he had adopted. But 
broed of pigeons which Miss Marshall potytytti What isfty frmstanoeto do? She felt that she was 

Immedietoh ipon entering this chamber, Kateaat of returning 

down; end taking writing materials front a drawer, homeityt OB the tytyp htyd, if she remained with 
together with a manuscript tyk affording the ' tty shp foared thatr it could only be as his 

■peoial initial letter belonging to that particular . . 'Wifoatyhpiffw-eBMiuM^ could not 

date, she penned a note ; and although to the unini* be reatyr looked upon ns valid, if solemntoed between 
iiated eye it would have seemed a mere jargon mart ‘them : blit it would nevertheless be a means of sp- 
touomprehensible than Egyptian hieroglyphics, we j peasing her lag scruples ere she abandoned herself 
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completely to lior lover. We have already said that 
him was not ho depraved an to be able all in A mo- 
ment to make up lior mind to Accept the false and 
"nils y po.sisiuu of a mistress, or to surrender her 
vii tne iu the intoxication of passion. Again and 4 j 
nguiu therefore did she ask herself what she was to 
<l(» ; and it wng with the utmost ilifllculty that tbf 
M arq u is could succeed in tmnqoilHaing lien 
lie pleaded his lovo and his honourable inten- 
tions — deeply deplored that thdkttaribouldistand 
a chance of being frustrated by the threats of dir 
J oh n Marst on— but besought that Oonftance [Would 
not think of leaving him. At the cam# time be 
declared his midi ness to make any sacrifice fa order 
to insure her ponce oi*tu:nd; and lie placed his 
dest iny entirely in her own bands. Theta was a 
deep sincerity in his words and an earnest tendor- 
n ss in his manner, that could nob tail to make a 
powerful impression upon Constance. She looked !. jtefther the Marquis nor Constance were much in- 
ground, and read in Mary -Anne’s $untgnABC9 the '! cUned to dojusticeto ifc, y*t this was pot the case 


course wldch the abigail Would have 


has seoh on former occasions, had?* great deal of 
ready effrontery,— ^ I suppose It was because 1 
happened^ be pamingolopg the landing at the- 
tlsta. Bat X did noioondescend to give any 
anawailo theaceosatlOB which that rude man had 
fhhlqlhprtiaenoe to fltoff oupagainst me.” 

*£• Ml event*,* aoid the Marquis, with a 
•mil* ''$y think frbm what we have seen of you, 
if ypu had overheard anything, you would rather 
shader use service than done an injury. 11 

° ** I would— I wauld," replied Kate, with a 
degree of emphasis that appeared also to have 
some deeper meaning lu it 

She ho waver immediately quittted the room, but 
presently returned accompanied by one of her sis- 
ters; and the two proceeded to lay the doth for 
the repast that was now in readiness to be served 
up. The dinner mis a good one; and although 


and nut for a moment ftthth of Mracihg her way to 
London. Whon a woman of no strong virtuous 
principle, loves deeply, — passionately adoringly, 
devotedly loves,— it requires no inordinate strength 
of argument and no very miraculous combination 
of circumstances to induce her to consult her own 
happiness in preference to all other considerations : 
and Constance was not likely to prow an exception 
to the rule. Still it was not however without nurny^ 
inward struggles— many impassioned outbursts of 
grief— many copious floods of tears-^luaay sobs and 
many sighs, that sho «4 length made up her mind; 
— and throwing her arms around her lover’s neok, 
•ho murmured, “ Yes, I will be thine— thine under 
any circumstances : thine now-^and fop ever l” 

An hour had passed sinoe Sir John Marston 
quitted the room; and Miss Constance FftTefieJd 
was at length comparativedy tronquiUised. She had 
resolved how to act; and thus had surmounted the 
principal cause of agitation. She had resigned her* 
self to the current of her * destinies, and Wita there- 
no longer tortured with battling* add shrug* 


“ Piuaxar Kit**-®* Jhrquis of Villebelle has snid 

glingu against the vhddtiSff tide of VIHUft which * OothiOg^ but the ttalh. ^ I do not regard him ns my 
. * Tf • ^.*^5 £.■ ^ ; husband. To the utmost of my iftwer I emaucipate him 

hu r ea her on. It u trug that she OOtav from all moral bonds, and would never appear ujjuii^t 

polled to stiflo the last whisperings Of jdrthoui | Wm to ea fora* legal ones. tf Sir John Maraton persists 


compunction in her soul ; and ,! 



. Were in mating the Marquis, let him but breathe the tali 

not altogether satisfied with hffbel^ •' bpl ’ ,W*i ferted &** rflfcwfr * 9 •• in the baronet's ears, and 

to banish farther reflection from her 
at loast composed, resolute,* and 
Kate Marshall now nude her 
erectly* knocking at the door, 
entered tlie apartment; ifor she 
that tho scene with Sir John 
produced no very agreeable effect gp bis 
especially on the young ladj 
to surprise them in the midst of tea** afcdtbU 
pouting-fortn OfConsolatfous. She was however 
immediately bidden to egd#£ : aikd she Wae. ee .etaeli' 
pleased as surprised to observe' the composedde- 
mcanour of the young lady in whom she frit in 
considerable on interest. . e 

She came to ask if they wjftii toady to Wediutar 
served up; and the Mopqu^ ibl|2ng implied in tho 
affirmative, said, " By the by* nan ymi till me what 
Sir John Maraton meant just now by some ejacu- 
lation which ho sent forth in respect to spies ?” 
l ” answered Kate, who, os the reader 


estefl&fd If thsy 4* not produce the 
Wf^aflhctlonate, 

j-#™*:;: u b.g> ” 


pmrcwAd Iftsin billet, Kate thrust it 
' proceeded to administer 
that had brought it. 
en sufficiently, she 
‘Ik for several minutes; anil 
•earned pleased to 
Up its beak to her 
thOtthey were charming 
that rich red mouth. TUeu 
the trap-door, 
^%NS#^t|me in the little cote 
W — ultiimtolj fljin* 

own aam& t 

With t Ita important intelligence she had 
/ harried downstair*,— first of all de- 

fcoendingto th* loom when her parents and sisters 

. . c 


with ^fory-Anne, who foiled not to convince the 
namely, to persevere ia accompanying the Marquis, ! Mb# Marshalls that 0 she fatly appreciated the 

. .. . * * — — duUnatymerite of tha setabliriimeht When she 

had superintended' the pkehtgnf the dessert upon 
table, Kate asoended to her Httle chamber to watch 
for the arrival of the feathered messenger whom she 
expected with the response to the billot borne by 
horown foithful'&nd intelligent dove. 

The beautiful French time-piece on the chest of 
drawers indicated that two hours and a half had 
elapsed shied Kate despatched tho billet,— when 
suddenly the little bell tinkled— the trap-door sank 
down— and the expected feathered messenger was 
reoeived on her outstretched arm. It was not the 
same bird which she had sent off* that one had 
been kept to repos* itself at its place of destination ; 
—but this was of the same breed and as beautiful 
as her Own. Caressing it fondly, she at once gave 
it wato^andstheif^prodeeded.to detach the little 
billpfc wmdh it bore bejoeath its wing. The contents 
of this scroll, as tiny OS hit own missive, may be thus 
interpreted * 
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were seated, in arder to oommunicate to them the " You are to understand nothin# more than what 
contents of the misfire. They were well pleased at I have chosen to tell you. And now/' added Kate, 

| the prospect of the lorers being enabled jo etpan* with another arch Anile, “your happiness is in your 
! cipnte themselves from the tyrannous power of Sir own hands: for I am enabled to assume this lady 
b John Merston, wfiose orerbearing o^ttot htd rea- that die who might perhaps assert a prior claim to 

• dcred the Marshalls ritore zfelous than at AfBt ia his Lordship's affection, waives that claim altog ihor 
; thoir determination to suooour their guests to the ^foares him free and utohato&ed— emancipates him 

• | Utmost of their power. - - to the utmost of her power— releases him from all 

j. Kate had now a deljpate |aak to accomplish, moral obl^ittone towards, herself— «nd uive« a 
| She had to put the Marquis of YiUebeQe in poe sotemnpkK^neverto appear in a legul sense 
j session of the talismanic words* that were to elea# against him.” 

i his path of fir John Maraton’s obstruotivenosi : but As toe reader may weU suppose, too Marquis, 
j at the same time she could give no explanations as Constance, and Mary-Anno gated id apcecliless as- 
\ m how she had become possessed of each important toniahment upon Kate Marshall as she made these 

• information ; for to no one, beyond her own fomity announcements. * 

| and those who were necessarily in the secret, did " Is it possible then,” at length cried Villebolle*, 

• she ever reveal the mystery of *|he carrier-pigebna. “ that you are acquainted with her of whom you 
i She knew that she must expect tp be questioned by are speaking P” 

j the Marquis— but she prepared herself for the pro- “ I know her well — intimately,” responded Kate, 
ceeding ; and with the generous feeling* of one who "We were at sdhool to geiner at Southampton— we 
loves to do a kind action, ascended to tosPapart* have frequently met of lateytiars ■ »-■ But no matter : 
ment where toe guests ware seated. Ths^moment 1 am not going to enter into^ any particulars, 
i she entered the room, toe Marquis, Constance, and Suf&oe it to say that I have put you in possession 

Mary -Anne all thrto saw by her countenance that of a talisman which* will reduce your tyrannical 

•he had something Of importance to communicate, enemy to quiescence. And non’, the sooner your 
i and that it was of no disagreeable* character. lordship puts the value of the talisman to the test, : 

! “1 hope you will pardon me,” shq said, addressing tho better. Your minds will then be all Iran- 

! herself to the Marquis, “for the liberty I am ta£ing quilhW.” 

i in interfering in your own private affairs; but as “But how are we possibly to express our grati- | 
; you will presently perceive, it is with toe very best ^tudo to youP” asked Constance, Hinging her arms j 
| intentions. In short, I think that I could effoc- round Kate’s node and embracing her warmly. 

! tually help you in setting Sir John Marston at de- " ExoellentJtoartea young woman that you are,” j 

fiance — r ” # said the Marquis, u we shall never forget you !” j 

“Oh, if this bo possible 1” exclaimed Constance, ^ Who knows but that yJtir lordship may some 1 
Ksing from her seat and advancing towards Kate day or another be able to do me a service ?” re- j 
wvtb an effusion of gratitude. • sponded Kate, speaking thus rather for the purpose j 

" Yes,” said the young woman, " I am convinced of escaping from farther effusions of gratitude, than ’ 
i that you need entertain no fg^fcber | fear - of moles- because she really attached any special meaning to ! 
la lion on his part, if my advice be followed. To her words. | 

tell you the truth,” she added, with an arch and 8he was about to hasten from the room when the • 
roguish smile which displayed two rows of splendid Marquis called her bade to inquire where Sir John j 
teeth, “ I did happen to overhear something of what Marston resided. She mentioned a particular j 
passed just now: but I declare upon my honour it address on the Marine Parade; and tho Marquis ! 
was only through kind feelings thlt I listened.” declared his intention of proceeding thither at odfce. j 
11 We will forgive you all that,” said the Marquis Kate left the room ; and Villebolle, Having embraced j 
good-naturedly, “ provided that you can really the now overjoyed Constance, issued forth from tho 
render us the immense service alluded to.” hotel. In the street he saw a person, looking like a 

“ I can— I will,” answered Kate. “ I had some footman in plain clothes, loitering about ; and it im- 
such purpose in view when l fare a similar aasar- mediately struck him Jhat this was a spy whom Sir ! 
ance just before dinner*” John Menton had planted there to watch the move- 

11 And what are we to do? what advice is it that mints of himself mid Constance. The suspicion 
you have^o give us P” asked Constance. v * Sped*, was confirmed, when, to the Marquis continued his 
my dear friend— for such indeed yea are proving. way along the street, the individual in question fol- 

• yourself to us.” towed hihgi. Y£debeSQ however did not show that ho 

| “ A very few words wfil explain my memtot^” netitod;^ j for if Kate’s talismanic 

• responded Kate Marshall* "It is In feet by a sort words toonto prove effective, there would be a speedy 
of talivnwdo mystery you are foMt* thew<^ end to tb& eiptoxmage. • 

‘Lad# JEoerto*' be simply breathed ia Sfa Joha The Margin* hid to inquire his way*te the Marino 
Marston’s ear, and he will being almost a stranger in Dover. Ho houV . 

" Is this possible ?” excladned tboMw^and reached too handsome row of houses* 

Constance both in toe «ame' -triMth* frontte^fchfl sea, and knocked at the door of the 

former immediately added interrogative!^; * But oaetowhteh hid been directed, fn response to 
what virtue eaa exist in the mere megtianuf that Hf 1n4ttby,he Was tqld that Sir John Marston waa * 
name?” tit home; tihd he Was immediately conducted into 

“You most ask mo no questions,” r*phed Kate. ahaodfcdmely ffcrnishod apartment, where too j 
“Does/ tell you.” . . baronet was seated at a table with an open writing- 1 

"Then are we to understand that you yourself desk before him and examining a number of 
vn acquainted with certain mysteries in connexion papers. | 

rith the baronet ?” 9 “ Ah!* J presume you are come to signify your j 
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submission ?” said the baronet, with a look of ill- 
ropressed triumph, the moment the Marquis made 
his appearance. 

“It may .perhaps bo otherwise,” returned Ville- 
hello drily. “ We shall see. Permit me to remark 
that it must be a proceeding of a strange character 
that makes it an object of izqportanoe to you, even 
at the present day, whether I contract another 
marriage or not—” 

“Remember our compact, Marquis! Five years 
have elapsed since the occurrence took place, and 
you are as much bound to observe it now as you 
were then. Tou wore to ask no questions— demand 
no explanations—” 

“ True,” interrupted 1 Villebelle : “ but what if 
things have come to my knowledge without my 
Booking thorn P” 

“What mean you?” suddenly demanded Sir John 
Marston, as ho startod up from his seat: but in- 
stantaneously resuming it again, he said in a sati- 
rical manner, “ Tou fancy that by throwing out 
random hints and inuendos of this kind you will 
tomfy me. .It is useless. I tell you that I have 
ray own reasons for desiring that there should be 
but one Morohioness of Villebello in the world.” 

“And I tell you in return, Sir John Marston,” 
replied Etienne, “that I will no longer adhere to 
a compact of so unholy, so unnatural a character. 
It is monstrous to suppose that I will do so. My 
necessities were taken advantage of at the time ” 

“ Yes— you were in that bitter plight that you 9 
would have sold your soul to Bajpn,” responded 
Marston: “but os you have made the compact, so 
must you abide by it? Now, I do not wish tef be 
on unfriendly terms with you. It is the first time 
we have met since the marriage took place in Paris. 

I thon promised that I would not lose sight of 
you; but I have been abroad the whole time until 
within the last two or three months, during which 
1 have remained in the seclusion of this watering- 
place. Perhaps, then, I have noglected you— per- 
haps 1 have been regardless of my promise : but 1 
am now willing to make amends. Say, do you 
ro^uiro money ?— for if by preventing this second 
xnarriqge of your's I disappoint your hopes in clutch- 
ing the fortune of an heiress—” 

“Enough, enough, Sir John Marston!” exclaimed 
Villebello indignantly. “ You doubtlessjudge others 
by yourself. I have no such mercenary motive. 
The young lady whom yqji saw just now, has no 
fortune that she can call her own. But enough, I 
say, of thia*parley : it is beneath me to remain 
bandying words with you here. I give you due 
warning that if you continue the aggressor, you 
may perhaps bitterly regret the retaliation it wiU 
be in my power to offer. Ah! yoifseem to doubt 
me still I”— then afyer brief pause, duiring which 

he looked Sir John Marston fixedly in the face, 
^illobello said, “ Perhaps the name of Lady Everton 
' may oonvinoe you that it ia no idle threat which I 
fling out.” * 

The baronet half started from his seat, but sank 
down into it 'again; and Ming back in the ohgir, 
gased upon the Marquis of VtUsbelle in speechless 
dismay— so that the lover of Constance at once saw 
that the talisman did indeed possess the virtue 
which had been ascribed to it. 

“ How came you to learn this P” asked Aie baronet ' 
In a deep hollow voice: and indeed the effect which 


the mention of that namo had thus produced was 
even greater than Villebelle had anticipated— for 
there were the mingled ghastliness and blank u&is 
of utter despair in the baronet's countenance. 

“ No matter— ask me no questions,” responded 
the Marquis, assuming the tone of assurance which 
would be adopted by ono conscious of wielding nu 
immense power over another. 

“ But ehe— your wife— —docs she know all, 
this?” asked Sir John, £iis manner now suddonly 
Changing into the otoitement of the liveliest anxiety 
and suspense. . «■ 

“I will tell you nothing,” rejoined Villebelle. 
“Ask me no more questions. Suffice it to Bay that 
it is not I who seek to quarrel with you.” 

“And therefore whatsoever you know you will 
keep to yourself ?” pagerly interjected the baronet. 

“Ah, your spy 1 perceive!” said the Marquis 
coldly, as he fixed' his eyes upon tho window, from 
wh«jh happening to glance forth, ho beheld the per- 
son wffo had followed Jkim from tho vicinage of tho 
I AdmiraVs Mead. 

“ He shall watch you no more,” the baronet has- 
tened to observe. “ I will disa&s him at once. You 
see,” he added with norvous excitement and fawn- 
ing cringingnessf “lam willing to be on friendly 
terms with you it I can.” 

Thus speaking, Sir John Marston hastened to the 
window— tapped at tho pane— and made a sign for 
the man to enter the house. He himself then has- 
tened out of the room to open tho stroet-door and 
give the individual admittance ; having done which, 
ho remainod speaking a few moments in the hall 
with him. 

Meanwhile the Marquis of Villebelle had turnod 
away from the window, and walked carelessly across 
the room, inwardly rejoicing that Kate Marshall’s 
talismauic words should Jhavo produced so signal an 
effect. ’ passing by (be table, his eyes fell upon the 
numerous papers scattered upon the desk and round 
about it : and at tho very inptant he was about to 
Withdraw his glance with tho instinctive aversion of 
an honourable-minded man to pry into socret docu- 
ments, his looks encountered a name upon one of the 
papers that at ones rivetted them there. All scru- 
ples vanished in a moment : ho looked oloser at the 
paper — read half-a-dosen lines— and then with an 
ejaculation of astonishment, turned aside again and 
advanced towards the window. 

The next moment Sir John Marston re-enterea 
the room ; and carefully doping the door, he accosted 
Villebelle, saying, “You will bo molested by that 
person no longer. I have ordered in wine— you 
most drink with me as a proof that you are not in 
downright enmitv against mo.” 

“ 4ir John Marston,” responded Villebelle, “ such 
words have passed between us this day as to, render 
it impossible that we can ait down together in a 
friendly manner. I can only repeat, that if it be an 
understanding ^etweefr ns at this moment that we 
abstain from mutual molestation, I will adhere to 
that compact? 

. “Yes, yes— be it so, be it so!” replied Marston, 
Stitt labouring under a nervous exoitoment : and 
changed indeed was the manner of the man from 
what was in its domineering t yranny^ at the 
Admirat § Head, and from its sneering scornfulness 
when Villebelle first enterod the room where they 
now stood together. 
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*' 1 wish yoi% good evening, Sir John hfarston,” 
paid the Marquis, bowing ooldly and moving towards 
qhe door 

“ One word!— do lot me have one wordWd with 
4 you !” exclaimed the baronet, whose ideas were stri- 
dently in a state of cruel bewilderment* M Do you 
kqow— I beseech you to teU me— do you know 
where your wife dwells P— or shall I say the lady 
. who was once your wife— —for X know not now how 
to speak of her. Tell m3, if y&i be acquainted with 
her abode— I beseech you to tdl me——” • 

“Again I say^ood evening; Sir John Menton :** 
—and the Marquis of Villebelle, with a still colder 
and haughtier bow, quitted the room,— the baronet 
" making no farther effort to detain him. 

On his way back to the Admiral r e Head, the 
i Marquis could not help wondering in what con- 
sisted the talismanic effect of the mere name of Lady 
Ever ton. That it had been potent to quell the 
proud spirit and level the haughty assurance gf Sir 
John Mareton, was evident # enough. Nortlesa did 
the Marquis of Villebelle ponder upon the extraor- 
dinary revelation that hod been made to fern by the 
paper at which be food glanced on the desk. Yet 
tiiis afforded him no clue to the reading of the other 
mystery: or if for a moment if engendered a sus- 
picion, it was one which there was no other circum- 
stance to conHrm. But that the lady whom Ub bad 
married five years back in Paris, had experienced a 
strange destiny— perhaps most wrongful treatment 
— he could not help thinking. • 

On arriving at the AdmiraVa Head, he gave a 
quick nod of intelligence Kate who looked out of 
the door of the bar-phrlour; and she saw that all 
was well. He rushed up-stairs ; and the fervid em- 
brace in which he at once strained Constance, as 
woll as the glow of joyous animation upon his 
handsome countenance, 4 Jonv|ncec^her # and Mary- 
Anne that thoro was nothingmore to fey: 

That evoning, after Constance and her faithful 
attendant had retired to the chamber provided for 
them, the Marquis sat down* and wrote a letter. 
This ho sealed— but placed no q}dress upon it. Ho 
then rang the bel( and sumnftned Kate to the 
room. 

“ I have a favour to ask you,” he said as soon as 
■he made her appearance. “ It is evident that you 
are acquainted with the lady who, if she chose, 
might have called herself the* Marchioness of Ville- 
belle, but who has so generously released me.from 
all the trammels of ttyrt mysterious marriage. Tell 
me— aA you acquainted with her address? I am 
sure you must he. But I do not wish you to men- 
tion it to me : indeed it were perhaps better not. The | 

( favour I ask it that you will forward this letter to 
her.” 

“(will do so, my lord,” replied Kate, receiving 
the sealed epistle from his hands. 

“And now, Miss Marshall,” resumed ViUebelle, 


moreover, it was so kindly given. But without the 
slightest prospect of reward should I have acted 
just u I have done. I sincerely wish your lordship 
all possible happiness.** 

i Kate Marshall then quitted the room; and soon 
afterwards the Marquis of Villobclle retired to his 
own chamber. On the following day, at about 
eleven oVock, the Marquis, Constance, and Mary- 
Anne, took a kind leave Of the Marshalls and em- 
barked on board the steam-vessel for Calais. They 
experienced no molestation of any kind: nor did it 
appear that their movements were watched by 
spies. Prom Calais the journey was immediately 
pursued to Paris; and on the day after their arrival 
in the sovereign city of Fiance, they repaired to the 
British Ambassador's Chapel to pass through the 
matrimonial ceremony. The chaplain proved to be 
the same who had pronounced the marriage* blessing 
—(what a mockery it was) — upon tho Marquis of 
Villebelle and* his first wife. The circumstance of 
the former marriage was at once remembered by the 
reverend gentleman; and the Marquie assured him 
that these existed no impediment to a second al- 
liance. This averment waa sufficient,— tho social 
position of the Marquis and the fact that he had re- 
cently been appointed to a diplomatic situation at 
I the Spanish Court, being considered ample guaran- 
tees for his respectability and honour. Tho cere- 
mony was therefore solemnised ; and Constance now 
called herself Marchioness of Villebdlo. 

In the afternoon she wrote a long letter to 
Juliana, whjph sh# directed to Saxondalo House, 
not thinking # that her mother would after all havo 
persevered in the originallf contemplated visit into 
Lincolnshire. Early the next morning the Marquis 
and Marchioness of Villebelle, attended by Mary- 
Anne, and- by a valet whoso services had been en- 
gaged on sufficient recommendation, set out on 
their journey towards the Spanish frontiers ; and in 
due time they reached the oity of Madrid without 
experiencing any more adventures worthy of nar- 
ration. 

CHAPTEB LVIII. 

* 0 
THE BECRBATIOITS 1VD THE HOBBOHS Of LOB DOB 
LITE. 

It was about half-past nine o’clock m the evening, 
that Lord Harold Staunton, having dinod quietly at 
his own lodging! in Jermyn Street, sauntered form 
with hie cigar; and pasting down the Haymorket, 
he enoountered his friend Lord Saxondalo., 

“ I was just going up to your placo, Harold,” 
laid {he dissipated young nobleman. “ I thought 
perhaps you* would want company, and we might 

make another night of it together ** 

" Upon my word, Edmund,” obscrml gWUnton, 
as the former took his arm and walked ottwitli 


“Oh! I require no thanks, my 
claimed. “ You hafe already rewarded my father 
liberally : and behold !'* she added, raising her hand 
and displaying a beautiful ring upon one of her 
well-formed fingers : “ I have just reoeived this as a 
memqnto from that beautiful and amUtfe yourig 
lady who indeed merits all your love. I did not 
mind accepting the ring, because it is a gift that 
one might trice under such cimunstances; and 


Mm, M you are wonderfully unconcerned at what 
took niece vesterdav.” 

"Ah! rixnit Constance? Well, what does it 
ter, so rang as she marries the*Marquis ? Give 
me a light for my cigar* * 

; * But they say that the Marquis is already mar* 
ried," returned Harold. “I have heard your 
mother herself say so.” 

“ Oh'! my mother will say anything when it 
suits <her purpose/.’ exclaimed Lord Saxondrie* 
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! " l tfii|*po9P she didn’t want Const unci' to marry 
this Frenchman; and so sho invented that tale.” 

“ But if it should happen to be true/’ said Lord 
Harold : “ what then ? Now, to tetl you the truth, 
—no, matter what I myself may be, I should be 
fhrloB^indjrnant against any one who dared to 
in voiglo lister of mine.” 

“ Whut woidcUyou hare mo do P” ^aianded 
Saxondale. ^ 

M Why, hasten after the fugitives, to be euro— see 
that they are really married— and if so, obtain 
proofs tVom the Marquis that lib. is all a calumny 
about his former 'alliance : and if he can’t or won’t 
give you satisfaction in this way, then you must 
seek it in another.” 4 

“What! shoot him through tho bead, and so 
make my sistor a widow at once P” ejaculated 
Saxondale, by no means relishing the advite ho had 
just received. "Come, come, Harold— you know 
very well that I am no coward : but if would be the 
height of folly to rush madly into such a scrape as 
this. Besides, a man who is descended from an- 
cestors in the time of the Tudors, can’t place him- 
solf on u level with u beggarly French Marquis- — ” 

“ But I, Edmund,” interrupted Staunton with 
some degree of bitterness, “ though belonging to a 
family as ancient as your own, put myself on u 
level the other day with an obscure artist, who 
could scarcely bo called a gentleman— much less a 
nobleman.” 

“ Well, if you wore fool onouglj, my dear Harold, 
to lot my precious lady-mother hurryrfbu into that 
unpleasant business, I can’t help it. It’s no reason 
why I should be equally imprudent.” 

“ I soe that tho less wo talk upon this subject, the 
better,” observed Staunton. “But wasn’t this re- 
solution of your mother’s to rush off into Lincoln- 
shire somewhat sudden ?” 

“ It was. But I don’t bother myself much about 
her. Como, what are we going to do to-night p I 
I am in the humour for amusement. To-morrow I 
have got an appointment with Marlow and Malton 
about having all my debts paid, and settling about 
a gooft mouthly allowance till I come of ago: so I 
have over y reason to be in tho best possible spirits.” 

” I recollect you told me me how you reduced 
your mother to submission. You have to thank me 
for putting you in possession of that secret.” 

" And so I do thank you, mp dear Harold. It 
was most fortunate, tho discovery of that Spanish 
costume ! Ah, you should have seen how queer my 
mother looked the moment I told her of it. But 
what arc we going to do, I again ask? Suppose we 
take a look in Ot the bidor-Cellar." 

“With all niy heart ” responded ^jarold. . V I 
fed rather dull and out of sorts this evening, and* 
shall bp triad of some rational , kind of amusement. 

I am /.v.' .hqmbCUf for getting into disturbances 
witlAhe police, or losing money at the gambling- 
table : and therefore I will gladly adopt your sug- 
gestion.” 

The two yoaty? noblemen muntereH towards 
Maiden Lane, in the immediate vicinage of Covent 
Garden. A lamp over an ample door why, and 
bearing the words “ ClDBB CsLLii ” upon the 
glass, denoted their destination. Descending a 
spacious staircase, into a region which though 
beneath v the ievel of tho ground, had nothing of 
isbtemSnu gloom about it, they threaded a'well- 


lighted passage, and entered a largh room, which 
wo purpose to describe for the benefit of those 
readers whf may not be as familiar with the place*' 
as were Staunton and Saxondale. 

1 Although approached by this subterranean pas- 
sage, the room itself;— jnde&l it deserves tho do- * 
nomination of a hall, nearly as lofty as the 
house iq which it is atSadhed, or any of the adjacent 
tenements. Its length and^ width are in due pro 
portion with its height! and it has altogether a 
cheerful and handsome appearance. .The decora- 
tions are simple, but in the best* possible taste. 
There is a line mirror at each extremity ; and in 
the evening the place Is completely flooded’ with the 
lustre of Humorous gas-lamps. Three parallel lines 
of tables run the whole length of the immense apart- 
ment; and at tho further end a platform is raised 
for the chairman, the pianist, and tho vocalists 
engaged to contribute to the entertainment of the 
coihpfiny. As a matter of course the assemblage is 
Somewhat of a miscellaneous character: for there 
may be seen the: polished gentleman and the con. 
Bumtnato snob— the unassuming visitor, as well as 
the insufferable coxcomb— tho well-to-do tradesman 
and the debauchee fgistocrat— together with a pretty 
tolerable sprinkling of the class known as “ gents.” 
But t^e place is eminently respectable, and is con- 
ducted with a degroo of decorum which prevents the 
developments of snobism and gentism from proving 
%, source of general annoyance. • On each side cf 
tho threo lines of table the company are seated ; and 
thfire is as miscellaneous an assortment of beverages 
as of guests. Some may.be seen drinking wine- 
others spirits-and-wator: others are slaking their 
thirst with malt liquors, draught or bottled— while 
others* again are expanding into the complacent 
good-humour produced by ^peculiar compounds 
known in that region kf the name of “ seductives.” 
Some mayfoe seen partaking of suppers, which aie 
servod up with most agreeable promptitude after 
the order is onco given, and in $ way to tempt the 
most fastidious appetite. The* stAlo commodity 
for theso little refections appears to be the Wolsh- 
rabbit: but dovilteil kidbeys, acdllopped oysters, 
chops, and steaks, accompanied by baked potatoes, 
likewise receive considerable patronage. Almost 
every body appears to smoke at the Cider-Cellar; 
and It is the sole business of one of the waiters to 
band round aboxof I&VAnnah’i choicest produce. 

By the way, speaking df waiters, wo ipay odd that 
the attendance is lmexceptfonriblq. 0 

At th* table, on the platform may be seen tho 
chairman with the official hammer in his hand. 

Ob his rijghk and left are the vocalists who contri- 
bute to the entertainment, of the evening. Let it 
not be suppoted that these are mere pot-house 
aib^rol&o give their services in consideration of 
thaur supper and their grog: they are of a much 
UigS|( well l&owuintho musical’ world, aad 
eflgaJpS^ hdttdiokie silaHes by the spirited pro* 
piiefor of tlf %%k?-Caftar. The pipoist too is a re- 
markable in his WUy, but merely with the 

somewhat. singular wppeara made by his white 
hair, hit Uhd his black moustache, 

bqt by Unprofessional talent. 

The entertainment generally commences at about 
ten. o’clock in the evening; and up to eleven there 
is an almost uninterrupted succession of songs. At 
this hour the apartment is sure to be well filled; 

• 
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and ii sort of sens&tion begifts to take place. Those upon this occasion had the bad taste to laugh 
who possess wafthes, look at them with the air of But then he was not merely devoid of the feeling, 
nerams who evidently kn^w that tome particular but likewise of the capacity to comprehend the 
treat is at hand ; and -those who areaofofortunate deep tragic meaning of the scene, 
enough to own these indicators of time, anxiously On issuing forth from the Cider-Cellar, Lord 

• ask the possessors thereof ^ whether M iselevea Harold Staunton andLord Saiondale walked slowly 
yet?” Several of thfl guedfc leavetheir seats m on, exchanging their remarks upon all that had 
order to get nearer to the platform: Welsh-rabbit* taken place. The clock of St* Paul's, Covent Garden, 
and devilled kidneys are shflferedtoget cold, while Was proclaiming the hour of midnight— tn»ich too 

• the supper-eaters catch hfto inaction of the general early for these scions of the aristocracy to think of 
excitement and look to wards tho platform with as retiring to reft yet. They paused in Covent 
much eugerneps ae if the curtain of a theatre we A Garden, and deHberated what they should do to 
about to draw uf and reveal the iconic attractions amuse or divert themselves, 

of the stage. r ’I tell you what, Edmund," said JLord if amid, 

- The chairman now announces that u Mr. -Boss " an idea has suddenly struck mo. I was reading 
will appear in his favourite character of 6am Hall.” in the newspaper this morning something about 
Thou ensues a tremendous clapping of hands and tlio low dons and lodging-houses in certain streets 
thumping of knuckle* upon thtf table, so that the at no great distance. What say you?— shall we go 
glasses all seem as if suddenly attacked with St. and pay them * visit ?” 

Vitus’s dance, and oven the huge metal jugs of hot U I don't much fancy it," replied Saxon dale: “ for 
water appear inclined to perform a ftfodango.e in I think wo are pretty pure of getting into a scrape 
the midst of thig hearty tumult the vocatiA whose —perhaps robbed and well thrashed. Not that I 
name elicited the applause, appears from c behmd a am a coward, you know, Harold : but-*—” 
screen, dressed as a ragged; dirty, wretched-looking “ You like to be safe:"--and there was a tin^c of 
man, with a battered hat on his head; a pipe in his a sneer in Staunton's accents: then he'imuiodiuiidy 
hand, and his countenance made up to an expres- added, 11 We should tymt a guide, and might there- 
cion of a dark, dismal, but at the same time fierce fore take a policeman with us. There goes ono at 
despair. This is the personification of Sam Hall, this moment," 

, the hero of the song. He is supposed to be a # man The two young noblemen accordingly hastened 
l ondoraned to die ; and the whole performance con- after tho constable who was proceeding a-head; 
stitutes a tremendous illustration of the horrors and he, hearing hasty footsteps behind, quickly 
experienced by the mind of a doomed being. It is looked back. At once recognising Staunton ami 
no exaggeration to declare that this is perhaps the Saxoudalo, wtyg \ver<f frequently getting into disturb- 
i/fost' terrific revelation of §rl>at. fancy might depict ances with the police, the officer drew his truncheon, 
as passing within the' walls of a condemned cell, tiling them “that he knew them well and they 
tli.it it is possible to conceive. All tliq power of tho had better mind what they were about.” Tins , 
artiste is thrown into the impersonation of his made Saxpndalo laugh heartily with continuous 
incut character; and tho cilbct upon tho larger por- cachinatiohs of his cracked voice. But Lon l Harold j 
turn oi' the company is imuupti*. |Tru^ifc is that speedily convinced the constable that their object j 
, some few individuals, of the snob undtiho gent wm on this occasion pacific. The officer accordingly | 
clean, incapable of being affected by tho awful put back his truncheon ; and Stauntuu proceeded to j 
solemnity of tho sdbuc, behold only a ludicrous explain tho object ho and his companion had iu ■ 
representation (heroin, and Vxhibit their vile taste view. 

V v means of laughter- But with the generality of "Well, my lords,” replied the policeman, “ I am 
the spectators' (lie fooling is ono fcf the profoundost just this minute gding off duty; and if you wi^ tell 
awe. Though tho performer be eldcfty noted as a me where you will bo in about hidf-an-hour, I will 
fi rat-rate comic singer, yet there is no comedy in just slip on a plain coat and hat and comd aud join 
his personification of Sain Hall: it is all tragedy— you.” 

deep, appalling, stupendous tragedy. The illimitable Staunton intimated that they would walk about 
horror alternating with darkest despair that ho Covent Gardep and smoke their cigar.*. The officer 
throws into his features, rivets the goae and arises accordingly went hi* qjay; and true to his promise, 
upon the mind as if with a spell- The man who is ho reappeared in plain clothes at tho expiration wf 
opposed to the punishment of death; beholds in the timo specified* • r • 

I that scene an unanswerable argument in support of . u Nqw, my lords/’ he said, “ I will take ybu first of 
his philanthropic views: while the individual wild all to a kinchin-ken." 

has previously cherished the revolting prejudice in wha* the douce is that?” inquired Saxcn- 

favour of the oapital penalty, malt, if he have Any dale. , /• • 

fecliag at all, retire from that scene with a changed a place where txgvs and gals live together, 

opinion. y\ '*■ . It's kept by a woman and her two daiiulttlfl-s— a 

Such is a description of the CWer-Grilsr, and an precious rum lot, 1 con tell you. 'ilSo vromai*’-* a 

outline of (ho entertainments ^rnt may be mo* hempen widder " • * 

with there. It was in this place that Lprd Harold . Again an explanation was demanded. 

Staunton and Lord Saxondale whilqd atfay a ample » H mcaqa, my lord, that her husband was bung. 

of hoars on the evening of *He Wai a cracksman that ineafis a burglar — -> 

Staunton,— whe though a thrioughrakv And an by profession, and one of the most desperate wil- 
unprincipled profligate, nevertheless had sdhte Irins that ever lived. It’s a matter of ten year ago 
geneeohs qualities— was much moved by the im- that he was tucked up; and his old o’oman took to 

personation of Sam Hall : but Saxondale, who hpd keeping; a kinchin-ken. Her name is Burley Mo- . 

not a single kindly feeling, was one of the few that ther Burley they call her. Her daughters ain’t tJ» 
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most moral young womon in the world, u your i lordship, the Commissioners can dosanything. And 
lordships may suppose. They have both got their so can us oonstables too for that matter," added the 
fancy-men— reglar rum ’uns. Biddy Burley, , the oBkor, wkh a lau^h: ^lcj? we kjaow very well tha'i 
eldest, is the blowen of Mat the Cadger ; and PoQy thsmagWiratea ajtosnreto take our part, unless it's 
Burley, the'youngest, has Spider Bo* for her flash something very outrageous indeed But cron then 4 
man. These ohaps are the greatest thieves in Lon- there's generally a loophole Tbund for us to creep 
don, and hare been a many times on the everlasting out of, TUi way, my lords— and here we are." • 
staircase— that means the treadmill." While thus speaking, the eonstable had led the 

While the polioe-oonstablo was thus running on two noblemen round a taping into another street 
with the details of his information relative to thb of even a more sinister -appearance than the one 
Burley family, he had oonduotod the two noblomen they had just quitted; and they had jialted at the 
away from Corent Garden, into a dark, narrow, door of one of the blackened cat-throat-looking 
sinister-looking, street leading out of Drury Lane, houses that formed the street. The constable 
As they passed along, they suddenly came upon an knocked at the door: but eojne minutes elapsed ere 
individual who was learing with his back against it was opened; and during ibis interral the sounds 
the closed gateway of a wheelwright's workshop, as of numerous juvenile voices reached their ears from 
appeared by the white letters painted on the doors, within, resembling the uproarious mirth of a school 
and on which a light from the window, ot the oppo- that is breaking up for the holidays, 
site house was streaming full. The' Wq leaning At length the door was opened by an ill-looking j 
thore was respeotably dressed, and was smoking a bloafcd youi$ woman, of about flve-jmd-twenty. ! 
cigar. The policeman stopped short, and said to Her ha# seemed in as much disorder as if she had | 
him, " Well, Harry— watching this place still— eh P” been creeping through a hedge t a dirty faded cotton - 
"Yes: and likely to watoh it too," was there- gown hung loosely upon her; and being open in 
sponse. “ Udcommon tedious work, 1 can tell you. front, left her coarse bosom indecently exposed. 
But stay— the door’s opening I" She evidently ha4 no stays on, and indeed appeared 

As he thus spoke he kept his eyes fixed on the to have no under-g&rments of any kind. Her dirty 
i pposite house whence the light was streaming. The stockings were dfngUng down ; and her feet wcr* 
oonstablo and tho two noblemen looked in the same thrust into an old pair of shoos trodden at th« 
direction. The light now disappeared from tho heels, so that they pattered on the floor like dogs 
window: the sound of bolts drawing back and a when she walked. She held a candle in her hand— 
chain let down continued to be heard for a few mo- fcnd had a half-tipsy look, os if she had been die- 
uicnts : then the door opened— and aq, old man of turbed in tbe midst of a revel. She however immo- 
▼ery sordid and sinister appearance came forth. He diatoly recognised the policeman; but not the loan t 
tLiew a glance across £he narrow street at tttb abashed nor troubled— on the contrary, with im- 
group assembled opposite his door, and gave a low mense effrontery— she asked him, with a horriblo 
mocking laugh which sounded horriblo as. a death- imprecation, what he wanted ? 
rattle. Closing the door, the old man proceeded "Just to show these gentlemen your placo, 
along the street ; and the individual who had been Biddy," replied tjie oopstable. 
uldressed by *fce name o£ Harry, at once followed “ Thai'S 0 all gammon," answered the woman. 

him. f( You're arter some of the kinchins " 

14 What’s all this mean P" asked Lord Saxondale " 'Pon my honour I’m not," retained the ofGcor 
of the constablo-guide after a few moments! silence. the n in a whisper aside* to the noblemen, he said, 
"That place," answered the police-officer, pointing "You had better gjvc Biddy Burley a tip, my 
to th^dwolling whence the dd man hod issued, “is lords." 0 „ 

a receiving-house /dr stolen goods; and; that old Soxondalo, who was always ready to flash his 
feller is the receiver himself We call him a fence ; money ostentatiously, drew out his purse and gave 
and he's one of the sharpest in London. The man the woman a sovereign, at sight of which her conn- 
Harry that I spoke to and that’s gone after him, is tenanee cheer*! up wondrously ; and she said, 
an officer of the Detects^ Force; and he will <c My eyes! you are sweB.coves, and no mistake, 
follow the old fence whsreverfie goes, no matter Come inland you shall see the ken," 
how long he maybe absent. There's three of the The twtaddemenandthe police-constable passed 
Detectives that’s appointed for this special service— into the Lens* and found themselves in a harrow 
to keep watch nigty and day ; and they take their passage {hot want perceptibly sloping down towards 
turns. This has been going on for the last five a stoircaee at the «d All this time the sounds of 
months, and will ooet the county a precious sum of vOioas had .continued to be heard in unabating 
money." ? upreeriousness. Shouting; screaming, laughing, 

“ But can't they brlnjg nothing positive home to «weaiii|^ eihging, 1 and quarrelling, seemed to. be 
the old uny* so «| to get mm punished at oneeP” going on in every part of the house, as if it were 
aske^^tatueL*. " a veritable pandenmnium of little demons. Biddy 

,, “No. Since he’s been wotobed he takos too good Burley shu^ the Strqft-dpof, and throwing open one 
care ot that** replied the constable, "Berides, leading bite the ground door front room, said, 
that’s not so much the object— although of course ** dare’s some swell oovee* coma to seqjthe place, 
if there was a cause he would very eoon be took up. £ut - the 'JLigitfus Trssok 

The chief object is to force him out of life neigh- S’iety, cos tbey f M sm#ing rigar« a^ doesn't wear 
bourhood, and make him break up hii establish- white chokers." 

ment." "So m&ch the better. I can't shear them 

"I was not aware that the Police Commissioners sneaking, snivelling! canting chape whioh only comes 
p o sse essd such power," observed Lord Harold. to see the young gals in bed, and makes apsrtence 
" Power t* echoed tbe constable., "Bless your of ’stritiuung their papers.” 
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Tiiia last speech emanated from the lips of an ing after me you'll catdh a rum 'fin: for I'm blowed 
elderly woman of enormous corpulency, and whose If I dfti’t Spile tfetpjf Mjecious face erf your’ a.” 
inimeasc bloated face, watery eyes, husky voice, and . said a youth as thin as 

, general appearance too well betokened a lift of i ftiftlid, and clothed in rajjs, ho 

habitual intemperance. She was lolling in a half- 44 eaftftutipu was painfully visible : 

' tipsy state in a large arm-ohair ; and the constancy Jnft M h*Tg f foglc all day have I« 

in a whisper to the two noblemen, made them awarq thoufilf .ftfi!*# sniggered if I’m 

that she was the mistress of the dea. The young ft ,|ftp « # ftjjN?;;. 

daughter,— whose appearance so Jfteb rassmftpjl y'wfjj- . an o tlicr boy, “if 
the elder’s that it requires no spem dttcriptkft,--? fpUfy# ■ttfjft ft jft JW.r wricter I must refer, 
was seated next to the mother; a&4 a dozen ragged, you icjtiiMl ftOf fte to the everlast ing 
dirty, squalid-looking, half-naked boy* and girls 'steppft f$k . ftdiftl Ago. Oh! won’t he speak a 
were placed round a rickotty old tajblo* on which jolly good word forme— that’s alH” 
were bottles, jugs, quart-pots, pipes, cigar*, tobaeco. "Grate I M.-70R - «wd an urchin of , 

and cards. Tho ages of these children Averaged nine, with a fore like A mppkey, and addressing the 
from nine to sixteen f vice wa# indelibly stamped officer m A shrill voice, "Itisn’t me that’s in trdhblc, 

• upon their countenances. A fow had been naturally be it now P Ifpq can’t say as bow I’m a cross-cove, 
good-looking— but it required an almost ipioro- though you chaps does sWear to anything. Crikey, 
scopic eye to discern the traces thereof beneath the how them Pollies doc* swear— -my eye 1” 
grirao that masked the features of some, and the "Don't bully she poor man,” observed another 
bold traits of habitual profligacy, intemperance, and jurenile tatterdemalion, who we* eating a baked 
dissipation which characterised others. The roonji POtyt^i "he's a good ftfler in his way. Here, old 
was miserably furnished i the... walls'. |ffd .ftjMft ^j f ^h ie y e Soipedf this heramutphy P It’s deuced 
were so completely blackened wift *s|K(kf anAfutf jft&lfthe butter Wasn't yank. Ah! you Pollies 
that the place looked like a sleep’s (ftpftj .ijft the get aioh nte* things** we does. You •<* 

crazy boards that formed the floor, sinking ftp With poor— pirn be— poor devil* 1” 
the feet, produced gurgling, plftltf, sluto spuni, "Tip fty«u?m*tley, Peeler,” squeaked forth 
as if the planks rested upon a bed of Upb Ifth# fihptbOr urchin*, with | shock of hair like a piece of 
and mud. Suoh indeed, to a certain extent, ,#ft • h carriage-tnht; "And let’s see that you’re net 
the case: for in consequence of bed nosing cit U|. Don't be afeard to come Bear me— 

perhaps the absence of all drainage whataoever-r t Won't knock yer down, I won't.” 
the refuse-water could not flow off and collected in "Kbm ftp, Peeler— what air ye arter here P Tell 
the foundations of the house.* Thgainiosphgae was U% there's g good chap, and ve voft't be too 'ai d 
sickly in odour and stifling in heat — it was actually opon yet? But no mind— no lies ; or I’m 
pestilential;— and aftfr merely glancing around (his blowed u I'U put aupvitli it for one:’*— and this 
room, the two noblemen were constrained to step was said hf $0 boy in the whole corn- 

back into the passage with the intention of leaving pan|» 

the loathsome den at once. * Whatf# fft gifa ft* you Bobby, you,” cried a 

“You’d better see it all, my ford*, now that girl whoft ft$ eertftdjfcwft not above ton, but who 
you’re here,” whispored the oonstiM*. "This scape j^madgwimliogly sharp, "if I tell l er h(iW ™och 
is nothing to what you’ll flnd un-ftairs. Com#, 1 get by filching yesterday and to-day. Nineteen 
Biddy — lead the way and show the Ught.” jpslrte*— |briy-two gold snulT- 

The woman accordingly conducted the vlsifors | A Mg of ®hfe«o " 

into a buck room, the aspect of which was as horrible 4» W*l 4 tweyft wit theft was an up- 

a# that of the other. Hera there was | dftl ftd A fOWlNa OUtbdrfo of lAftfhtftf on the part of the 
dosen.boys and girls, of the same deseftftfe ft {ft fftftiftftftfr ft ft# of which the 
first lot seen by the visitors, were engaged some ft tttftft quitted tfti'IW 8flt ft they ascended 
drinking and card-playing, and often in cooking Wf# Iftftftsi^rftill conducted 

things for their supper. SausageA bite of fish, t$ mm ftout*' of mirth from tho 

tripe, and slices of liver werq all foyftg together in ftpft ft felftlf ftam, until those 

one onormous pan: while in a pot— or rather aottO* tftrt M '0 - tempest of uproar 
caddron — cow-heels, more tripe, trotters, ohittsr- of iho hou8e * 

ling^, and chher abominations purchased fftm the • '% • nobfcmen and 

cat’s-meat shopv were stewftg together. Tift ftffi the ftftftBta ftft ft® fro®* Wft °® *he first floor ; 
and girls hushed their uproarious mirth (ft and theft indeed • strange ato| revolting spectacle 
boon the com in the other room) on the appearanft foot the eye. The floor was #tftwn with rotting 
of the two noblemen with the ftfttable. Th#> ?Mf ft completely ft* stable ft littered with straw 
recognised the lost-mottioned individual; and S&ft or an unrealised pig’s-stye is ankle-deep in filth, 
of^tlv hogwa to what they termed " ehaflf him,”— Thftn Wft not a tfttige of furniture in the place, 
giving utterance to horrible imprecations and dis- A aoUtary eandt# tout in the chimney. The at- 
• gustin g obscenities as glibly and as unconcernedly mftpbeft was Jrot add stifling, ft well as of tho 
as if these phrases formed neeesaary integral parts mftfc fetid odour. It struck with a sickly taste to 
of the English language. We caquot of course tlft .toifttte r f#l- •.•!! ft# ' ftnd 

sully our pages therewith * but we znayreoord fte hefting #1 Mft Those who Wt# never 

sense and tendency of some of the charaeteristio ob* vuitod mb i jpft ftp no ldft ft ft loath- 
rarvations. * sonftttftof ftf fta#yid^nant air: ftemed to 

“ Hullo, you Peeler ! what d’ye como hero for?” be ftfopounded aokly of fetid breaths. The exha- 
dMuanded a girl of about sixteen, and who though latftpf of putrid fever were nothing to ft- And 
half-naked was utterly unabashed. “ If you’re lock- the#* in that room, wero crowded some ftftoon oi 

I 
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sixteen boys and girls, of ihe satho gradatfon of j what with being trodden down and therefore made 
aiges audqf the same stamp had description as those j to encroach even upon that limited apace, and what 
previously scon. Some few were stretched upon the with theoovftr|idjl spreading over or tossing about, 
■mass of putrid rags, sleeping soundly despite the bop# ktohed off id OoUscquenco of the* heat, the 
noise made by the others Mrh(%wore awake. These floor of everyr . rdUfli appeared to be complexly 
latter were rompingand frolicking at the moment ooverid With this wretched bedding. Whole fami- 
when the visitors entered* but they left of to stare lies— consisting fair instance of father, mother, and 
at “ the swell oovoa,” and then to ohaff the police* i two or three imttdreU-^ocoupied one bed : grown up 
man. Thus was it that pftrtons bf both Skxea were brothers and Asters slept together: fathers and 
accustomed to herd and huddle together in that vile ( daughters, mothers ind sons— all adults— wore sitni- 
den, each paying twopence a night for the aobom- larly situated. But we oan proceed no farther : I 
inodation. the pletafe is too hideous to be dWelt upon. Thaw • 

Jl couple* of minutes' survey of the disgusting of oil* mdert, however, who have never visited 
scene was quite sufficient* for Staunton and Saxon* • such frightful dent, may rest assured that none of 
dale. They experienced a horrible aiokness at the j their details are here exaggerated. Indeed, it would 
stomach ; and their very clothes, appeared td creep ! be impossible to find any terms sufficiently hyper* * 
upon them, as if alive with verfain. Biddy Bur- belie to transcend the stem reality of the abhor* 
ley offered to show them the rest of the hOUle : I rent truths. j 

but they were quite satisfied with what they had Lord Harold Staunton and Lord Saxondale libo- i 
already seen ; and- Staunton having given gier a rllly rewarded the policeman for having accoro- 
guinca on his own account for her trouble, the panned them in these visits 2 apd they made the best 
visitors lost no time in issuing from the flasfi of their wa^ the one to Jerinyn Street, the other to 

“ Widdor Burley *nd her daughters, 1 ' said the j M Latte, to put 0 tit ttte raiment whidi they had 
constable, as they proceeded along the street, lf drives 1 on, and which appeared to cause the most unplea- 
u roaring trade with them boys and gals. Why, ■ sant sensations. We need scarcely add that these 
would you believo it, my lords, she's got at least clothes wert never worn again, but wore given to 
seventy or eighty of 'em in that hohae of only «ix their valets to be got rid of according as they might 
9 rooms l The whole place swarms with thieves as pten- think fit. 
tiful as vormin : and it's supported too by thieving. In our former works especially devoted to the do- 
ff here isn't a morsel oi food or a drop of drink that eoription of the mysteries of London life, we have 
goes into that place, that's bought with honest introduced our reader! to low dens of the same dc- 
money. Perhaps your lordships think that iff the j scription as thef# of which We have now been writ- 
only place' of the sort? Well, I can tell you there's i ings but We do not cooaidtg that wo are to bo 
hundreds of such cribs in London : and that isn't j blamed oh the score of repetition or supererogation, 
even the worst. Down in Whitechapel and over in We purposely and with studied intent recall public 
the Mint, there’s worse still. But now, if your attention ajjaiu and again to the horrible abodes 
i lordships like, I will take you into a lodging-house which poverty is compelled to seek, whero vice lurks, 
j fur grown-up people-^trampsjsehieve/, begfc&rs, and and where crime oonoeols itself. For we boldly and 
i what not.” 9 unhesitatingly charge to the account of our logisla- 

| Lord Saxondale at, first positively refused the tors and ruler* the existence of those Sinks of abo- 
constable’s proposal : but LorcTHarold, feeling some ruination; 
j curiosity on the subject, accepted it, and succeeded 
in over-ruling hie companion's ufoiplbS. They did . — - 

| accordingly visit a loW lodging-house in the same riTTAimru T tv * 

! neighbourhood : but we need not follow them vttAX* UM , 

i throughout their investigation. A few particulars lusianH and viaSk 

will suffice. The house was a largo one, in the 

occupation of a ruffian-looking, felloW, had to Wa must now return to Lady Bess's pretty little 

pay a very high renfc-to the principal laqdldrd| and cottage in the neighbourhood of Edmonton; and if 
in order to do this, he had to make the ptost <af. the we peep into the elegaiftty furnished parlour, ono 
premises. <• The original landlord had a doien Suoh morning after breakfast, wo shall behojd the «na- 
houses, and rolled in his oAftiege. His tenants sonian heroine and her brother Francis Patou slatod 
being so highly rented, could not aifojft, eveni if together upon, the eofo. Four or five days hod 
thoy felt mclihed, to expend any money upon .the elapsed Ante the youth received the terrible con dr - 
* improvement of the houses: oonsoquenttyitwas station of Le^axondds's averment that his sister 
not altogether their fkult if thole deni Wierl of the Wat a fofoall highwayman. That during thoao few 
most loathsome and unwholesome description— with days jVaak had been very ill, Vid had suffered-r^ch, 
no drainage— no ventUation-Huid wretcbedlysup* mentally aid bodily, a glance at his" 
plied with water, whioh wgs also unfit f 6 drink, nance Would show. The colour had completely left , 
But let ue look inside the pai^jflar hoate sftiph hts oheeks ; be seemed drooping and languid, as if* ■! 
the two noblemen visited on the nigbt id Question, physical exertion were attended by pain ; and it al- 
In every room- the lodgers were CroW'fo'ito Wether. most appeared as if the unfortunate ypung man ex- • 
There was a s 6 rt of attempt at a ffiit&^ or beds, pAienced a thorough lassitude of life, 
but there were no bedeteai^mihfiy i number of j HU elite r, apppreHed In the garb befitting her 
dirty straw mattraeies stretched upon the floqr» each sex, also looked mournful : but with one arm thrown 
provided with one coarse horse-cloth coverlid. These round her brother's neck, and one hand clasped in 
were filthy to a degree, and swarming with vermin.* hit own, she was doing her best to console and oheer 
The beds— if they deserved the denomination— had him. 

out an interval of about a foot betifoen them ; and , “ Dearest Frank,” she said, " it cuts ine to the 
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heart to behold you thus. If you do not endeavour 
to rally your spirits, I shall myself sink into such 
deep despondency and gloom as to be utterly incom- 
petent for. the final unravelling of this skein, so 
. much of which is already disentangled.” * 

“ Elisabeth,” answered Frank, fixing- his large 
hasel eyes in deep melancholy upon bis sister, “ it 
grieves me — Oh 1 it grieves me, to be the cause of 
affliction to you. I am sure, when you think of the 
past, you must have already enough to make you 
sad ” 

“ That is a reproach, Frank,” observed Lady Bess 
mildly but mournfully ; “ and after all my candour in 
telling you everything without the slightest reserve, 
I think you might havl spared it.” 

• “ Pardon me— forgivo me, dearost Elisabeth!’ 1 
eried Frank, flinging his arms round his sister'B 
neck and embracing her affectionately. “ I was in- 
deed wrong to say what I did. Oh, no-rrl would 
not reproach you ! And now tell W— do you for- 
givo me ?” 

“ It is not for you to ask pardon of mo,” was his 
sister's response. “ You have never ' donb anything 
to make you ashamed: whereas I— -but I need 
not say more.” 

“ No, dear sister— we must not dwell upon this 
topic. That it has caused me pain— great pain — 
cannot be denied t hut for your sake I will endea- 
vour to become cheerful.” 

“ One word more, ere wo take leavo of tho topic,” 
■aid Lady Bess. " Suppose that when you encoun- 
tered your sister so unexpectedly if lew days back, 
you had discovered her a lost and abandoned crea- 
ture in the true sense *of woman's ruin, would you 
not have loathed her P — or if the natural affection 
of your generous heart had forbidden you to loathe 
her, yet would you not have been overwhelmed with 
even a greater amount of grief than you now ex- 
perience for what I have done ? Could you now 
embrace me as you have just embraced mo? would 
you not feel as if there were pollution in my touch P 
And remember, Frank, that when woman's virtue 
is lost, it never can be restored ! She may repent : 
bub ber ohastity is gone for ever. How different is 
my cafe ! What I have done, can be atoned for. 
Because, as I have already assured you— although 
I have been guilty of crimes, yet I have nover 
stooped to frailty. Ah! sometimes it is better to 
be criminal than frail— at l^ast with woman! I 
have robbed upon the highway : but I have never 
plied a loathsome traffic in the public street. Nay, 
mor^-although I have been married— yet,” she 
added, while a .blush suffused her cheeks and she 
bent down her looks in modest bashfulness, “ I am 
a pure virgin.” 

“ Oh, yes !” exclaimed Frank, now c with something 
like enthusiasm in histone, “ I would sooner, my 
deareSkjjwteryi find that you have been what you 
ItUt^ been^than that to which you allude. Yes— 
your misdeeds may be amply atoned for : but bad 
you been the other, tbo loss of your honour would 
have been irreparable.” r 

“ And yet, my dear Frank, those were the onjy 
two alternatives between which I had to choose at 
the time," continued Lady Bess, hpeaking i alow 
and tremulous voice. M I chose that evil career 
. which had an issue of hope at the end, in preference 
to that other evil career which at its very throsliol 1 
!• marked by the abandonment of all hope. And i 


« i 

now tril me, Frank— can you look upon me with 
love and affection? or must you ever feel that ye 4 
blush foapour sister ?” * 

“ No— after all you have said, I cannot blush for , 
you,” replied Frank, warmly. “ I may regret and *] 
deplore : but there is lfb noea to be ashamed in the 
one senso in which a brother has to bo ashamed of a 
sister ! A thousand times do I rejoice that you 
chose the altemativg of evj} which may bo remedied, 
instead of that other alternative which admits of no 
tedemption.” 

Again did the youth embrace his sister affec- 
tionately : and then they sat for some minutes in 
silence. 

Frank no longer wore Lady Saxondale's livery. 
He was dressed in a genteel suit of plain clothes, 
and lookod a perfect young gentleman. Indeed, if 
he and Lord Saxondale had stood side by sido and a 
stranger had been asked which was the nobleman, 
Frf Ak would have been pointed to. Tho paleness of 
his lodfh— the traces of care— and the lingering evi- 
donees qf indisposition, rendered his appearance 
even more interesting than it was naturally wont 
to be ; and if Juliana could hive seen him now, 
fervid and impassioned would no doubt have bcon 
her longing to strain him to her bosom. 

“ Do you think that you are likely to receivo any 
intelligence from Lord Everton's man-servant to- 
day ?” asked Frank, after a pause, and for tho pur- 
pose of reviving the conversation in another strain 
from that ere now pursued. 

“I hope so,” replied Elisabeth. “I know that 
he calls every morning M the Hornsey post-office to 
inquire if there be any letters for him : and ho has 
doubtless by this time received tho note I forwarded 
yesterday, telling him that he must lose no timo in 
discovering Lady Everton’s abode.” 

“ And Jhon/f shall jvo all three proceed thither to- 
gether asked Franks. 

* Yes, my dear brother— without delay. Adolphus 
is naturally most anxious to* embrace his mother: 
his heart yearns towards her;— and if we rcceivo 
the desired intelligence to-day, wo eon set out to- 
morrow — supposing that her ladyship is really 
dwelling in some secluded part of Wales.” 

“Why not denominate her our mother?' asked 
Frank, perceiving that his sister spoke of the sub- 
ject of their diaoourse as her ladyship. 

“ Because 'we have* not tho positive certainty that * 
it is 4&” answered Lady Bess. “ And moreover, be- 
causMre havo agreed together that we are for the 
present to say nothing on the subject to Adolphus ; 
and therefore wo must be cautious how we speak of 
Lady Everton, lest he should overhear us.” 

“ But can there be any doubt r” exclaimed Frank. 

“ No— it is impossible 1” 

“ If I mistake not, this morning's post,” observed 
Lady Bess, “ will bring us a letter that will go far 
to confirm our belief in tho one sense, or elso show 
us that we have^cen cherishing a delusion.” 

“ From whom do you expect a letter ?” 

“Havo you forgotten what. occurred the day be- 
fore yesterday,' in respect to the carrier-pigeons P* 

“ Oh !” exclaimed Frank: “it is then from Miss 
Marshall that you expect a letter ?” 

«y 4”. replied Elisabeth. “Being all ^con- 
vinced that Sir John Marston had deeply wronged 
both you and me, and that our mother's intentions 
hod* been flagrantly violated by him, 1 wrote those 
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words to Kate,Marshall which I showed you, not 
merely in the hopgof being able to serve the Mar- 
quis of .Villebelle, but likewise as a test of this he* 
lief which we entertain.” 9 

“I understand,” said Frank. “If Lady Everton 
be really our mother, the bags mention of her name 
to JSir John Menton's ear, must strike terror to his 
soul. Is not this your meaning P" 

“It is so," replied Elisabeth. “But here is the 
postman. Sit you still/Franlf— you are too weak 
for any exertion. I will run to the door." 

Lady Besf accordingly hastened to receive 
packet which the postman delivered ; and roturning 
to her brother, she opened it. It was a letter from 
Kate Marshal], containing an enclosure from the 
Marqdis of Villebelle. What Kate had written ran 


" Admtraft Head, Dover. 

“ Dearest Elizabeth, * 

“ I did not think it worth while to despatoh one of our 
usual messengers merely for the purpose oftefingyou 
that your taliamanio words fully succeeded in producing 
the desired effect— because I knew that according to the 
invariable understanding subsistiug between us, you 
would regard silenoeta a proof of suooess. The Marquis 
departed this morning with the beautiful young lady who 
is to become his wife. Last nightf before he retired to 
his room, be gave me the enclosed letter, with striot in* 
junctions that it was to be forwarded to you at onee. 
accordingly send it. 

“ We are all well, arid sinoerely hope that you are 
prosperous and thriving. 1 I received a letter from a cer- . 
tain person the other day i or shall I in plain terms say, 4 ] 
from Ned Bussell P He was with his ship at Barcelona, 
but will be home in a few weeks * and then, my dear 
Elizabeth, as there will he a* wedding at the Admtral't 
/lead, it will be impossible to dispense with your servioes 
ns one of the bridemiuds. This kindness will be claimed 
at your hands by your former sohool-companion and 
“ Ever affectionate friehd, 

“ CATHERINE MARSHALL, 

Lady Bess was in no particular hurry til open the 
Marquis of Villebellq’s letter, as she naturally con- 
cluded that it merely contained an assurance of grati- 
tude for the service she had rendered him. There- 
fore, ere she broke the seal ef that letter, aho 
explained to her Mother that the Ned Bussell el. 
luded to was the individual to whom Kate was en- 
gaged to be married— that he was avery fine, hand- 
some, dashing fellow, about thirty years of age— and 
in every respect well suited for a good-looking, 
sprightly, gay, and frank-hearted young woman as 
Kate was. vV-® 

Lady* Bess then proceeded to opdh (brother 
letter: but as she retd its contents, so singular an 
expression of mingled surprise, incredulity, and 
solemn awe, appeared upon her oountonaaee, that 
Frank could not help leairfng over her shoulder and 
scanning the letter also. With its contents however 
we need not at present engage the reader's atten- 
tion: suffice it to say that they afforded food for a 
long and serious conversation between the brother 
and sister. * 

This tacourse was presently interrupted by the 


tho oye. A suitable toilet moreover constituted au 
advantageous auxiliary to this improvement in his 
looks ; and it was not diffieult to see that when 
thoroughly restored to health, he would be a hand- 
ysne man. His eyes had already lost their vacant 
bewilderment of regard, and had regained a natural 
expression. They were dark, and fringed with thick 
and beautiful lashes. His hair was likewise dark, 
and curled naturally j his tooth were fine— and the 
outline of his features, if not completely regular, 
was at least attractive. He was tall— exceedingly 
slender, but of good proportions; and now that ho 
eUed, his air was that of gen- 


ius, who now entered tho 
change, had taken place in 
him; and it was all for the better. Not only had 
his intellects made great progress towards the re- 
awty of their proper equilibrium, but his physical 
Mpect had improved. He was still thin— but the 
painful appearanee of emaciation no longer shocked | you ought to know it. 


properly 
tility— almost 

It was with the affectionate manner which a 
brother would show towards a sister, that Adolphus 
bade Elizabeth Chandos “good morning;” and also 
with a friendly cordiality that ho addressed Frank. 
At the same time, as the reader has perceived, he 
hod not the remotest suspicion that they virtually 
and literally believed him to be their half-brother: 
it was in the sincerest gratitude and esteem that 
he testified such an affectionate demeanour towards 
Lady Bess ; and this feeling was naturally reflected 
towards her brother. Lady Bess told him that she 
expected to see Theodore Barclay in the course of 
the day with some certain intelligence as to tho 
abode of Lady Everton. Adolphus was rejoiced at 
these tidings ; and Lady Bess asked him whether 
he felt himself sufficiently recovered to undertake 
so long a journey as that into Wales, supposing 
Theodore’s belief should prove correct, that Lady 
Everton was 'actually residing in some strict se- 
clusion there ? Adolphus ^sured her that he not 
only felt sufficiently restored to health for such a 
journey, but that the object for which it was to be 
undertaken would inspire him with a spirit enabling 
him to boar up against all fatigue. 

While Lady Bess, Frank, and Adolphus wore 
conversing together, they perceived from tho win- 
dow a young lady, neatly and tastefully attired, and 
leadin g a charming little boy by the hand, approach 
the cottage. 

“It is Henrietta Loyden!” cried Elizabeth Chun- 
doa ; and a sudden glow of delight appeared Upon 
the countenahee of Adolphus. 1 ' • 

There was a knock at the door; and in a few 
moments Bosa introduced Henrietta and liitlo 
Charley. At the first glance Miss Leyden recog- 
nised in Lady Bess lacr deliverer who had worn male 
apparel at the time shi effected her rescue : but aho 
did not as quickly perceive that Adojphua was that 
same miserable-looking object whom sho hid seen 
at Beech-Tree Lodge, and who J waa emancipated 
from captivity at the same time as herself. 

“ I* thought you bad forgotten us,” said Lady Bess, 
taking Henrietta’s b a n d and bidding her welcome. 

“ Do you npt recognise ouf friend here ?" . 

I do,” responded Henrietta . *»nd it 
was with a look as much as to imply hor mingled 
surprise and pleasure at beholding such a remark- 
able improvement in his general appearance. 

“ Mias Lftyden," said Adolphus, faking her hand, 
|*and gazing with a half respectful, half timid ad- 
miration upon Jie* sweetly beautiful countenance,— 
“we were captives in the same place, and I hope 
that we shall be friends now that we are restored to 
liberty.* Ah ! mine is a strange wild history ; and 
You cannot think how I 
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have suffered !”■ — and ho pressed his hand to his 
brow : ior though his intellects had almost re- 
covered thoir equilibrium! yet there were moments 
when they appeared to totter slightly os if about to 
fall back into confusion— but then again, with the' 
elasticity of reviving vigour, did they regain the 
iirmness of their position. 

“ Come with me, Henrietta, 1 ' said Lady Bess, “ for 
I have much to tell you, and wo had better converse 
alone. This dear littlo boy is your brother? He 
shall remain with my brother, whom you see here— 
and also with our friend Adolphus." 

Elizabeth Chandos accordingly conducted Hen- 
rietta into another room ; and there she proceeded 
to inform her who Adolphus really was, and where- 
foro he had been kept for so many years in captivity 
Henrietta was naturally surprised on learning that 
it was llio real and true Lord Everton with whom 
accident had thus made her acquainted; and if any- 
thing were wanting to augment hfer indignation 
against the old profligate who hod usurped the tttle, 
it was this tale of abominable iniquity towards his 
nephew which she now heard. Lady Best? likewise 
explained to her how it was that Adolphus had found 
his way to her chamber at Beech-Tree Lodge on 
those occasions when his gliastly appearance so 
much frightened her ; and sho wound up her narra- 
tive by the intimation that in a very few days there 
could bo no doubt that Adolphus would be enabled 
to stand before tho world as the real Lord Everton. 

Henrietta was rejoiced to hear that tho cause of 
right and justice would thus bo" matjp* to triumph 
over that of usurpation and wrong; and she re- 
marked upon the extraordinary change for the 
^ bettor that had taken place in the young nobleman's 
vtlooks. • 

if You may have perceived," said Lady Bess, "that 
* his reason has nearly established itself firmly upon 
its seat again, but that there are moments when it 
quails and totters with a transient feebleness. How- 
ever, his progress towards a complete restoration to 
health and intellect is highly satisfactory, and ex- 
ceeds even the most sanguine hopes that at the com- 
mencement 1 dared form. But now. Miss Leyden, 
let us sppak of yourself. In the first place I have 
to thank you for complying with my request, that 
no publicity might be given to the incidents Whioh 
rendered us acquainted." 

“ It would indeod have boe^ ungrateful on my 
port to have disregarded your injunctions," re- 
sponded Henrietta. "You may even think that I 
have betm guilty of ingratitude, as it is, for suffering 
so many days to elapse ere I called to renew my 
sense of the boundless obligation under which I lie 
towards you." 4 , 

“Perhaps," said Lady Bess, slowly and with a 
significant look, “you hudmome hesitation in eoming 
hither after all you saw on the night of your deli- 
verance P — or perhaps your relations and friends may 
have counselled you against renewing your ac- 
quaintance with me?" 


participator in its fruits. Besides, \ hen I thought 
of the evident superiority of your looks, your man- 
ners, your language, I could not suffer myself to' 
remain in the belief that— But 1 need not bo 
explicit— And now that I behold you in this attire, 
and that I contemplate tie honest frankness of your r 
countenance— -No, no— I cannot believe that " 

“ And you are right,” said Lady Bess : “ you 
must believe nothing, injurious with rospocl to me. 
There is some little mystery as to my motive in 
assuming male appafel the other day : but you 
will not ask me for explanations. Jt is my secret." 

“And not for worlds would I seek to penetrate 
it," responded Henrietta. “ I was about to tell 
you that I was not very explicit in the account I 
gave to my mother— and to a good kind friend whom 
heaven has sent us— Relative to tho transactions of 
the other night. At the same time you must un- 
derstand that it was but one incident which I thus 
suppewsed— fc-” 

“ I thank you, dear Miss Leyden," exclaimed 
Lady Be*fc “ for this delicacy and generosity on 
your port. But do notlet me suffer in your opinion, 
even by the existence of a doubt hi your roiud as to 
the particular incident to which you allude. Can 
you not comprehend that I stood in tho position of 
a general who cau.only induce his army to assail a 
for tilled town on the oxpross condition that if suc- 
cessful in taking it, tho booty shall be their own ? 
You saw that 1 permitted those. men whom 1 en- 
listed in the enterprise, to help themselves to what- 
soever was in the room where we found you : but I 
consented not to a general sack and plunder. Now 
you understand the position in which 1 was placed : 
and if I had been over nice, both you and Adolphus 
would-be captives there still." 

“ Lam glad that you- have given me all these as- 
surances,” Qxd&uned Henmetta, completely deceived 
by the sophistry of Lady Bess, whoso hand sho took 
and pressed warmly. “ As 1 forbore to touch upon 
that particular incident when ‘narrating tho parti- 
culars of my escape to my mother and our friend, 
there was of course rno objection raised to my pay- 
ing you a yisit tlfis day. Indeed, were not my 
mother an invalid, she would have come personally 
to thank you; and if I myself have not been sooner, 
it was because that dear mother's illness, so cruelly 
aggravated by my unaccountably disappearance, has 
required all my attention. A littlo while back wo 
were Q|ir — very, very poor — and dwelling in a 
moan gpfret: but now, through the kindness of a 
gentleman named Gunthorpe, wo ore in comfort- 
able circumstances and in a healthy abode. Mr. 
Gunthorpe has taken for us a sweet little residence 
on Stamford Hill " 

“ Ah! you arc therefore at no great distance 
from my cottage P" exclaimed Lady Boss. « 

“It is but a mere walk," responded Henrietta; 

“ and as my mother was somowhat better this 
morning, I resolved to 1 lose not another day in 
visiting you, accompanied v by my little brother. 


Mrs. Chandos," said Henrietta, with, a tone and , Through the aid* of Mr. Gunthorpo lam going to 
look of warm o/fusion, “ you wrong me — I cane open a seminary so soon as my mother is restored 


assuyy you that you wrong mo. Candidly do I 
confess that the one incident of that night— an inci- 
dent to which I need not more particularly allude— 
has troubled me much : but I have endeavoured to 
reason myself into the belief that although you suf- 
fered that proceeding to take .place, you y&re no 


to health. Oh ! yoti'know not What a kind benevo- 
lent gentleman is this Mr. Gunthorpe of whom I 
am speaking. He will not let us uttor a wqjfd of 
thanks for all he does, and is so hasty and impul- 
sive in his proceedings. Whatever ho decides upon 
is done at once; ^md he appears to bo immensely 
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rich. I can assrfre you, Mrs*. Chandos, that he is 
somewhat anxiSus to see you after the account I 

f ive him of my deliverance from Beech -Tree 
odge. ,J ‘ . 9 

“ it is probably that I shall set off into Wales 
* to-morrow or next day— perhaps oven this very 
afternoon,” said LadJ Barn: “ but on my return 
1 will communicate with you. 1 * 

At this moment the door opened ; and Francis 
• Patou, making his appearance said to his sister, 
“ I wish to say one word to yoq before Miss Loydea 
takes her departure.** 

.Lady Boss bejj&cd Henrietta to excuse her for a 
few moments; and wondering what her brother 
could have to say, followed him into a little back 
room, where he carefully shut the door before ho 
explained himself. 

“ What is the meaning of* all this mystery, 
Frank ?” asked Lady Bess. # 

‘‘Just now,” responded Frank, “Adolphus sud- 
denly drow mo towards the window ; and sperising 
iu a low voice, so that the littfe boy might not over- 
hear what passed, he said, * There is something in 
my mind that I can keep seoret no longer. I love 
that sweet beautififl Henrietta Leyden more than I 
can tell you. I love your sister # us if she were my 
sister; but I love Henrietta with a different feeling. 
Tito other day I could not understand it : but paw 
1 can. For heaven’s sake go and whisper a few 
words in your sister’s ear, and beseech her to ascer- 
tain from Henrietta whethor slio loves any opo, or 
is under an engagement of marriage. I dare say, 
Frank, you will think this very strange, and per- 
haps very improper on my part : but I cannot holp 
it.’ — It was thus that A’dolphus spoke to me.” 

“ I am not at all astonished that he should have 
thus spoken,” said Lady Bess. “I knew that he 
loved Henrietta; and poor Mow!' he is a mere 
child in many respects. His captivity tyis robbed 
him of so many years of life's exponents: he is 
therefore the creature of impulses— his sentiments 
and feelings aro in a purely natural state, unwarped 
and unbiassed by worldly or 'selfish considerations. 

I see no harm in allowing this attachment of his to 
take its course, provided that Henrietta herself is 
disengaged: for she is evidently a most amiable and 
artless girl, and no doubt of the highest respecta- 
bility. Jtoturn you to Adolphus, and toll him that 
his wishes shall be complied with.” 

Frank accordingly went bo dk to the room whoro 
Adolphus was left with little Oharley, whileJLady 
Bess returned to Henrietta. Resuming he® seat, 
she took the young girl by the hand; and looking 
earnestly in her countenance, said, “ I am going to 
speak to you upon a very serious subject. I wish 
to put a strange question— and I hope you will 
believe from the outset that it is from no motive of 
impertinent curiosity. Indeed, I am incapable of 
such a motive.** 

“But this question?” said Henrietta, naturally 
surprised at being thus seridtuly addressed! 

“Tell me— aro your affections engaged? or is 
your heart free?” . • 

“ Oh!” cried Henrietta, with a blush of maiden 
modesty upon her cheeks, “ this is indeed a question 
little expected ! But I can answer frankly at once/* 
she continued with a smile ; “ my heart is 9 altoge- 
ther, free.** 

“ In that case,’* resumed Lady Bess, her looks 

A ' 


showing her satisfaction at Henrietta's answer, “ I 
may at once oxplain to you my object in putting so 
strange an inquiry. Instead of keeping a school, 
Henrietta, you might, if you will, become Lady 
Everton.” 

• The young maiden* was overwhelmed with sur- 
prise at this announcement: the colour went and 
came in rapid transition upon her checks. She 
scarcely knew what to think or what to say. The 
prospect was brilliant and dazzling; ami it at 
ogee suggested ideas of wealth and independence— 
Comfort for he* mother, and a happy career for licr 
brother — she felt her brain swim with the intux ica- 
tion of bliss. But suddenly recurred to her the re- 
collection that she hod been an opera-dancer ; and 
in that circumstance she beheld a death-blow to t ho 
hope so suddenly and unexpectedly excited in her 
mind. Lady Bess, watching her countenance ear- 
nestly, observed a cloud succeed the glow of anima- 
tion which had at first overspread those delicately 
beautiful features; and she said, “Tell mo all that 
is passing iu your mind, Henrietta: for on so im- 
portant a subject there must be no reserve.” 

“It waff natural,” responded the young damsel in 
a tromulous voice, “that I §hould for a moment 
feel bewildered os it were with the dazzling bright- 
ness of such a prospect: but no— it cannot bo! 
Hot for an iustant would I prove unworthy of tko 
generous confidence which the true aud legitimate 
Lord Ever ton lias demonstrated towards me. Mrs. 
Ohandos, I have been a dancer in the ballet at the 
Opera!** 

Lady Boss^vc no immediate reply, but still 
gazed earnestly on Henrietta’s countenance. In- 
nocence ant) candour were* there ; .and the blush 
that suffused her chocks was not that of conscious 
shame. The amozonian lady knew fall well by her 
own experience that female chastity may puss 
through many ordeals and issue thence unscathed : 
she know also that woman’s virtue may exist under 
circumstances by no means propitious to its whole- 
some vitality; and as she still gazed upon tlio 
sweetly pensive and softly interesting countenance 
of Henrietta Leyden, she could road as if through 
a transparent medium the guileless purity of tho 
young girl’s soul. • , 

“It was necessity/' she said, at length breaking 
silence, “which compelled you to appear at the 
Opera?” 

“It was— the diregt necessity I” answered Hen- 
rietta, tears trickling d<*vn her cheeks at the recol- 
lection of past calamities. “ But you yourselfJiuvo 
had sufficient proof that if I had chtoen tommy 
from the path of virtue, I might, have been sur- 
rounded with luxuries and ricbcs. For what other 
purpose was I borne to Becch-Trco Lodge aud held 
captive there r 

“Ho argument is rcquijpd to convince me, my 
dear Henrietta, that you ore fully worthy offWom- 
ing the wife of Adolphus. But on this occasion it 
were better, perhaps, that you should not meet* 
again; You have a mother to consult — and he also 
will perhaps* soon be restored to a parent whoso 
rjishes he may have to study. It fs sufficient that 
I have ascertained from your lips the freedom of 
your heart. I 'will fetch youi little brother to 
you.” 

“ Yes— your advice is most prudent,” said Hen- 
rietta, “and shall be follows!.” She then named 
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tho exact place of her abodo, adding,-— “ Perhaps in 
a short time you will communicate with me ?” 

“Immediately on our return from the journey 
which I believe we are about to undertake : or per* 
haps I may even write to you from the plaep 
whither we are going. But tell me, Henrietta— do 
you think you can love Adolphus ?” 

“ All the circumstances under whioh we mot, and 
those which surround him,” replied the damsel, 
with the most ingenuous frankness, “ have naturally 
inspired mo with a considerable degree of interest 
on his behalf. During the interol which has 
elapsed since tjio night of our deliverance, I hate 
thought of him with feelings of the deepest sympa- 
thy : and now to find myself the object of Ins affec- 
tion, is so flattering to me in all respects that— 
But whereforo should I say more?"— and she bent 
down her blushing countenance. 

“ I understand you, Henrietta," said Elisabeth 
Chandos. “ You feel that you cat love^him— and 
that is sufficient. Fear not for a moment that the 
incident of your life to which you have alluded, will 
stand as a barrier in the way of your ^happiness. 
Tho lovo which Adolphus experiences for you, is the 
purest effluence of the heart’s natural feelings ; and 
Buch a lovo is generosity itself. I will explain to 
him the particulars of our interview; and I can 
conscientiously promise that his unsophisticated love 
will rooeive no shook from the rovelation that neces- 
sity compelled you to earn your bread on the stage." 

Henrietta Leyden expressed her gratitude for allij 
the kind words that Lady Boss thus spoke; and 
taking an affectionate leave of lief, 1 she departed 
from the cottage with ^er little brother Charley. <• 

Lady Boss had no difficulty in making Adolphus 
comprehend that it was more prudent for Henrietta 
! thus to depart without seeing him again on the 
1 present occasion, as tho young damsel would require 
leisure to compose her feelings after an announce- 
ment of such importance made so unexpectedly. 
Adolphus was as docile aa a child; and it was suffi- 
cient for him to bo assured that no ciroumstanoos 
which could be at present foreseen, appeared to bar 
tk(y.*onfirraation of his hopes in respect to Henrietta. 

At a later hour on that same day Theodore Bar- 
clay mddo his appearance ; and Lady Bose saw him 
alone. 

“ Lord Everton," he said, in allusion to the old 
usurper whom ho still called by that title from 
habit, “continues very ill, anffis confined to his bed. 
Without being able to sp*eak positive, but only 
judgW from circumstances, it seems to me that ho 
and Bellamy, as well as Mrs. Martin, are still so 
bewildered they* know not what to do : but I over- 
heard Bellamy say to the woman something about 
it' a being impossible that he could prove hit 
identity .” 

“Moaning qf course me rightful Lord Everton ?” 
said Lady a Bess. “ But to the main point : have 
t you succeeded in discovering the place of Lady 
Evorton's residence ?" 

“ I have not," replied Theodore Barclay. 

“Ah, this is* provoking !" ejaculated Lady Bess, 
with a look of disappointment. “ Havo you do 
clue P" , 

“Yes: but not every satisfactory one. To tell 
you the truth, I opened a writing-desk where I 
knew that my old master kept some private papers, 
thinking that I should be sure to gain thence the 


information I wanted. But all I could discover was 
a letter from some solicitors in Parliament Street 
stating that they had duly made a remittance to 
Lady Ev&ton, but without saying where she was." 

“This is at least a step gained!" cried Lady Bess. 

“ And who are these senators ?” 

“ I wrote down their names and address," re- 
sponded Barclay, as he produced a slip of paper. 1 

“Marlow and Malton— ehP” said Lady Bess, as 
•he glanced at the names :*and it struck Theodors 
that a smile of arch mockery, most delightfully mis- 
ohievous, flitted over her handsome countenance. 
“This will do," she continued: “ "depond upon it I 
will succeed in discovering the truth. You have 
not dropped a single incautious word at Beech-Tree \ 
Lodge, that may excite suspicion of your being in 
correspondence with, me P" 

“I think I am rather too shrewd for that," re- 
turned Theodore.. “No, no: I boo at present on 
whioh side xpy bread is buttered; and I shall stick 
firxfftuyl faithful to you, ma'am, and the interest 
you have in hand." * 

“ You «will act wisely, Theodore. Continue to 
observe all that passes at Beech-Tree Lodge. But 
by the bye, you had better cau again to-morrow 
afternoon, aa I shf ll see these lawyers in the morn- 
ing— and then I can tell you whether I purpose 
leaving home for a short time, and where letters 
will find me: for it is important that you should ; 
write if anything occurs to rendor such correspon- 
dence necessary."' 

Theodore faithfully promised to obey Lady Bess’s 
instructions in all things, and then took his 
departure. It was a shd disappointment. to Adol- 
phus and.Frank when they learnt that the footman 
had not suooeeded after all in discovering Lady Ever- 
ton'ft place of abode : but Elizabeth Chandos bado 
them not bo downhearted, as she had full faith 
in her Qvm ingenuity bbtain . the desired informa- 
tion froth Messrs. Marlow and Malton. Frank, 
knowing what had occurred between his sister 1 and 
those gentlemen, looked both alarmed and sur- 
prised on hearing that she would now have some- 
thing more to dojfcith thorn; but when they were 
i alone together, she succeeds! in reassuring him 
I entirely upon the subject. 


CHAPTElt LX. 

V KABLOW AND MALTON. 

Ox the following day, at about olevon o'clock, tho 
scene, which we how purpose to describe took place 
at the officer of M essrs. Marlow and Malton in 
Parliament Street, Westminster. These two gen- 
tlemen were seated together in their own private 
room, Which woe largo and handsomely furbished. 
0 he entire sde was fitted with book-shelves from 
floor to Ceiling,, containing a collection of the most 
useful and voidable volumes connected with that , 
Dodalian maze of intricacy— the English law*/ 
There wore Digests of the Uws relating to parti- 
cular matters— Commentaries upon thole Digests— 
and Commentaries on the Commentaries of tho 
Digests— and then the Digests of the Commen- 
taries themselves. There were books of the com- 
mon law and books of the statutes : and although 
the. collection numbered at least five hundred 
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volumes, iheir subjects embraced but some jow 
sections of British legal procedure. A glance at 
that library could not fail to be followed by the 
wondering idea on the part of any intelligent man, 
that a civilised and enlightened people should pos- 
sess such a jumble of laws and statues, instead of 
one simple code thflt might be contained in a sin- 
gle volume. But thisiame intelligent and observ- 
ing man whom we are supposing tq make nftch a 
remark, woutduef wonder that there should indeed 
be ample food for the whole army of legal sharks, 
harpies, and cormorants whom these crude, unin- 
telligible, qpntradictory legislative abeurditics 
have called Into being and let loose upon society. 
Another side of the spacious apartment which 
r we are describing, wee also arranged with'shel vos ; 
i but on these were long arrays of japanned tin 
boxes, distinguished by the names of the parti / 
oular olienta whose valuable papers required suoh 
/ safe custody. The lawyers were seated at a very 
* > / • tablm, with a writing desk tfn either side, so 
7 that they faced each other; and the table itself 
wsi covered with bundles of papers tied round 
with red tape aud bearing the usual endorse- 
ments in a large bold hand. 
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I This private room was approached through the | 
i clerks’ office, where seven or eight of tbeso indivi- 
duals divided their time between the papers on their j 
flesh mul thp sandwiches inside it. Opening from 
their office were other rooms — one belonging to tfafi j 
managing clerk, another to the cashier, and a third 
to some other official in the establishment : (or, as 
stated in an earlier chapter, Messrs. Marlow and 
; Multon carried on a very extensive business. 

We must however return intq this “private 
room where these gentlemen werp JW* f* 

should observo Uiat Ihcro wui still •fliftjjLts iftosp. 
leading out of -their own, and Whpfc ' 

“the parlour” — that being the safytfum whfcre 
received very aristocratic visitors, or else where one 
of the partners might transact business with some 
client should the othor partner be simultaneously 
engagod in a like manner. But at the moment 
when we thus peep in upon them, they were' ‘alone 
together, discoursing upon their affliirs. IPrejpntlj 
some one knocked at the door communicating from 
tho outer office ; and upon being bidden to enter, a 
clerk made his appearance. Advancing towards 
t he I able, he laid a card upon Mr. Marlow's desk, 
saying, “ This lady, sir, requests an immediate inter- 
view.” 

“Airs. ClmndosJ” ejaculated Marlow, bounding 

upon his seat. “Was there ever such -But no 

matter. How shall we act, Malton ?” 

“See her,” was his yioto sedate partner's Re- 
sponse. 

“ So we will,” criod Marlow : *thon ( turning to the 
clerk, ho said, “ Show the lady in.” 

The young man disappeared } and Mr. Melton 
said, *■' Now don’t act as if you were SO over positive 
about that identity. You might have been mistaken 
you know ” 

“Mistaken! Pooh — nonsense! Harp I not 
eyes ? and must I not believe them? Bat hush! 
hem she comes.” , 

The door again opened ; and Mrs. Chandos— or 
rat her Lady Bess, bearing that name and wearing ^ 
tho costume best befitting her sex — made hor 
appearance. She was very elegantly apparelled; 
und with her veil thrown back, looked even 
handsomer than when Mr. Marlow had seen 
her at Dovor at the Admiral's Head. The garb 
which sho wore became hor splendid shape to 
the utmost advantage; and though hor features 
might be pronounced by rigW criticism to be somo- 
whut ,joarso, yet it was impossibly to deny that she 
was a’ ‘very fine creature. Her hair in its raven 
richuoss, set off tho high and noble forehead; the 
large dark eyes, so bright and so unfathomable, 
gave a wondrous animation to her cqju>tonanc©; — 
anil as she entered, hor moist luscious tips, parting 
in a mischievous smile wCpch she could not possibly 
subdue, revealed those unblemished teeth of ivory 
whiteness. 

«- Observing this smile, Mr. Marlow, who had at first | 
looked grave and severe, could not help relaxing ] 
from that mood^ apd then, being suddenly seised 
with one oft hose jocular humours which ore inspired* 
by the remembrance' of ludicrous circumstances, he 
throw himself back in his chair and burst out into a 
hearty laugh. Mr. Malton caught the infection — 
but far more slightly; and the self-styled Mrs. 
Chandosgave way to such a joyous fit of merriment, 
that tho flute-like tones of her. musical laugh must 


have reached the ears of the clerks in their own 
office, and made them wonder what hilarious olient 
hod just keen introduced to the presence of their 
employers. 

“Pray sit down, raa’ara,” said Mr. Marlow, fool- 
ing that it would bo almost 'impossible to resume 
his severity of look after this virtual abandonment 
of rancour for the past, " Have J really the honour 
of addrossing thp Mi?. Change of Dover P” 

M Really that honour— if pip honour it be,” she 
answered, her gaiety having by this time subsided 
into a smile of roguish archness, *which made her 
lopk mostwiokpdly handsome. 

| “Well, I must confess that I do not know exactly 
I how, to IWive you," continued tho elder partner: 

'? fof mj own min4 tho conviction is still 
strong——” •* 

“ But you have Received mo with a laugh,” in- 
terrupted Lady Bess. “Never mind what your con- 
victim may be. I have come to talk upon a business 
mattor-Amd I beg thet the Pbver scene may be 
put out o^the question— at least fpr the present.” 

“ Well, we will try to lose sight of it if we can,” 
ejaculated Mr. Marlow : “ but I ioufoss it's difficult 
enough. And now, what about this business? 1 
hope you dp not want mo to meet you on the high 
road jo Tottenham somewhat late at night ?” 

“ I will joke with yon as long as ever you please,” 
replied Lady Bess; “only when you are really in- 
clined to be serious, perhaps you* will let me know.” 

“ Come, let us be serious,” said the moro sedate 
Mr. Malton. 

“ I am quite serious «now ” exclaimed the elder 
partner. “Miff, Cbpndos, we will put aside the past 
for a few minutes if you please; and you may con- 
tinuwat onco.” 

“ So much tho hotter,” observed Lady Bess : and 
then sho < added with g smile, V I am sure on my 
part therh is no rancour on account of the Dovor 
affair.” 

“ On your part indeed ? ” ’’ejaculated Marlow. 
“No — I should think hot. All the trouble and an- 
noyance were on oun’s. There was I cutting down 
to Dovor, while my partnelrnbere rushed off to 
Liverpool—;” 

“ But I thought,” interrupted Mr- Ifaltpn, “ that 
wo wore to forget tho post, irhile this lady spoke to 
us of tho present.” 

“ Yes, yes," said Marlow. “ I am sure I do not ! 
wont to be hard upon the lady, let her be who she 
may and call herself what sko likes. But perhaps,” 
he added with a inking ■ spear* "abp has come with 

thp lmnottrahto ihicnttpn bf paying our costs 1 

mean the bf»t* incurred in racing and chasing, one 
of us Dpwr &d ffie otqer to Liverpool” 

"BmlUpMD* said ‘X#dy Boss, now assuming a 
severe h»k “yin are carrying your joke a little too 
far.** ' ’ : 

“ By beam 1 ft wae ygu who carried the jo|co too 
far ImhWf a<4 he took up an ivory 
paper-cutter and toisai if petulantly half across the 
table. 

“Come, pew, Mario#, do bp quiet” said Mr. 
Malton; ”4hd lit u* a* #blt Mrs* Chandos wants 
with us.” 

Mr. Marlow threw himself' back in his choir, as 
if k resigning himself to the penitence of keeping 
silent on a subject which sdhnuch excited him ; and 
he waved his ho^d to his partner, as much as to 
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say, “ Well, yoi^ must manage thia burines* what- 
ever it may be; for I see that I cannot help touching 
on the other affair.'* * 

“Now, ma'am," said the more sedato Iawydr of 
J, the two. “ I am quite prepared to hear what you 
may liave to say." * % % 

“ I must commence by observing,” said the 
visitress, “that I have the honour of the acquaint* 
anee of Lady Evorton." 

“Was it made at night updh the -highway ? ” 
asked Mr. Marlow. •. #| 

“Ilush, hush! ’’.fried Malton depreeatingly. “Ho 
lot us get on, if it's only to save our own valuable 
time. Well, ma'am," he continued, turning to* 
wards Lady Bess, “and 'so you have the honour of 
the acquaintance of Lady Ever ton. What then P" 

“ You recently made her ladyship a remittance of 
money to her present plaoo of abode—” 

“ That is correct," said Mr. Malton. “ Bo so kind 
j as to proceed." • 

I “Are you not aware that in consequence f>fVne 
of yourselves, or else one of your clerks, writing the 
j address wrong, your letter of advice was s<?mo time 
i in reaching Lady Enerton, and tliat it caused her a 
; great deal of trouble ?" — and as Lady Boss thus 
' spoke, it was with so much apparent sincerity of 
I voice and demeanour that it utterly defied suspicion 
i as to tho point she Was driving at. • 

j 1 “ Spelt wrong ?" cried Mr. Marlow, springing up 
| from his chair. “ No : I will bo hanged if it was : 

I for I wrote the address myself— and it’s rather too 
bad to come and tell mo that I don't know yet how 
to spell a name that 1 havo written over and over 
again ovety throe months tor these many years 
past:" — und thus speaking, ho resumed his seat. 

“ I really do not see wherefore there should, be 
so much excitement upon the point," said Lady 
Bess, in a tone of gentle rebuke. “ I» am not here 
to waste your time in mere Grilles. It iJ by the 
written request of Lady Evcrtun that I ka/e taken 
tho liberty of calling,* for the simple purpose of 
asking you to be more accurate in future in writing 
the address of letters intended tor jior ladyship." 

“ And pray how tha^leuce wauld you huvo it 
written ?” exclaimed Iffarlow : then taking a sheet 
of paper, he pushed it over to that end of tho table 
near which Lady Bess was soated, adding, “ Bo so 
good as to show me how you write it, since I must 
go to school again." / , 

“Or rather," rejoined the heroine, “ do you write 
it, and I will at once point out where you are wrong 
and how you transpose fhe letters." 

“ Very well," said Marlow. “ But excuse me for 
observing that there is a court of appeal even from 
your learned decision, Mrs. Ohahdos ; and tflitm you 
have pronounced judgment we will look into the 
Gazetteer .” 

While thus speaking, Marlow dipped his pen into 
the ink with an excited, irritable manner, and then 
wrote down something upon the paper before him. 

“Now," he cried, “show me wh&e ft the etror. 

I know it is a jaw-breaking name to pronounce: 
but as for the -spoiling of it, there can be no mis- 
take." 

“ We shall see," said Lady Bess : and rising from 
her seat with a certain fluttering of the hea?t, she 
bent ovfr tho senior partner's shoulder and looked 
at wfat he had written. 

The address was RhaMdergwy, J^dnonhire . » 


“ And that is not correct!" she at once exclaimed, 
by way of sustaining tho stratagem to prevent her 
motives from being suspectod. “it should be 
Rhavawyderg." 

•“Stuff and nonsense!" ejaculated Mifrlow, quite 
in a pet 5 and seising up tho Gazetteer that stood 
amongst other books bf ready reference upon the 
table, he tossed over the pages uulil ho reached 
the one that he sought: then pointing to the name 
in the book, he cried triumphantly, Who is right? 
and who is wrong V* 

“Well, I must confess that yea aro right/’ said 
Lady Bess, pretending to look profoundly aston- 
ished. “£ wonder that Lady Everton could havo 
made such a mistake." • 

“ And I wonder," ejaculated Marlow, “ tlmt you 
should not have token tho trouble to look in u map 
before you came rushing down here to give us a 
lesson in the orthography of Welsh names." 

“I must sincerely apologise for the intrusion," 
said the lady : and with a graceful salutation she j 
quitted the room. 

“Well, this is tho most extraordinary tiling," j 
said Marlow, “that ever' I know. Is it possible i 
that her object was merely this ?" 

“ She could not have any other that I can sec/' I 
replied Mr. Malton. ( 

Half-an-hour after this inoident the door again j 
opened, and a clerk announced “Lord Saxon- ! 
dale.*' ! 

• Tbp yonng nobleman lounged into tho apartment ! 
with an air of # dissipated languor, partly real und j 
partly ossumed**and nodding familiarly to tho two j 
lawyers, he flung himself upon tho chair which • 
Lady Bess had so reoently occupied. 

“Wo expected your lordship yosterday," said ! 
Mr. Marlow, with a somewhat grave countenance! 

“ and I remained here on purpose, although I had 
important business elsewhere." 

“ Very sorry, but couldn’t come," replied Saxon- 
dalo flippantly. “ Up late the night before— champ 
pagne breakfast in the morning— und all tbat sort 
of thing and hero ho gave a terrific yawn. 

“ And I should think that your lordship was jip 
late last night too?" said Marlow drily. j 

“Yes — up late every night, for that mattor! Who 
tho deuoe can go and bury himself in bed before , 
two or three in the morning — -unless — i 
“You may spare any addition to your remark," 
interrupted Marlow, perceiving that it would have 
boon some flippant indecency. “And now about 
this list of debts of your’sP Lord Petcrsfiel^ has 
agreed that they shall be paid; and her ladyship 
your mother has expressed a similar dosirc. Mr. ; 
Malton and I, having talked the thing over, do not 
feel disposed to^uta negative upon it : but we wish ; 
some little explanation about a few of the items, j 
because we are of opinion that a compromise maybe i 
effected with tho parties in some instances." 

Well, what explanations do you want ? I have , 5 
not much time to spare : ter I havo got to meet a 
man in half-an*hour— " 

“Meet wh5m ?" demanded Marlsw, somewhat 
alferpfy. 

“ Only Staunton," was tho response. 

“My opinion is that Lord Harold Staunton whom 
you spoak of so familiarly, has done you a world of 
mischief; *and I think, Lord Saxondalo, that if you 
were to see a little loss of him, the better* I do not 
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■ay that you can cut him altogether, being engaged 
as you are to kis lordship’s sister— " 

44 Now pray don't preach a sermon,” interrupted 
Saxondale, affecting an air of fatigue. 44 If you 
wish me to hear one, I will go with you and atterd 
Dr. Droneweli at St. George’s, Hanover Square, 
and if he don’t send us all to sleep, may I be 
hanged if I know who will.” 

“ Well, about these debts then,” cried Marlow, 
tossing his head and pursing up his mouth, as much 
os to imply that there was nothing to be done with 
such a being as Edmund. “I see here one Mus- 
ters, represented as holding promissory notes for 
four thousand pounds. Pray how much have you 
received in hard cosh out of this ?” 

44 Oh ! I had the value safe enough,” replied Saxon- 
dale ; 44 and I don’t want any compromise made 
with him, because he was recommended to me by a 
young lady of my acquaintance, and it wouldn't look 
well if it came to her ears that* it was % mere 
dividend affair, and not a regular settlement. She 
would cut mo dead if she thought it was a fifteen- 
skilling-in-fche-pound business.” « 

“ And pray who is this exceedingly fastidious 
young lady P” 

44 Ah! that’s tellings,” responded Saxondale. 

44 A mistress, I presume ?” cried Marlow. 44 That 
is the way to devour your substance* Look at those 
tin-boxes. Half of them contain the title-deeds of 
noblemen’s estates, or elso mortgage-bonds and so 
forth ; and I’ll be bound to say that Woman was atf 
the bottom of all the extravagances of which they 
are the proofs. But come, Lordf Saxondale, you 
must givo us the explanations we require; or* we 
will put our negative upon the settlement altogether. 
I ask you therefore^ how much money in hard cash 
did you receive from this Musters for the four thou- 
sand pounds of promissory notes that he holds P 
Do be candid; for we shall find it all out.” 

44 Well thon, I had three thousand pounds,” re- 
plied Saxondale. 

44 Thaeo thousand in hard cash. And what else F” 

44 A hundred pounds in wine-warrants.” 

“ What have you done with them P” 

44 The wine was so bad it wasn’t drinkable ; and 
so I sold the warrants for twenty pounds.” 

44 To whom did you sell them ?” 

44 To old Musters himself.” 

44 Ah ! that’s just what I thought,” ejaculated 
Marlow. 44 The wine nevop feont out of the Docks 
at all, I suppose?” 

44 tyever. -He produced a bottle as a sample ; but 
the first glass was enough.” 

44 He's a very honest man to sell you things at 
one moment for a hundred pounds, and buy them 
back the next for twenty. But wfiiat else 'did you 
get from him?”' # 

44 Four hundred, pounds in Debentures of the 
Carribbee 'Island Gold-Mining and Peart-Diving 
, Association.” 

44 And what did you do wfth them ?” 

44 Old Musters told me that they we^p oapitai secu- 
rities, almost at a premium; and so I went to a 
stock-broker and asked him to buy them. I do&’t 
know much about these things-* and I was rather 
astonished when he told me they were not worth 
eighten-pence apiece.” 

“What did you do with them?” demanded Mr. 
Marlow. 


41 1 did not like to offend old listers by taking 
them book, so I put them into the tiro.” 

44 The^pnly place they were fit for,” .observed 
Mallow. 44 Well, we have still yet five hundred 

pounds to account for ” 

“Oh! that was for Cm teres t, bonus, and so on,” 
exclaimed Saxondale; “and I don’t think it yoa 
out of the way.” 

44 Ih plain terms, this Musters has charged you. 
a t h ousan d pounds,'m»wus "twenty for the wine, for 
Che loan of three thousand for about eight or nine 
months. Now, we see here,” qmtmued Marlow, 
referring to the list of debts, “items for a carriage 
and horses— an imm en se bill at a wine-merchant’s— 
plate and jewellery at a goldsmith’s— and a fearful 
account at a milliner's. What are all thoso P” 

“For the lady who introduced me to Musters,” 
answered Saxondale. 

44 She took cafe to be well rewarded for her 
toggle, at *all events. But how happens it that 
in less) than one yeaj you have run up a tailor’s 
bill for thirteen hundred pounds ? That would give 
you a hundred and thirty suits of clothes at ten 
pounds each.” t 

41 Ah ! but it isn’t all for clothes,” responded 
Saxondale: “ theft’s about soven hundred of it for 
cash lent.” 

4r Oh! then I' suppose this six hundred pounds at 
a cigar-shop in the Quadrant, is not at all for 1 
cigars P If so, .one would t\iink you must have 
kept a whole regiment in tobacco for the last six 
months. Come, how much of this is money bor- 
rowed?” 

44 About two-thirds, replied Edmund. 44 But 
hav’n't you pretty nearly got explanations enough ?” 

“No— not quite. What are wo to understand by 
this memorandum which states you to be answer- 
able for a friend to the, amount of threo thousand 
pounds to Israel Isaac j of Chancery Le^ne P” 

44 Ohf that the Sheriff’s Officer, you know— 7—” 

44 We know very well whoi ho is: but who is tho 
friend for whom you are answerable P” 

“Why, Staunton, to 'be sure. And now for 
heaven's sake have done, <s^L shall never get away.” 

44 Stop, stop : don't be in ahurry ! This business 
is more serious than any other you can have in 
id. There is such a host of tradesmen in the 
list that it would seom as if all the expenses of 
Saxondale House foil upon your shoulders; and 
many of them too are her ladyship’s tradesmen. I 
recognise their names. How can you owe them 
money like this?” * 

H Well, if you must know, Lord Petersflold and 
you have kept me so uncommon short that I have 
Man obliged to run in here and there and borrow an 
occasional cool hundred, or so, wherever it was 


“Then, I should say that almost every shop- 
keeper in Begent Street, and Bond Street, and in 
Piccadilly, have been found handy by your lordship 
at times P” * 

“Uncommonly handy,” returned Saxondale. “But 
have you done note f' 

“I think, Mr. Malton,” said Marlow, appealing 
to his partner, 44 that we need not enter much^ 
deepefc into these affairs P” 

“The list is indeed much worse than wft anti 
pated,” observed Mr. Malton s 44 but for this once ] 
suppose it murt be settled.” 
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The attorney then intimated to Saxondale the 1 her ladyship from the Bcandal of exposure in a 
amount of the addition to be made to his monthly j law-court.” 

eallowanod until he should come of age^and after “But what counter-allegation does Mr. Derail 
another lecturings which he listened to with sundry make P" inquired Marlow, 
yawns and other evidences of impatience, he was at * “Mr. Derail declares that her ladyship poured 


length permitted to' take hit leave. 


forth in hie ears an avowal of love— that she acted 


.We cannot however immediately divert the towards him in a manner the most indecorous— and 
reader's notice from the office of Messrs. Marlow that plainly avowing maniago to bo impossible, she 
, and Malton: for soon after Edmund Saxondale's offered to become hie paramour.'* 
departure, the door of "the prfvate room was again “ Mr. Chmthorpe/ 1 ejaculated Marlow, “it is im- 

opened, and a clerk entered to announce that a gen- possible this disoourse can continue. My partner 
tleman giving* th$ name of Mr. Ghinthorpo requested nod,! have had the honour and pleasure of Lady 
an interview. Marlow desired him to be at once Saxondale's acquaintance ever sincq her husband's 
admitted,- and our old friend bustled into the pre- death— that is, about , nineteen years: and if wc 
sonce jof the attorneys, 'with his hat in one hand, his were asked to point out amongst the ladies of tho 
cano in the other, and his scratch wig turned the Aristocracy one who by hor exceeding roctitudo of 
least thing awry by accident. .Having taken a seat, conduct, her unvarying prudence, hor self-elevation 
ho at once said, “ I believe, gentlemen, that you are above everything savouring of levity, much more 
tho attorneys of Lady Saxondalef*’ above everything calculated to excite tho breath of 

“ We have that honour," replied Mn Marlow. scandal, we should not hesitate to namo Lady 
“ Then, gentlemen, I request that you will give Saxondale.” 
mo your very best attention," resumed Mr. Gun- “Appearances cannot always bo trusted," ob- 
thorpe. “You doubtless read in the nev/kpapers of served My. Gunthorpe. “ It is quite possible that 
a duel which recently took place between Lord Lady Saxondale may have conducted herself during 
Harold Staunton and a young gentleman of the along series of years with 'the utmost propriety: 
name of Deveril. Now, in thin Mr. Deveril I ex- but in thia instance it is evident enough to me that 

perience somo degree of interest " I she wss beguiled by a strong infatuation into the 

11 1 think I once saw kirn," said Marlow, “ at»Lady grossest imprudence. I also have as high an opinion 
Saxondale’s house. Did he not teach the young of William Deveril as you have of Lady Saxondale. 
ladies drawing, or painting, or something of the I know that Deveril was incapable of bending on. 
kind, until he so misoonduotod himself toward# impure look upon Lady Saxondale— much more of 
their mother P” daring to offer an* insulting overture. It is abso- 

“Stop!" ejaculated Mr. Gunthorpe: “that is lutely in redibfe. Even before the duel, I was per- 
the very point I have come about. He did not foctly oonvinced of his innoegnee in this respect : but 
misconduct himself. It is altogether a base fabri- since the duel I have received what I consider to bo 


cation on Lady Saxondale’s part — 


the fullest corroboration. In a word, gontlomen, 


“Mr. Gunthorpe,” exclaimed Marlow, u t can- the night* before that duel took place, he wrote 
not permit this language. Her ladyship is pur several letters, amongst which there was one to mo. 

client " • m * • I have since read it ; and therein he confessed to 

“ And that is the very reason why I llave come me that be was deeply enamoured of a young lady; 
to you. Mr. Deveril is perfectly incapable of such and being so enamoured— enamoured indeed almost 
conduct as Lady Saxondale .has represented. She to infatuation— it is not credible that he would have 
has injured him in two ways — in a pecuniary made tender overtures to Lady Saxondale." 
sense by procuring hjp. exclusion from the houses “AU this may be perfectly logical in your osti- 
of her acquaintances) and in a moral sense by motion, Mr. Gunthorpe : but we cannot see "with 
damaging his reputation. With regard to the your eyes. At the same time,*" continued Mr. 
formor it is a mere nothing in comparison with Marlow, “I must thank you for coming to call upon 
the latter. Thank heaven, he is comfortably off us with a view , to prevent the disagreeables of a 
tlirough his own industry and^ other circumstances; law-suit. It speaks well for yourself; and I am 
and if he were not, my purse would be open to quite ready to confess that although wo do not 
him. But to be injured in the point which is doubt the issue for a dfinute, we should not like to 
dearest to an honourable man— his character— this see Lady Saxondale's name paraded before the 
is the source of affliction as well as the wrong country in such a manner. What is it that Mr. 
that is to be vindicated; and if there it justice in Deveril requires P" ' 

England, and it can be obtained fbr money, William “A written acknowledgment of the falsity oft 
Deveril shall have it.” Lady Saxondale's accusation : and this ho pledges 

“Do you mean to threaten hor ladyship with an himself he will only exhibit in those quarters where 
action on Mr. Deveril's account ?” asked Marlow, he has reason to believe tde calumny has boen pro- 
“ Most decidedly ” responded Gunthorpe. “ It pagated. I should have called upon you ere this, 
appears to be the only gray of vin d i c at i ng Mr. had it not been for the duel which has stretched my 
Deveril's fair fame. I called upon her ladyship ; poor young friend Deveril upon his bed : so that I 
and she refused to make such amends as ehe ought, j lost all thought of everything except his danger. 
I would have allowed the matter to be fettled as Now he i/ approaching convalescence, and it is 
quietly as possible, so as to compromise her as stime to adopt measures to clear his character." 
little as might be: but she boldly stood out Now, ) “You are apare perhaps that Lady Saxondale 
both Mr. Deveril and myself are still averse to | has loft town, and that she is plunged into the deep- 
taking extreme measures; anAtherefore I thought ■ est grief on account of her youngest daughter Miss 
I would call and see if you, as Lady Sax o ndale’s Constance Farofield— or rather I suppose," added 
iiriendi and legal advisers, would interfere to save Marlow, “the Marchioness of Yillebelle, os she must 
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be now : that is to say, if the Marquis were really ; “It is precisely what you are feeiiiy* also." 

in a com! i l ion to take a second But no matter. 1 “And you therefore think,” said her ladychSpt 

Lady Saxondalo, I was observing, has her troubles : “ that we tyd better come to ah understanding P” * 

her son is a source of annoyance to her; and the “My views in this respect,” was Juliana's rejoin* 

sudden death *of a faithful old servant, which Imp-* dor, “are identical with your own.” 

pencil tho other day, has likuwiso contributed to ; ' “ You mean to stipulate,” Lady Saxondalo, ■ 

her sorrow. Now, I will appeal to you, Mr. Gun- “for perfeot liberty to act as you choose, and to be 

thorpe, whether you will increase her ladyship's free from maternal control P” 

vexations by assailing lier character- through the. “And you on your part,” said Juliana, “will 

medium of a law-court ?” pursue your own oouifee after your own fashion ?” 

“.Much as 1 regret the misfortunes of others, I t { Then, Whatever I may know of you, shall be the 
cannot consent that t heir offences Should be glossed same as if not known at all.” r a 
over. Mr. Dcvcrfl’s character must bo vindicated. . “ And your secret shall not escape my lips. Thcro 

State how many days you requiro for reflection upon shall be no prying into each other’s affairs— no ac- 
tho subject, or to eomwqnicato with her ladyship, cusationa, and therefore no recriminations.” 
and tlx? delay shall be granted. But if at the end "That is exactly what 1 should propose,” re- 
of that interval nothing satisfactory is don o, then X sponded the mother. .“But if you would allow mo 
am determined that my attorney shall at once take to oiler you my advice, Juliana, you would marry at 
woe necessary steps on Mr. DeVcril’s behalf. And I the very first opportunity. Jndoed, tho sooner the 

warn you that we arc not without evijence ” ; bette^ — for Sba/ that your amour with Francis 

But here Mr. Guntliorpo stopped short. * 1 : Paton should bo followed by cortain consequences.” 

“ We had bettor talk it over, Marlow,” suggested j “ Such is ray intention,” returned Juliana ; “ and 
Mr. Mai ton: “and therefore let us request Mr. ; for particn&r reasons of my own, I shall ondcavour 
Gunlhorpo to' sutler the matter to remain in abey- ; to - find either a very old, doting,* but wealthy h us- 
ance for one week.” ! band— or else some country squire, who has more 

“ With all my heart,” responded the old gentle- ! money than brains, and will think too much of his 
inan : and making his bow, he forthwith took his j horses and his hounds to devote any particular at- 
depurture. { tenth* to the proceedings of his wile.” 

! M You will scarcely find it difficult to pick up such 
r " a husband as this in Lincolnshire. There is Mr. 

CilAPTIir r vi I Kawkshaw of Dawkshaw Hull — a fine, dashing 

< u • t country squire ” 

Ul/BBAlf p-liFiTTlifb ' u Thank you for the hint, mother. I remember 

r « - him well: he lias known me since 1 was a girl. And 

Turn we now again to Saxondalo Castle m Lincoln- ; by tho bye, he is very intimate with tho Denisons, 
phi iv. where we are going to-night. You have told me 

Lady Saxondale and Juliana were seated at breuie - 1 what you would advise mo to do,” continued 
fast « few days after their arrival; and if there wore ' Juliana, after a $>aUse, “and X on my part should 

not a positivo friendliness, there was at all events counsel yod to get tbs' woman what is her 

a less chilling resorvo than there lately had been , nameP — -Madge Somers, as they call her out 

between them. As for love or affection, those bonds of the country as soon as you cuu.” 
were completely broken, never to be united ; and as “ It is already done,” responded Lady Saxondalo. 
for filial respect on the part of the young lady to- “ The other morning t when sho came to Park Lune, 
wards her mother, that was likewise a sentiment I gave her five hundred guiny^, on condition that 
which 1 ' could never have existence again. To suit she would at once depart for America— with tho 
their own purposes— and indeed to disarm each promise that oA her arrival in New York, if sho 
other of tho malignant spite which, if given vent to, j wrote to let me know she was there, 1 would do- 
would work reciprocal mischief— they had agreed spafcch her * like sum.” 

upon a sort of peace. The overtures had not pro- j “ You*have acted pwidently,” observed Juliana, 
ooeded from one more than from •the other: but they j “ I ohly hope that she has sailed. Doubtless she has 
had both felt that they could nU possibly live longer plenty of xndney with her: for that was not the 
upon supli termj— a freezing silence When alone to- 1 first Sum you had given her ?” 
gother, and the simulation of a friendly discourse in i 41 $ o 1 1; had previously given her money. Do you 
the presence of the domestics. They had both alike i know what that woman’s mania was P She told me. 
calculated the folly and danger of maint&mng a It was gambling.” 

rancorous enmity against each other*? and they “ Gambling ! a woman ?” ejaculated Jul ian a, in 
knew too much of one another’s secrets not to fbel surprise. 

that it was better to come' to an understanding in “Yes. From what she said, there is some low 
respect to the future. Thus was it that oh this par- place in London frequented ohly by female game- 
tlicular morning, shortly after they met at the stars— and she was ohe. She always lost, and yet 
breakfast-table, they looked at each other; and the could not abandon "the habit. To gratify her pro- 
glanccs they exchanged, showed thorn that each had pensity she lived iq that hovel where you found her, 
come to the same* resolution, and that so far as re- ; and Was always clothed in a sordid and wretched 
eoncilement was possible it ought to take place. 1 ^arb. But enough concerning the wretch. You 
“I know what is passing in yous mind,” said i and I have come to a certain understanding, and 
Lady Saxondalo. let us adh&e to it.” 

“And you are entertaining precisely the same “It is myintentiong' responded Juliana. “Xid 
thought* mother,” was tho answer. • now, since We appear to be growing a little more 

“ ^ ^ wo cannot go on thus ?” communicative than we have lately been, would jo* 
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I like to. know wfcat that letter contained which I 
| received yesterday morning, redirected from Park 

I BknoP" •’ 

; Lady Saxondalo hesitated for d momtet—and 
(•then said, “Yes.” 

It was from Cons^bce,” replied Juliana. “ She 
I and. tho Marquis were married in Paris, and at 

* once proceeded on their way to Madrid* where he 
has obtained a good diplomatic aoporntment.” 

Whether Lady Saxondale would have given any 
response to this information, we know not: for at 1 
the moment the dpor opened, and a domestic en- 
tered bearing a letter, which the postman had just 
brought over from Gainsborough. Her ladyship, at 
once recognizing the handwriting of Mr. MeHow, 
opened it: but she had not read many line* before 
a look of annoyance gathered upon hor features. 
She however commanded her feelings, and quickly 
composed her countenance : then* having perused 
the letter, she folded it up and continued her brqolF" 

; fast. Juliana saw that it was ^mething unpltesant 
j which the epistle contained : but as her mother 
i gave no explanation, she did not seek it-lhe unr 
{ derstanding being that they were hot to pry into 
; each other’s affairs. 

After breakfast Lady SaxondolF shut herself up 
in her own chamber, and pondered long and pain- 
fully upon Mr. Marlow’s letter. It contained,* as 

• the reader has no doubt suspected, an account of 
Mr. Gunthorpe’s visit: and the lawyer requested 
her ladyship to send him her instructions within a 
week. Lady Salondale was one who seldom de- 
layed in making up her miqd how to act : but in 
this instarfeo she could not resolve so speedily. She 
saw that the present dilomma was an awkward one: 
for slio was terribly frigktcnod lest Lord Harpld 
Staunton, either through vengeauco or remorse, 
should seek out Doveril and^mako him acquainted 
with all tho circumstAnces which had impelled him 
into provoking the young artist to a duel. Irarined 
with that evidence, Pororil could crush her iu a 
court of justico: but without it, ho could not well 
prove his rase against her. She now regretted 
having made an chorny^S Lord Harold Staunton, 
even though her honour must have been sacrificed 
in order to purchaso his friendship. Tho result of 
Lady Saxondale’s deliberation was a resolve to pro- 
pitiate Lord Harold and ensure his 6ilonce. But 
inasmuch as she could not well ipvite an unmarriod 
young man on a visit by himself to Saxondale 
Castle, she resolved to send a pressing invitation 
to Lady Macdonald to pass a few weeks in Lincoln- 
shire, and bring Lord Harold and Lady Fiorina 
with her. She accordingly wrote by that very day’s 
post to this effect ; and sho likewise despatched a 
letter to Mr. Marlow, repelling with much virtuous 
indignation what sho termed n the blaok calumnies 
iu vented by Deveril against her," but promised to 
give him farther instructions in a few days. 

In the evening Lady Saxondale and Juliana, both 
elegantly dressed, and both looking grandly beauti- 
fhl, entered the carriage, and were borne to the 
mansion of Mr. and 'Mrs. Pehison, which was 
about two miles distant from tho 'Castle. Thero 
was a dinner-party at the Pcnisons* on this occasion 
—to be followed by a ball, at which all th* sur- 
rounding nobility and gentry, with their wives and 
daughters, were to be present. The Pcnisons were I. 
one of tho riohiat and belonged to one of the oldest ; 


families in Lincolnshire. The father and mother 
were advanced in life, and hud several sons and 
daughters, nearly all of whom were married and 
settled in different parts of tho county. .Th*y were 
of* course all present on this occasion. Amongst 
the other guests was Squire Hawkshaw, whoso 
name has been already mentioned, and whom we 
must now specially introduce to our readers. 

He was a toll, well-made man, about eix-and- 
thirty years of age, and a good specimen ol tho 
modem class of “ country gentlemen,” so far as his 
porsonal appearance went: for ho had nothing of 
the coarse manners and roy storing* vulgarity of 
tho squirearchy of the old school He was however 
of a jovial disposition, h<?ne^ and frank-hearted; 
with a countenance not positively handsome, but • 
open and good-humoured, and impressing an ob- 
server with the con viction that ho was a thoroughly 
straight-forward and well-meaning mao. His fea- 
tures were large— his forehead very high— and ho 
postered a remarkably fine head of brown hair. 
His manners were good, but neither elegant nor 
polished : there was hotting vulgar in -them, but 
at the same time they would scarcely bavo suited 
the exquisite fastidiousness oi the West End of 
London. His laugh was too lpud and merry for 
the delicate nerves of tho mere female creatures 
of fashion; and yet such was its unalloyed good 
humour, that only such creatures could have wished 
it to bo more subdued. He dressed well, but not 
ftith the extreme nicety of a lounger in Hyde i’ irk 
or the other fashionable resorts of the metropolis ; 
and ho was cerfainly much more at homo witli 
maid companions who could converse upon horses, 
and dogs, and field-sports generally, than at n whi . t- 
table as the. partner of an old dowager with tur- 
baned head and pursed-up mouth. 

Mr. Georgy Hawkshaw was a very rich man. 
The Hall— as his residence was denominated— was 
one Ol the finest country-seats m Lincolnshire; and 
he maintained a numerous establishment of do- 
mestics. How it was that ho had not as yet mar- 
ried, no one exactly knew — unless it were, in general 
terms, that hp was nt>t a marrying man. Many, a 
mother however could Conscientiously lay her hand 
upon her heart and affirm that if ono o'f her 
daughters had not become “Mrs. Hawkshaw of tho 
Hall,” it was for no want of manoeuvring on her 
part; and all the marriageable young ladies round 
about could with equal* sincerity satisfy their con- 
sciences that they had aono their best to ensnare 
him in love’s toils. • # 

Such was the individual whom tho Hon. Miss 
Juliana Farefold had selected iu her own mind as 
her future husband. Juliana reasoned with herself 
that if the powcl Of her channs and tho influence 
of hor foscinations had failed to procure her a hus- 
band in tho metropolitan circles of fashion, during 
the six years that had elapsed since sho first came 
out at sixteen, they wero by no means likely to ex- 
perience failure when their artillery was played off 
against the heart of a country squire; and she folfc 
proudly conscious of the fact that ins all Lincoln- 
shire there Was not a young lady of such splendid 
attractions as her own. 

Indeed, never had Juliana appeared to greater 
advantage than on the evening of which wc are 
writing. The ball-dress that she wore displayed the 
glowing magnificence of her charms— the supsrb 
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bust and the arms bare almost to the shoulders, with Miss Farefield: he wonderq£ that when he 
She had arrangod her hair in missive bands, with had met her in society on the former occasions that 
a few tresses hanging down behind from the knot she was jp Lincolnshire, ho had taken 90 more* 
in which its chief luxuriance was gathered at the notice of her than of the other ladies of his ao- 
back of thd well-shaped head; and a eamelia apt quaintancs ; and he could not help asking him* 
off its glossy darkness with a striking offset. The self what all these fabUngf .(Ineant, and whether ' 
aim upon whioli she was bent imparted a height* they constituted that lore of Which ho had read in 
enod animation to her countenance; and her eyes novels and of which he had so frequently heard 
■hone with cron more thin their wonted fires, persons speak P ... .Mr*. Denison and the other gentle- 
Sho had resolved to conquer— and that speedily men at the table noticed His abstracted mood; and' 
too; and sho was already flushed as it wire with after several vain endeavours to- rally him into his 
tho foretaste of anticipated triumph. wonted joviality, they began dipping merry and 

Now, as tliq Hon. Miss Farefield was decidedly good-natured hints to the effect that he must 
the female star of the assemblage at the Denisonr, have lost his heart. Then, the confusion which L> 
and as Mr. Hawkshaw«was the most important in* felt, and the gush of strange emotions that soemod 
dividual amongst the younger portion of the male to pour through his breast, sending a thrill along 
guests, it was quite natural that he should every fibre and through every vein, mado him sus- 
give his arm to Juliana to escort her from the pect that they had really touched upon the right 
drawing-room to the dining-room; and he of chord. • 

oourse sat next to her at tabled She put forth At longttvthe summons to coffee arrived ; and by 
all the powers of her conversation* to charm onVot Jtbose sudden inconsistencies, or rather eccen- 
him ; and this she did without tho slightest be* tricities, which freqi&ntly mark the human cha* 
trayal of studied effort. Weil knowing what his ractOr,Mr. Hawkshaw resolved that he would not 
favourite topics were, she skilfully, but in a manner throw himself in the way of 9 Juliana again, lest 
that seemed perfectly natural, turned tho discourse his friends and acquaintances should in reality have 
thereon. Sbo seemed to enter into the spirit of goodVeason to sag that he was smitten with her. 
tho exhilarating sports of the field— gave him to Perhaps too he wished to put his feelings to the 
understand that she wished she lived altogether in test: and perhaps also, he was afraid of being ac- 
| the country— and was even astonished at tbe dex* tually ensnared into those matrimonial aspirations < 

I terity with which she acquitted hCrseli when speak* against whiqji he had hitherto maintained his heart 
1 iug of racing, and hunting, and steeple-chasingc in suoh perfect inaccessibility. * Therefore, on enter- 
Until this ovoning those topics were Juliana’s ing the drawing-room, which was spacious, and 
utter aversion: she had fancied thxtf every sporting where by this time most of the guests who were 
character smelt ol the stables, and was totally unfit invited to the ball (having arrived sinoo dinner) 
for the roseate light and perfumed atmosphere of woro assembled, Mr. Hawkshaw lounged about 
drawing-rooms. But now she appeared to enter amongst them, endeavouring to assume an easy un- 
willi enthusiasm into all that pertatned to the constrained air * but as he stood conversing first 
spurting world ; and skilfully catching hints from with one acquaintance, then with another, he caught 
tho remarks whioh Mr. Hawkshaw himself made, himself falling into fits 'of abstraction, and his eyes 
sho expanded them into lengthened disquisitions of unconsciously wandering to where the Hon. Miss 
her own. Farefield was seated amongs£ some ladies in another 

Her companion was evidently charmed. The part of the room, 
more she talked, the deeper became his interest in On her side, she ' perfectly well comprehended 
her conversation; and presently he found himself what was passingfln Mr. Hawkshaw’s mind. With- 
galing upon her with a rapture that he had never out appearing to observe hiilh she nevertheless kept 
known in woman's presence before. New feelings her eyes almost constantly fixed upon him from 
appeared to be taking life in his heart; and as he beneath the shade of the long dark fringes. She 
contemplated her face and her form, the conviction noticed his moods of abstraction — she beheld his 
gradually grew upon him that ho had never beheld looks wandering towards her— and sho likewise per-, 
anything so beautiful as thosq, features or so superbly ceivad that every time he. lounged about, he halted 
symmetrical as that shapo.« When he looked at her nearer and nearer to whore she was seated. Thus 
aquiline profile he fancied that she appeared thus to she had no difficulty in penetrating the kind of 
the greatest, advantage: but when *she bent her struggle that was going on within him; and with a 
looks upon him and he gasod on her full face, catch- secret glow of triumph she felt the conviction that 
ing all the glorious power of her eyes, he thought he was ensnared. 

that she was still more beautiful thus. Presently the band,, which had been procurod 

The dinner passed over— the ladies withdrew to from Lincoln to attend upon the occasion, struck 
the drawing-room — an£ the gentlemen remained to up its swelling harmony as a signal for tho dancing 
sit a little longer over their wine. For the first time to commence. A young nobleman, of high rank 
in his life Mr. Hawkshaw neither appoafcad to enjoy but wretchedly affecteg manners, advanced and re* 
tho wine nor to mingle in the discourse that was quested the honour of Juliana's hand for tho first 
taking place around him. His thoughts were all quadrille : but well aware that Mr. Hawkshaw did 
concentrated pn the splendid creattire who had 1 not dance, she' was about to refuse .on the plea of 
charmed him during the hour of dinner, and wfco I headache — when it suddenly occurred to her that 
only so recently left his side. tt seemed to him as ' in the mazes of the dance she would be afforded an 
if some new and hitherto unknown influence ! opportunity of displaying her fine form to its ut- 
been shed upon him : he longed for the summons to j most advantage. Besides, if Hawkshaw were really 
the drawing-room to arrive that he might pneo more § smitten — as she had no doubt ho was— it would 
hava an opportunity of beholding and conversing ’ pique his jealousy to behold bar the companion «' 

\ 





another, and would effectually bring him baok to 
her side 00 soon as the dance should be over. 
She accordingly accepted the proposal, and stood 
up with her partner. The rapid glance which 
she threw towards Hawkshaw, at once showed 
her that he hod been watching with a degree of 
interest which he could npt altogether conceal, 
the result of a little dialogue between herself and 
tho yoting nobleman who had invited her to 
dance ; and she oven observed that a look of an- 
noyance appeared for a moment npon his fea- 
tures as she suffered her partner tojead her out 
When she had taken her place in the quadrille, 
she noticed that Mr. Hawkshaw. remained stand- 
ing to gaze upon the dancers ; and she knew that 
it was for her he, thus lingered.- Never did Ju- 
liana float with a more graceful ease through the 
mazes of the dance : never did she display a&ore 
elegant lightness, mingled with a certain fashion- 
able languor, than upon this occasion. Mr. Hawk- 
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shaw followed all her movements : he thought no 
longer of being ridiculedty his friends: he cared 
nothing about losing his heart - for indeed it was 
already lost. All the raptures be had experienced 
at the dinner-table were revived in his breast : he 
again felt as he had never felt before towards any 
being la female shapes he appeared to be hurried 
•long by some strong current of feeling over which 
he bad no power, and whioh might bear him whi- 
thersoever it chose, and he unatlo to resist. 

44 What a veway wemarkable line day we have 
hod, Mith Farefield," observed the young noble- 
man, during the first interval which afforded an 
opportunity foy conversation. 

“ Quite delightful," responded Juliana. 

* I wentout widing tbith mawning about thwee 
o’clock— I thnppoth the common people would call 
It the afternoon — and it with ektlitwcmely plea- 
thant— tho warm — tho tliunny— everwy thing tho 
gween— the tweeth tho tbady— the wiver tho 
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L\. .gld— tho birdth tho mclodiouth — quit© chaw in - 
mg, ciuiwming.” 

“ I have no doubt your lordship enjoyed your ride 
amazingly,” observed Juliana, glancing towards the 
spot where Hawkshaw stood. * 

“ I had my cweam-coloured horth— thuth a thplen- 
did cwoature — and ho wath tbo frithky, Mith Fare- 
field. I thought ho would wun oypr the ccunmoa 
people in tho woadth and fteldth— 4>ut he didn’t. 
Wiulm’t it conthidcrate on hith part ? Ah 1 ho*th 
thuth a tlmgathiouth animal. Do you wide* Mith 9 
Fare field ?” ■ 

“ ( )li ! yes —occasionally/' was the response. 

“Cliawming! chawmingl I Lball come and feth 
you tlioroe inawningf if you are agwecablc, to have 
a wun over the fieldth. I wodo thwough a dock of 
goeth yelhterday— and thuth a hithing, Mith Fare- 
field, you never heard. I thought there wath a 
Ihouthand thnaketh in the gwarth. Id wath voway 
cioliMiiouth — voway amuthing.” 4 '* 

“ 1 1 must have been,” said J ulinna. 

In such edifying and delightful conversation as 
this did* the intervals in the quadriHe pass; and 
when it was oyer, Juliana, having promenaded two 
or threo time? round tho room with her partner, 
was escorted by him back to her seat, lie then 
made his bow and retired in the usual manner; 
and the neat instant Mr. H&wkshayr was by her 
side. 

*■ Why, whero have you been V* she said, os if she 
had not been watching his countenance almost tfie 
whole time that she was meAaderi?g with the grace 
of a Venus anil the dignity of al)iana through the 
dance. I really taught you h*4 taken yotfr de- 
parture, or that ypn jvefe still with the gentlemen 
in the dining-room” 

These words came fpy a iftPHient like a shook 
upon Mr. Hawkshaw; toy they appeared to bespeak 
the most perfect indifference on ih<> part of Juliana 
— nn indifference, however, which he himyolf was 
so fur from reciprocating 1 < J uliana saw the effect 
of her words ; and as it was no part of her intention 
to throw cold water upon the flame she had already 
Veiled, but merely to avoid Having the appearance 
of laying hcrsplf out to ensnare him, she hastened 
to speak in other terms. 

“ At all events, I am glad you have found mo out 
•gain,” she said, in a sort of confidential manner : 

“ for I have been terribly fatigued by the dull plati- 
tudes of that silly youyg* man who did mo the 
honour of dancing with me ; and I quite nnssed 
the. lively discourse you and l hud at tho dinner- 
tabic.” * 

“ 1 am rejoiced that you should feel yourself able 
to pay mo such a compliment, Miss Fare field,” said 
Mr ilawkshaw, now full of rapture again’. " But 
hither comes a gentleman who, I know, means to 
ask you to dance and he looked annoyed. 

“Doifou not dance P" inquired Juliana, already 
well aware that bp did not. 

41 1 am sorry tq say/’ was the response, " that I 
am not sufficiently a lady's man.” 

“Well, after sSl/’ observed Juliana, "it is very 
insipid: and to tell you the truth I care nothing 
about it." 

At this moment the gentleman alluded to, ad- 
vanced and solicited the honour o her hand in the 
next quadrille for which she mi. it happen to be* 
disengaged: but Miss Farefiold. vith .the most 


polished affability, assured the applicant that she did 
not menu to dance any more tiiat evening. He ac- 
cordingly bowed and retired. 4 

" Give me your arm,” she said to Mr. Hawkshaw, 
"and let us lounge into the card-room and see what 
is going on there.” * *#' 

Hpr Companion was delighted; and as her band 
Was geqtly laid upcu hie wpi, even that soft 
feather-like touch appu/o-i to send an unknown 
thrill offostacy through his entire form- They pro- 
ceeded the card-room ; and after titering round 
the tables, retired to .an mmy .apartment, whero 
jpoi’tfolios of prints lay open upon a table for Mu? 
inspection of those who thought fit to lounge there. 
Juliana seated herself near a console, upon which 
her arm rested; and Hawkshaw remained standing 
by her side. c 

"It is quite delightful to get away from those 
heated rooms/V*faid Juliana. “ The air in the ball- 
tqpm wtt^qite oppressive,— or rather the absence 
of iff was iutoiqrab|o. You, Mr. Hawkshaw', who 
are always accustomed, to the open air, with plenty 
of mgmy exorcise,- -I am almost ostonishod that you 
can endure tho stifling atmosphere of apartments 
crowded with guests ?” 

•? At all event?, on the present occasion,” ho an- 
swered, ip a low apd somewhat hesitating voice, 44 1 
aifi overjoyed that 4 came hither this evouing.” 

" Ipdcpd ! ” exclaimed Juliana, affecting noL U* 
understand him. "And what, particular inducement 
might have had ?” 

“ Nong to bring me hither— but perhaps son? 
to make |u{) tannin .later than I should otherwise 
have done Wand he now ‘looked at hor with a rap- 
ture which ho could not conceal, and wliich she could 
not have qnstyken, even had she been ten thousand 
times less experienced than she was. 

" You arJ* speaking; in enigmus,” she observed ; 
but styptly inclining her head, she appeared to be 
playing with her fan. 

At this moment three 'or four ladies from the 
card-room entcrod tho apartment where the dialogue 
was taking plocg, and Where it was so rapidly ap- 
proaching on interesting -u^isis ; and Juliana in- 
wardly wished all imaginable evils on the beads of 
thoso who hod thus interrupted the t£te-A-l£ts. 
Outwardly, however, ;,hc did not display her vexa- 
tion : the discourse became general with thoso who 
bad juet entered; end for the rest of the evening 
there was no farther opportunity for Mis? Fare field 
to draw her admirer out. t 

On handing her &ud Lady Saxonddlp to their 
carriage, Mr. Hawkshaw could not help pressing 
Jvtii ana's hand; and on returning to his own abode, 
it struck him to be so gloomy, lonely, and cheerless, 
that' he would havo felt quite in desponding spirits, 
had not the imago of the beautiful and Jirilliant 
Miss Farefield been present in hi? mind to cheor 
him. 


t * CHAPTER' LXII.. 

HAROLD STAUNTOX. 

Two*5ays afterwards a travelling-carriage drove up 
to the gate of Saxondale Castle, at about six o’clock 
in the evening ; and Lady Macdonald, accompanied 
by Lord Harold Staunton and Lady Fiorina! alighted 
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They were welcomed with every ->pearance of cor- imagine that they are not sufficient to subdue any 
diaJity by Lady Saxondale, and wit- a real sincerity rancour which I may have experienced in respect 
by Yuliana, -who was exceedingly glad havl com- to what i> post. I have been vindictive -terribly 
pony at the Castle, which to her was dull enough, vindictive; and perhaps I oven went too far in re- 
although Mr. Hawkshaw had called on each o» the vealilg everything to £dmuud. But ydu must 
two' mornings since the bull. * make allowances for the state of mind into which 

The quick eye of Lady Saxondale discovered At I -as thrown. Consider what 1 had done for you. 
*the first glance that Fiorina was unhappy and do- I had t 'rited my own life— and I hod nearly taken 
spending in reality, and tha) the gaiety she assumed the life of ant her !** 

was only forced. Her ladyship therefore saw that . * Would that you v ad effectually done so !" ejacu- 
Fiorina still pinqd on Deveril’s Account ; and the llted Lady Saiondale bitterly, 
pain of her fair young rival was a joy and a triumph 41 Have* you still cause to be so vindictive against 
to the heart of that vindictive and jealous womai ^DevorilP" inquired Staunton. 44 Of course I have 
Whilo alone with Lpdy Macdonald for a few mo* been at no loss to comprehend how he merited your 
meats before dinner, Lady ’Saxondale took the op- anger. For a woman of suohagrand and magni- 
portunity of inquiring, apparently in a casual and fieenfc beauty as you possess, and who condescended 
indifferent manner, if Mr. Deveril, had made any to fix her thoughts upon a miserable obscure artist, 
further attempts to renew his acquaintance at -—for such a woman, I say, to experience a rebuff, 
Cavendish Square since the duel P ahd she was in- was provoking indeed. 1 * 

formed that he had not. 9 j, 14 Do not allude* to it any more/’ interrupted 

As a matter of course Lady £&xondale didfnot Lady Saxondale, impatiently: for she of course 
openlv testify the spite which she cherished against knew that it was useless to contradict the story to 
Fiorina, but treated her with her wonted affability, one who had arery reason to understand it jsu tho. 
and as her future daftghter-in-law. For it was a roughly. 

source of infinite satisfaction to the vindictive lady “Pardon me, dear Lady Saxondale," be replied, 
to think that Fiorina, though attached to Deveril, “if I dwell upon that topic fora moment; because 
should be sacrificed to her own profligate and worth- I wish you to understand mo well. I am not so 
less son Edmund. 9 insensate nor so vain as to believe that you arc in 

* But how hud Lady Saxondale and Harold Staun- love with me. I know very well that after having 
ton met? With the well-bred ease of persons in so recently set your mind upon Dovoril, you ear 
their station of life, and to all outward appearance sctfecely, even in the mere caprico of woman, snatch 
as if nothing unpleasant had ever occurred between me up to supply his place. Therefore you hare 
them. But os Lady Saxondalq had given him her some motive in eff&ting a reconciliation with me. 
hand on his arrival, the quick glances of deep Do bo # candid, and explain what at motive is.” 
meaning which they exchanged, showed that they “ You will not, then, giro me credit for any kind 
thoroughly understood each other. On the on p or generous footings towards you ?” said Lady Sax- 
hand Harold Staunton comprehended that the ondole: “but you think that even in this rocon- 
circumstance of his being includ d in thfe fovitation filiation I am soltish P" 

sent to his aunt and sister, ws* a proof that ^ady “ 1 cannot think that you entertain the slightest 
Saxondale purposed to sock a reconciliation with tenderness towards me— particularly after the dread- 
him: and upon what teriAs could such reconciliation ful scone which took place between us at your 
be rfifected, save and except on his own conditions p house. I can therefore ouiy attribute your present 1 
On the other hand, her ladyship pyceived that he conduct to one of two alternatives ; and if it were 
was quite willing to accept such reconciliation ; and only for curiosity's sake, I should like to kn'jv; 
she had therefore no doubt of securing him entirely which it is." * ; 

to her own interest. j “ And those alternatives P” said Lady Saxondalo i 

The dinner was served up at about seven o’clock ; inquiringly, 
and when the dessert was over a litLle after eight, « The first is, that you seek a paramour, and have J 
the party descended into the gardens to walk— for perhaps thought that you might as well take roe , 
the evening was serenely beautiful. Lady Mac- into your favour in that 9 light; and the second is, 
donald, fatigued with the, day’s travelling, soon re- that you agaiu wish to avaiiyonrsclf of my nor vires ■ 
turned into tho Castle. Fiorina and Juliana kept and do not regard the sacrifice you rnust^ make Jo . 
together— while Lady Saxondale and Harold were i obtain them.” j 

thus loft to themselves. j 44 How tell mo. Lord Harold Staunton*" said I ndy ! 

“ Have I rightly understood your ladyshiptfkind- Saxondale, stopping short and looking him full in 
nessp" asked Staunton, gently placing her arm the face,— “do y<w take me for a woman wlro ie , 
in bin ow^i, and leading her into a secludod avenue, privately profligate, though before tho world poo- ; 

“ Tell mo what you understand by the term sessing an untarnished reputation P” • j 

kindness," responded her ladyship, but with a “I candidly confess that until quite recently 1 j 

smile which gave him every exfcoiiragement to pro- . believed you to be a woman of the strictest prudence j 
coed. and propriety: but you yourself will allow that I ; 

“I can only conclude that .you would not have have no great r^jpson to flatter myself now that I 

invited me hither," returned HaroU unless you shall be the first on whom yov i ve borrowed your 
had made up your mind to atone for your past favours since your husbands eeath." 
cruelty." j “ On my soul, I swear to you, Harold," replied 

“Then it is not too late to offer such atftaa- I Lady Saxondale, “that you wrong me! It was a 
mentP” Aid Lady Saxondale in a subdued voice. ! moment of weakness that led mo to make overtures 
“You must indeed have but a poor opinion of' to Deveril and place myself in his power. How, 
your own chams," rejoined Staunjon, “ if you \ will you not believe me ? 1 have no object in de- 
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com np you : I do not even know that I have any obtain witnesses to the whole ior any portion of 
particular object in thus vindicating myself up to those transactions in which I so fatally involved 
tho present time— unless it ho that it is natural for myself, the result would be exposure— ruin— 'dis- 
a woman to take crouit for os much virtue as she grace— dishonour— —Oh, I could not survive it !” 
possesses, even in the presence of him to thorn “ And he has threatened you with An action 8!' 
that virtue is about to be surrendered." said Harold, in a thoughtful mood : it was not how- 

“ I do believe you," responded Staunton, in a ever precisely upon what he had heard that ho was 
voice which showed that be spoke with sincerity, thinking, but rather upon a subject which had gra-- 
« 1 am sufficiently acquainted with the world* to be dually arisen in his fund within the last l'pw 
able to discover a demirep, no matter how thick minutes. 4 

may bo the veil of hypocrisy that she wears ; arid “ He has threatened me with An action— or the 
having known you for some few years, I should alternative is that I sign a document to be circu- 
certninly have detected you ere now. Yes— I dqj) dated privately, denying the truth of the state- 
j believe you; and therefore all the more welcome ment I had made to my friends concerning him. 
ere you to mo, dear* Lady Saxondale 1" That I will never do. t would sooner risk the law- 

Thus speaking, bo passed his arm round her waist ; suit. To sign the death-warrant of my own honour 
end in the shade of tho avenue where they were —to oommit a suicidal act in respect to my own lame, 
walking, he embraced her. Thcro wap an interval were impossible l”— and Lady Saxondale spoke with 
cf silence— and they proceeded s*pwly on, ho still the vehemened of a strong excitement, 
with his arm round her waist. * * ^“To be sure — you cannot do that," rejoined 

“But you havo not told me what I can do for HqrolcL “A document to be circulated privately, 
you," he at length resumed. “I am sure there is —no, no— that will never do ! As well the full 
something in which you nood my services." exposure ! Even if you lost the law-suit, you might 

“]\jo_ no t at present,! can assure you," answered j still persist that your cause was just, and that you 
Ludy Saxondale. “ But tell me candidly— indeed, I were on injured woman : but if you once sign such 
beseech you to speak with the utmost sincerity— for a paper, all is fiver.” 

it is important. Have you breathed to a soul, “ That is exactly tho view I take of it. Mr. 
except Edmund, those circumstances that so much Marlow has written to me. Of course ho does not 
angered you against me P Pray do not deoeive me. j beliove Deveril’s story for a moment : but how couIU 
If you have, I shall forgive you, and m\ist make tho 1 1 ever look him in the face .again if I wore to write 
best of it. But if you have not, so much the ! and tell him that I will sign au acknowledgment of 
better.” c „ my own guilt P” 

“ Is it then so very important ?" asked Lord “ It is indeed xx\pst serious," rejoined Staunton. 
Harold, slightly fencing with the question. * “ Edmund's mistress is the only one to be feared : 

“ Ah ! I perceive that you have told some one ?" on my valet Alfred I can roly." 
ejaculated Lady Saxondale. “Bow, Harold, listen . “You have not brought him down with your" 
to me. You must not leave me in the dark in this said Lady Saxondale quickly : “ for I could not look 
respect— you must not be afraid to confess the him in tie ‘face ” 

extent to which you have betrayed me. I am pro- “rfo," answered Staunton. “My aunt and Elo- 
parod to givo myself up to you— I will even en- rina nad to bring their two maids ; and they would 
deavour to love you— I feel that I already begin to not consent that too many persons should encumber 
like you ; and if you devote yourself entirely to my the carriage. Besides, from motives of delicacy — 
interests, there is nothing I will not do to serve you. having unfortunately told Alfred the whole story 
^Therefore pray be candid; and to show you that I in a fit of spleen and spitq — I would not insist upon 
era inclined to put the fullest confidence in you, I bringing him." 

wiir tell you presently wherefore I am so urgent in “ But who is Edmund's mistress P I suspected 
asking tho question." that he had one, as he has been so constantly awuy 

“ I will therefore speak without reserve,” said from homo of late—” 

IT* void. “ Unfortunately,” hooontinued, “ you ren- “ She is anope^-dancer, known as Madomoisolle 
tiered mo so bitterly vindictive against you, that I D'Alembert : her real name is Emily Archer. I 
we-s not careful how I r compromised you. There can no doubt manage her. She is venal — and 
apj two {versons besides Edmund, to whom I have money will effectually silence her.” * 
told everything." “But if she should have already gossipped upon 

“ Two pefsons ! ’Who are they P" the subject ?” observed Lady Saxondale. 

“ One is Edmund's mistress— for I suppose that “ if do not think it is likely," returned Staunton : 
you know or suspect that he hit a mistress; and but of course I *cannot take upon myself to 
too other is my faithful and devoted servant Alfred." answer for her discretion. You see tkajb Ido not 
- ‘'Good jGrod! this is most serious," murmured buoy you up with vain hopes." 

Lady Saxondale : and Staunton felt that she shud- “ Ho : it were foolish to do so. Will you return 
dered in the half-embrace in which he still retained to London, upon some pretence, as soon as possible, 
her as they walked slowly along. and see her? You shall have chequos upon my 

“Why is it so serious P” he inquired. bankers, that you may possess adequate means to 

“ Because,” she rejoined in a thick voice, but with satisfy her* imparity. Can you * not pretend to- 
bitter accents, “I am threatened with a law-suit for morrow that you have received some important 
the. defamation of William Doreril’s character ; and letters from London requiring your prompt presence 
that persevering, obstinate, dogged old man, Mr. thAeP" 

Gcnthorpo, is at the bottom of it all. It is doubt- “Yds : leave it to me to manage,” replied Staun- 
less bis gold that will enable Deveril to •carry on the ton, still thoughtfully and almost abstractedly, as if 
process*' If by any accident he should. contrive to while he wag talking upon one subject he was re- i 
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wring another m his mind ; but Lady Saxondale 
was too much absorbed in the contemplation of her 

• own perilous position, to notice his mood 9 

They continued to walk together for a few 
minutes longer, until they heard the roices of Ju- 

• liana and Fiorina at Jhe i&tremity of the avenue; 
and then Harold quickly withdrew his arm from 
around the admirably modelled form of the suporb 
Lady Saxondale. 

The night passed ; add on the following morning 
it happened that Harold did receive by the post»a 
Id tor from & friend in London. It was delivered 
at the brcakfasl-tablo ; and he immedi&tety^aid 
that business of urgent importance in conndBfti 
with some friend who had fallen into difficulties, 
required his speedy return to the metropolis ; but 
ho addod that his absence would only last a few 
days, at the expiration of Whioh time he should 
have the pleasure of joining the circle at Saxondale 
Castle again. His aunt bade him nof be so foolish 
as to hurry off for the purpose of meddling wft3 the 
affairs of friends in difficulties : but Staunobn man- 
aged to convince her that it was absolutely neces- 
sary— and Lady Macdonald accordingly said little 
more upon the subject. 

After breakfast Fiorina and Juliana went out to- 
gether to walk in the garden ; and Lady Macdonald 
sat herself down to read a new novel. Lady Saxon- 
dale whispered to Staunton to join her in a few 
minutes in tho drawing-room ; and thither he ac- 
cordingly proceeded. # 

“My dear Harold,” she said, “ I thank you for 
this fulOImont of your promise. You know that I 
am now your’s as mjich ah woman can bo, short of 
the marriage-ties. In surrendering myself to you 
this night past, I havo descended for the first time 
from that pinnacle of honour whioh I haver main- 
tained since my husband's death nineteen years 
back ! Oh ! do you not " confess that \ deserve all 
you can do for mo ? ~£uf wherefore do foil regard 
me in so singular a ipanner ?” — and Lady Saxondale 
felt suddenly frightened at the looks of her para- 
mour. 

“ It is time that wo should have further explana- 
tions,” was Staunton’s answer* delivered with tho 
tone of a man who felt that he was exercising an 
authority which could not be disputed. 

“What mean you?” asked Lady Saxondale in a 
faint voice, and trembling all over; for she was 
smitten with a presentiment of evil. 

“ It will be your own fault,” Staunton went on to 
say, “^f wo do not* settle matters very amicably 
indeed. You have already said that you aro mine 
as far as woman can be where the marriage vows 
have not been pronounced. Wherefore f hould those 
marriage vows not pass between us ?” 

Lady Saxondale was* confounded and stricken 
speechless : she could scarcely believe her ears, and 
gazed in vacant bewilderment upon Lord Harold 
“ How, my dear Harriet,” he resumed, “ do not 
be childish— tor we must talk /eriously. You as- 
sured me last night* with a sincerity which I could 
not doubt, . that your life hod been pure and spot- 
less, and that the moment of weakness in which you 
had given enoouragement to Deveril was tho onM 
solitary instance : but as that led to no result, we 
may as well pass it over as nothing at alC How, as ; 
I confess that it would not be very agreeable to me 
to marry a demirep and behold the laugh of scorn I 


or the smile of superciliousness upon the lips of those 
who had previously been her paramours, I should 
not have thought of seeking you as a wife if it had 
not been for that solemn assurance. You have a 
handsome jointure of your own ; besides which, you 
have a good sum of ready monoy which you havo 
saved. All this I know, of course, from Edmund. 
It is true that there is the disparity of a few yoars 
between your age and mine : but then I look older 
than I am, and you look much younger than you 
are ; and therefore the match will not bo so incon- 
sistent after all. Besides, without any flattery, you 
are of a beauty so splendid that it ■seems to defy tho 
ravages of Time. Altogether, therefore, you will 
suit me as a wife bettor than any lady of my ac- 
quaintance— that is to say,*better thau any ono who 
would be likely to have a man of no fortune such as 
I am.” 

“ Is it possible that you are serious, Harold P” 
asked Lady Sipcondale, who had listened in mute 
astonishment to this business-like and matter-of-iuct 
speech, wherein however there was a certain per- 
vasive under-current of patrician levity. “ For if 
you be perpetrating a jest, it is cruel’ to joko with 
me under such circumstances.” 

" I never was more serious in my life,” rejoined 
Harold : “and I am convinced that when you come 
to reflect, you will see that it is the best thing I can 
do for myself: inasmuch as that old undo of mine 
Lord Eagledean does not seem at all inclined to 
die. I have had no lottors and no remittances from 
him within the last two or three weeks, as I had 
expected; ax^at Hi events he could not possibly bo 
gffonded with me tor making such a match— ho 
would regard it as a very excellent one.” 

“You must be mad, Harold!” exclaimod Lady 
Saxondale, stamping her foot with impatienoo. “ If 
you marry me, how can Edmund marry your sister r*” 

“ Permit me to take care of myself and think of 
my sister afterwards. Do you not comprehend that 
if Edmund married Fiorina, it would prove of no 
pecuniary advantage to myself P— for 1 could not 
spunge upon them— whereas by marrying you, I 
secure to myself a fine position at once. Of course 
the affiur would Be broken off between Edmund and 
Fiorina; and we should soon fipd another eligible 
match for the former, and a wealthy husband for 
the latter. Depend upon it, my dear Harriet, the 
scheme is admirable. I revolved it in my mind all 
the time I was conversing with you last evening: 
but I thought it bettor not to broach it until this 
morning— because I knew that in the interval you 
would become more truly mine than you yero be- 
fore. How wo are husband and wife in all except 
the marriage ceremony ; and that may be solemnized 
in a very shgrt time.” 

'*Do you mean me to understand,” asked Lady 
Saxondale, determined tc^oome to the point at once, 

“ that you are not making a mero-proposal which I 
am at liberty to reject if I choose, but that you are 
dictating terms to which I am to submit P” t ’ 
“ Fray do not suffer aggravating language to pass 
between u#,” rejoined Lord Harold: “or you will 
compel me to speak more candidly still.” 

“Then speak candidly!” said her ladyship in a 
decisive tone.* 

“I will do so, since you require it. first of all, 
you enlisted me in your service to provoke Deveril 
to a duel, with the solomn understanding that if I 
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did your bidding my reward was to be the highest 
that woman could bestow. To ihe boat of my power 
I dll your bidding. Heaven knows but too well 
that I did my best to jay Devoid dead upon the 
Held, —and the crime is registered in that satn% 
heaven against me l When I sought you afterwards, 
how was I treated ? 1 need not do more than re- 
mind you of all that passed between us. Now you 
have summoned me into your presence again^—buff 
not willingly, spontaneously, of your own accord. 
No.: again do you require my services ; and there- 
fore did you send for mo to become your in- 
strument, your agent, and your tool. In all 
theso matters you have shown yourself intensely 
selfish, Harriet ; and I fyive nothing to thank you 
for. But do you suppose that I will consent to serve 
your purposes thus, as a mere convenience— a sort 
of hireling P ’Tis true that our connexion has be- 
come suddenly intimate : yet what guarantee have 
I that when your aim is answered and fiiis dilemma 
of your’s is settled, you will not cast me off with 
scorn again P At all events, as you have sought to 
make roe serve your purposes, it is but a just retali- 
ation that I should make you serve mine. It there- 
fore suits me to claim you at my -wife; and upon 
the written condition that you Will become sO, wilt I 
repair to London and completely baffle all your 
enemies.” 

“ And you have maturely considered your plans P” 
o&id Lady Saxoiid&le, over tirhose countenanoe sud- 
denly passed that same dark and ominous expres- 
sion which had on two or three occasions appeared , 
I thereon during her disputes with^the deceased 
Mabel. 

“ Have I not spoken ifi the calm, quiet, and deli- 
berate style of a man who has well considered the 
project which he propounds P”— itad as Harold gave 
utterance to these words, his own looks assumed 
tho firmest doolsion: for ho had construed that 
ominous expression on Lady Saxondalo’s face to be 
! tho mere effect of her angry feelings— he con- 
! sidered it indeed to be the passing cloud of an in- 
I dignation to a tempestuous outburst of which she 
I dared not give vent. 

] “\\oll then,” B&id her ladyship, after a pauso, 
M if you be so resolute, I have no alternative) but to 
consent— inasmuch as I perceive you consider me 
to be so completely in your power—" 

“ You understand your position,” interrupted 
j Harold. " With a breath I could destroy you. My 
| testimony on tho side of D^veril in the law-suit 
! which is threatened, would be damnatory : for ro- 
| member there is tho masquerade-dress which your 
1 own son possessed himself of, and which could be 
brought as a prooT of my tale." 

“ Enough !” exclaimed Lady SaxogdaTe, for a 
moment biting her lip ; and as she' turned towards 
a table, on which there w^o writing materials, that 
ainist6r expression, so darkly ominous, again ap- 
peared upon Her countenance. 

, She seated herself at the table, and prepared to 
write: but suddenly throwing down the pen, she 
looked up and said, "Perhaps you had better draw 
up this promise of marriage in your owu terms; 
aud I will either copy the document, or sign tho 
one yua write. 41 

"Not we need not take so much trouble as to 
make Copies. You can write to my dictation. Are 
you ready 


“I ara. proceed." c 

** Now then, begin thus:— * I tho undersigned^ | 
Harriet SdKondale, feeling myself to be under the " 
doepebt obligations to Lord Harold Staunton, for 
delicate services which he has rendcrod me, and » 
entertaining for that notilem«n the sincerest love 
and affection, do hereby pledge myself to bestow : 
upon him my hand in marriage at the expiration of j 
one month from the present date; and inasmuch as j . 
I am aware that for my sake he is renouncing 
certain brilliant prospects of his own in a matri- 
monial point of viow, I do heroby r bind myself in 
th^tuga of one hundred thousand pounds to fulfil 
thiTeompact within or at the period above spe- 
cified/" 

"Is that all?” asked Lady Saxondale, who had 
written with a firm band to Staunton's dictation. 

“ I think that is hx admirable document— terse 
and business-like — and with as few falsehoods in it 
as such a thing can possibly have. Your love and 
affeAAnfor me, and the brilliant matrimonial pros- 
pects which I renounce, 1 are the only fictions : but 
they are beautiful ones of their kind. A lawyer 
would have crammed in a thousand falsehoods, and 
not one so romantic or touching." 

u Cease this levitp, Harold : for tho carriage is 
alroady at the door." 

^ "Pardon me: but I was in a lively mood. Now 
your pretty signature to that document — and L am 
off.” 

* " It is completed,” said Lady Saxondale. " And 
hero is a Cheque for a thousand guineas. Will that 
suffice for the purposes you have in hand ?” 

“ If not, I can easily write for more,” he re- 
sponded : “ but depend upon it, I do not wish to 
enoroach more than I can help upon funds that will 
shortly be out’s jointly. And now farewell, my dear 
Harriet." <. 

Ho onifcaood Lady ^axondfrfe, who suffered 
rather that returned his caret*,; and then having 
hastened to take leave of his. aunt, Juliana, and 
Fiorina, Lord Huro\d Staunton leapt into tho car- 
riage and set off on his way back to London. 

Immediately attache had taken his departure. 

Lady Saxondale sat down and penned a letter in a 
feigned hand. She then ordered her carriage, ob- 
serving that she had to go to Gainsborough (tho 
nearest town) in order to transact a little business 
with the banker there. As J uliana expected n call 
from Mr. Hawkshaw, stio did not volunteer to ac- 
company her mother; and as her ladyship's in- 
tended ride appeared to bo of a purely business 
| character, Fiorina also preferred remaining at the 
Castle. As for Lady Macdonald, sho was too much 
fatigued with the long journey of the previous day 
to stir out; and thus Lady .Saxondale’s secret hope 
was fulfilled, that Che would bo enabled to visit 
I Gainsborough alone. She bad iti reality no business 
! of any kind to transact with tho banker, but merely 
i sought on opportunity of,, putting her letter with 
her own hand into the post, so that none of hei 
dependants might perceive tho address. 

t . MM* 
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:• 'ft 

tub posx-o:; jtch. 

• ; Wb must now direct tho reader’s attention to the 
* ia tenor of the Post-Office It Gainsborough. It was 
the hour of noon ; and two clerks were attending to 
the business of the establishment— onq paying Jhe 
, money-orders— the othpr sorting tyo letters as they 
were dropped through the slif in the window, and 
also answering such inquiries as might be made fit 
tlie little trap-dqpr of the usual fashion adopted «^b 
country post-offices. • jg 

“1 should think that Smith was sure to have 
come bark last night, 4 ” observed one of the clerks 
to 4 he other. 

“ Yes : his holiday was up” responded the latter. 
“I wonder he hasn’t shown himself already this 
morning. He has had a fortnight of it.’’ 

" Where did be go to P*' • . # 

j “To London, I fancy* Ho said that snould- 
My turn comes neat; and 1 nave made up my mind 
to vinit London.” * 

At this moment four or five letters were thrust 
one after the other through the slit ; and One of them 
falling farther than the rest, fell into an inkstand 
which was standing upon the counter. 

11 Look here !'* cried the clerk’ who attended t# 
• the sorting of the letters. * This comes, you see, pf 
that rascally car pop ter delaying to put up the letter- 
box again — and as ho spoke ho dried the soiled 
letter, upon a piece of blotting-paper. “ What a 
nuisance it is ! Ho promised to put it up again last 
niu'ni but this is the way he always ryes us 
whenever he has to do a job here.” 

“ It’s too bad,” observed the other clerk. "But 
here's s»L'.;ith !” ho suddenly exclaimed, looking 
throngh the aperture where hu paid the money- 
orders. • • % 

Almost immpdwWfT afterwards a youfg man of 
about (wo-und-lwent? entered the office and greeted 
his two colleagues : lor he vyas one of the clerks ia 
the establishment. 

" So Imre I am again,” he salt^. in a tope of regret 
that his holiday wuS over. 

“ Well, Smith, how have you enjoyed yourself?'* 
inquired both his companions in a breath. 

“ Uncommonly was the reply. " I only wish tny 
holiday had been for a month instead of a fortnight. 
But hy the bye, 1 understand Lady Saxondale has 
come back to the Castle?” 

" Sh w been there for some days past,” responded 
one of his comrades. "Is it true, though* that 
Miss Constance has eloped with a French Mar- 
quis?'' • 

" Quito true,” replied. Smith. " It has caused 
such a sensation in London! They say she cut pff 
justist the moment the carriage was at the door* apd 
that sl\e hired some old gipsy-woman to come up at 
the time and draw off Jier ladyship’s attention. 
That's the rumour. But of course I don’t kpoyr how 
true it is.” 

“ Is it a good match tor Miss Cepstanco ?” 

"Or rather the Mqrchioness Of Villobelle, ns you 
must now call her,” replied Smith. :< \Voii, as fqf' 
it’s being a good match) I don’t exactly Jpow. I 
should tbipk stic might have done better — such ft 
swvet beautiful creature as she is. The Marquis, 

I understand, ia a very handsomo man— quite 
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young: that is o say, not above six or seven-and- 
twenty; and he has got a diplomatic situation. 
But that’s all he has to depend upon.” 

" I’ll he bound her ladyship is precious wild,” 
Exclaimed one of the clerks. " But when did you 
como back?” 

“Lost night. I travelled down with such a 
nipC young fellow ; and as wo were alone together 
tge whole way, we had quite an agreeable conver- 
sation. A more intelligent, amiable, but at tho 
same time fine-spirited young gentleman, I don’t 
think I ever met with. Perhaps you remember 
reading about a duel that took place the oilier day 
between a certain Lord Harold Staunton nud a 
Mr. Deveril P” . 

"To be sure: and thp report was that Deveril 
was killed— hut it afterwards appeared that ho was 
only dangerously wounded.” 

“ Well,* rosponded Smith, “ this same Mr. Pcveril 
it was with whom I travelled from L.mdim yes- 
terday. Ho still lock# pale and enfeebled, but is 
fast recovering of tho severe injury he received.” 
"Amjigrhat brings him down to Gainsborough?” 

" I do not kuow ; he did not volunteer any expla- 
nation, and therefore of course I did not question 

Win” 

"It happens that Lord Harold SfAunton himself 
is at $axQodale Castje at this very time,” observed j 
one of the clerks : "or avail ovonta a letter, directed 
to him there, was sent along to tho castle this 
morning.” 

“This is strange,” exclaimed Smith: “for Mr. 
Deveril appea* anxious to see that line old cast: ? 
apd its environ*; and I promised that I would taki 
him over there to-day. Ip deed I expect him cmv 
moment: for it was noon that, we appointed to 
meet. Hb if a total stranger at Gainsborough, a nd 
therefore availed himself of my proposal to escort 
him.” 

"Then you do not mean to attend to business 1 •- 
day, I suppose?” observed one of his colleagues, 
laughing. 

“ A'o. Mind you, my leave of absence is not up^ 
until to-night.” , 

At this moment some ano inquired at th^bpen 
ti-ap-i|.>Q,r of the money-order clerk for Mr. Smith, 
whe immediately recognizing the voice, exclaimed, 

14 Ah! ia it yoij, MV. Deveril? Walk round, and 
we will take pur departure ip a lew minutes.” 

D.-vvrij accordingly entered tho ollh-i*, and wm* 
introduced by Mr. Sindh to the other clerks. While 
they were conversing some pne knocks l at l ho trap- 
door of the window; and tho particufar cicrfcwhfiso 
dpty it was to answer questions; opened tLo said 
little door and gave whatsoever information was re- 
quired. At that same instant a lady, hurriedly 
passing tuft post-office, dropped a letter through the 
bole i fthd bj accident itwharea the fate of a pre- 
vious oqe by falling upon the inkstand., ' , 

14 W“ell, that is odd!” exclaimed tho clerk who i 
had just answered tho questions of the inquirer a** j 
the window* " Who do you think it was that ju«t j 
threw this -tetter in?— and, by Jove, it has fallen j 
into the ink! Now isn’t it t?1o bad of that ! 
carpenter ” 

" Who was if?” inquired Smith. * 

* Lady Saxoqdale herself.” j 

Deveril started at this namo: hut the circnm ! 
stance Vaa not perceived by tho other young men* ! 
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“Well, ii' this is not the most extraordinary 
thing I ever knew in my life/’ exclaimed the clerk 
who had recognised Lady Saxondale, and who 
having dried .the bloteh. of ink upon the letter, waa 
now examining tho address. e 

“What’s extraordinary P” 

“ Why, that her ladyship should hare such a cor- 
respondent as this. Just read the address : it really 
doesn’t sound at all aristocratic. Mr. Solomon Patch, 
the Billy Goat , Agar Town, St. Panerao, London .” 

“Oh! very likely it’s some old servant of her 
ladyship’s,” observed Smith carelessly; “ or perhaps 
some one who has applied to her for charity. Who 
knows?” 

“It looks uncommonlike as if it was written in 
a feigned hand,” observed the clerk who had pioked 
It up from the inkstand: and he still continued to 
scrutinize it. “I think wo know her ladyship’s 
writing here pretty well ; and if thi^ isn’t ber'e die- 
guised in this manner, then I am vfool and an 
idiot. You see, Mr. Deveril,” he oontinded, “we 
clerks in the postroffice are so accustomed to all 
kinds of writing that we have great experience in 
such matters.” 

“ Now,” interrupted Smith, “I am sure Mr. 
Deveril does not want to hear a lecture upon this 
subject.” 

“ The letter,” continued the clerk, heedless of his 
colleague’s interruption, “is not sealed, you see, 
with the usual armorial bearings, but with a plain 
stamp— the top of a pencil-ease, I should say. I 
wonder her ladyship should ham comp to put it in 
the post herself.” 1 

“lam ready, Mr. Deponl, and at your service/" 
observed Smith : “ for I am sure you must be 
getting tired of this long talk shout nothing.” 

The young elerk of the post-offioe and William 
Deveril accordingly issued forth together; and pro- 
ceeding to the hotel where the latter had taken up 
Ids quarters, they entered a vehicle which he had 
ordered to bo got in readiness; and away they sped 
towards Saxondale Castle. 

Doveril was more interested in the little incident 
which had just occurred, than his companion had 
fancied he could possibly be. Having a deeper in- 
sight into Lady Saxondalc’s character than either 
of the clerks in the post-offioe, he had even been 
more struck by the circumstance than the one who 
himself had appeared to think it extraordinary. He 
knew enough of London to be aware that Agar 
Town was a quarter of no fery good repute; and 
the description which had recently appeared in the 
newspapers of the horrible murder in the barge, 
and which Deveril had happened to read at the 
time, had contained particular allusions to the no- 
toriously bad characters who infested that place 
It was therefore by no means surprising that 
Deveril should think it arrange for Lady Saxondale 
to have a correspondent thero; and the evidently 
furtive manner m which, with her own hand, she 
*bad borne the letter to the post,— as well as the dis- 
guised writing whioh the clerk had detected, — 
nerved to strengthen the young gentleman’s sus- 
picions that it was not altogether for a very oorrect 
or harmless purpose that a proud $nd titled lady, 
ss fastidious as she was brilliant, should address a 
letter to an Individual at the sign of the Billy 
Goat in Agar Town! But although Deverjl men- 
tioned not the subjeet of his thoughts to his com- 


panion Mr. Smith, he did not tho lets continue to 
ponder thereon. 

On, reaching the neighbourhood of Sfanondale 1 
Castle, William Deveril intimated to his new ac- 
quaintance that he did not wish to approach too • 
near with the vehicle, so as Ur become the object of ' 
particular notice on the part of any of its inmates-* 
but that ho was merely desirous of viewing the edilice 
from a Suitable distaqoe, aad«of obtaining a glimpse 
of the grounds. Mr. Smith thought that he was 
sAnewhai too particular, as there could be no possi- 
ble harm in strangers approaching dose up to the 
buildifig ; and he morever intimated that a fee to 
the servants would procure Deveril an inspection 
of the old tapestry-rooms, the ohapel, and the othor 
curiosities of the baronial edifice. But Doveril de- 
clined to avail himself of the suggestion, and ap- 
peared to be oontent with merely making the circuit 
of the castle and pleasure-grounds, except on that 
sictoahere th* river flowed by, washing the very foot 
of the wfills, so that no (me could pass that way. 

Having % thua far gratified his curiosity, as Mr. 
Smith was led to suppose, Deveril returned to the 
vehicle, accompanied by his new4riend ; and they 
retraced their way to Gainsborough. On the rood 
they met Lady Saxdhdale's carriage returning from 
the town : but aa her ladyship was reclining back 
It the’time, Doveril both believed and hoped that 
she had not observed him, as he indeed had not 4 
caught a glimpse of her countenance. 

* Return we ndw to . the castle, where in tho mean- 
time Mr. Hawkshaw had called; and inasmuch 
•s Juliana had dropped, a bint to Fiorina that he 
was paying his coiirt to her/ the young lady dis- 
creetly left the Hon. Miss Farefield a full opportu- 
nity <Jf rambling alone with the Squire in the gar- 
dens. We need scarcely say that Juliana failed not 
to develop the ‘requisite .fascinations to rivet the 

around I&*Hawkshaw’s heart. But although t]iis 
gentleman was madly and enthusiastically in love 
with Juliana, he naturally conceived that a court- 
ship of but a few days was not sufficient to warrant 
him in making a paoposal It is true that he had 
been acquainted with Miss Farefield for some years : 
indeed he had known her ever since she was a girl ; 
but it was only from the date of the Denisons* 
party three or four days back, that he had been, 
led to regard her with yueh admiration. Not being 
over well versed in love-mattery Mr. Hawkshaw 
had looked into a few novels to see how the heroes 
and heroines conducted their 'affairs of tho heart; 
and the result was that he found himself rather 
bewildered how to act. For in one novel he per- 
ceived that? the hero and heroine fell desperately in 
love with each other the .instant they met— that 
in lesa than half-an-hour the former was on hia 
knees at the feet of the latter— and that a ’pas- 
sionate avowal of love was followed by the tenderest 
embraces: while in another romance the amorous 
swain sighed, and serenaded, and fluttered bash- 
fully about the object of hit love for a whole year 
without daring tp oonfess his passion. • The result 
however of Mr. Hawkshaw’s researches in books, 
was to lead him to the conclusion that ho should 
at least allow a month to elapse ere he proclaimed 
himself a suitor for Juliana’s hand. The veung 
lady, on her side, would fain have brought 
matters more precipitately to a crisis : but she was 
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afraid of spoiling the whole affuir by giving lfr. 
Hawkshaw too muoh encouragement; and the 
therefore acted with considerable art and skill— 
suffering him to perceive that he was a special 
favourite, enrapturing him with her discourse, 
and successfully tightening tho silken cords 
which bound him to her. 

On Lady 8axonda!e*sretum,Mr. ITnwkslmw was 
Invited to stay todinner— an offer which he did not 
refuse; and when he departed in the evening, it 
was with so much intoxicating love in his soul that 
be began to ask himself whether he might not 
abridge the month’soourtship, as already laid down 
to be the rule of his conduct, into a fortnight? 

On the following day, at^bout oleven in the foro- 
noon, Mr. Hawkshaw colled again, it having been 
agreed that he should escort Juliana for a ride 
across the oountry. The Hon. Miss Fairfield was 
a good equestrian— a ofrcumstance which hud no 
small weight tyoon vinoing Mr. Hawkshaw that she 
wouldmakehimamost excellent and suitable wifo. 
Florinadid not ride: Juliana accordingly went out 
alone with her admirer— that ia to say, they were 
attende&ouly by the groom. Lady Saxundalo had 
letters to write— Lady Maodonald was somewhat 
indisposed and would not stir out— and tbi* Fio- 
rina was thrown upon her own resources. 
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tut MTWlfcntfl of twf cotrnT. 


T ! ■ v * ■ : 1 1 1 lj lady walked alone in the garden, thus to doom her to* bcrmnoaLhc wife of muui ii 
»vim ; i|n*d uj# in >i mournful reverie. She could not being,' 'she felt in her own heart fluJi/ she never could 
Iir! j > ilniikiug of William Deveril, notwithstanding consent to so tremondoua a self-sacrifice. Oh! if 
all iier efforts to banish his image from her mind. Deyeril nad proved all slio at one time hoped anti 
Nothing hod come to her knowledge to alter her fanciod !— -but no: that dream of bliss was gone 
siis] nci« ms concerning him. She still bad evtry — that vision of happiness appeared to have lied lor • 
reus. hi tn b.dieve tlmt he was living improperly with ever ! • 

Angela Vivaldi, the opera-dancer; and the circum- After wandering slowly and mournfully nbout-thc 
stance was still regarded by her as a corroboration gardens for upwards of an hour, Fiorina seated her- 
of Lady Snxondale’s story of his improper conduct, self in an arbour* at tho extremity of the avenuo 
II er brother Harold, bo it remembered, had never ( where Lady Saxondale and Lord Harold had roamed 
suspected her love for Povcril. At the time be en- together the evening before. The fun was asccnd- 
eounicred the yrmng artist issuing from the garden- ing towards its meridian— tho heat out of the shade 
gate of his if 1 1 ill's house in Cavendish Square, ho wiuf stifling: but there, beneath that umbrageous 
knew not. (hut there hod been an interview between canopy, a grateful freshness prevailed. ‘The arbour 
him and his faster—' Tie fancied that Deveril was was situated dose by a line of low palings which 
• thniv merely for tho purpose of sooking an opportu- bounded tho garden; and beyond stretched the 
mty of giving some explanations to Lady Mac- wide p&rk with it* groups of stately trees and the 
dnnnld in reference to tho tale in circulation with deer frisking on (heir carpet of verdure. A silence, 
regard to himself and Lady Saxondale. Therefore, broken only by tho warblings of tho birds, reigned 
11 in ild li:ni no idea of Fiorina’s love for Devoril; aMnd: but Fiorina’s soul imbibed not solace nor 
an l riunna herself had not chosen to mftko volun- peaoo#rom this serenity. 

tury ctmfi’ssion thereof. Deeply, deeply bad she “Alas,!” she said, giving audible expression to 
h<*en ufllictVd at the intelligence of thoHuel: most her thoughts, “mine is an unhappy destiny ; and 
profound indeed was her sorrow, amounting almost dismal indeod is the prospect <JT my life. Oh! for 
to anguish, when it was first rumoured that Deveril an instant what radiant happiness appeared to bo 

hud been killed and killed too by her own bro- shining around m* : I felt as if I were experiencing 

ther ! Tho misery she thpn felt, and the difficulty the glories of another sphere. It is hard— too hard 
•he had at the time iu veiling her feelings from to have seen tho storm-clouds gather suddenly over ( 
those around her, had shown her most nnmistak- the brightness of that heaven, and all my hopes 
nMy the real state of her heart,— to the effect thp^ wither away, as flowers in a pestilential blight, 
noi withstanding all she believed injurious to Deveril, Ah, William Deveril! wherefore did C ever love 
lus image still retained a too* powerful hold upon thee? wherefore was I doomed to experience thy 
her directions. And that it was so, had speedily treachery?” 

received a farther cor Arbitration in the sudden thrill . “No, Fiorina— no! By lieavon, I am incapable i 
of wild delight that she felt, blended for the mo- of treachery !” 

meni. even with a still wilder hope, when the Intel- Such wore the words, in tho manly melody of a 
ligouce had reached her that alter all Deveril was well-known v^iee, that suddenly sounded upon tier 
not. dead but merely wounded : and day after day cars: atyl the next infant Wjlliam Deveril was at 
had s!ic watched tho newspapers for a line indicative her foe^ \ 

of bis stale. Tho duel having created a great sensa- For a moment Fiorina sat astoundod : then ab 
tinn. in consequence pf the aristocratic rank of one ruptly rising with a sudden recovery of all her 
of t li<> principals, the public journals had devoted maiden dignity, she Was about to move away from 
more than ordinary attention # to it, — tbo stato of the spot, When Deveril cried in a' tone of anguished 
M* Deveril’ s health being dally chronicled until ho excitement, “ Heir me, I beseech you— even if you 
was pronounced convalescent. By those means condemn ms afterwards ! I am innocent— as there 
Fieri nu hud been duly informed in respect tc tbo is air eternal <3od above us, I am innocent 
details of Deveril’s progress towards recovery; and Fiorina stood rivettod to the spot. Thero was 
all the various phases of feeling through which she such a depth of sincerity inihe youth's tone and 
whs thus led, convinced the jfuly that her happiness looks— his fine black eyos shone, too, with an ex- 
; wus more profoundly wrapped up in this Ipvo of pfpssion of such frankness and candour, that she 
1 heir's than she could have supposed after the ftUit would bo indeed hank dot to hear pim. And 
proofs she Had received of Deveril's presumed in* then again, there was the hope— the suddenly ex- 


tidditj. « , ritod hope— fchptl 

We have thus, at a rapid glance, filled up the explain gv^ytbpg< 
interval in respect to the young lady's sentiments there was in* 
and feelings from the period of the duel until the lendereddeliciitoly 


fiUad t»p*— fchfthomighfc possibly be enabled to 
explain gvCfytbmff- iSf* and more than this too— 
tbtoe wai the w#ofdipary beauty of his person, 
ronderod delioatsly interesting by the effects of tho 


time oj which wo are speaking; and now we behold dad; so tbpt Fiorina had not the heart Co tear 
her walking *in the garden of Saxondale Castle, herself away. £he became pale and agitated, 
plunged into a profound and melancholy reverie, struggling to maintain a dignified reserve, yet ex- 
Sho naw that Mr. Hawkshaw was paying his periendng a smiting tenderness of the soul which 
court to Juliana; and she supposed that the latter increased every moment. 

jAved hi in in return. This belief tedded to sadden “You will hear me l” said Deveril, rising from 
her even still* more deeply: for she reflected that the one knee 'db which he had bent; “ami upon 
others* were happy in their love, while she wls whatsoever terms ift may part; I shall at least take 
miserable. With the utmost afthorrenco did she away four good opinion with me!” 
look forward to her alliance with Edmund Saxon- 1 “Is this possible?” asked Fiorina, in a tremulous 
dale ; and though she had not tho courage to tell voice, while her heart fluttered like an imprisoned 
her aunt that it was equivalent to a death- sentence fbird. 




“Possible?” Echoed Deveril. “ I will give you dents in connexion with the masquerade, which are 
proofs inoontestible that tho allegations.^ Lady already known to the reader— how Lady Saxoudalo 
Baxondate involved a detestable calumny. , went thither in a particular dress to keep a pre- 
“And those proofs?” said Fiorina, her looks viously given appointment with Lord Harold 
proving how deeply she h^cd that he might be . Stauufcon— how she had enlisted him in her service 
enabled to fulfil his worlds. to provoke an enemy of tier’s to a duel, in which 

“They are hero!” he at once responded, drawing that enemy was to be slain— how »Launton had 
a document from his pockot. “ Know you not that npxt morning .received the note containing tlm name 


* I have threatened Lady Saxondalo with an action ’ of William Deveril —how he hail provoked Deveril 
at law for tho defamation of ipy character? You 1 to the duel— how Lady Saxoudalo had subsequently 
look surprised'! But of oourso sho would not tell repudiated the whole proceeding, ignoring every 
you this. Ah ! if*you knew all the wickedness of detail— but how through Edmund’s agency i\w 
that woman—-” * masquerade dress which she had worn was disiu- 

“ You will admit, .Mr. Deveril,” interrupted torred from the plate-chest in her private apart- 
Fiorina, “that as X am now receiving the hospitality meats. * 

of Lady Saxoudalo, it ill becomes me to listen to It was with a swimming of tho brain, a whirl ot\ 
any aspersions that may be thrwu out against her the thoughts, and an augmenting confusion iu all 
without adequate proof.” , I her ideas, that Fiorina perused this document. It 

“Ah! you Raw that I hesitated to plaoe this ! was, too, with t^kind of mochanicol power lliut she 
document in your hands!” he exclaimed, Bttitae- read on to tho end] and it was also with a meehutii- 
t timing the paper: and he 'looked cruelly) bowil- cal tenacity that sho held it in her bauds. We may 
dered. “Take it,” he said after a few* momenta add that it was with au unaccountable faseinatiim 


hesitation, “ and road it if you will— but I warn you she kept her eyos upon a document wliifch contained 
before band, that* you will behold therein some- facts so damnatory to her own brother! Deveril 
thing that will shock you in respect to one who is watched her with tho profoutidest commiscratimi. 
nearly and closely connected with you.” Oh ! it went to his heart's core to wound her gmnlo 

“ Heavens ! what do you mean.?” cried Flprina. bosom thus: and there was a moment when ho IHl 
« “You frighten m& To whom do you allude?” inclined to snatch tho paper from her hands and , 
“ Must I indeed tell you? Yes, yes: I see that bid her read no more. But it was the only means , 
I must. I cannot boar your suspicions any longer j of vindicating himself; and painful as the proceed- 
— I must dear up my own character at any risk— at ing was, he dared not arrest it. ! 

any sacrifice! Fiorina, prepare yourself to hear “You mas dodfo me cruel— even implacable, 

something terrible : ” • Lady Fiorina Staunton,” ho said, when lie observed 

“Oh! what new misfortune is in store for me?” that sho had fiuishod, “in uibmiLtiug this dreadful 
murmured the poor girl, sinking buck upotytho history to your notice : but what alternative hud I? 
scat whence she had risen. “ Of whom is it that I When last X saw you, it was on the same evening 
am to hear such dread intelligence ?*■? that your brother provoked mo to the duel: you 

“ Of your brother— of Lflrd Harold Staunton.” would not hear mo— you retreated from the balcony 
“My brother!” *0** j in anger— and I felt that I was condemned un- 

“ Yes. It was by tjic cruel and artful— ayo, the justly/' 
satanic instigation of Lady Baxondale, that he pro- “ Ah, Mr. Deveril !" said Fiorina, tho tears stream- 
! voked mo to that duel — — ” * ing down her cheeks: “you have indeed much 

“William, if this be true,” cri^l Fiorina, bursting cause to reproach my brother — and it is but too 
1 into tears, “ how immense is tho reparation which clear that Lady Saxoudalo is an infamous wuujpn — 
you ought to receive from me!” that her tale against you was un pdiou* calumny — 

j “It is true— it is, alas, too true'” responded and that she would not have stopped short even at 
Deveril. “ That kind-hearted and benevolent gen- the instigation of a murder to wreak her revenge! 

| tleman, Mr. Gunthorpe, has sueoeeded in unravel- But, alas, I dare not say that I can give you back 
! ling tho whole skein of treaedery. But by heaven, that love— that confidence-—” 
j Fiorina, I entertain as littlo ill-will against your “Lady Fiorina Btaquton,” interrupted Deveril 
br.thor « it is possible for man to experience after in a firm and dignified manner— while his tall slcu- 
such wrongs as mine! For j four sake do X forgivo der form, modelled with so much Apollodik# gnu:.* 
him— for your sake will I clasp him by the hand and elegance, was drawn up to its full height, ami : 

yes, aud throw the veil of oblivion pver what his short upper lip expressed tho hauteur of uf- 

hc has done! It must Ijave been under the in- fendod pride: f ‘ have the goodness to recollect that i 
fluence of an infatuation against which he oould not at the very outset of this interview, I said that on ! 
wrestle, that he consented to become the instru- whatsoever terms we migb) part, l could not fail u» | 

1 ment of that woman's vengeance. She sought my bear away your good opinion. You hoqoured me— I 
j life— she wished me removed from her path-rand you flattered me— you mode me happy, with an j, 

; she found in your brother a too rd^dy agent r * avowal of your love some short time back; aud 1 j , 
“ But theso accusations are terrible, Mr. Deveril ! ” believed that it was sincere. A tale of calumny ! 
exclaimed Fiorina, cruelly bewildered. naturally exited you against me. 1 have now viu- 

“ Read this!” she said, now plooing the document dicatod myself— and your good opiiuon must bo re- 
in her hands. “It is the statement of an ira- ’stored. But if, during the interval which has 
portent witness who will appear again jt Lady elapsed since you avowed your love and accepted 
Saxoudalo, should she push matters to extremes and tho avowal of mine, you have repeated of what 
drivo mo into the law-courts.” perhaps after all was only u momentary weakness 

Fiorina mechanically took the paper— opened it on your part — if, as I presume, the high-born Lady 
—nod commenced reading, tfra&d all tho md- Fiorina Staunton iu her calmer moments has shrunk 


i 



THE MYSTERIES OP THE COURT. 


from (lie idea of allying her fato with that- of tlio i cruel %nd fatal mistake! Fiorina^ you heard and 
humble and obscure artist from Italy— then be it saw——” 


so: but let there bo candour in your speech! I 
give you back vour vows — I give you bock 
your pledges: and yet vindicated and innocent 


“ Angela Vivaldi.’* • 

“■My sister i” 

A cry of wild delight thrilled from Fiorina's lips ; 


as 1 now staud belbro you, I have a right to and precipitating hersfif ifto Deveril's arms, she 
claim them if 1 would. But no. More generous sobbed upon his breast, murmuring, “ Pardon me— 
than you, Fiorina— more ready, too, to make any forgive me — dearest, dearest William !'* 
or every sacrifice for your sake — I will insist upjftn 

nothing that shall menace your happiness. No * *“ 

and here his voice trembled— ho murmured a few * CHjLpTER LYIV 

words which were inaudible, suffocated as they wero 

by the strength of this emotions— and he was hurry- ( WI1LIA.BC deveril’s history. 

ing abruptly away. 

Mr. Dovoril !” eylaimed Fiorina, suddenly The world has many delights— human feelings may 
wiping the tears from her eyos— for she had beon experience many pleasures— tho hearts of earth's 
'weeping while ho spoke: “we must not part thus, denizens sometimes thrill with ineffablo raptures. 
“ You have bccomo the accusor— But I also havo But what joy — Oh f what joy, can comparo With that 
something to say in justification of myself !’* which attends upon the reconciliation of lovers !■ 


WILLIA.BC DEVERIL’S HISTORY. 


of Flurinn ps she was seated upon the beijcb in the her’s to find them dispelled all in a moment, and 
arbour. the sun of hope bursting forth gild another day 

“ B ad Lady Saxondale's story,” she resumed, <n s and illume another state of being. Tho world ha? 
tremulous voice, “been tho only cause of annoyanoo no ocstacy supenonto this. 

which I felt in respect to yourself, you would not Such was the delight experienced by Lady Fiorina 
have vainly sought an opportunity for explanation Staunton at that 'announcement which, falling upon 
on teat evening when you behold me in tho balcony her ears like an angel-voice speaking to a soul in 
of my aunt’s house. Indeed, to give you a proof of tho depths of despair, elearod up tho past mystery 
my anxiety to seek such explanation— at the same 'in a moment. And Deveril — was not ho also happy r 
time too,” she added in accen(e more low and tre- Again and again did he press that being of tran- 
zaulous still, “ to afford you a proof* of the sincerity scendent beauty in his arms— he covered her brow, 
of that affection which I had avowed for you— I took her cheeks, and her lip's with kisses — then seating 
a step which the worm would have doomed most J&^ABlf upon tho bench, he plocod her by his side, 
unmoidenly, and for the imprudence of which I was and’Jceeping both her hands locked in his own, h* 
indeed but too severely punished 1 In the evening gazed upon her with the prolonged look of ineffable 
of the same day on which Lady Saxondale brought rapture. r # 

her calumny to my aunt’s house, I stole forth, re- Thus /(fid they sit together, 1 gazing upon eaci 
solving to visit you at your own abode— to tell you other in profound silence for* "many minutes. Their'* 
nil that I had heard, and to beseech an explana- was a joy — deep, elysian, ineffable — which appeared 

tion " almost too holy for the. interruption of words. Bui 

“ Ah ! you did this P” exclaimed Derail, hope and if their tongues wero silent,* most eloquently expres- 
joy suddenly lighting up his countenance. “Then sive were their looks: love shone in the deep dear 
you V>ved mo — you really loved me? But wherefore blue of Fiorina's eyes and gloVed upon the purity 
did you* not com to? why did you turn backP what of her complexion; — and love too beamed in the 
prevented you from carrying out your generous dark orbs and tinted the cheeks of that youth of 
intention? Oh, what misery might have been spared manly beauty. Yes— the cheeks whioh illness had 
to me !” left to pale, were nqw animated with the bright 

Fiorina gazed in astonishment upon the radiantly colours in which love paints the reflection of tho 
handsome countenance of William Derail as he heart's feelings : and perhaps that was the happiest 
commenced this speech : but as she recollected all moment of William DeverilVlifo. • 

she li&rd and saw at his dwelling on that fatal “ How cruel— how unjust I have been to you, 
night, she could not help again thinking that this dearest William l” murmured Fiorina, at length j 
was another evidence of his matchless effrontery— breaking Silence. “ Oh, if on that day when I saw 
and she felt pained and shocked at ttfb thought that you from the balcony at. my aunt's house, I had 
it could bo so. only waited to hear the explanation you so kindly 

“ I did not tarn back that occasion, Mr. .Devs* and generously cams to givs, what anguish— what 
ril,” she said in a cold calm voice. “ I was not misery might have been spared us both I” 
deterrod by any circumstance, nor prevented by any “ Do not reproach yourself now, my beloved Flo- 
* accident from repairing to your abode near the rina,” returned deveril, pressing her hand to his 
Hegent's Park. I entered the gardqn— the front lips: “ tho happfcess which 1 enjoy at this moment, 
door stoodopeiv— I heard what I will not repeat— is a recompense fyr the past 'And I •do not blame 
and immediately after I saw what X will not alludq you— not fbr an instant do I blame you ! Appear 
to more. But it was all enough to convince me that ances were so much against me. But how could 1 
while you were pretending that your heart wu possibly have suspected that other incident which 
wholly mine-: — ” has just been cleared up! Oh, it was indeed a 

“ AhP ejaculated Deveril, alight suddenly brook- proof of love on your port to seek me at my own 
ing in upon hunt “I understand it all!. Oh, — I dwelling.'’ 
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| “ Heavens l whan I think of all you have gone 

through,” resigned Fiorina— and she still epoko in 
a murmuring tremulous voice, while the tears 
* again streamed down her oheeks, — “ it ^enough to 
drive mo mad. Stretched upon what was deemed 
that I no longer loved 


jour death-bed— believing that I no long 
you— smarting under dhe calumnies which an infa- 


mous woman had spread concerning you — -Oh ! 
it was too much— it was too much, William— dear 
William! All the 1 ov» X beaf you, immense as it 
is, can scarcely prove an atonement— a recom- 
pense!” • • 

“ Again I bossech you, dearest Fiorina, not to 
torturo yourself thus. Let us hope that happy days 
await us. a In tho depth of my own bitter sorrow*^ 
there were not wanting some consolations. My 
sister Angela— an angel in disposition as well as in 
narao-yvos ever by my bedside; arid that kind- 
hearted excellent friond, Mr. Gunthorpe, was un- 
wearied in his attentions. You*know him, Fiorina 
—you have seen him; and he hSk the tygfiest 
opinion of you. Ho is acquainted with t|>e secret 
of our love ; and I know not whether itjBould be to 
sooth my wounded spirit, or whether it were that he 


will suffer law-prooeediugs to be instituted a g ain s t 
her on my account : but if she bo obstinate, Mr. 
Gunthorpe will do his best to spare your brother 
from as much share in tho infamy as possible.” 

“ Oh 1 William, I can no longer think of him aa 
a brother!” exclaimed Fiorina, weeping. “And 
yet it is hard to be compelled to speak thus !” 

“If I forgive him, my well-beloved,” responded 
Deveril, “you cannot refuse to do so. But is it 
lot strange that Lady Saxondalo should have in- 
cluded him in this invitation to Lady Macdonald 
ind yourself P” 

“ The evening before last, soon after our arrival,” 
said Fiorina, thoughtfully, “ Harold and her lady- 
ship walked for an hour together 'in the gardon. 
They were alono — and yesterday morning Harold 
departed suddenly for London again.” 

“ Indeed !” ejaculated Deveril. 11 Depend upon it 
ho has undertaken some fresh mission for her lady- 
ship.” 

“Oh, my delhded, beguiled, unhappy brothor!” 

11 An idea strikes me,” continued Deveril. 
" Doubtless it is in connexion with this threatened 
law-suit^ for her ladyship has received^ letter from 


hpd really some design of his own to be worked 1 he? solicitors to the effect that on appeal to the 

. . . ... ... . . . 1 1 ... j -n. . .L! iin 


out,— but certain it is that with the tone of the 
fullest confidence he bade me hf despair not— for you 
should yet be mine !” 

“And I will,” murmured Fiorina, the carnation 
again deepening upon her cheeks, and her beauteous 
eyes being modestly bent down; then as a sudden 
thought struck her, she looked up, and with a paro£ I 
yum of indignation, exclaimed, “ To be sacrificed to I thorpe is incapable of wrong-doing : he is tho most 
the son of that bold, bad woman, Lady Saxondalo— 1 excellent of men.” 


tribunals was menacod. But fear nothing. What- 
soever Harold may undertake will most probably 
become known to Mr. Gunthorpe. The person 
whose name attests that document which you havu 
road, is in Mr. Gunthorpe’s pay, Do not bo afraid 
that this etpionnage instituted upon your brother’s 
actions, is for any evil purpose. Bo, no— Mr. Gun. 


no— never, never 1” 


• “ Since you bavo such perfect confidence in him. 


“ And Mr. Gunthorpe declares that youJ&fiall ( William, I must have the same. And notwith- 
never be so sacrilicod,” rejoined William ; “mo ugh | standing my brother Harold treated him super 

. . ...» » . . » . i-V. j.1 a * _■ L. ■ i j.. j u>i. 


what means he may have, or hope to have, in 
throwing any influence into the scale, it if impossible 
for mo to compreh^ggj’A*’ 

“ Ho is an intimate friend of my uncle the Mar- 
quis of Eagledean” observed Fiorina suggestively; 
“ and perhaps he intends ttf invoke his lordship*! in- 
terference.” * 

“It maybe so, ”« said Deveril. “It waa in ac- 
cordance with his counsel— and I need scarcely add 
with my own earnest desire— that so soon as I was 
sufficiently recovered, I resolved upon making 
another attempt to procure an interview with you. 
Mr. Gunthorpe by some neons ascertained that 
you and Lady Macdonald, together with Lord 


odiously <|i the first night he introduced himself to 
us— it wai at the Opera— I waa prepossessed in tho 
old gentleman’s favour.” 

" He failed not to observe your kindnoss, Fiorina, 
in contrast with Harold's rudeness.” 

“And Angela Vivaldi— that beautiful creature 
whose very form is the embodiment of poesy— An- 
gela Vivaldi is your sister P” 

“ She is; and I ain proud of her— but for ibasrma 
which I will presently explain, to avoid wppcuriug 
before the world in the light of brother and sister. 
Although in that sphere the very air of which is 
generally believed to be full of blight for female 
virtue, yet she is purity itself. Oh! Fiorina, if on 


Harold, had suddenly been invited to pay a visit to | that night when you *visited my abode, no ciroum 

. _ . . . . . I 1 i • I Alt !.L 


Saxondale Castle; and be hurried me off the day 
before yesterday. By aooident I formed the ac- 
quaintance of a young maa who tivtj in Gains- 
borough ; and with him as my guide, I came yester- 
day into the vicinage of Hie Castle to take a view of 
tho <* grounds, and see whether there would be the 
chance of throwing myself in your way should you 
happen to walk forth ripne. This morning 1 re- 
turned hither in that hope ; a^d, thank heaven, it 
has not been frustrated* But J dearest JJorina, I 
think it would bjupmdmt .if lu were to do your 
best to conceal from Lady Baxomle fondhe present 
the oircumstance that you we acquainted with huj 
infamy. Mr. Gunthorpe reoommend% ayd enjoins 
this, I do not exaotly know what hia . motives are ; 
but be has assuredly good reasons for the advice he 
given He does not bel^ve that Loj)/ Saxondale 

t ' . . 


stances had transpired to fill you .with suspicions 
and drive you away from my threshold,— if you had 
crossed that threshold— if you - had entered my 
home, you would not have disdainod to give your 
hazidio the celebrated Opera-dancer. You would 
have seen that her very look is chastity and inno- 

. m __ eence— that she is a beitfg of a superior order— and 

This morning 1 re- 1 that in manners and oonduot she is the elegant and 
‘ well-bred woman* You liavo seen her upon the 
stage: did you ever observe her cast a glance incon- 
sistent with immaculate modesty P” 

“ No — never, never,” replied Fiorina. “Angela 
Vivaldi's virtue was proverbial; aud you may con- 
ceive the shook that it gave me when under a fear, 
fui combination of circumstances, I was led to be. 
liove everything injurious alilco to her and to you. 
But is »k$ also acquainted with our secret ? Of 
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course nho must bo : it is natural you should liavo “ To possess your sympathy au(f‘ your love, is 
told her.” sweet beyond description — it is paradise ineffable !" t 

“ I preserved that secret religiously until it trails- — and again did William Deveril press thd young 


pired as one pf the consequences of l ho duel. Yea maiden to his heart. “Think you, sweet Fiorina,’* 
— 1 preserved it for your sake. Fluriua ; because 1 he continued after a pyuse, “ that your absence, 
deemed it to be a secret of so solemn a character from the Castle will be noticed? think you that 
that it ought not to bo revealed, even to a sister, there is any danger of our being intruded upon ?” 
until you should vouchsafe the permission. Icon# “No: my aunt will not come out this morning— 
sidcrod it to be your secret even more than mins% Miss Faretield has ggme to rfclc with a gentleman of 
because I knew how you were situated in respect to tjio neighbourhood — pnd Lady daxondole intimated 
Edmund Saxondale, and I thought it best to retain after breakfast that she should bo ‘occupied for 
crerythii. I ncly locked up in my own heart until several hours in writing letters.” r . 
you, m vour ovVn good time, should have told me “if, then, we may safely enjoy another half-hour 
that there was no lougor need for such secrecy.'’ of each other’s society,” said Deveril, “ I will narrate 
“You are all kindness r and consideration, William, to you a few incidents connected with myself and 
as you are all that is generous and noble,” said Angela. This is the time, my beloved Fioriua, for 
Fiorina, with affection beaming in her beauteous the fullest confidence.” 

blue eyes; and as she gaged upon her lover her I “ I shall listen,” .responded the young lady, “ with 
countenance reflected the emotions sth^t Swelled in ! a most heartfelt interest. Everything that regards 
her soul deeper and happier than she had^ever yet yoi£ ^William? is now of consequence to me. Jf 
experienced in hor whole life — unless an exception you havf* sorrows to speak of, I can sympathize with 
must be made lor that day on which this love of them : and if you tell me of joys and reminiscences 
her’s was first avowod. and the reciprocal passion of post happiness, I can shore the delights accoin- 
confossed. panying your retrospection.” r 

“ When forced into that duel,” resumed Deveril, “ You will not expect to hear, Fiorina, that I am 
11 and seeing myself standing as it were face to face of good family or of gentle birth,” resumed Devon l ; 
with death, I adopted those measures which pru- “and it was perhaps sumo little false pride ou my 
dcnce and tny own honour demandod. I wrote part that prevented me from proffering certain e\. 
several letters, to bo delivered in case I fell. Ono | planations on that memorable and happy day when 
was to you, Fiorina— assuring you of min? inno- # you first suffered me. to know thut 1 loved you nut 
coueo as well as of my love, and beseeching that in vain. I had it on ‘t ho tip of my tongue to led 
you would sometimes bestow a thought on him ,{ jidii that Angela was my sister; but I knew you not 
whose heart had been so devotedly your's.” # Ms* as I know you now] and I feared that if. might j 
“O William! what rftust you have Buffered those lofty notions in which you have been 
and the beautiful creature threw her arms round 'W' ftoMr" 1 and I at all events thought it belter to 
neck and kissed him of her own accord ujmt that and other explanations until another 

withdrew her countenance again, she' hM Alpon hii > docttnon. Hadtl been more candid,— or rather had 
checks the tears that had started fijSBrber tdifoi appreciated as I c ought to have done the 

eyes. "5; y our natifttJp^-'ych enables you to 

“Am I not now fully recompensed P 1 * ^ to tbo artificial conventionalisms* of 

Deveril, with enthusiastio fondness. °‘ rc ^ es » — bow much unhappiness 

continue. Another, letter was to my alaiNw,' ’ been spared uq both! However, the 
bidding her the tenderest farewells; and.’ refilled, much as it may bo re- 
was t« Mr. Gunthorpe. In this letter I I will now tell you my story.” | 

the fullest explanation how I had boon -dearo»t William.” said Fiorina: “I 

a duel by Lord Harold Staunton ; and I revet^d^: /jjjj 

him the secret o 1 my devoted lovo for you — bew^?.; “ !^ra^|ett reminisconcos,” commenced Deveril, 
ing that in case l fell, he would personally baohopue ; *|pe with a troop of strolling players, to 
the. bearer of the letter which J had written to yoii, my father and mother belonged, 

my sweet Fiorina, — so that ha might tell yon aU he Deveril. 1 am about a year older 


know of my character and help to corroborate tha- &^ : xay Angela; and d recollect that in her 
assurances 1 had penned of my innooeaco towards onh of the most beautiful little 
Lady Saxondale. For two days after the duel T dds^titated a parent’s joy. Al- 

remained insensible of what was passing around^. circumstances— exposed to 

Mr. Gunthorpe, visiting my lodgings in Pall Mall, alt (foi^aA a strolliug life— our lather 

iu pursuance of un intimation which he received atv|m^mr Weafti.^pe^ngly kind to us, and treated 
from my second, Mr. Foloster, found the letters ahd u* htfo afibetion. They were superior 

perused the one* addressed to himself. Thus was it, . My mother had belonged to 

1'lorina, that ho discovered the secret of our lore.” a respectable |>!%by marrying a poor clerk, 

* “ But wherefore did he not bring to me the lettor as myfbt&aiP ,a.t']jw^f Wfis,' she was altogether dis- 
which you had written, ancWwhich was intended for uordeihy her relujvtft and friends. My father was 
me?” asked Fiorina. f ! one of tlbse w hp cannot ap- 

“ Because the* oxpvess injunction was penned by predate iso veluS <i ioney : and with but a very 
my hand upon the envelope to the effect that it was u qnall salary and a rrtfo to keep* he fell into difli- 
only to be delivered in case I should fall in the culties. <, Diablo to pay his dclts, and threatened 
duel.” with, a pris m, he abs> wirted fro/a his native^town, 

“Oh! if that horror had taken place !” — and the his loving-wife being ibe pa*, tut" of his flight, 
fair youug creature shuddered with a cold *tromor From whai I have oftfri heart’ bin say, l am but 
from head to toot at the bare idea. j too well awf end my. mother must have 
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roilureil great privations and gone through iucal- childhood, had probably sug^osleil this Umugiit: 
culablc sufforiogs ; for being unablo to refer to his and accordingly, as she grow up, iho best masters 
last situation, he failed to procure another. In in the Terpsicliorcan art were engaged to render 
short, dire necessity drove them both Ho join a her proficient. Meanwhile Signor Vivaldi had taken 
troop of strolling players ; and as my father was a a great fancy to me, and was accustomed to have 
very handsome man, and my mother a most beau- Ao at his studio during my leisure hours to teach 
liful woman, they wer* revived into the troop moro me his own art. At that period painting in last 
on account of their personal attractions than for colours upon ivory was greatly in vogue in Mm 
any histrionic talents which they possessed. Not- Tuscan States; and I acquired a taste for this 
withstanding my mother’s great beauty and the beautiful study. It was somewhat out of the way 
temptations to which as a poor actress sho was con- j of Signor Vivaldi's genius; but still, as great 
id-anlly exposed, I feel prouif in being enabled ft) artist, his suggestions were most valuable; find 
p:iv this tribute ,/.() her memory, by assuring you under his supervision I copied with some success 
Unit her charucter was retained uuitnpetichubl# until his own flue pictures on miimhure ivory-plat*, 
the last. * During her leisure hours sbo instructed Thus was it that time passed on until two \rnrs 
me and Angela in the*rudinieuts of education: for back, when I reached the ago of about seven uvu, 
i*li' s "herself hud I icon well educated. She died when and ray sister was consequently sixteen. At ibis 
I was about eight years old; gml I recollect how period a terrible calamity occurred to us. Our 
bitter was my grief. Nor did little Angola fail to father was smitten with paralysis, which from ILe 
appreciate even moro keenly than might be fix- very first threatened to prove fatal. For two .*? 
peeled in a child of hor age, the great loss wp^od three weeks he was unconscious of everything t hut; 
sustained. JVly father was ,inconsolablo ; juad for passed around him ; but at length he rallied s«un.*- 
some weeks lie was. utterly unable to pursue his what, and partially recovered the use of his speech, 
professional avocations. Tho consequence was £h&t I am nov| about to speak of his death -bed : lor tie* 
penury and want entered our little lodging, and our flaming up of life’s lamp wad only a transient glow 
sufferings were great/’ oro it suddenly becamo extinguished for ever. Ah! 

liero Fiorina pressed her ldtor’* hand between full well do I recollect that final scene: i!. was 
both her own, and gazed upon him with tearful midnight— tho candles were burning in tiio chamber, 
looks. The glance* that he bent upon her In rp- j so soon to to that of death — tho physicians were on 
turn wore full of nl&clioualo gratitude for tho one side of tho couch —Angela and myself were on 
sympathy which she thus mutely but eloquently tho other. Our poor fatuer, who in his Iasi, mo- 
testified; and his narrative jvas continued in th(^/nmtfl completely recovered his intellect and par- 
following terms:—. Ky !? V.bis voief, intimated that ho had some imporl- 

" Necessity compelled iqy father to subdue to rAtfal. As he thus spoke lie fixed his 

grief u< much as he* was able, and appear agSglf:' ?'$£•* JttNNMtly upon .mo, an^ gave mo to imdersiatui 
upon the stage. Toe very first night that hc^S^£.tbiii|jpfe^ spoCially with regard to myself iliai. lie 


upon the stage. Toe very first night that bajj 
came forth again in some large provincial tom 
forget which— his fine person attracted the jgj 
of un eminent Italian pip liter whft was-qj^jjH 
to this country luT* tlioourposo of bchfi&0^| 
progress of its iirtsrtfifrT sciences. He wl ■ . 

particular period mukfng a tour in tho djp|ta| 
and accident led him to. visit the 
special occasion referred to. ^ On tjb^v : . «8^ p 
day ho mado inquiries for my fatty^ ^^jUj 
called, and represented that if my ''MgH 
accompany him back to Italy, he 
make a good income by serving 
painters ami sculptors. Siguor 
wns tho name of the Italian j o (T^wd. 
travelling cxponscs for my fatly// 
and in short, behaved a *o liboraiUf 
was accepted. We according fjSjjmpyirM 
and took up our abode in k jj imll 

native city. The promises ffjjfrd 
were fully realized; and 

though ho obtained largfijfc * t f rn* 

yet ho had a number 

pendent upon birn, and j 

and thus lie was al 

come quite a steady 

tho value of money.. 

an excellent* edue.nV-n.— 
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E lut a sudden dimness eaino upon 
mtenance grew convulsed < it was 
battlod with all his remaining 
yho Destroyer in order that lie 
iir moments 1 respite to reveal tho 
3 bail alluded. But death’s grasp 
erlully upon him: he merely gave 
words, of which [strolling players' 

■*-* Thompson ’ •* count tell all ' 

inguishable : and then lie gave up 

Deveril paused ; anil tears started 
te mournfully pondered upon llmt 
so vividly brought back to his 
\ pressed his hand in silence. Sue 
ovv «&* too sacred to be intruded 
but her looks ami Jier trip's alsi» 
l she sympathized with her lover, 
father’* secret might, have been,” 
nod, "it appears to have died with 
jed tho few unconnected words 
in aged to catch up in his last mo* 
ments, should ever serve is a duo .to the develop- 


economize as mucVs:-< h,s #ery outside the walls of Florence; und Angela and 

own expenditure.^./■faV^‘iM^I£^ tliist I mingled our tears over the grave of the departed. 

His great aim, atitj” jdftfcfefe jF; »* vas to But we were not without friends to succour and eon- 

make J M splendid* thste sole us. In consequence of the expensive education 

Which she had om her which our father had given us, he died poor. In- 
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deed, when tin funeral expenses were paid, I and 
Angela found e trashes almost penniless, and it yet 
required another six months' constant practice to 
fit her for the sphere for which she had been brought 
up— I mean the operatic ballet. 8ignor Vivaidi 
however assisted us. ITo paid for the masters whose 
services were required to finish Angela's Terpsioho- 
rean education; and lie continued, with snore assi< 

/ duity than ever, to instruct me in theart of ivOty 
\ painting. Thus several months poised; and at 
length I became so far proficient in my own studies 
that I was enabled to dispose of my little paintings 
to considerable advantage. 0 Fiorina ! never did I 
eat bread so sweet as that which was purchased with 
the produced the sa^s of my first ivory-plate. I 
felt that 1 was independent, even of friendly bene- 
* volence ; and this feeling for those who have been 
placed in a situation to appreciate it, is a joyous one 
indeed. At the sametime,tob, my dear sister had 
finished her education as a done#, and was to ap- 
pear upon the stage. . By the advice of her masters, 
as well os of Signor Vivaldi and other friends who 
had interested themselves on our behalf^it was de- 
termined that the should adopt an Italian name for 
her debut; because, if it wer? generally known that 
she was an English girl, there would be a prejudice 
against her. I do not mean that this prejudice 
would have arisen from any national aversion 
against the English generally— but simply from the 
fact that the Italians entertain the belief that thfrl 
English cannot possibly excel, no matter bow wajjkj 
tutored, in dancing, singing, op music. Therefore, 
for this reason, it was resolved thcif Angela should 
assume an Italian surname, the Christian ope which 
a mother’s doting fotfdnese had given ] 
sufficiently Italian to be pre 
ment to our kind friend the 
special permission, she adopted 
Her debut wasnot so suceesaful 
hoped and expeeted it would be : 
failure. She oould not throw off 
rnidity which was so closoly 
innocence of her character and the 
soul; and thus she failed to do justice 
porters and qualifications which she 
a dancer. Some months passed, and she 
to improve in respect to conquering her 
—but slowly. At length it happened 
manager of the Italian Opera in 
rived in Florence; and being much struck ^ 
Angela’s appearance, as ‘well as perhaps 
seeing the , certainty of her future fame, ,1 
sought us out at our dwelling and offered h 
engagement. ‘She did not however aeoept it 
ricdly: for in Florence we had good friends and 
had found many patrons, so that we'were ensured i 
competency— whereas if we renounced present eer» 
tainties with £he uncertain hope of more brilliant 
prospects, wo felt that we should be acting unwisely 
and rashly. We therefore declined making terms 
with the English manager on Angela's account, but 
promised that if on a future oecaaion c he still enter- 
tained tho sagoe favourable opinion of Angela's 
qualifications, his proposal should bo tho first accepted 
elsewhere than in Florence. Tip flattering com- 
pliment paid to Angela by the mere circumstance of 
the English xnanager's offer, inspired her with new 
courage to prosecute the career in which .she had 
embarked; and when the season at Florence com- 


menced again, she acquitted herself in a manner 
that was most triumphant From that day forth 
her suoorts was immense and her reputation was 
established. But at the period of which I am now 
speaking, a circumstance occurred which threw a 
sad damp upon our spff its ^ this was the death of 
our kind benefactor Signor Vivaldi. He died in 
comparative poverty, and leaving some debts. He 
had left three or four pictures in a finished state, 
and one that was vary neatly complotod: these his' 
executors advertised for sale— and when the day 
onpm to dispose of them by auotiofi, there was a 
conquerable attendance of bidders at the deceased 
painter's house. Amongst them was Mr. Gunthorpe, 
who reading the advertisement in the Italian news- 
papers, journeyed from Naples— his place of resl- 
dance— For the purpose." 

"What! is Mr. Gunthorpe attached to the fine 
arts?" asked Fiorina, With some degree of astonish- 
ent, inasmuch as there was little indeod in that 
ntieman's appearance to warrant such a belief. 
“Thfire is no mad in Europe who possesses a 
more exquisite taste," answered Devoril. « lie has 
brought with him to England countless packages 
containing the most beautiful specimens of Italian 
arts, in painting and sculpture, that money could 
purchase ; and he intends them for the decoration 
of a^maneioa which he purposes to erect or buy 
But let me continue my story. Mr. Gunthorpe was 
so pleased with the dcoeased Signor Vivaldi’s pic- 
tures, that he putbid # every one at the sale, and bo- 
Lcame their purchaser for a considerable price,— the 
Unfinished one as Well those that were complete. 
This circumstance made me .acquainted with lum : 
the day after the sale, I happened to be in 
i of my deoeaaed benefactor, finishing a 
copy of the very one which was incom- 
M£, Gunthorpe came to fetoh the pio- 
He inspected my work, and was aston- 
that In my%nfc*ure I had perfected 
was still wanting to complete the' ori- 
asked me if I could paint in oil : I told 
~ received some lessons from my do- 
inquired whether I would un- 
eemplete the as yeir unfinished picture in 
as I had perfected my miniature 
took the task, which occupied some 
Vtagr day Mr. Gunthorpe came to my 
1 ha^ removed the picture, to watch 
Is completion. Thus we became j 
j and the old gentleman exhibited j 
mdship towards myself and An- 

re was finished : he was ! 
te a munificent reward, 
that I had already re- i 
MBi'ihe honour of being ; 
of my deeeased benelhetor’s ; 
^ ^horpedid not press nfe very I 
mtwh*£tt ftinl to accept the proffered I 
became more friendly than 
|»gth, after an interval ot 
as a tribute of respect to 
the jftefcodr miji-pBoeased .friend, Angela re- 
sumed fc/ oeeupaffrilA Mr. Gunthorpe went to 
j her, Cid was 'dira^tod. Wo informed him of 
the pwpoRalt made W the English manager; and 
he at (mq^unselled AnRel* to accept them. He 
farther of^pdjbai % himself was shortly coming 
mtild'fbi delighted to renew his 
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acquaintance with ua there. « He then? took his 
departure from Florence ; and we regretted him— 
for he had been a gregt favourite with us." Nego- 
tiations fare at once opened with the English 
manager, and an engagement was effected on the 
most liberal terms for my sister. Although it stfll 
wanted many months to the Opera season In Lon- 
don, we nevertheless resolved to proceed to England 
at onqp ; and to this step we were induced by several 
reasons. In the first place, we were both so young 
on leaving the country that many of its habits and 
customs had been lost to 6nr recollection : and it 
was quite requisite that Angela should render her- 
self familiar therewith, in order tbit die might not 
experience a recurrence of her timidity oil finding 
herself too suddenly in the presence of #a strange 
people. Moreover we had both for some time past 
experienced a yearning to visit our nitiife land; 
and I ‘had also heard that the art of p. vinting on 
ivory having been just introduced into fashionable 
No. 40 .— Third berms. . 


circles as an amusement for young ladies, there 
would be ample scope for the exercise of whatsoever 
little talent I might possess therein. I was also 
desirous of instituting some inquirie.vn resppet to 
the words my father had uttered on his death-bed. 
We accordingly proceeded at once to Eagland ; but 
by the advlce f of the manager of the Opera— in- 
deed, *by his express stipulation— Angela retained 
her self-given name of Vivaldi. In respect to myself. 

It being considered that flie circumstance* of fny 
sister being a dancer might prove a bafricr to my 
admission into the wealthy families with whom my 
art was alone available, it was resolved to retain our 4 
dose affinity *8 secret as possible. I therefore took 
that secluded villa near the Regent’s Park as our 
private residence, and engaged chambers in Pall 
Mall as my ostensible abode and for my professional 
avocations. At the villa Angela and I dwelt in 
almost complete seclusion, — such being our taste 
and our*preference. Thus months passed on *, and 
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at length within a few days of tlio openingmf the 
Oporn, Mr. Qunthorpo arrived in London. By in- 
quiry of tho manager ho found out whore we were 
residing: for in tho general interdiction against 
Angola’ a address being given at tho theatre to any- 
body, a special exception was made in favour of our 
old friond. You know with what success my sister 
made her debut in London, and how she has 
achieved a succession of triumphs. Once more re- 
ferring to thut unfortunate affair of the duel, I must 
observe that Mr. Ounthorpe discovered it waste 
take place, and canto upon the ground to prevent it. 
You can have /to difliculty, in conjecturing, my dear 
Fiorina, from whom ho obtained the information. 
1 was compelled on that morning to suffer the kind 
old gentleman to undergo some indignity on. the 
‘part of tho seconds in the duel: they bound him to 
u gu to in order to prevent hip interference. But had 
I acted in his defence, I should hjtfg incurred the 
risk of being proclaimed a coward, p&d iny inter- 
vention on his part would have beep ascribed to a 
desire on my own to escape the duel. Poring the 
week that I lay so dangerously ill in consequence of 
my wound, Angela did not appear at the Opera, the 
apology being a sovero indisposition. And no\f, 
Fiorina, I hayo told you everything that regards 
myself: I have not concealed from you my humble 
parentage ” 

“And if possible,” murmured the beauteous 
creature, “I love you all tho fyoro for yqur can- % 
dour. But those mysterious words which youf 
lather uttered upon his death-ttyd, seetn to ring ip 
niv ears as if 1 myself had heard them.’ 1 

“And I also think of them often,” responded 
Deveril. “ It wquld seem as if a perspn -pf lh# 
name of Thompspn, the manager of a sfcfplftijg 
troop— most prphtbly that to which ipf pprepts £ 
tho time belopged —is acquainted \yith Wf fisennaf; 
to which my rather alluded in his }pst pptyftptjfc 
You may be sure that immediately op my arrive) 
in England I instituted inquiries amongst personf 
acquainted with dramatic affairs, to ascertain if this 
Thompson could bo hoard of. I also inserted some 
advertisements in tho newspapers, requesting him 
to ciftntnunicato his address; and, if needful, he 
should tfr liberally rewarded. But the 6tcps I thus 
took nil proved vain; and therefore am I fearful 
that my fat her’* secret has died with him.” 

At this moment the clock over the entrance-tower 
of Saxondnlo Castle proclaimed one ; and the lovers 
were thus made aware thatftbey had been foil two 
hours ( togct her. Almost immediately afterwards the 
bell rang for iurieheou; and Fiorina, storting from 
the seat, exclaimed, “ We must separate now, dear 
William ! for if I do not answer that summons, a 
domestic will be sent to inform^ me that lunchbon is 
served up.” 

16 llow long.jthink yoifi dearest Fiorina, that yon 
will stay at* Saxondale Castle ?” asked Deveril. 

“ The invitation was for some weeks,” she re- 
sponded: “but if I must dissimulate my aversion 
and horror of Lady Saxondale, it will (>e impossible 
to play tho bypporite so Ipng. I could not do such 
violence to my feelings ” 6 

“ Perhaps circumstances may transpire to abridge 
your visit,” said DeveriJ. “For instance, if Mr. 
Gunthorpa should advise, after all that has passed 
between you and mo to-day, that everything which 
we have learnt concerning Lady Saxondale should j 


bo made known to your aunt — *‘for remember 
Mr. Gunthorpe is, as he informed me, tho intimate 
friend of^our undo the Marquis of Eaglodean,* 
and Le may therefore feel himself justified iu inter- 
fering to save you and Lady Macdonald from the 
contamination of Lady £&xo?dale’s society——” 

“ In that oase,” ejaculated Floriua, “ my aunt 
would floe away in a moment. Sho is a good 
woman, though worldly-mipded, but upright, and . 
Conscientious.” * 

• fihall sco wlfat will happen/’ said Deveril, 
“fl|h|pyhilo you dear florina, dissemble 

yqqfr flings toward# |jpdy Saxondale, whatsoever 
amount of violence yop p^y do yourself. * And now 
farewell for the present, my well-beloved ! To- 
m orrof J must return tp Jupndon.” 

“ Fprppell, dearest ^ijjjpm— farewell.” 

J jg jqjrers cmbr§pp$ tenderly and affectionately, 
Mp*r»Wd. 


. ixv. 

IPptPENI ANP TU5i RESCUE. 


fence, traversed 
ircuit, regained 
towards Gains - 


prougji, bdt hkcfJM pppstitutod the most agreeable 
rglk: for be pyoided the dusty highway. 


>|g» had come pu prder to avoid exciting 

spspipipp by tjm Pretence of a vehicle waiting in 


the ppigbbpuHipoq; afljj thus lip had a good walk 
of soflie Yew miles fypwro him: He was still rather 
tdo eq&cblc4 tjjf effects of the duel to take 
somjmjf eferq^i jfyf irfeftt fatigues would he not 
have 4|red tp qbtain an interview with 

Xloriaip&and mat yotyiuess was there that could 
pot bp cpmpen^pq fyf Jjj^the delicious reflections 
mspirecTby all tbftt J® ttken place ! 

Itt&epd, pur young hero Alt as if he wore albo- 


gftchpr | now being. Never had his heart fell so 
light— -never had hjs spirits scorned so buoyant. A 
new strength appeared to invigorate him: he felt 
as if ontering entirely upon another phase of exist- 
ence. 

As ho was proceeding along the bank of the river 
enjoying the luxury of his reflections, he observed 
a strange-boking wogum approaching from the con- 
trary direction. She was dressed in a sordid slovenly 
mannejA-indeod, wretchedly, clad .* a dirty white 
cap appeared beneath an old straw bodnet; and 
though it was the middle of summer, she wore a 
dingy-coloured cloak all tattered round the lower 
edge. Af she drew nearer still, Davoril could not 
hump observing that her* foatures were singularly 
harsh, coarse, and repulsive ; and she had altogether 
a look of a sinister character. 

“I suppose,” she said in a grating voice, “that 
building I see yonder Saxondale Castle?” 

“It is,” replied Deveril. 

“ Thank ydu fit the information,” said the woman : 
and passing him by, she continued her way in the 
direction of tho baronial structure. 

Deveril, as ho walked on, could not help wonder- 
ing whfit that woman wanted at tho Castle, and ha 
concluded that she was one of those persons Irho go 
about the country seeking the charity of wealthy 
individuals. these thoughts were still 
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hovering in his oind, it struck him that he hoard a too: but he soon discovered that you was both 
sound like a splashing in the water. He stopped alive, though senseless, — so lie run back to the 
<»hort, and looked back. There was a grou$ of trees cottage, got mo aud my daughter to go down with 
close upon the edge of the bonk, whioh intercepted him, and between us three wo soon got you hero 
, his view of the place where the woman ought to be safe. John undressed you and got you into bed ; 
,if she were still pursuing he? way towards the castle, and here have 1 been more than hair-an-hour trying 
A firy for help now mot his ears; and convinced to bring you to. 1 really was afraid at one time 
that some aceidont had occurred, he rilshed bdek in it was all up with you.” 

.the way which he hod been pursuing. The instant *DoverH could not speak, so heavy was the sense 
he passed the clump of trees, he 'beheld the woman of exhaustion upon him s but his looks showed his 
struggling in the water ; and tho next moment she* gratitude. 

sank, disappearing from his view. Without the “ We hare put your clothes to dry by the fire,’ 1 
slightest hesitation Deveril plunged in, and wa&im- continued the woman, who, if she, was discreet 
mediately out of his depth: for the river was ex- enough to bid Deveril not to talk too much, seemed 
ceedingly deep in that part. He could swim well; inclined to be garrulous herself: “ but I don t think 
but being now much enfeebled through his recent you will be able to move out of this place to-day. 
illness, and by tho fatigues of thg long walk he had If you like to stay here, air, I am sure you are quite 
boon taking, ho felt on rising to the surface that he welcome. A gentleman like you that risks his life 
was in a position of great danger .* Had he there* fora poor gipsy ^kind of Woman as t other is, do- 
fore consulted his own safety alone, he would at pta* serves every attention— and you will got it here. If 
have got back to land : but theta was a life to be you want to send anywhere and tell your friends 
! saved, and he was too magnanimous not to Ask his what's happened and where you are, my son John 


j own to save it. Tho woman appeared a^ain upon 
tho surfaco of tho water a little lower down ; and a 
wild cry which she sent forth, rang through tho 
air. Deveril struck out with asvigour whioh ere n 
astonished himself, and was immediately at the spot j 
where she sank. He dived once — twice — tltrice, 
unsuccessfully ; and though nearly exhausted, he 
plunged down a fourth time. , itis hand clutched j 
a garment — he succeeded in tyfling the woman to , 
tho surface— she was quite insensible— and in this j 
state he managed to got hej; forth in safety. But 
scarcely had he dragged her upori the bank, when 
a sense of utter exhaustion came over him : ho en- 
deavoured to shake it olf, but oould not— and .con- 
I sciousness abandoned him. % 

I When he awoke to life again, he was in bed m a 
I very small, humblo-looking, but neat chamber, lie 
had the taste of sotnW burning spirit in his%dufch; 
j and nn elderly female, id a peasant-garb, was chafing 
i his bands and temples. . 

“Ah! now he opens his eyes again,” cried the 
woman, in the joyful tone whiefl, indicated a kind -j 
and benevolent heart.* I 

“That’s all right,” said a till Btdlwart-lodkmg 1 
young peasant, entering from another room at the 
sound of the woman’s voice. “The gin did it— I 
told you it would, mother.” 

“Or the chafing and the rubbing— Which, John P” 
said tho kind-hearted old ereiture. “ But h9w does 
tho womaft get on P” 

“Sister says she's nice enough,” rotdrhed the 
peasant. “ Tray how do you fool now, si 1? P” 

“ Better— thanks to’ tho kind care whfth X have 
evidently received here,” responded Dovferil, to whom 
the question was addrossod : but ho spoke in a very 
weak voice, and ho felt that he waS indeed much 
exhausted. 

“ I suppose it was an Jcciden^ sir P” said the 
peasant. 

“ Yes : the woman, to whom I presume you have 
alluded, fell into the river. I succeeded in saving 
her— but was so enfeebled that I fainted on the 
bank.” 

“Don’t talk too much, there’s a dear y»u*g gen- 
tleman 1 ” said the old woman. “ My John was 
dreadfully alarmed when bo saw what he thought 
was two dead bodies lying on the bank, side by .side 


will hurry^off and deliver tho message. ■ 

Deveril now gabled strength enough to reply that 
ho was a mere temporary visitor at Gainsborough, 
and that there was no necessity for any trouble to 
be taken on his behalf, unless it were that John 
should go to the hotel at which ho had put up and 1 
procure a change of apparel from his portmanteau. 
Accordingly, provided with the requisite inatrue- ■ 
>tions, tho sturdy peasant sot out on his errand. 
Soon afterwards Devpril tell into a deep sleep ; and 
when he aWok£ strain, the erubescent beuma of tho 
setting 8UH Were shining in the lattice window of tlio 
little chamber. J 1 

He hod thus slept many hours, and was consider- j 
ablv refreshed. John had returned long ago with ! 
the garments ho had sonfc for ; and the woman of , 
the cottage brought tho patient up some good broth 
which she had prepared for him while ho slumbered. 
He did ample justice to her frugal fare, and fell in- 
i vigorated by the meal. S evertheless, as the cottage . 
was three miles distant from Gainsborough, and 
there was no conveyance without sending thither 
for one, he resolved upon staying where he wu* till 
the morning, in the hope that a good night s rest 
might restore him. Having thus expressed himself, 
he inquired relative to tho woman whom lie hail 
rescued from the river. 

« She is up, and aa„well again as if nothing had 
happened," was the nfcponse, given by the old 
female of the cottage. “ Her clothes were dried by 
the fire— she has put them on— and ’would ’have 
taken herself olf a couple of hours back, only that 
she said she would remain till you awoke*, that she 
might* thank ylu for risking your own life to save 

hers.” ’ 

“She wishes to see mo/then?” .said DpvcmI. 

“ You cab tell her to come in.” 

The ifromaa of the cottage first of all drew tho 
little curtain over the window, for it was now dusk ; ,* 
and she then lighted a candle in tho room. Devoril 
raised himseli partially on tho bolster, and pushed 
back the cloud of black hair which had intruded 
upon his noble .forehead. He had on a coarse 
shirt belonging to the peasant; and the collar 
happening to be deficient in a button, it was all 
! open at .the neck. This circumstance Doveril did 
| not perceive; but had a painter or a sculptor been 
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there at the moment, the beautiful countenance of 
the youth, his classic-shaped head, and the expres- 
sion of his features, would have proved a fine study. 
The complexion of his face was slightly embrowned 
by a long Tesidcnce in tho Italian clime; but iiis 
neck, and so much of his shoulders as the open 
shirt revealed, were as white as the skin of a woman. 
Ono hand rosted beneath his head— the other lay 
outsido tho bed-clothes. And a beautifully modelled 
hand was it, with tapering fingers and almond- 
shaped nails that the fairest scion of the aristocracy 
might have envied him the possession of. 

In a few minutes the door opened, and the woman 
whom he had rescued from tho water made her 
appearance. She cape alone; and shutting tho 
door, sat down by tho bed in whioh Deveril was 
lying. 

I mu not accustomed,'’ she at once began in 
her harsh disagreeable voioe, '‘to much softness of 
feeling; but I could not possibly ^aa way without 
saying that I do possess sufficient to Vender me 
grateful for your noble conduct. How do you feel 
now ? Are you better ? ” 

Extraordinary was it that at the very instant the 
woman asked these questions, Deveril felt a sudden 
return of that sense of exhaustion which had seised 
upon him on the river’s bank. It was no doubt a 
faintness produced by the lafcigue of sitting up in 
bed to partake of the food he had eaten, and also 
by having convorsed with the woman of the cottage 
during the whole time. He murmured that hefelfc 
very ill— asked for water— ampere it oould be given 
him, sank oif into unconsciousnes v d^ain. 

When he opened his eyes, the woman was bending 
over him, bathing hit head with a wet towel; and 
in a few minutes he recovered completely. She now 
gave him a glass of water, and questioned him with 
an earnestness amounting to even a degree of anxiety 
as to how he felt. He assured her that he was 
much better;— and now, as his eyes regained their 
complete power of vision, and the light of the candle 
fell upon the woman's countenance, it occurred to 
him that she was g&sing upon him with a singular 
expression in which interest and odriosity appeared 
tu he blended. Slowly did she resume her seat by 
the side of the bed; and again she asked if be felt 
bettor ? 

“Yes— much better,” he returned. ‘I do not 
even feci us if I had so reoently experienced a faint- 
ing fit again.” , 

“ Do you think that without exhausting yourself,” 
inquired tho woman, “you could talk to me for a 
few fninutos 9 ? ” 

“No doubt/’ replied Deveril. “But, my poor 
creature, I do not wish you to say any more to 
express your gratitude.” • 

“ I am not going to say another word upob the 
subject. Perhaps I ntiy bo enabled to prove by 
deeds— which* are better than words— that I am 
grateful: for you have saved my life. And who 
knows but that it was intended for me to trip upon 
the bank and fall into the river that you might have 
an opportunity of saving mo P” * 

“ Intended r' echoed Deveril, gasing upon the 
harsh repulsive features of the woman with ud- 
teigned astonishment. 

“ Yes— intended,” die said : “ I mean, by Aeoesn. 
I suppose, young man, you believe in Providence ?” 
“ Indeed I do— most sincerely !” replied ^Deveril ; 


and as* ho spoke, his looks sent* upward a mute but 
eloquent thanksgiving for his deliverance. 

“ And*! begin to do so: but I did not .always,”* 
quickly rejoinod the woman. “Do not interrupt 
me,” she continued, percoiving that ho was again , 
stricken by the singulfritv of her looks and lan- 
guage i “you are too weak to talk more than is 
necessary. Nevertheless I wish you would answer 
me a few questions : but don't inquire why I put 
them. Yourjiamfi is William Deveril: I saw it on' 
•your card just now amongst tho things taken out of 
the pockets of your wet clothes. You are the same, 
theq, who fought with Lord Harold Staunton? 
Ah, poor young man ! no wonder you are weak and 
enfeebled. Yet weak and* enfeebled as you are, 
you perilled your life for me. Were it for a beauti- 
ful creature of sixteen, the act would still have been 
noble: but for a miserable wretch such as I am, 
it is beyond all praise!” — and again did the 
sjpgular woman gaze with a peculiar expression 
upon Doveril’s countenance : then she muttered, to 
herself, “Dork hair^-dark eyes— delicate aquiline 
features-a-short upper lip, with an aristocratic curl 
— beautiful teeth, white as peqfls, and faultlessly 
even ” 

“If,” said Deveril, with a good-natured anile, 
“these are your questions, I really cannot hear 
them.” 

“Yes, singularly brilliant teeth,” muttered the «• 
woman to herself, as that smile revealed the pearly 
objects of her admiration. “ Hut to the point,” she 
spoke aloud. “ Do you know who your father was ?” 

“1 hope so,” replied Deveril, again smiling; for 
the question struck *him jas almost ludicrously 
singular . “ and I revere his memory.” 

“Then ho is deadP How long ago did he die P’ 
asked the woman. 

It immediately occurred to Deveril that tho woman 
really belonged to the gipsy tribe, and that she was 
about % exercise the craft o£ her race in fortune- 
teUing: but being naturally too good-natured to 
offend her, he again smiled, saying, “If you have 
really nothing of importance to say to me, you can 
well understand ttyht I am in no state for a prolonged 
discourse.” • 

“ I knew you would interrupt me with thoso obser- 
vations,” remarked the woman. “In this world 
one dares not ask a question without stating the 
why mid the because. But will you believe me 
that my objects art important; and therefore if 
you speak unnecessarily, it will be your own 
foult” 

“ Proceod then : I will humour you,” said Deveril, 
•gain being struck by the manner in which the 
woman regarded him, as well as by the mingled 
sincerity and gravity with whioh she spoke. “ Pro- 
ceed.” 

“ I asked you how long ago your father dial ?” , 

“ Two years.” 

“And on his death-bed did he toll you nothingp 
did he leave no particular documents behind him P” 

“ Good heavens 1 what mean you P wherefore these 
questions ?” cried Deveril. 

“ Do not excite yourself,” said* the woman. “You 
must really let me go on in my own way : but you 
begin (o perceive that it is not through mere imper- 
tinent curiosity I am questioning you. However, 
if you for 1 excited now, I will meet you any where 
you like to-morrow.” 
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m They were — and very poor. My mot l»<*r died, as 
I liovo already told you ; and then my lather went 
to Italy, where I was brought up by him until li£ 
died also/' 

“ And wh^t wero his circumstances in Italy P” # 

“ Tolerably good, Indeed, he obtaiuod a compe- 
tency. But agaiu I implore you •" 

“ Have you made uny endeavour to find out the 
man Thompson to whom your father alluded in hie 
last words Y' 

“I have made inquiries, and inserted advertise- 
ments— but all in vain." 

“ Thompson {"’-said tho woman in a musing tone. 
“Most probably the manager of tho strolling troop 
to which your father belonged— and evidently ac- 
quainted with a secret which your father meant to 
reveal upon liis death-bod. Now, this Thompson 
shall bo found out, if he is above ground. Though 
I wander all over England, wearing out my very 
life in the search, he shall be found. will kithor 
discover the living man, or the grave in which 1 he Is 
buried !” 

The womjm spoke with a resolute energy and a 
sternness of purpose that filled Doveril with aston- 
ishment, as well as excited his curiosity to the 
I most torturing degree of suspense. Who was this 
I strange being that accident had thrown in hid way P 
how was it that sho had taken so sudden an interest 
in his affairs P why should sho wander about the 
world in scorch of tho man Thompson ? What 
earthly concern could she have in the affair P All 
these questions did Heveril put to himself, But with- 
out the possibility of answering \hegi*by means of 
any conjecture of his oWn. Suddenly a thought 
Biruck him. Was tlic Sriiolo thing a stratagem oh 
her part to obtain money from him ? was she pre- 
tending this deep interest in his affairs with the hope 
of making a draft upon his purso P Ho resolved to 
put her to the test. 

" You seem to feel an interest in me,” he said ; 
“ and you speak of traversing the land to discover 
something that intimately concerns mo P As a 
matter of course, you expect that 1 flliall pay your 
expenses ” 

“ Siience, boy !” exclaimed the woman with a look 
of such uioflable scorn that ho was at once con- 
vinced he had gono entirely on tbo wrong tack; and 
his suspicions on that head word quieted in h 
moment. " Ho you think this is an aifkir of. filthy 
lucre to me?” she asked, biding upon him a 
strange wild look : “or do you imagine that because 
I am clod thus miserably, and look a inere Wander- 
ing beggar, I 4m affecting sympathy oh your belialf 
for the sake o f extracting the coin from your 
pockot P William Heveril, you utterly mistake mo. 
Such is not my molivc. Hut what iris, I do. not 
intend to explain now:”— and she rose to depart 

11 Yoq cannot mean tqfeuvo mo in this frightful 
state of suspense P” he said. “I do indood perceive 
that there is a grave and a Serious meaning at the 
•bottom of all this; and you. can well understand 
that my curiosity is painfiiUy ftoited.” 

“I am poriy tjai I bhnpnfc gratify if. It would 
do no good' hbw. You mtipt restrain your feelings. 
Go about your avocslidcu^shatsoever they may be, 
•nd wheresoever thoy mdy fiei and think no more 
<o£ pa fox one whole monttir® 

one whole month!" echoed Hovoril. "And 

.. tfcnr . • 


11 Wo will meet again. Carry it wejl in your mind) 
—this day month, and at this same hour too— nine 
o'clock inhhe evening — we will meet in London. See • 
that -you keep tliis appointment : it may, or it may 
not be important, Jtf it is, so much tho betters if 
not, there will be no hari-i done.” 

" But you have named no place whore we are to 
meet." 

"True !" said the woman : and then she appeared 
to reflect for upwards of a fninute. “ Tell mo the ' 
placo of your abode,"* she suddenly exclaimed. 

Heveril at once named the villa in t'bo neighbour- 
hood^ the Begent’s Park. 

" Good !" said the woman. “ One month hence, 
day for day and hour for hour, will I bo at your 
dwolling. And now forcwoll.” 

Having thus spoken, the strange creaturo ab- 
ruptly took her departure ; and in a few moments 
Heveril heard tho cottage door cIobo behind her. 

Wj| will not make any farther Attempt to Analvao 
the f conflicting emotions which 'tliis scene left in the 
mind oil* our young hAro: they can bo bet ter ima- 
gined than described. Exhausted in every sense, 
ho soon fell asleep through ve^v weariness; and 
opened not his eyes again until the morning. Ho 
rose, considerably ntfteshod and invigorated by the 
uninterrupted slumber which he had enjoyed ; and 
having dressed hfmself, he liberally rewarded the 
good-kcarled peasants for all the kind attentions he 
had received at their bands. Ho then walked across 
4o Gainsborough, whence he repaired to London by 
the earliest and readiest means that presented them- 
selves. 


( CrfAPTEE IXVI. 

THE SIGH OB TUB " BILLY-GOAT." 

/* 

It was l#twecn nine and ten oVock at night, when 
William Heveril and Mr. Guuthorpe alighted from 
a private carriage in tl>o immediate vicinity of old 
St, PancraS Church; and m they had previously 
rendered themselve^Voquamtod with tho position of 
Agar Town, by consulting the fbap of London, they 
had littlo trouble in making out its actual site. They 
crossed the canal bridge, and inquiring of a person 
whom they met which was the sign of the Billy 
Goaty were duly* directed thither. On reaching the 
low bobsing-ken, such uproarious sounds of uncouth 
merrifnett, mingled With horrible imprecations, 
cume forth, that Heveril caught Mr. Gunliiorpo by 
the arm,, saying, “ My dear sir, I think you had 
mubh bettor not venture into this horrible place.” 

" NontoHse, nonsense!" exclaimed Mr. Gun- 
thorpe. "it is much woito for a young man like 
you— almost a boy, i might say— to penetrate into 
such a den. But it is necessary— and wo will go 
together. Come — follow me." 

Thus speaking, Mr. Gnnthorpe pushed open tbo 
folding-doors of the public-house, and walkod in. 
Heveril close at his heels. 

‘‘Tell them wagabones in the parlour. there," ex- 
claimed Solomon Patch, "hot to make such a 
f cussed row! Here’s genelmen come in: and who 
knows bat they have & mind to take a bottle of win© 
in a quiet comfortable manner ?" * 

But as be spoke, the landlord of the Silly Go of 
eyed the visitors suspiciously, os if he thought they 
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I might be the Commissioners of Police tlwjnsolves, traps .there, and make the cat get off the table. 
' or a couple of functionaries from the Home Office, Walk round this way, genelmen. You can bo all 
1 *or any uther officials invested with high authority, ly yourselves hero as comfortable as possible; and 
i 11 And tell them vimon,” yelled out Mrs. Patch, as for the wine, you will say you never tasted sich 
| “ to leave off screaming and skreeking in sich a haw- U all your life.” 

ful manner.” . , * “ I have hot the slightest doubt of it,” said Mr. 

JThc injunctions of the landlord and landlady wero Gunthorpe. “Your name is Solomon Patch, 1 pro- 
issued to the dirty-looking pot-boy, who accordingly sumeP You have already told us that it is Patch: 
. shuffled into the parloiy, and with a knowing vyiuk t^ifc wo want to speak to the person who lias got the 
and a jerk of tho thumb over* the shoulder, said, prefix pf Solomon.” 

11 You had better bo quiet here, cos why there’s fc “ It‘s mo, genelmeu : that’s my own wiriuous 
couple of nobs jist looked in.” namo for want of a better. But it’s scriptural, 

“ Then they’ll stand treat,” cried one pf tte wp- genolmen— and that sanctifies a fcflo. 
men: anddmmcdiatoly afterwards a half-intoxicated Mr. Gunthorpe looked as if he thought that for 
creature, with a brazed look and her dross in tho a person who was sanctified there never was mudi im 
most immodest disorder, presented herself right in ill-looking rascal in all the world. He however said 
front of Mr. Gunthorpe, crying, “ You’ll stand a nothing, but took his seat nt the table in the bur- 
crown bowl, won’t ycr P I knows you vill. I can parlour, into which by this time ho hod proceeded, 
see you are von of the right sort fly your vicked old followed by Dqveril. Mrs. Patch, having cleared 
eye.”' . away from the table her work-box and the worsted 

Mr. Gnnthorpo’s first impression was to utter a stockings she was darning, returned into the bar to 
rebuke to tho woman: but perceiving the state she servo the customers; whilo Solomon Patch, having 
was in, and having moreover no inclination to got shut the |}oor of communication between tho afore- 
into a controversy, he threw down half-a-sovoreign, said bar and tho parlour behind, drew the cork of a 
saying to tho landlord, “ I understand what is re- bottlo of wine, produced three glasses, and then ob- 
quired of me: ‘so you can seed in liquor to this sequiously filled two of them* 
amount.” “Help yourself and sit down,” said Mr. Gun- 

Hereupon there was a burst of Applause frdtn tho thorpe. “Wo wish to have a little private eouver- 
J ml f-i n toxica ted woman and sorno dozen of shocking- sation with you; and I may as well tell you at once 
looking ruffians whp had crowded out from tho par- that wo have no hostile intent. Wo mean nothing 


lour to sec what was taking.placo ; and when tb< 
uproar had subsided, numerous complimentary re- 
marks were made in respect to Mr. Gunthorpo. 


of tho sort: but we think you can servo us— and if 
so) you shall be regarded.” 

At this announcement Mr. Solomon Patch's man- 


“ I told ycr ho wus*a brick,” said tfio woman who n*r became more obsequious than ever; tiud lie like- 
liad elicited tho donation. * wjso assumed an air of mysterious confidence as ho 

“A regular trump,” exclaimed Spider Bil^ who drew his chair closer to that in which Mr. Gun- 
was ono of tho party. -w thorpe was seated. This gentleman, producing his 

“A lull-blown tulip, anti no mistake,” added Mat purse, drew forth two or three bank-notes and laid 
the Cadger. • •» thorn upon the table— an operation which the rap.i- 

“Von of tho stumpy sort,” observed Tflny Wil- cious landlord watched with considerablo satis f a c- 
kins— thereby meaning that Mr. Gunthorpe came tioq. 

down with his money handsomely. “ How;” resumed Mr. Gunthorpe, “ I am going 

“ I on’y hope he’s a? rich as lie’s stout for his own to ask you twp or three questions ; and by tho 
sake,” cried one of tho women ftand then there was frankness of your* replies will the amount of your 
a general laugh. * reward bo tueasurod. In the first place, havo you 

“Now do go in and keep yersolves to yerselres,” any correspondence with a lady df high rank, uud 
oxclaimcd Solomon Patch : “ or ebe not a mag’s who at this present moment is in tin? country r” 
worth of lush shall ye see till you do:”— and then “A lady of high rank?” repeated Solomon, won- 

as soon as this threat had progod effectual, the land- doring whether his interlocutor could possibly mean 
lord went on to say, addressing himself to the visitors Lady Bess: but aln&ost at the same instant the 
with the most grovelling, fawning, obsequiousness, thought tjtjruck him th<|ft the visit of the two gcntle- 
“ You scfj, genelmen, X do my best to keep the place men might bp fpr tho purpose of entrapping the 
'spectable; and bust time I received the compliments female highwayman— a proceeding to wliid? Solo- 
of the cheerraan at the Sessions House when I went mon was by no means disposed to by id himself, 
for my license. Says he iu a werry perlite manner, “ Yos— a )advof high rank,” said Mr. Gunthorpe , 

‘Mr. Patch/ says ho, 'I have had ft eye on your “a$d to be more elicit, I intiy slate that she Ims 
house for a many years; and I never knowod one p house in London and a country-seat in Lincoln* 
bo well* conducted in all London. It does you shire.” , . 

honour, Mr. Patch; and if knighthoods was given “Then I have no sich a correspondent, sir,” re - 
publicans, the Prime Minister should recommend plied Solomon* j 

you to the Queen for that honour.'— How raly, “But wherefore did you hesitate ere you ai*- •' 
genelmen, I am not proud, but that's what the swered?” demanded Mr. Guuthorpe, eyeing the | 


cheerraan did say.” • 

“ And I have ho doubt you made a suitable ac< 


man closely. , 

“ Because, sir, I’m a cautious and wary ftiud of a 


knowledgmept," said Mr. Gunthorpe drily. “ But 'bird, saving yopr presence ; and I’m not in the 
Qpme, can we have a bottle of wine rrj a* private habit of giving information in a hurry.” 
room?” ’ “Perhaps, then, you may not kqow who your 

“To be sure, genelmen: you shall have the bar- correspondent really is,” resumed the old gentle* 
parlour. How, missus, clear away your needlework man ; “.and yet you may have such a correspondent 
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Nov, in plain terms, did you not receive a 'letter " "Well, sir, he’s a genelman w hick frequents thia 

the day before yesterday, posted at Gainsborough* house, and^is u very good customer of mine. But 

and addressed to you in just these words— Jfr. to tell you the truth, he would prove rather a* 
8olotnon Patch , the Billy Goat , Agar Town, Bt . orkard kind of customer if I was to break open hit 
Pancrae, Loiidon V' • letters* He hasn’t been here for a week or ten days > 

44 Well, I did have such a letter,” answered the past; and I don’t know what’s become of him.” 
landlord. At this moment Mrs. Patch opened tho door o» 

41 And now, to come to the point at once, will you the .bar-parlour, and whispered something in her 
show me that letter if I givo you fifty pounds P” * husband’s ear,— having done* which, she disappeared . 

The old man hesitated for nearly a minute ; and again, closing the door behind her. 
then he said, 44 Before we go any farther, sir, I think “Now this is fortunate,” observed Solomon* 

I ought to know who you and this young gentle- “Mr. Chiffin, the very highly respectable genelman 
man be—” . whicl# this note is addressed to, has just gone into 

“Very well: you shall have that information, the tap-rooni. If you like to negotiate with him. 
Here is my card. William, produce jour’s.” I'll introduce him” 

Dover il did as he was desired} .and Solomon, “By all means,” replied Mr. Gunthorpe. 

having looked at them both, fixed his eyes on our “Just let me put this letter back again into my 

hero, observing, 14 Ah, sir— I have seen your name pocket-book,” said Patch; “and you needn’t say a 
in the newspaper about some dnel-bq«in$ss. I hope word about the 'little matter of fifty pounds— 
you’ve got over your wound f” >1 vf cof Why, Mr. Chiffin’s rather an eccentric character, 

41 You see that I am not suffering very mucH from and he might take it ipto his head to cry halves.” 
it at present,” replied Deveril. “And now that “Never fear,” said Mr. Gunthorpe. “Go and 
you know Who we are, 1 think that yoUtneed not bring the person in.” 

hesitate to comply with our wishes.” 44 Ob, you will find him a way nico agreeable 

11 1 don’t mind showing you what I received from genelman, and easy to do business with, w hen there’s 
Gainsborough two or three days ago,” observed money in the mattert” 

Patch : 44 if so be you promises as how that you Having thus spoken in exalted eulogy of his 
won’t break open t’other thing what’s inside.” friend? Solomon Patch issued from the bar-parlour ; 

“Very good. Here are the fifty pounds,” said and as the door closed behind him, Mr. Gunthorpe * 
Mr. Gunthorpe; “and you may produce your let- said to Deveril, “Depend upon .it we shall succeed 
ter.” # ^et. Gold will do anything with such character* us 

Solomon Patch drew forth ai*old greasy pocket- these. But I confess I am rather curious to see 
book; and from the midst of soma papers be pro- this Mr. Chiffip who is dn correspondence with the 
duced a letter, which J)everil at once recognised, brilliant and splendid Lady Saxondalo:” — and the 
by the blotch of ink ee well as by the handwriting, old gentleman uttered these last words with a sneer, 
to bp the one he bad seen at tho post-office at Gains- In f t few minutes Solomon Patch returned to the 

borough. bar-parlour, intuducing Chiffin tho Cannibal. The 

“Give me over the money with otie hand,” said ruffian wps clad in his -usual style, with tho great 
Patch, 44 and take the letter with t’other. There’! shaggy doat — his rough trousers turned up so os to 
nothing like doing things ell square and proper.” form a ram and leave his heavy'tboots fully exposed; 

44 Do you think I should eheat you out of* your while his battered white hat, with the rusty black 
promised reward P” exclaimed Mr. Gunthorpe, some- crape, surmounted the* most hang-dog countenance 
what indignantly. “ Here is the money : give me that either Mr. Gqpthorpe’or William Deveril had 
the letter.” * ever seen in their lives. Chiffip had not shaved for 

Th5 exchange was made ; and notwithstanding three days ; and the growth of his black bristly beard 
his servife obsequiousness, Solomon Patch oould not was no improvement to a face the villanous grimneas 
avoid showing a low cunning leer of satisfaction of which was enough to frighten any nervous person, 
upon his countenance as he consigned the bank- He had Ms club under hie. arm; and the looks 
notes to his greasy pocket-book. which he threw upon Mr. Gunthorpe and Deveril 

But Mr. Gunthorpe and Deveril did not notice on entering the bar-parlour, were rapid, searching, 
the expression of the man’s Villanous countenance: and suspicious. Mr. Gunthorpe was certainly not 
for thq formes was opening the envelope^ and the prepared to behold such an awful-looking character ; 
latter was regarding him. That envelope was a and he Stared at him in mingled consternation and 
blank; but it contained a note marked Private, cariosity; while Deveril shuddered at the suspicion 
and addressed to Mr. Chiffin, tyinthorpe and which he Intertained from the circumstance of such 
Deveril at once exchanged looks to imply that* they a ferocious wretch being* in correspondence with 
had been taken in; an^that though fifty pounds Lady Saxondale. • 

were already gene, they were not a whit wiser “This is Mr. Chiffin,” said Solomon Patch, clos- 

they were before. ing the door very carefully. 

14 1 respect the pledge I gave,” said the old gentle- “ At your service, gentleman,” observed tho Can- 
man, replacing the note in the envelope; “ and I nibal, in his grulF deep voice ; but he tried to look 
will not open thia enclosure without your consent, as amiable as be could at the moment. 

Now, will you take another fifty pounds for allow- “Sit down, Mr. Chiffin,” said the old gentleman, 
ing me to do soP” # whose object it of course was to be as courteous as 

“ It can’t be done, sir,” responded Solomon Patch, he oould possibly render himself towards such a 
“ You see that note is directed to another party ; and bloodthfrsty-looking miscreant. “And now help 
if IbavVt had the curiosity to open it myself, I yourself to a glass of wine: for we have a* little 
can’t coffer you— not by no meant whatsomeror.” business to discuss. I suppose the landlord here 

“ Who is this Mr. Chiffin ?” inquired Guilthorpe. has told you who we are?” 

* f 
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Yes “Mill something about iv letter/' said ■ Chif- 1 “If she pays you beforehand, you* can take your 
fin, accepting tho two invitations relative to tbfl ' reward from her, or not— as you choose. With that 


•eat and the wine. “ Where is that lottcr, So}?” 

“ Mere it is and the landlord produced it from 
his pockel-boOk. • 

Mr. Gunthorpe ami William Doveril watched the 
fellow’s countenance as he opened tho note enclosed | 


WO kqv© ifothing to do : but although you will 
faithfully promise at the time to perform whatsoever 
her |^^ship requires, you must leave yourself in 

there is to be no such thing as constables. 


in i ho envelope: bnt its contents were evidently i or e^pQfure, or kicking up a row, or anything of 
brief enough— lor at a glance he scanned them, ancf j that port P” said Chitlin: “because it would, bo 

rather inconvenient 'for me to get myself into any 


then said shortly, “ Oh ! that's it— ohP” at the same 
limb consigning tho note to his pocket. 

“ Now, Mr. Chitlin/' said Gunthorpe, “ I 
to the point at once. My young friend (uire^u^; 
pencil to bo in the post-office at Gaini])<!ttQqgh wfyjn 
that letter was posted; sand knofmg qjr whose 
hand it was thus posted, he for reasons be- 

came anxious to loam what its gpgtapjif could bo- 
on anxiety wherein X fully shqjg# fFil) you accept 
fifty pounds anil let us see th|| nq|MB|l$ t 

“ Make it a hundred/ 1 g§i| puffin; 'Void it 
shall bo in your hand in 1 cm th|p ai&inute. 

“ Very well: be it a hupdf^jv sre two 

fifty pound hotes : but aq ougjit to be 

square," added Gunthorpe, glfppjug tfyly towards 
Solomon Patch, “ you shall take tfctnqppy with one 
hand and give me the little billot wttbtbe other.” 

“Ah! I see you get up pnipugh in the morn- 
ing," said Chilfiu with a cackle, " » n 4 c R Q ’t be took 
in easy. Here's the note.*? | 

The exchange was mqd*: and Gunthorpe 
opened the billet, Doveril looking oye£ his shoulder. 
Ail that it contained were fhf$so»ward(| 

" Come down into Lincolnshire in the Course of a frw 
days I wish to see you particularly, gverf light 'if' 
eleven o’clock I will look into the ohjtpp} to Weif JOX 
are there.” ' v 

Mr. Gunthorpe and Doveril exchanged looks §uf 
much as to yfy be dotyi 

now ? for theynrej^ IWfJN? than b -/, “~ 

beyond having &§$ fqfpieton oon|pned tbat 
Saxondalf required ha hid of soma - Swwutp 
ractor, no dqupt fin 

“ V«* w'w *«“ pr vMvmvw: 

this may lead to?” said Mf. GuOfWpe afte*| 
brief pifose, and addressing himself to Phii|- 
“Inorof tell no "filpfc” jespend^ C 
11 unless it’s made worth my while.” 

“ Whatever this lady may offer sou t| a reward 

. IV___ 


for tho business in which she reamref you,” said 
Mr. Gunthorpe, “ I will give you if y0u put 
us iu tho way of learning what it 
"That’s spooking plain enough,” fthjl#FT®4Phiffin ; 
“ and 1 like the proposition so wsjl ihat a bar- 
gain. What do you want me to d$ f” 

“ From this note, brief though || bp,«it is evident 
that you have the means of introducing your&lf 
at will into some chapel—” 

“ That of Saxondale Cattle ” interjected 
“ The allusion is clearly thereto.” 

“ Yes: all right,” said Ohiffui. MGo on/* 

’ “ Well then,” continued Mr. Gqr.thorpe, “if you 
can introduce yourself into the c^tte, iyou can no 
doubt introduce others; §nd therefore you must 
render mo and Mr. Deyeril ear-witnesses of what- 
soevnr takes place betweenjQurself and Lady fiaaqg- 
dale. If you do this, 1 promise you precisely the 
double of whatsoever reward shq npy offer you.” 

»n take both rewards ?*.* ob- 


tibublp/’ 

“ Tfff $*11 be quito contented with learning what 
Lgdy £axqnd*le’s designs are— anif frustrating them 
vjjip niponded Mr. Gunthorpe; ‘ c nnd we 
ao not want ft) mye unnecessary publicity to any- 
thing.” 

“Then theretj) Mtjung more to be said/* observer! 
tho Cannibal. gjgaU set off into Lincolnshire 
to-morrow; eofj ' )qpet you the day alter 

to-if arrow, at ro pr plape you like, in the 
evening.” 

“ Let it be a| hoJf-pMt flipp o’clock, and some- 
where in the ^fiklibouriDNppd of Saxondalo Castle,” 
said Mr. Guntbpjrpo. . r 

11 On the bftpk of the firgr, and on tho north 
side of the oastlp, abo$t * mil 0 or two distunt from 
thrfbuilding. I shall punctual." 

“And so shall W<$” repliod Mr. Gunthorpe, rising 
from his seat. 

lie Lncn tossed down a guinea, for the benefit of 
ERyjomon Patch, vrho was infinitely delighted that 
tXao old gentlexpan did not allude to the fifty pounds 
Which bjd bepn ip trickily ootained from him. Mr. 
Gputhorpe in4 then issued forth from tho 

^pp|iQg-ken, Well jta|isfiod to breathe the fresh air 
pnpp tp$V9' fpc t|ie Very atmosphere of that place 
Mmeured laden pestiferous breath of crime, 

^biuphery. ^nd 4i»QyfMi»ti6n. 

“>y|iat 'think ffiyi pow, my (Soar sir?” asked 
Witliip m bp *od Mr. Gunthorpe pursued 

tpw^ldff ttc Spot* whbre they had left the 

ptber cpqj^iiye than that which 
‘ ®ftdy tiWvPllb— thqt her ladyship, find- 

if *» Wflft becoming aerioun, 
fpfj tq make away you. But we shall 
|p cqpfusion.” 

* ' a dreadful l M exclaimed Wil- 

ring at thjf, thought. “ Yes— my dear 


,ye at any other con- 
following so closely 
from her solicitors, 
pppfil'ui that belief, 
at the bare 
n, oondcsoend- 
as that villain 

P?" 

pot at all astonished/ 1 


i oirci 
i moeipt of the 
g^well ealoulal 
i shocked, 
yof such 
» use qf suck 
ave 



mm* ii|. nanth«M k in his own dry blunt 

iu ti i ii' -Jl _. il jf n l _i 


“And of course I oan 
served Chiiiin inquiringly. 


ingtipr. “Jt |? alkvctjt Wtoll for the higher classes 
to denounce the widkedhoss and the demoralisation 
of ttie lower: but in a thousand ways it is the 
example of ’the former which creates the crime and 
vice of the latter. Besides, William, you were not 
SO long in Italy without learning that titled ladies 
^ ^ rtavoes who do the work of murder for 

!: and why should it not be so in this country? 
Depend upon it, there are more crimes committed 
by the, upper classes, or else at their instigation. 
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than the wotld ia generally inclined to befleve. Can- “*I presume, sir, you ere in correspondence with 
didly add frankly speaking, I d6 nqt think tka{ the Marquis of lSagledean ?” 

9 upon* the face of this earth there ii a class more ! “You rogue, you l” exclaimed Mr. Gunthorpe, 
depraved and unscrupulous thah the patrician order laughing; “do you want to ferret out my secrets ? 

• in England. When I \|oS a young in an, and before* Well, but you shan't, thougli. Leave everything in 
X went to Italy, 1 had opportunities of judging of my hands : I know very well wimt 1 ain about— - 
•all these things. I belonged to three or four clubs— bnd whatever I promise you, depend up m it 1 can 
the first-rato and most fashionable ones— yes, and perform. Have I not told you that Fiorina shall 
. what is more, calling themsolves perfectly exclusive* never marry that contemptible young jackanapes 
■ Why, would you believe that half the members of Edmund Saxondale P” 

every one of those clubs cbdsistod of mere blacklegs “ You have, air : and you havo spoken so' eon- 
and swindlers* although passing in thh World as fidtotly— ” 

gent lumen? At this present moment there are at u Condderitly ?” interrupted Mr, Guuthorpe. “ It 
the West End thousands and thousands of KtoUn- ia enough to make One apeak confidently— and om- 
dfels calling themselves gentlemen, wliodteSS well — ! phatlcally fob — when oae contemplates the bare 
some keeping their horsos— some driving their cabs idea of such a sweet creature as Fiorina beiug 
—some having livery-servants— and many living at sacrificed to feiloh a miserable abortion os that 
first-rate hotels: bat not otic of the whole lot has Saxondale, .But now, I dare say you aro longing 
got ,ah ostensible incodie. "Very often, when they thlt 1 should repeat the assurance I havo before 
get up in the moaning, they do not know bdY they gMen you— that inasmuch as Fiorina shall not 
are going to pay for their ^imifer, and Ore compelled rimriy Edimind S&xoridnle, a certain young friend ; 
to havo recourse tb frauds and Swindling* tb re- of mlhe whom I will not more particularly men* 
plcuish their pursbs. Thesb Qtntlmeh, os they call tion, fai everything to hope in that? quarter.” 
themsolvos, wtuld be fearfully indignant if placed I “All I my dear sir, X cannot mistake your allu- 
under the surveillance of the police; and yet they ! siofa,” exclaimed Deverit, taking liis kind friend's i 
arc only a fashionable kinlf of Swell-mob after all. 1 hand and pressing it with grateful warmth. “ Voit 
Ah ! you perceive, William, tl^at X know a little of know not how happy you render me !” 

London life, although I have been absent* from my “Happy!” ejaculated jlr. Gunthorpe. “Of course 
native country for so many, many yfcirs.” X want to make yoii happy. You uro u very good , 

By this time the carriage was reached. It was a young man; X lovo you as much as if you were my ! 
plain brougham, with no ether servant besidet the Own sob — and that is more than I ever told you yet. j 
coachman : but it was a private equip age, and he- As for yoiy sister Angelo, this must be her last sea- i 
longed to Mr. Gunthorpe. On petering the car- sod upon thl Stage—” 

riage the orders wfcre to drive to Mr. Deveril’a resi* “ What do you moan, my dear sir?” cried AVil- 
dence near the Eegent’s Park. ' liftm, in mingled suspense and joy. 

“Yes,” resumed Afr. Gunthorpe, as he, and his “ I moan exactly what I say. Although I have . 
youug friend were seated together inside the Ve- the suhiimest confidence in Angola’s purity and vir- ! 
hide, which now moved irabidly away— “ those who tue, yet it is impossible to leave her longer than cun 
aro well acquainted with what is termed fashionable : be helped in the atmosphere of a theatre. She must 
life, will, if thef hgve any respect for themselves, fulfil her present contract with the manager, us a 
flee from it as from a morass swirmlhg with rep- matter of course: but afterwards she shall dance no 
tiles— or I should rather say, from a beautiful garden ! more in public. You are astonished at what I am 
whore all is pleasant; and agreeable to the eye, but saying P I*ave it to me to do what I think lit; 
where every flov^r has its subtle poison and etery and in the meantime don’t say a word to Angola, 
plant conceals a .venomous snake beneath the shade Why, you rogue, when I first knew you ut-FJoivnct?, 
of its foliage. There aro of course some bright and I was more than half inclined 'to put ydu in a Mi- 
remarkable exceptions: there are It few phto lilies tion that should enable Angela to keep off tho 
and some sweetly blushing roses in that gOrdeh, in stage: but 1 didn’t know you quite well enough 
whose flowers there lurks mo venom. Such, for ih- then— and so I thought I would wait awhile ( ill I 
stance, is Fiorina Staunton.” | know you both better. You don’t think that I 

“Thank you, my dear air, for making tbit exoep- j should be taking afi this trouble in different ways 
tloh !” sSidDeveril, id low bat ehtkdiiastietdrihs. 'oh year Account, unless 1 had something like a 
“To be sure! Why should I nbt^ It is the friendship for you?” 
truth. That girl,” continued the old gentleman, “I im thre, idy dear sir,” answered Dovcril, pro- 
“ is an angel of parity and goodness* I know she foUddly myed, “ I shall never be able to testify my 
is: I read it in her looks the very fits* foment I ghUltildO^-” 

met beg in tho Opera-box. fifew I know, William “ Gratitude ! — don't talk to me of gratitude 1 
Dovcril, that I am a iOihe#hdt comical-looking Hatg yhu hot always bien kind, and respectful, and 
person, and that my anpearahee is such as to pro- attentive to me— except, by the bye, when you ! 
voko a smile on the part of the silly young crca- suffered the to be lugged off before your eyes’ and i 
tures and impertinent young coxcombs of fashion- j tied to a gate. But I don’t blumo you, William— i 
able lifo. But Fiorina immediately treated me with you coulcknofe do otherwise ; and besides, I respected 
kindness ’and respect. She did this out of regard you all the more for it afterwards. You showed 
for her unde the Marquis of Eagledejm, by whoa} I yohrself a brave young man upon the occasion, 
was recommended — and also frChi tpe natural ex- Blit about Angela— I suppose you will not be dis- 
ceUenoe of her own heart. She has’hot*been spoilt pleased that she Bbould quit the stage ?” 
by the frivolities of the sphere in wkioh she moves ; “ Displeased P Oh 1 it is my sincerest aspiration !" 

and we will take care that she shall nbt be, William exclaimed Dcveril ; “ and at one time, when I was 
Deveril,” added the old gentleman emphatically. succeeding so well with my own avocations previous 
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to the propagation of Lady Saxondale’s calumny, I 
resolved that my sister should not form another en- 
gagement at the expiration of her present one. 1 
With the two thousand guineas which she will have 
received by the time it is over, and with my own 
resources— ’* 

“ You thought you could hvo very comfortably 
indeed ?” said Mr. Gunthorpe. “ Well, we shall 
see. Perhaps I may bo inclined to add a little to 
your store : for of course you will not refuse to 
allow me to do exactly what I choose. I have not 
forgotten, William Doveril, that when I first knew 
you at Florence you declined the remuneration I 
offered for completing Signor Vivaldi’s picture; 
and to speak candidly, it was that circumstance 
which first gave mo suen a high opinion of you. 
Depend upon it, the money is bearing good interest 
for you, in my pocket.” 

44 My dear Mr. Gunthorpe,” replied Deyeril,Jboth 
affected and astonished,— for his worthy friend had 
never spoken before with so much franknesses to 
the liberality of his ulterior intentions,—” I do not 

know 1 am at a loss to conceive how I have 

deserved so much goodness at your hands. 9 But I 
hopo you will not fancy that I ever entertained any 
selfish views when proffering you such little atten- 
tions as it was in my power to show P” 

“ Selfish views ? — ridiculous !” ejaculated the old 
gentleman. ”1 am not V? blind to tho true cha- 
racters of men. But here wo are:”— and as he 
spdkc, the carriage stopped in front, of I)pveril’s 
picturesque little villa. m 

“ You will oome in and sup with said our 
young hero. • 

41 No— not to-night: <t is too late. Good bye, 
my dear boy — good bye :”— and Mr. Gunthorpe 
shook Deveril warmly by the hand as the latter 
alighted from the vehicle. 44 To-morrow morning I 
shall come to you early, to make our arrangements 
about leaving for Lincolnshire. Once more good 
night.” 

CHAPTEB LXV1I.* 

THE DANCER AND TEX TWO LORDS. 

S 9 

At the same time that the preceding scene was 
taking place, the following one was occurring else- 
where.. 

The elegant drawing-room o( Evergreen Villa in 
the Seven Sisters* Boad wee Kghted by the superb 
lustro suspended from tho ceiling ; and the beautiful 
Emily Archer was seated upon the sofa, with Lord 
Harold Staunton, by her aide. He had only been 
announced a few minutes ; and as yet jbe conversa- 
tion had merely touched upon those ordinary fleet- 
ing topics which are too trivial to be recorded here. 
Harold bad however leatfit that Lord Bax o ndpl e 
might be very shortly expectod ; and therefore he 
wafe anxious to rnabm the most of whatsoever interval 
Remained for him to be alone with Emily. 

44 Now, my dear girl,” he said, 44 1 wi|h to speak 

to you very seriously *” 

44 What! are you going to mako mo an offer of 
marriage P” exclaimed Miss Archer, Jaughing so as 
to display her brilliant teeth. 

44 Perhaps I might do a worse thing than that,” 
replied Harold, in order to flatter her. “Bjut as 
vou say that Saxondale will soon return, do not let 


ua wastes time : for I really havfi important things 
to talk to you about. In the first place, Emily, do 
1 you remeoAer all that affair I told you' pf con- 
cerning Lady Saxondale ?” 

44 What! and the masquerade dress, and eo 
forth?” exclaimed Emil/ “To be sure, I do.- 
Edmund and I often talk or it, and have a good 
laugh over it into the bargain. By the bye, Edmund 
seems to love his mother amazingly — does he not ?” 

44 You of course nfcan the very reverse. But tell 
mu, Emily— have yoi* repeated those circumstances 
to anybody else ? Have you gossipped. concerning 
them pmongst your friends and c&mpanions at the 
Opera? Do speak frankly and truly: for 1 am 
most anxious to know.” 

44 No — I have not— upon my honour I have not,” 
replied Emily. 44 1 do not pretend to be of a very 
serious or prudent nature : but those were oircum- 
stances which, coming* to my knowledge in the way 
thexdid, I kept to myself.” 

“You are sure of this P you are certain that you 
have not inadvertently let drop a word to a soul ?” 
said Harold, withr evident eagerness. 

44 1 repeat-rand more solemnly ^itill if you wish 
it— that I have not. I am sure that I have not,” 
added the danseuse, emphatically. 44 But tell me— 
havo you made it up with Lady Saxondalo ? — for 
Edmund informed* me that you had gone suddenly 
off upon a visit to the Castle in Lincolnshire.” 

44 Yes:— I have mode it up with her— and all 
tilings considered, I should be sorry to do her an 
injury,” observed Staunton. 

44 Then I presume ” 

"Presume what you will, my dear girl,”' inter- 
rupted Harold; 44 but do not waste time in unneces- 
sary remarks. Whore is that Spanish dress ? You 
have got it here-^I wish you would give it to mo.” 

44 Ah!’* ejaculated Emily, as a sudden thought 
■truck hen? and then she muttered to herself, “ To 
be sure! f have been a fool, with a knowledge. of 
such a secret as this—” * 

44 What are you saying to yourself?” demanded 
Harold, some slight misgiving springing up in lus 
mind. 

44 1 was thinking,” responded Miss Archer, 44 that 
I would rather not part with the dress for the 
moment and there was altogether a change in 
her manner and her looks, from a mixture of languor 
and levity, to a mien # of seriousness blended with 
resolute decision. 

“Emily* I do not understand you!” ejaculated 
Harold. “You cannot refuse* to do mo’sueh a 
trifling fhvourP Consider on what terms we have 
been— -how friendly— how intimate—” 

“Yes : but I must lock out for my own interests,” 
responded Miss Archer. “.You have made it up 
with Lady Saxondale; and you have your pwn 
purpose to serve in weening her reputation. It 
never struck me until just now that by the pos- 
session of this seciefe 1 ms y serve my own purposes 
likewise.” * 

“To be surel* 1 said the young nobleman. “I 
did not for* a moment think that you would give up 
the dress without some little consideration. Will 
fo\i allow ifte to present you with five hundred 
guineas ? ,fc „• 

“Ah I” again muttered Emily to herself: “the 
thing is indeed serious in their eyes— very serious, 
evidently.” 
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“Do tell me wha>, you arc Buying in this under* 
tone— I cannot liear you. Speak out, Emily. Are 
jiot you and I old friends ? Como, Saxoqdalc will 
be retarding — and do let us settle this little business 
at once. Fetch me down the dress, there's a doar 
girl ; and here is the littleigift which I have taken 
the liberty to offer you.’*' 

“I thank you, my dear Lord Harold," responded 
tho ballet-dancer, with mock affability, and affecting 
*to bdw very courteously: “ but, I think that the 
secret I possess, and the truth of which is corro-, 
borated by the* masquerade-garb, is worth a little 
more than five liurxlred guineas." 

“ Nonsense, Emily ! What does it prove, After 
all?”. 

“ It proves this,” returned tho dansoun t “ that 
there is a certain story come to my knowledge, in 
which tho heroine is a lady wh<f woro a particular 
dress at a particular ball. Noy, suppose inquiries 
arc instituted amongst the West End milliners— 
can it not be ascertained who made this dross ? *&fid 
can it not bo proved that ib was made fqj Lady 
Saxondale ? Thus, even if her son phoulc} refuse to 
corroborate my averment that he found the dress J 
in a box belonging to his mother, the ownership of 
(hat dress can be brought home all the same to her 
ladyship.” * 

“ But is it possible, Emily, that, your views, have 
taken a mercenary turn?” erfed the young noble-^ 
man. 

“By what right; Lord Harold Staunton," ox- 
claimed Miss Archer, her spirit flaming up, “do “ Why all this trifling? wherefore cxchango so | 
you address me in such terms as these ? Doubtless many words ?’,’ cried tho dartseuse. “ Have I not ' 
you have your own selfish 'interests. in wishing to given you to understand, as pointedly though as 
hush up an affair to which at the time you woqld p&itely as I could, that I wi|hed to bo alone? But i 
have scarcely hesitated to give the fullest publicity, if you require a positive answer from me, I will 
Well, then, that secret is worth a fortune to ms — toll you a.t once that my terms are five thousand 
and she looked him full in the facoj her large dark pounds." 

eyes expressing the. firmest’decUion. • “ In three days you shall have tho monoy, Emily," 

“Namo tho sum that you require," syd Lord answored Harold. “ Will you give mo up the dress 
Harold, with difficulty rymcealing the bitter vexation at once, if I present you with a thousand guineas 
and spite that he experienced at the turn the affair now, and my note of hand payable at threo days’ 
had taken; and he inwardly cursed his own folly sight for the remainder ?” 

for having given it such on air j>f importance in the “No— assuredly not,” responded Emily : then 
first instance. > * with a look of m&licious mockery, she said, “Ah! 

“After all that has just takon plaice betwoon us," my lord, I have over-reached you. I lmve^nado 
replied Emily, in a cold voice, “ I do not choose to you avow that the secret is worth fivo thousand 
negotiate with your lordship;” — and as she thus guineas; but I mean to havo ten. Lady Saxondalo 
spoke she rose from her scat, as much as to imply will not hesitate to silence my lips with that 
that he could toko his departure if he chose. amount. And now, my lord, I wish you good 

“ Come, Emily— do not let us /all out jipon the evening.” “ 

subject," -isaid Staunton. “I did not mean to give As the dansatus thus spoke, she rang the bell; 
utterance to anything offensive — very far from it— and Lord Harold, perceiving how useless it was to 
I would not do such a thing. Do let us he friends remain arguing the point, and into what mon- 
again. Give me your hand, Emily." # strous blunders he had fallen from first to last, 

“No, my lord: everything is at an end between bowed distantly and withdrow. 

you and me. You have spoken insultingly to me — He had his cabriolet waiting for him in front of 

and I resent it. As for the secret which is in my the house ; and he was a^out to enter it, when he 
possession, I shall know how to negotiate at bead- bethought himself of a plan which at the very first 
quarters." , glance seemed feasible. I a less than a minute did 

“You mean that you will writ? to Lady Saxon- he revolve it in his mind: and the result was a do- ' 
dole ?” said Lord Harold, visibly perplexod. termination to carry it out. Ho ordered his servant * 

“I shall not write to her ladyship: I qjiall go to to drive away with the cabriolet, and wait for him 

her," was the firm response. at the bottom of the road; and when the vehicle 

“But you will offend Edmund— you will break, had departed, Lord Harold posted himself at a little 

with him altogether " . J distance from the garden-gate of Evergreen Villa— 

“What care IP" ejaculated th e danse tse, disdain- so that he could watch the promises without being 
fully. “ I am already more than disgusted with ' observed by any one who should arrive there. Ho 
him— I hate him. Nor do I mind telling you frankly ' had net been in his piace of concealment many 


and candidly that the sooner £ can rid myself alto- 
gether 6f him, the better. What I shall get from 
Indy Soxondale for keeping her secret, will be more 
gained in a day than I should get out of Edmund 
for a year" 

^ Ah !” ejaculated Harold : “ then yotir views in- 
deed soar high P” ‘ 

“They are proportionate to tho importance of 
tlm seoret for tho knowledge of which I am in- 
debted to you .’"—and Miss Archer gave an ironical 
laugh. “ Yes," she added, still in the same vein ; 

“ and my obligation is still greater to your lordship : 
for you have taught me tho imports nco of that 
secret whioh I had all along regarded as being of 
no more value than any other piece of gossip or 
scandal." • 

“Now, Emily, once for all listen to mo," said 
Harold, feeling that his position was an awkward * 
one. “ I have the oommaod of some little monoy 
at proAnt ; anddf you will state your terms, I shall 
perha£p be enabled to meet them— which will save 
you a journey into Lincolnshire, besides the un- 
pleasantness of such a negotiation personally cou- 
ducted." * 

“ You must indeed be very rich all of asuddon, 
my lord," responded Emily, “if you can meet my 
terms, as you phrase it. Perhaps you have fivo 
thousand pounds at your banker’s ?” 

“Am I to understand, Miss Archer,” asked Lord 
Harold, almost aghast, “that you entertain such on 
exorbitant notion P" ! 
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minutes, when a hirod cab drove up to tbo gate; 
and in tbo dear star-light Lord Harold rccognisod 
Edmund Saxondalo in the individual who aliglitoH. 
Ho waitod till he saw him enter the villa, and 
| then, opening the garden-gate as noiselessly os pos- 
sible, he Btole round to tho back part of the house. 
Through the kitchen-window he porceivod the cook; 
the housemaid, and the soubrettc, seated together at 
supper, — the groom and coachman not living in foe 
house. Now, from certain antecedent circum- 
stances, it was well known to these domestics that 
Lord Harold had been on vory intimate terms with 
Miss Emily Archer : and they therefore were not 
particularly surprised when they saw him enter the 
kitchen and place his f ngor to liia lip, as much as 
to imply that they wore to be silent. Then, beckon- 
ing the soubrette out into the back garden, he 
thrust a fow guineas into her hand, saying, “You 
must manage to get me stealthily f Up-stainfo your 
mistress's chamber." \ t 

“ Hut his lordship is here," responded thfi young 
lady's-maid, though not refusing to tako the money. 

“ 1 know it, my dear girl," replied Harold, tap- 
ping her upon tho cheek. “ I mot him fust now in 
tho road, and he told me that he was only going to 
stay lmlf-an-hour. You know very well it is all 
right. So do not hesitate." 

“Oh, I am suro that 1 have no objection, my 
lord !” rejoined tho soubrette : “ and ono thing is vory 
certain— that missus likes you infinitely better than 
Lord Saxondale. She has told mo so \ hundreds 
times over." 

“ Of course— I know it well. . .jjfd now do not 
delay ; but contrive to introduce me as ste&lthilyios 
you can," urged the nfibloman. 

. “ Como then," said tho soubrette, who delighted 
in being the confidante of an intrigue. •“ You will 
have to pass through the kitchen, you know." 

“Never fear. The other servants will not tell 
liis lordship," added Staunton, affecting to laugh 
merrily, as if it were a capital joke. “ Besides, I 
shall put a gulden soul upon each of their lips as 
I pass through." 

“ Ah ! you put soala on lips, my lord P” said tho 
soubrette, surveying him archly. 

“ Yes— like this," ho replied, throwing his arm 
round her waist and kissing her. 

“ O fie, my lord — I did not mean that," said tho 
girl; yet it was precisely what she did mean, and 
what she sought: then, as 9 she arranged her co- 
quettish cap, she added, “ Home quickly, sinoe so it 
is to be." # 

Shd now led the way back again into the kitchen, 
where Harold, threw a sovereign into the lap of 
the housemaid and another into tj^at of the cook, 
both of whom were highly delighted at this 'proof 
of his generosity. The soubrette conducted him 
cautiously up the stalls; and as they passed the 
drawing-room door on tho first landing, it struck 
them both that high words >vere being exchanged 
between Edmund Saxondale and Miss Archer. In 
consequence of this altercation there yes all tho less 
chance of his /ootsteps being overheard ; and he 
was safely escorted by the soubrette to the exqui- 
sitely furnished ohamber of the danseuee . Therfc 
the wax-candles were lighted ; and Harold, seating 
himself on an ottoman at the foot of the bed, said 
in a whispering voice, “I can make myself comfort- 
able here for the present." 


Th a soubrette throw upon hhn a picked look, and 
issued from the room. The moment Harold was 
alohe, he? commenced a search in all Miss Archer'* 
boxes, drawers, and cupboards, for tho masquerade- 
dress,— treading however upon tiptoe as lightly as 
he Could, and conducting his proceedings as noise- 
lessly as possible. f 

Meanwhile what was taking place in the drawing- 
rootn P The reader is well aware that Edmund 
Saxondale possessed a vefy bad temper — one of 
■those tempers, indoed, that may be described as of 
a hasty spiteful kind ; and if ever he had anything 
to opnoyhim, he was accustomed to vent his wrath 
upon the first person that ho thought, he might 
make his victim in this respect. Now, he had been 
dining with three or four dissipated young men at 
an hotel at the West End; and happening to have 
a few words' of dispute with one of them, ho had 
been insulted in a manner which, were he possessed 
°{f roper spirit, he would have resented signally. 
But not having the courage to risk a duel, lie had 
quitted the oompany"in a pot— had thrown himself 
into a cak — and in an execrable temper, had reackod 
Evergreen Villa. r 

On entering the drawing-room where Emily was 
seated, he at once sgid, “Well, I do think you might 
show a little more pleasure at Boeing mo." 

“ What do yoit mean ?" demanded tho danseuee, 
who, having made up her mind to break witli Lord 
Saxondale, was 'neither in a mood to put up with 
his ill-humour, nor yet altogether disploased at 
finding a motive ready made for quarrelling. “ Do 
you suppose that I am # gomg to rush from tlie sola 
and throw myself into your arms ?" 

# “ At all events, you noedn’t treat mo so cool as 
you do. What the deuce do I have a mistress for, 
unless it is to ipake herself agreeable P” 

“And pray what dq I honour you with my 
favour fbr, unless it is that your are to mako your- 
self agiteable to me ?" « 

“Why* yon ungrateful diinx, you!" ejaculated 
Saxondale: “ I have dqne everything for you. What 
did you possess when I took you from that beggarly 
Mr. Walter? how f Jnuch were your jewels worth ? 
how was your house furnisHed? what sort of an 
equipage had you P how much money did he allow 
you?" 

“You mean paltry fellow," cried Emily, her hand- 
some countenance fishing with an anger that was 
utterly unfeigned; “how dare you reproach mo 
with those gifts whloh I so richly deserve P Why, 
there are plenty of young then who woftild be re- 
joiced to turn themselves for such as I am. An 
actress or a danseuee has not established her famo 
'till she has sent half-a-doaen lovers into the Bench 
or through the Insolvents* Court." 

“ Well, I can tell you very candidly, I don't mean 
to ruin myself for you— and so that’s All about it. 

! How do I know that you are faithful to me ? How 
do I know, I |ay ?" — and Lord Saxondale lookod 
spitefully at Ids mistress: for what he had just 
thrown out as a taunt, rebounded back to his mind 
with alb the violence of a suspicion. . 

“ I am sure," responded Emily Archer, contemp- 
tuously, f I am not going to offer you any proof of 
my fidelity, even if I could." 

“ Because you know that you can’t," retorted 
Edmund., “Hah!" he suddenly ejaculated: and 
stooping down, lie picked tip a gentleman's kid 
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glove frpm tho cirpetJ “This is not jour’s, fct all concealed in tho house, it would not be in Emily's 
•vents ; and I don’t think you can advance jt as ono oiyi chamber, ho searched the one immediately be* 
tof your proofs of fidelity P” # . hind it. Lord Harold Staunton, hearing him rush 

“ To be sure not,” replied Emily, with the calm- so ouickly up the stairs, naturally fancied there was 
> est indifference. “ That glc^ve belongs to a better sonrething wrong ; and not wishing to quarrel with 

man than you are although,” she murmured iQ Saxondale at a time when lie entertaiued inutri- 

an undertone, “ I have quarrelled with him.” monial projects in respect to his mother, ho thought 

“ What's that you are saying ?” ejaculated Saxon* to escape unperceived whilo his friend was in the 
dale, livid with rage. “ Who has been to see you back room, whither he had heard him enter. But 
while I was out F You promise? to remain alto* ^just at the moment that Staunton was stealing 
gether alone tips evening, as yod were not going to forth, Saxondale came out again from that room 

tho Opera ” 9 ¥ . and they met face to face upon tho landing. Then 

“ But it appears that I havo bad a visitor, ’ *e- was it that ejaculations of astonishment and rago 
torted Minify, with a malicious smile. burst forth from Edmund's lips : for he was iustan- 

“ And who was your visitor ?” demanded Edmund, tancously struck by what appeared to be tho perfidy 
trembling with rage. of his bosom-friend. As for Staunton, ho was really 

“ I owe no account of my qptiona to you/' was the thrown quite aback; and his natural effrontery 
response, disdainfully given. availed him not for the moment. 

“ Yea— hut you do, though,”*ejaculated Saxon- u Thi# is too bud, Harold 1” said Lord Saxondal* 
dale : “ for if 1 thought you had deceived me aft* suddenly experiencing the most liend-like hate 
wore making a fool of me, you pay depend upon it against his former friend, but yet not having the 
I would not take the thing very easily. Burl see courage to testify his resentment in a manly way. 
how it is — you want to pick a quarrel with me, to Before Ityrokl could make up his mind what re- 
drive me out of thobouse. Perhaps you havo got spouse to give, Emily Arch of, closely followed by 
tho owner of this glovo concealed .somewhere P or the aoubrette, came hurrying up tho staircase, — the 
you are in hopes lie will come Ifeck to reclaim it ? former laughing right merrily. 

By Jove!” lie suddenly exclaimed, " I have a very “ Very well!” exclaimed Saxundulo, white with 
groat mind to search tho whole place from top to rage : “ this is no longer a plap for me. Of course, 
bottom.” Lord Harold, everything is at an end between us ; 

“Ho so,” said Emily, contemptuously. “But and as I understand that you have been on a visit 
observe, if you find no one, I shall take your sus- ft the Castle, I hope that for decency’s sake you 
picious ju an outrago leaving no alternative but to will not again get fitft in any house that will one 
break off everything between ms.” day be mine.” • 

“ You are trying to pfeveut mo from doing what Having thus spoken, and without wailing for any 
I threatened,” cried Saxondalo, "and therefore t reply, — indeed, not without # a fear that Harold 
will do it.” . might probably kick him down stairs,— Lord Saxon- 

Thun speaking, he seized up a wftc-candle from dale turned 'abruptly round and sped away with * 
tho mantel-piece and rushed out of the room Jeaving rapidity which had something ignominious in it, 
the door wide open— while Emily, throwing herself and almost gave him the air of being tho injuring 
upon tho sofa, sent forty a merry musicallaugh, party instead of the ono who was injured. Neither 
which reached his ears ns ho dashed up the stair- Harold nor Emily made a movement or uttered a 
case. # word to retain him : for tho former folt all the awk- 

Ahnost immediately afterwar lslho aoubrette stole wardness of his situation, while the latter was per- 
into the drawing-room \ and bendhig over her mis- fectly indifferent so far as her Into admirer was con- i 
tress, said with frightened looks, “ Good heavens, corped— and indeed, was not sorry to be quit of 


ma’nm, ho will bo discovered !” him. But so soon as ho had disappeared frdm her 

“What do you mean?” cried Emily, with un- view, sho suddenly ceased laughing;— and with a 

feigned astonishment. dignity which even tho most depraved of women 

“ Oh ! you know wel| enough. sLord Harold ” can assume at timos, she advanced up to Staunton, 

“ Lord Harold ?” echoed the danaeuae. “ He took saying, u You are a detectable villain !” 
his departure before Saxpndale camo.” 9 "Ah 4 , these are harsh terms, Ernily !” pja 


his departure before Saxpndale camo.” * “Ah 4 , these are harsh terms, Ernily !” ejaculated 

“ But he returned— ho told me that I was the young nobleman, his countenance becoming 
to admit him— he went up-stairs— he is there sq/fused with crimson. 1 

now ” “Hare nut address mo in that familiar style!” — 

“ Ah !” ejaculated E/nily, tho truth iRstanta* then turning to jpr aoubrette , Emily said, extending 
ncously flashing to her comprehension. “ But ho her arm and pointing towards Harold, “ That man 
will not, find jt though : for it is in a cupboard down is a robber— a lurking thief— a sneaking burglar !” 
stairs.” “ By God I Emily, this i/ more than X can en- 

“ Find what, ma'am P” dure !” exclaimed Staunton, all the colour vanishing 

At this moment cjaculatioifs of astonishment and from his face ancl leaving it livid pale 
rage, bursting from Saxondalo’s lips on the landing ! “ Yes— you are everything I havo described, 

above, reached tho cars of the danaeuae and the Begone, my lord ! — or as true as I am a living 
aoubrette. Fofc a moment tho latter looked dis* ! woman, I will give you into custody for felony.” 
mayed : but the former, bursting out into /i hearty j “ 1 wilt make you repent this,” muttered Harold 
fit of laughter, exclaimed, “Oh! this is excellent— between his teeth, as he passod by tho danaeuae 
this is delicious! Will it not bo something be and began descending the stairs, 
talked about ? Come, let us see!” j “ You will make me repent?” she exclaimed, in 

Meanwhile Lord Saiondale hod ascended to the ' mingled mockery and indignation. “Begone, sneak- 
tanding above; and thinkiug that if a lover wpro ing thief!' I defy you!” 
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Harold Staunton mado no retort ; but- took hie 
departure from Evergreen Villa — crostfullen, die- 
eomQtod, baffled in every way 


CHAPTER LXVIIL 

titb physician and nis night’s adventures. 

‘ It was the same night as that on which the in- 9 
cidonts of the two preceding chapters occurred! and 
between elovon and twelve o’clock, that Hr. JFomey 
was engaged in his dissecting-room. Several apart- 
ments in the eminextf physician's mansion!— which 
was situated in Conduit Street, Hanover Square,— 
have been minutely described in an earlier chapter : 
but the one to which we are now introducing the 
reader, was not noticed upon that; occasion# It had 
a grim and ghastly appearance, as all directing- 
rooms have; and the atmosphere was damp, raw, 
and sickly, like that ( of death. All the paraphernalia 
necessary for anatomical purposes, met the eye; — * 
and the floor, though carefully scourea after each 
dissection, retainod upon its deal boards the inefface- 
able marks of the fluids which flow from a corpse. 

For 6omo years past Hr. Ferney had seldom 
prosecuted this branch of his studies— unless indeed 
under some peculiar circumstances he obtained pos- 
session of a “ subject.” Such was the case on the 
occasion when wo now penetrate into th^dissectinjp- 
room ; and there, by the ligj^t of a powerful gas- 
lamp suspended Over the table pi*the centre, shall 
we find the medical man engaged in the dissection 
of a corpse. f « 

It was the body of an elderly fomale, and was 
but little decomposed. Nevertheless, there was a 
certain discolouration of the skin, which the phy- 
sician had not failed to obsorve the moment the 
corpse was drawn forth from the sack by the body - 1 
snatchers who had brought it to the house half-an- 
hour previously. That certain suspicions had en- 
tered Hr. Femey's mind, was evident enough from 
the peculiar gravity which sat upon his pale pensive 
countenance: but with the imperturbability cha- 
racteristic of his profession generally, and of him- 
self in particular, ho pursued his work steadily and 
apart from all excitement. For about an hour did 
ho continue to use the scalpel,— laying open the 
throat which he carefully pxomined, and subjected 
to several tests— likewise the stomach, which he 
treated in # a similar manner. At length he put 
aside his instruments— washed his hands in a bason 
that stood r^ady for the purpose— and all the while 
seemed to bo reflecting profoundly what course he 
ought to pursue under circumstances of an em- 
barrassing and perplexing nature. 
a When bo had perfumed bis ablutions, he looked 
at his watch and found it was near one o’clock in 
the morning. For a moment he hesitated whether 
to retire to his chamber and postpone till day-time 
the purpose which he had in view : fmt he felt that 
he should no| be able to sleep until ho had got it off 
his mind; — and issuing forth from the dissecting- 
room, he locked the door, putting the key in his 
pocket. He thence proceeded to his laboratory, 
where ho unlocked a drawer, and taking out a phial 
with a sealed cork, assured himself that this seal had 
not been . broken. Returning the phial to the 


drawer, Hr. Ferney now desdbnded the stairs ; and 
taking a latch-key with him, quitted the' house. 
Proceeding to the nearest cab-stand, he entered on* 
of the vehicles, and ordered the driver to take him 
to John Street, Clerkenwell. , 

On arriving in the f Wcjjnage of Cow Cross, Hr. * 
Ferney alighted from the cab— desired the driver 
to wait for him— and entering a narrow dark alley, 
speedily reaohed that same knacker’s yard. which 
Lady Bess had fisited when, seeking an interview 
with old Bob Shalserly. This was .likewise the in- 
dividual whom the doctor came to visit. The old 
man was in bed; and not a glfmmering of a light 
shone forth from any window of tho wretchod litt 
house which he inhabited 'dose by the gate of his 
yard. However, Hr. Ferney was resolved not to be 
disappointed; a^i he accordingly knocked at tho 
door until a window was opened— a head, with a 
night-cap on, wfet thrust out — and Bob Shakerly’s 
ggice demanded who was there P 
“It is I, Hr. Ferney. I wish to spo&k to you 
most*particularly.” * 

“ Coming, Ar— coming in a few minutes,” at once 
responded the old man; and clawing in his heud, 
he closed the window, whence, almost immediately 
afterwards a Hghtcglimmered forth. 

In a minute or two stops were heard descending 
the* stairs withfh. The door was opened— and Bob 
Shakerly appeared, his scraggy form enveloped iu * 
an old dressing-gown, and his. dirty cotton nightcap 
Upon his hood. t 

“Walk in, sir. Sorry to keep you waiting. 
Nothink wrong, I hope P Tho traps haven’t got 
scent of tHe job?”— and ho surveyed tho doctor 
'with some degree of anxioty. 

“No— nothing of that kind,” answered Ferney, 
as he entered Abe house. 

“That's all right, .then,” said Shakerly, much 
relieved. w Walk into this room, sir : it’s not over 
tidy-4br as I’m a bachelor, I’ro got nobody to make 
things neat and comfortable.” 

“ No apology is necessary,” answerod tho doctor, 
as he entered a little apartment where everything 
was dirty to a dqjtee, although it was by no moons 
poor in furniture. # 

“Sit down, sir— pray sit down and Shakerly 
placed upon the table the candle which he had 
held in his hand. “ Now, sir, what is it P” 

“I wish to ask^ou a few questions,” said tho 
dootor. “ Were you present with your men when 
that corpse was exhumed P” 

“ To be sure I was. It'a very little— as you 
knows, doctor— that I does in that way now : but 
when any of my chaps tells me of a chance, why, 

I don't Choose to let it slip through my fingers.” 

“Well, well,” interrupted the physician: “we 
will not waste words. Hid you notice whose name 
was upon the coffin-lid P” * 

“I always does,” replied Shakerly; “and what's 
more, I makea a memorandum of it when I oomes 
home, just fof the fun of the thing — to see how 
many stiff 'uns I have had up in my time.” 

“What is the name of this woman you have 
brought mo to-night?” demanded Ferney. 

“ fieri it be, sir,” answered Shakerly, taking out 
an old wpll-thumbed dog’s-eared book from the table* 
drawer, and turning over some of the pages, 

“ There* sir— you can copy it,— and there's pen, ink, 
and paper. But is there summut wrong P” 






wsponJciJ tlio physician, a, ha c^d o” r,Up of 
J* pcl '. the last memorandum that stood on Oio paga 
open before him. -I s Uppose you know nothing 
tlm deceased ^,, man imrsell-who she w^s-whero 

“ Nothink at aU, dootoV. But of course you ettn 

??., ,. d ,* u ‘ wha6 ?<>“ «* to know from the 
parish clerk, the sexton, or the registrar.” 

“ ctou ’ ,t of V said .the physician. « Thank 

2JLn.-T? ““v dctain y° a “y longer— and here’s 
something for the trouble I have given you.’' 

__5„ u * T$ ing ' Dr ' FfTfle y P lace <l » sovereign 
*?* ^blo « he rose from his seat; and though 
Bbakerly showed an anxiety to ask him dome qum. 
™“».yet he dared not-for he knew the.phqsieian’s 
topo^ion well, and that if ho chose to meal any- 
h f would do SO of, liis own accord. He ac- 
wrouifflj held his peace— lighted the doctor to the 
iro. 42. — ynizD semes . 


bed-chamber again, wondering what it couid all 
mean. » a 

“It is strange— most strange!” thought Dr. 
Fcrney, os he retraced his way to the cab ; and en- 
tering the vehicle, he ordered it to drive to his man- 
sion in Conduit Street. 

On alighting at his ow> door, Dr. Fcrney per- 
ceived two policemen at a little distance, lilting up a 
man from the pavement; ami the words, “I am not 
tipsy— I am starving," uttered in tones of doep 
distress, reached the physician's ears. 

Hastily paying the cabman’s fare, ho hurried up 
to the spot whore the scene was 'occurring ; and 
/ourd that it was an old man -clothed in rags, and 
altogether in a most lamentable condition — whom 
the two officers had just raised from the ground. 

“What is the matter with you?” inquired Dr. 
Fernoy'in a compassion ato toco. 


r 
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“1 i.sir I am dying, sir,” replied the old hum. worn in Handsome liveries -and a eordhet appeared 
" But lor God's sake, don’t lot. me be taken to the « above the n^ms painted oa the panels, 
station or the workhouse! Give me a morsel of “I hope that nothing is amiss, my lord?" said 
loo I— n ud perhaps I shall be able to drag myself j Dr. Forney, in roply to tho visitor’s somewhat ex- 
along somewhere.” cited ejaculations. % 

“Do you know anything about him?” inquired “ Can you como with mo r.t once?” demanded' 
the doctor of tho constables : for with every inclina- tho nobleman. “Her ladyship—” 
tion to assist tho wretched object before him, ho # “Not another word is necessary, my lord. I 
was well aware of the tricks played by street- will come directly:”— and the. physician, putting-on 
impostors. bis hat, followed the nobleman into the carriage, 

“ No, sir— nothing,” replied one of tho policemen, which immediately drdve away. 

both of whom Dr. Forney was well known. “ We Tho porsonago by whose side J)r. Ferncy now 

• saw him fall down suddenly, and at first thought be found fiijaseif seated, was tho Far! of Castlemaino 

whs drunk: but it doesn’t seem so.” — a nobleman possessed of great wealth," but re* 

“Well, the poor old mfcn shall not be suffered to puted to be of somewhat singular character and 
peri li in tho streets,” said tho physician; “and ho eccentric habits. He was married, and dwelt with 
seems to haven horror of tho only places to which his wife in a spacious and splendid mansion at 
you could take him.” ' * Kensington. Ha was several years older than lmr 

T have indeed, sir,” said the objedFof t&e doctor's ladyship; who was nofc above twenty-throe, and of 
sympathy. “I have seen somewhat bettorrojf; grelP beauty. They had no children; and it was 
ami though brought low, I may call myself rospeota- whispered that they Iwred aomowhat unhappily to- 
bio. Of coqrsc these rags do not seem to confirm gather. Indeed pr. Ferncy, who was their physi- 
lnv words,” he added with a degree at bitterness : sian, had every reason to believe that this rumour 
“ but. it is so, nevertheless.” was based upon truth : for he waff well aware that 

Dr. Forney saw that tho poor old roan had really for tho last three or four years they had occupied | 
a respect nble look, despite his miserable garb; and separate chambers* Nevertheless, during the day- 
niormvcr ho spoke liko a decently educated person, time thoy were n\ much together as husband and 
and in a tone of sincerity* Ferney accordingly wifo usually are in the higher circles: that is to 
directed the policemen to lead him into his house; say, they took their repasts togolher— they wero oe- 
and opening the door with the latch-key, he gave casionally seen riding out in the same carriage— and 
them admittance. The old man was borne Into the they likewise appeared together in society. Tho 
dining-room, where ho was deposited upon the sofa; Bari of Castlemaino was a man of reserved,, and 
and tho officers Wok their departuref The servants even moody disposition^ — habitually taciturn, anil 
had long been in bed : -but Dr. Ferney hastened tft with a countenance which, though so handsome, was 
procure refreshments, which lie sot before the objeot nevertheless inscrutable in its expression : so that 
of his generosity. A glass of wino aided to revive in those moments when he appeared gayer than 
the nulbrtimato old man, who poured forth his at other times, ft was difilcuit for an observer to 
gratit ude, nut in the snivelling, whining tones of a determine whethor this ‘gaiety were sincere— anil 
canting hypocrite, but with the genuine sincerity of in his Upturn moods it was equally impossible to 
ono who felt the immensity of tho obligation he obtain a clue to Wliat was, passing in his mind, 
^wed to n benefactor. His habits were regular — his character was re- 

“Come,” said the doctor, “you are better now — ported to be unimpeachable — his servants considered 
and u good night's rest will help to restore you. him to be a good neater : but amongst persons of 
To-morrow you shall tell mo a little more about his own rank and standing, although he had plenty 
your dfceumstances; and I will see if anything can of acquaintances, ho had no friends. That is to 
be done for you. At all events, you shall not go say, ho did not seek to cultivate the friendship of 
away in those tatters— nor yet with an empty any one; and the inscrutablo singularity of his 
pocket.” character prevontod others from endeavouring to 

The old man shed tears as tho doctor thus ad- form a close intimacy with him. 
dressed him: he endeavoured* to speak ogaiu, but Although it was thus whispered that Lord and 
could not— for he was overpowered by his emotions. Lady Castlemaino lived not ttfgothcr upoq the hap- 
Dr. Fejrncy inducted him to a bed-room, and leav- piost terms, yet no aspersion was thrown on the 
ing him there, was about to ascend to his own character of the latter. Her conduct appeared to be 
‘ chamber, w T bcn*a loud and impatient knock at tho marked with the strictest propriety : sho never dis- 
: front door sounded through tho dwelling. The played t c slightest levity; and though she went 

• physician was by no means unaccustomed to bo into society, yet it rather" seemed as if it wero in 

! summoned at any liou^ in the night; therefore fulfilment of one of tho inevitable cqpditkv>s of 
! without waiting to lot the footman get up and her rank and position, than bccu iso sho had any 

! qpswer the knock, he at once hurried down stairs taste for the frivolous gaieties ard hollow pleasures 

^ again and opened tho street-door. of fashionable liffi. She ftevor danced —never joined 

> “Ah, doctor, you are up! So much the better,” those who were seated at the card-tables— but she 

said tlio visitor, who was a tall, aristocratic looking would play on the piano or the harp, when re- 
man, about thiityrsix years of age, and remarkably quested ; and accompany either instrument with j 
handsome,— with a noble facial outlino of the true her voice. . Sho was a beautiful musician, and sang j 
Bomau type. * with a delicious sweetness, — in which a kind of I 

A carriage, from which this individual had just melandfoly 'pathos was invariably blended with the 
alighted, was waiting opposite the door. The harmony of a voice of a perfect contralto — but a 

horses were splendidly caparisoned — the* coach- contralto that was clouded as if coining from a 

man and two footmen belonging to tho equipage, throat accustomed to stifle and keep down 
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tho gushing emotions of the heart. Her manners, 
though slightly reserved, and always properly dig- 
nified, tore affable and unaffected; fhe was a. lady 
whpm everybody possessing u kind heart, oeuld not 
help liking, and ar >und v)|iom there was a species 
of mysterious interest! investing her as with a 
halo 

| We have said that Lady Castlom&ine was boauti- 
I fill; and while wo aro«tlius intjoducing her to our 
I readers, we may as well pause for a few minute* 

| longer to describe her more accurately. She was of 
medium stature, hut finely mode -—uniting richness 
j of proportions with an admirable symmetry.* Tho 
I superb sfopo and forip of her shoulders, the least 
thing rounded, but not to«mar the uprightness of 
her figure, suited well the fullness of the bust, tho 
contours of which were sot off In a noble relief by 
i the thinness of tho waist. Hqy hair was of a dark 
! brown,, with perhaps the slightest tinge of auburn in 
i it ; so that it shono with a more velvety gloss itf the 
i lusl ro of a drawing-room, or when the sunbeams 
j rested upon it. Her eyos wero notjarge^ but dark, 

: ami with their natural fires somewhat subdued into 
soilness by the gdheral air of melancholy which per- 
; railed her look. Her nose was quite straight— 
j her mouth small and rich : her chin could not be 
' called rounded, but was. just sufficiently elongated 
j to render her countenance a perfect oval. Her 
I teeth were white and faultlessly even ; and there 
j was an exceeding * beauty and sweetness, though, 
| mingled with melancholy, in Tier smile. There was 
a certain languor about her at times— yet not the 
languor, of voluptuousness. *In the eye of the liber- 
tine hor beauty might, — on account of this very air 
of languor, combined with the richness of her 
charms, — appear to bo of a sensuous typo : but the 
closer and more dolicate observer could nob fail to 
i perceive that this languor on her part was that of a 
I soft pervasive melancholy which influchce4 her en- 
{ tire ‘being. • 

J We should add to tho above explanations, that 
Priscilla— the Christian name of this lady— had 
I been married about seven yo#r3 to Lord Castlc- 
maine. She had therefore beoti conducted to tho 
altar when she was only sixteen ; and those who 
knew tho Earl and his bride at the timo, affirmed 
I that it was entirely a love-match, and that they 
I experienced an undoubted affection for each other, 
j But, as already stated, for the^ast three or four years 
: a change appeared to have come over ong or both 
of them ;*aod during this interval they had not only 
occupied distinct chambers, but likewise separata 
wings of the spacious mansion. What could be the 
I cause ot this coolness between a husban^ and wife 
j whose matrimonial career commenced under such 
smiling auspices ? No bno could oonjeebure : for 
! eveitan a sphere where tho tougue of scandal was 
j ever ready to eatch up tho faintest whisper of de- 
traction, and give curroncy # to it with exaggerations 
growing as it passed from lip tew lip— yet not an 
aspersion had been thrown out against the moral 
purity of Lady Castlom&ine. Some had jsupposod 
that hor husband’s tempor was of a most unfor- 
tunate kind, although he hod the good taste and a 
manly dignity sufficient to conceal it, before the 
worlc^: but others would object that tho natural 
tweetnoss and amiability of Priscilla’s disposition, 
would lead her to bend and adapt herself to any in- 
firmity of temper on hor husband's part. To be 


brief, no one could satisfactorily account for tho 
coolness subsisting between this couple ; and it was 
supposed that not evtm tho domestics themselves 
(gomo of whom had boon for years in hi* lordship’s 
service) could solve the mystery. 

The reader has now obtained as groat an insight 
as we are at present enabled to ail'ird, into tho 
qharauters and circumstances of m- F.irl and 
Countess of Casllotnaine ; and it was by llm side 
of this nobleman that Dr. Fcrucy found himself 
seated in the carriage at about three o'clock m the 
morning, he not having been in bed the whole 
night. For several minutes after they had colored 
the vehicle, there was a profound silence. The 
physician could not help feeing, or at least, suspect- 
ing, that there was something more than um.illy, | 
singular in the Earl’s look and manner on coming j 
to felqh him ; and this idea was strengthened in his 
mind when so Vhoy minutes elapsed mid vet his 
IbrdAip volunteered no more specific c.sphi nation 
than ho had already hinted at ns the uK-tivu for j 
fetching him. On the other hand, the Kari himself ■' 
appeared* to be buried in profound reverie ; and ; 
though by tho twilight of dawn tho doctor could j 
perfectly well discern the countenance of ids noble • 
companion,— yet, as usual, he could trace no index j 
to his thoughts upon his handsome but inscrutable 
countenance. * ! 

“How long is it since you saw Lady Casilo- \ 
moino?” inquired the Earl, at length breaking j 
silence, Mot abruptly, but in a slow, deep, and ; 
measured voiee. * j 

“As nearly at I can recollect, ray lord, it must j 
have boon two months,” rescinded the physician. j 

“ And Was it to prescribe for her ladyship then, I 
that you aaw her?” asked the nobleman. ! 

“No— I think not, my lord. If you remember, I 
it was you yourself, who wero unwell at the time.” 

“To bo sure— I do recollect. Then it is possibly 
somo months— three or four,” added the Earl, 
“since you last visited her ladyship profession- 
ally?” 

“ It must be*at least for so long a period os your 
lordship has named,” replied Dr. Forney. 

The Earl of Castlemftine made jio l'orthef roraark 
at the moment; but falling back in the carriage, 
he folded his arms over his breast and uppearod to 
sink into a moody reverie. Ho was a man of dark 
complexion, with oo&l black air, and eyes to match; 
and thus there was something that might almost be 
tormod terrible in the aspect of thnt countenance 
when thus clouded with inscrutable irfbugiuva Tim 
doctor eyed him furtively, and could not help think- 
ing that tbero was something wnfiig, and which 
had paused htdbelf to be thus hurriedly fetched by 
the Earl in porson, and at such an hour. i'erhap* 
any other individual save ^Dr. Forney would have 
put direct queries upon these points — or ut least 
have inquired what ailed her ladyship: but the . 
physician had not tho slightest particle of worldly , 
curiosity in his composition — at the sumo time that 
his feelings v?ere of so delicate a nature that under ' 
such circumstances as the present; *lio did not even 
choose to appear inquisitive where no spontaneous i 
explanation was'at once volunteered. 

The carriage rolled on ; and the Earl of Castle 
maine continued wrapped up in silence and im- 
penetrable gloom, llis brow's, which were naturally 
high-archod, were contracted,— thus giving a scowl* 
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in" look to his lace : liis lips wore com pressed— and 
though tho naturo of his thoughts could not be« 
deciphered, yet was it full evident that it was no 
agreeable topic on which he was pondering. The 
doctor, finding that he did not renew tho conversa- 
tion, throw himself bock in his corner of the car- 
riage, uud gave way to his own rellections. Ho 
thought of the discovery ho had made in respect t<£ 
the anatomized corpsu — his visit to Bob iShakerly 
at the knucker’s yard— the old man whom he had 
taken into his house: and he thought likewise f as 
indeed he often and deeply thought, of that un- 
« kuown lady whom lie had lovod so long, and with 
such a profound, constant, enduring affection 1 

The horses went quicl? ; and in less than half-au- 
! .hour from the moment they had started from the 
i physician's house in Conduit Street, the equipage 
dashed through the iron gates of the railings 
fencing tin* grounds in tlio midst of Which the Earl 
of Custlciuuine's mansion stood* Tho gas-limps 
wero still burning beneath the portico; and the 
moment the vehicle stopped, the hall-porter opened 
the front-door. Lord Castleinaine alighted followed 
by tho doctor ; and he led the way up a splendid 
staircase, into u drawing-room where lights wore 
burning. 

“ Sit down,” said tho Earl: “for I must speak to 
, you lor a few minutes. Her ladyship,' 1 he continued, 
after a brief pause, during which he appeared to 
nerve himself us it were with an effort to give ex- 
pression to what lie was compelled to sty, “was 
t taken ill just now on our retunrfrom# party at the 
Duke of Hurcourt's. I do not knovf that her illness 
is at all dangerous— I ^do not think it is:” and Ins 
lips curled strangely as he thus spoke— it might be 
in scorn— it might bo with other emotions— but 
which it w&b impossible to decide. “At all events, 
doctor,” he continued, “you will soon ascertain: 
and observo ! 1 dcsiro that you communicate to me 
the exact truth.” 

“ Wherefore, my lord, should you address me in 
this manner ?” Asked the physician, with a certain 
dignity not unblended with indignation in his looks. 
“If vou have no faith in mo, 1 'cannot consider it 
an 'honour that you have called me in upon this 
occasion.” 

“ My dear Dr. Fomoy, you must not be angry 
with me,” said the Earl of Castlemaine, taking the 
physician’s baud and pressing it with more warmth 
than ho was generally occustptaod to display. “But 
perhaps you will understand me better presently. 
You can nowaasoend to her ladyship's chamber— you 
know tho way — I shall await you here.” 

The physician accordingly quitted the drawing- 
room ; and mounting the next flight Of stairs, reached 
a landing whence two long, carpetted, and splen- 
didly decorated corridors branched off — one to 
tho right wing of the building, the other to the 
left. In tho latter, and at the extremity of the 
, corridor leading thither, tho Earl of Castlemaine’a 
own private chambers wore situated : while pre- : 
cisoly at the opposite extremity— nlmely, in the 
right wing— wA the elegant suite of apartments oe- : 
cupied by her ladyship. Dr. Ferney, who knew the # i 
way well, turned into the brilliantly lighted corridor i 
loading to thp rooms of the Countess ; and passing 1 
by somo admirable specimens of sculpture— some im- < 
manse Chinese vases, exhaling perfumes— and some I 
smaller ones tilled with flowers, he reached the door 


1 of tho aute-chumbcr. .Knocking gciAiy, it wi v un- 
it mediately opened by tho principal lady's-maid of 
i the Countess. She was a .woman of about forty — 
i highly respectable— discreet and reserved — not given 
. to gossipping nor scanda^— and devotedly attached 
- to her mistress. She was keeping — and, indeed,' 
looked much distressed. Tho moment the door was 
opened, the doctor’s ear caught wild and delirious 
cries; and he recognised tho *voico of Lady Castie- 
y ain o. 

“Is your mistress* very bad, Mrs.. Broughton?” 
inquired Ferney, as ho outered tho antc-chaiuber. 

“ Oh, sir— she is raving. For (iod’B sake, come !” 

Mrs. Broughton accordingly led the physician 
through a sitting-room fjiilod'up with mingled cost- 
liness and taste— thence into a boudoir furnished in 
a still more elegant«manner— and thence again into 
a spacious and handsome bed-chunibcr, where Lady 
Castlemaine was sittfhg upon a sofa, giving vent to 
th6A delirious cries which the doctor had heard, 
and struggling with tyo of her maids. The elegant 
apparel which she had worn at the ball, had been 
torn off lier— a* morning wrapper enveloped her 
form — her hair was hanging in disorder over her 
half-naked shoulders— her fuco was pale — her fea- 
tures were distorted? there was frenzy in her looks, 
and delirium in hpr ravings. But the moment Dr. 
Ferney made his appearance, Bhe either rccognisod 
him, or else become overawed at tho presence of a- 
man — and instantaneously ceasing her cries, throw 
^herself back upon the sofa. 

Dr. Ferney bade tho two junior maids retire for 
the present, yvhilo he "remained alone with Lady 
Castlemaine and Mrs. Broughton. Then he spoke 
in soothing tones to her ladyship : but she did not 
appear .to comprehend him. She gazed in a sort of 
vacant wildness upon liis countenance for sovcral 
minutes then suddenly placing her hands beforo 
her eyea she gave a subdued shriek and sunk buck 
insensible. Tho proper qwtofatives wero admi- 
nistered; and when tho Countess was returning to 
herself, the other maids were summoned from the 
adjoining apartment to convey her to her couch. 
Scarcely however vfasshe deposited in tho bed, when 
the ravings of her delirium broko forth anew : and 
Dr. Ferney wrote a prescription which he dosired 
might be sent off to the nearest chemist's at once. 
The two junior maids were again dismissed from tho 
room; and when they had retired, Dr. Ferney, 
taking advantage of a temporary lull on the unfor- 
tunate lady’s part, said, “ TeU me, Mrs. f rdughton, 
how all this came about.” 

“ My lord and her ladyship,” replied tho woman, 
scarcely able to subdue her sobs as she spoke, “re- 
turned home at about a quarter to two o’clock, from 
Harcourt House ; but the moment her ladyship 
alighted from the carriage, she was seised with a 
fainting fit— and his lordship taking her in his 
arms, bore her up-stairs to this chamber. I and the 
other maids, no\ hearing tho carriage arrive, were 
not immediately in attendance. But I was the first 
to oome hither; and I found his lordship tearing off 
my lady’s apparel to give her air.”-: — Hero Mrs. 
Broughton hesitated for a few moments, and then 
added in a low voice and with hesitating manner, 
“Soon* afterwards his lordship suddenly broke 
away, saying that ho would fetch tho dootor : and 
then, sir, ho went for you.” 

“ j uuderstand,” observed the physician. 
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I Some more cqpveruation took place between hirn- 
i self and Mm. Broughton, but which wo need nob 
day boforpthe reader.. In half-an-hour the modi- 
, tine for which ho had sent, was brought : but in the 
meantime tho delirium of the Countess had brokon 
forth anew— and it was with some difficulty that she 
could bo forced to take the composing draught. At 
length however it was poured down her throat ; and 
in a few minuios its effects became visible in the lull 
of her oxcited mind whiSSh followed* 

Tho physician remained witji her ladyship for, 
another half-hour, and having given Mrs. Broughton 
certain requisite instructions, he quitted the sick 
chamber, promising to return again by noon. * He 
then descended to tho drawing-room, where he had 
left the Earl of Castiemaino* and whom he found 
walking to and fro, with his arms folded across his 
chest, and his looks bent down. *He did not imme- 
diately perceive tho physician j fqr the room was 
spacious, and the door opened noiselessly. The 
doctor accosted him;* and tho Earl, stopping sud- 
denly short, bent, upon him if look which, Tjith all 
tho power of his piercing dark qyes, qpemed to 
search into his very soul. 

“Dr. Forney, what is tho matter with her lady- 
ship?” he demanded, in a deep hollow voice — so 
changed indeed from its natural tonos, that if the 
physician had heard it in the dark, ho woujj} not 
• have recognized it. 

“Her ladyship is exceedingly ill,” was the re- 
sponse rendered by Ternoy; “ and must bo kept as 
quiet as possible. I have giVcn Mrs. Broughton 
the fullest instructions ” 

“But- what is it?” exefaimed tho Earl, now 
manifesting impatience. . 

“ I hope and trust,” answered the physician, 

“ that her ladyship will in a few hqprs become •com- 
posed and regain tho powers of her intellect. But 
I charge your lordship to avoid anything 4hat may 
excite her. If thi^advico be not attended ^>, I will 
not answer for her reason— no, nor yet for her life. 
She is in a more dangerous stato than your lordship 
pro now appoared to imagine.” 

“ But what is it, I again af k ?” ejaculated the 
Earl ; and an indescribable expression, which had 
something detnoniao in it, passed convulsively over 
his dark countenance. 

“Her ladyship,” responded the physician, who 
evidently trembled lest the announcement he had 
Co make should not be a pletbant on— or rather he 
had the certainty that it would not,— “herjadyship 
is in a way to becomo*a mother.” 

“ Ah, I thought so ! Enough, doctor and the 
Earl of Caatlemaino instantaneously became sternly 
and unnaturally cold. “ Of course you^will come 
and see her soon again P” 

« I have intimated to Mrs. Broughton that I shall 
retuxto about noon: but if any threatening symp- 
toms should arise, I must at once be sent for." 

“ Ho doubt, doctor,” responded tjie Earl, who was 
still cold, severe, and ominously, implacable. “ I 
have ordered my carriage to wait to convey you 
home.” 

Dr. Ferney then took his leave ; and entering the 
vehiole, was speedily whirled back to his own man- ( 
sion. But during the ride thither, he reflected sor- 
rowfully and with apprehension, upon the’circum- 
stances of the case which had thus required his 
uresonce. • 


CHAPTER LXIX. 

*THE TITLED LADY AND THE OPKKA-DAirCKE. 

It^wus about noon — on the day following tho even- 
ing of Harold Staunton's interview with Emily 
Archer at Evergreen Villa— that Lady Saxondale 
| was walking by herself along the bonk of the Trent 
at^a short distanco from the castle. She was pon- 
dering upon many subjects, few if any of which were 
very pleasurable— and least of all the one for which 
she had specially despatched Lord Harold Staunton 
to London. Her ladyship could not blind her eyes 
to the feet that within the last fqw weeks the 
aspect of her affairs had become most threatening : 
the sky of her destiny had giown suddenly overoast 
—and from every quarter did tho storm of calami- 
ties threaten to burst forth. Within this interval a 
new crime had been perpetrated, which weighed 
upon ner conscience notwithstanding that iron 
resolution of soul which she possessed, and which 
often rose superior even to the qualms of the secret 
monitor within. And then, too, she had fallen from 
that pedestal of female honour and chastity upon 
which, since her husband's death nineteen years 
back, she had stood so proudly. Yes— she had fallen 
in a manner but little calculated to mitigate the 
sense of self-degradation! Had she fallen to throw 
herself into the arms of hint* whom she loved— th 
arms of William Deveril— it would have been diffei 
ent : but she had fallen, only to sink into tho em- 
brace of One whom she hated— Lord Harold Staun- 
ton! This w%s a fell, therefore, accompanied by 
utter humiliation ; and though she was inspired not 
by any true principle of virtue, yet her prido was 
deeply wounded. She felt that she was sacrificed to 
terrorism, and not to love : she had yielded herself 
up to expediency, and not to passion; and these 
reflections were accompanied by a profound sense of 
self-loathing. 

And now, too, she asked herself if Lord Harold’s 
mission should tail, what course was she to adopt ? 
It was but too evident that Mr. Gunthorpe was 
resolved, on DeveriTs part, to pursuo extreme mea- 
sures. Oh ! how 'she hated that Mr. Gunthorpo . 
how bitterly— deeply— cordially, did she hato*bim! 
How she would have rejoiced to bo enabled to in- 
flict upon him some direful vengeance ! Again, too, 
she could not help thinking that there had boon 
something singular in Fiorina’s conduct towurds 
her for the last two or three days :— nothing very 
pointed — no overt disp&y of aversion or pique— but 
a certain cold reserve, the cause of wlych her lady- 
ship could not conjecture. Hay, more-tlic ex- 
perienced eye of Lady Saxondale had even discerned 
an inward struggling on Fiorina's part, to conceal, 
if not to conquer, that coldness— but without sue. 
cess. It was evident therefore that the young 
damsel had learnt sometlftng concerning her: or 
was it mere vexation, because Lady Saxondale had 
exposed William Deveril amongst all her fashionable 
acquaintances? Ho: this could scarcely bo tho 1 
solution of * Fiorina’s coldness: for the young 
maiden’s demeanour towards her ladyship, hod not 
been that of an uniform reserve ever since tho first 
day when Lady Saxondale told her story of Deveril's 
alleged impropriety : but it was a change of conduct 
that Fiorina had manifested only within the past 
two or .three days. 
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Altogether, Lady Saxomlulu's ivilrctiumi were reoeiviAl fresh remittances from mio?” deniandod 
very fur from being of an ugm-ublo character, us Lady fiaxondale impatiently, 
she took her rambles along tins bank of the river. “The girl showed a spirit for which 1 wa» not pro- * 
She had corn© forth alone, for the purpose of coin- pared— and slit* demanded no less a sum than— • 
miming with herself. M r. ILiwkshaw was with But I shall frighten you with the amount.” 

Juliana mid Fiorina in the garden: Lady Mac- | “Kamo it— naun'Ml cried her ladyship, 
donuld had remained m-doora to read her books or i “Ten thousand pounds.” 

amuse herself with her knitting: and thus there j Lady baxondale stopped short in the stupor of 
was - no one to intrude u;mu her ladyship’s solitary ; amazement. 

walk. j “Yes — such is lfer exorbitance,” cent inuod Lord 

It was noon, wo said; ami Iho patrician lady had , Harold: then in a lone of increased vexation, ho 
rumbled to a distance of about a mile from the j uddod, “ Altogether my visit to her was an unfortu- 
castle, when she was suddenly aroused from her ! nttiosonc. SLio would not negotiate with me, but 
reverie by the noise of an approaching equipago; ! declared that she would como direct to you. I 
and looking towards ,tho road, she perceived a | thought that if I coulyl procure possession of the 
post-chaise hastening in the direction of the man- j masquerade-dress wo might defy her — or at least 
■ nun. It was evident that she herself was observed j bring her more ca^ly to terms. I accordingly con- 
ami recognized by the occupant of that chaise, who j trived to steaL up to her chamber, where 1 searched 
thrusting his head out of the window, jrdefod the j for the dress. I \a^ unsuccessful, liy some means 
postilion to stop, lie then quickly alighted# and o^nnothcr, Edmund's suspicious were excited that 
Lady Saxo a dale at onco saw that it was Lord there was a rival in # thc house ; and lie discovered 
Harold Staunton me in %hat chamber. There was an explosion -a 

Her lira* thought was one of joy and satisfaction, quarrel-*--” * 

- -believing that he had successfully accomplished “ Ah ! you have quarrelled wilA Edmund said 
his mission : but her second reflection was the very Lady ttaxondale. 

reverse lor it struck her that as ho approached, “ Yes— aud lie bado mo observe that for decency’s 
there was nothing reassuring upon his countenance, sake 1 was never again to set foot within either tho 
“ J lave you sueccodej ?” she at onco said, without town-lnansion or The Lincolnshire castle. Aud now 
a single word of prefatory greeting : “ tell me, liavo you know everything.” 

you succeeded ?” Lady Saxondalo made no iqunediato response, 

*' X am compelled to say that I have no^” ho re- *but reflected deeply fyr several minutes. If the im- 
plied. “ 1 have travelled post gince the middle of poet of her affairs had sceiucd perplexing previous 

the night ” c * to Lord llarojd’s return^ it now appeared ten thou- 

Then you have very disagreeable intelligence sand times more threatening. • What was she to do ? 
for me r” interrupted Ker ladyship, becoming pale, ho’w was she to act? The circumstances iu which 
ami gazing fixedly and soarchingly upon Harold’s she was placed required leisure for the most serious 
countenance. “ Speak !— you must of cdurse per- meditation. # 

tvivo how useless— indeed, how worso . than useless “You had better return to tho cliaiso and pro- 
il will bo to mislead me." cced on *fo the castle,” she at length said to licr 

“ X have no such intention,” responded Staunton, companion. “No one there m*d know that. you 
somewhat sharply. “Docs not tho speed with alighted to speak to me; and when we meet pro- 
whioh I have travelled sufficiently prove that I con- senlly, it will be as if I -were previously unuwuro of 
bider your intercsls identical with my own ?” your return.” 

“Then, without more words, explain what has “ Forhaps wo shelf not have # another opportunity 
huppqjiod.” of conversing alone together, ore you receive Emily 

“ You* may expect a visit from Emily Ar* Archer’s threatened visit.” 

chor ” “ We can decide upon nothing till I have seen 

“ The danciug-girl— Edmund’s mistress !” crjacu- her," rejoined Lady fiaxondale. “ It will be time 
latcd Lady Suxuudalo, with mingled excitement enough then to delibei^to upon tho course that is to 
und disdain. be pursued.” 

“Yes: and if I mistake uj:, sho will be hero this “ You tire cold— distant— reserved, Harriet,” said 
evening But rest ussured, Harriet,” continued Staunton. 

StuuntSn, “tfiat it is through no understanding “How would you have me bo towards you r” do- 
wii.» me nor auy arrangement on my part, that she manded Lady Suxondale, still Bpeaking in a glacial 
is c- .ii f voice: thiti, as her tones suddenly changed into 

“ Then you must have -managed matters very mocking accents, and as a smile of withering irony 
budly,” rejoined Lady Saxoudule; “and the pro- writhed licr lips, she said, “ I imagine /hat i/ the 
inisDs you held, out of sfUling this business, have .exposure which we have beon' trying toward off, 
proved delusive enough.” should take placo— if William Hevcril and Mr. 

*“1 could not foresee tho turn that things would Grunt borpe should purshe their law -process and 
take,” answered Staunton. “I did my best. Of I overwhelm me with shame ami dishonour, —I sup- 
Alfrod, my vulct, wd can make sure ; find there is i pose. Lord Harold, that you will not then be so very 
one thing satisfactory in respect to Emily Archer— | anxious td accompany me to tho altar ?" 
that she has not gossipped upon the subject. But “ What have you to fear if Emily Archer can 
•he is mercenary as a Jewess, aud is # resolved to ex- 'be silenced?” asked Staunton, not giving a direct 
tort a much larger sum than I could possibly have | reply to'lhe^quesliou so homely put. 
anticipated.” ■ | “ But think you that I will submit to tile ex- 

“And wherefore could you nut write to my upon tortions of .that woman?” exclaimed her ladyship, 
the subject ? why not keep her in London until you , with lire flashing from her eyes. “ What ? ten 
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: thrusand pouiqls! And who knows but tlyit she 
■ will double the amount of her demands when she 
: c finds tlnjt/ I yield lo her first stipulation? No— 
Emily Archer must bo dealt with in sorno other 
way; And now return to your ckaiso. It is useless 

• prolong the discourse attyresent.” 

With these words * Lady Saxondale turned 
abruptly round, and began retracing her steps 
; towards the castle. Lord Harold Staunton stood 
i ‘irresolute for nearly u^minuto; .and ho was half 
i inclined to rejoin her ladyahip t and seek an txpla-* 
nation of thosc'ominous words to which sIjo had just 
! given utterance. But with a cold shudder he feared 
to have their meaning completely cleared upj and 
| therefore! hurried ba k .to the clmiso, which quickly 
j conveyed him on to the castfe. 

As he alighted at the entrance-gates, ho met his 
sister Fiorina, who had discreet ft left Juliana and 
Mr. Jlawkshaw to walk by .themselves in the 
garden/ knowing that the latter was paying his 
court to the former. ' ** 

" Ah, Flo 1” said Harold, Jh tho usual qpreless, 
indifferent manner wish which he was accustomed 
i to treat his sister. “ lounging about by yourself— 
ch ?” * 

* “ You liavo returned unexpectedly, have you 
j not r” inquired Fiorina, with a look of somewhat 
j anxious scrutiny at her brother's appoofunco, 

• whicii sufficiently indicated that ho had not boon 
in lied a!l night. 

‘• Oil ! I was desirous to get back,” he answered, ( 
assuming an off-liuiid manner? 11 You know, when 
I weiit. away I promised to rejoin you os soon as 
possible.* Hut you lpok strange, Fiorina? Has 
anything happened? What is tho matter P” • 
“Nothing, nothing,” replied the young damsel. 
"You scoui ns if you required *rest, — you 'have 

doubiless travelled all i\ight # ” 

“Yes— I shall go and lio down for at* hour or 
two:” — and thus sneaking, Lord Harold Staunton 
i hastened into the castle# 

“Oh, iny poor unhappy brother 1” murmured 
Floriua to herself, as she turned abruptly away and 
proceeded along tho bank of s^he river. “ What 
will become of you, if* you are indeed, as I suspect, 
by some means ensnared in tho meshes of Lady 
Saxondulo ?” 

Hours passed away — evening came — and the 
company at the castle assembled at the dinner-table. 
Mr. lluwkshaw had been iufited to remain: and 
he of course sat next to Juliana, towards wjiom his 
atteutions«wero so martced that Lord Harold Staun- 
ton had no difficulty in perceiving ho was paying 
his court to her. Lady Saxondale did tho honours 
of the table with her wonted display of goodjbrooding ; 
and it would have been difficult for a casual observer 
to discern tho agitation of a troubled soul beneath 
that fixterrifd self-possession. FlorirA was silent 
and pensive : for not ovon Deveril’s parting injure- 
, tion, that she was to disseipble for # a short period 
the unpleasant thoughts which his. revelations had 
excited in her mind, could lead the young damsel so 
far to play the hypocrite as to appear joyous or gay 
wLen she was receiving the hospitality of a woman 
whom she alike dreaded and loathed, and while she 
was trembling for the wolfare of n brother^ whom 
■he knew to be ensnared in that designing woman’s 
trammels. 

After dinner the whole party descended into the 
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garden, where they soon divided themselves into 
couples' — Juliana and Mr. Uawkshaw pairing off 
into one avenue— Lady Macdonald and Fiorina into 
another — and Lord Harold Staunton remaining 
algno with Lady Saxondale. But scarcely had the 
two last-mentioned thus found themselves together 
—and ere u single syllable of any consequence had 
passed between them — the sounds of a travelling 
equipage dashing up to the castle, but concealed 
from their view by the trees, reached their cars. 

“ This is doubtless the Opera-dancer/' said Lady 
Saxondale. “If so, I shall seo her alone. Do not 
attempt to make your appearance: for afier all ymi 
have told me, I question whether she would be over 
well pleased to meet you.” 

“ But what course do y$u purpose to adopt 
inquired Harold, gasing earnestly upon Lady Sax- 
on dale's countenance. 

“ I gnust bo entirely guided by circumstances,” 
rejoined her ladyship. 

A flomostic now made his appearance, with tho 
intimation that a lady, who had just arrived in a 
post-chaise, sought an immediate interview with tho 
mistress of tho castle. 

“Bi<l she give her card or name?” asked Lady 
Saxondale, with perfect self-possession. 

“ No, my lady/’ returnod tho domestic. “ She 
said that as she was unknown to your ladyship, it 
was useless to do so.” * 

“I will sec her,” said Lady Saxondale : and site 
accordingly re-entered tho castle, the loot man indi- 
cating tfle apartment to which the visitress had 
been shown. • » 

# As the door w®s thrown open and Lady Saxondale 
crossed the threshold of that^room, she armed her- 
self with aN her patrician dignity— invested herself | 
with all bpr haughty pride ; and drawn up to nor ! 
full height— stately as a queen, yet elegant and j 
graceful in all her movements -she accosted tho 
visitreas, who rose from the scat which she had taken, j 
At a glance Lady Saxondale scanned her from head 
to foot. She saw that she was handsome — that she 
was dressed with more magnificence than taste — and j 
likewise that sfco possessed a hardihood and an i 
effrontery well calculated for the business upon j 
which she had come. Indeed, the spirit <>? the j 
visitress was such as lo prevent her from expo- j 
rieucing tho slightest embarrassment on finding 
herself in the presence of the haughty and brilliant, j 
Lady Saxondale, whom however she regarded, will i i 
some littlo degree of cariosity ; li>r though she had 
occasionally seen her in her box at the Opera, a. id i 
also in her carriage in the park, yet gffiis Wjjs the 
first time Chat she had ever looked her face to lace. j 
“ Whom have I tho pleasure o* addivs-wig r” j 
inquired her ladyship, with a cold politeness, and 
seeming as if sho entertained not the slightest idea i 
of who her visitress was. ^ I 

“Perhaps your ladyship may have heiird of 
Mademoiselle D’Alembert ?” , | 

“No, never— at least not to my present reoollec- j 
tion^’ responded Lady Saxondale, protending to f 
reflect, as if site wore taxing her memory : and still j 
by remaining standing, she sought to keep the dan*- 
fuso stauding likowisc. 

“ And yet I have seen your ladyship at tho Italian 
Opera,” resumed Miss Archer, whoso pride was hurt j 
at the thought of her naino being so utterly un- 
known to Lady Saxondale. 
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11 It may bo so: but one of course doos not know 
tvcrjbody who frequents places of public amus<y 
meat." 

“ Our conversation is likely to be a long one,” 
said Emily ; “ and as I am fatigued with travelling 
1 by railway and by post-chaisc, you will permit me 
to be seated:"— saying which, she deposited herself 
in a free and easy manner upon a sofa, and un- 
fastened the ribbons of her bonnet to give herself air 
— for the evening was closo and sultry. 

“ Now perhaps," observed Lady Saxondale, like- 
wise taking a seat, but with a cold, distant, formal 
air, as if to rebuke the familiarity which her visi- 
tross secmerl inclined to display, — “now perhaps, 
you will have the goodness to inform me for what 
purpose you have sought this interview." 

“Does your ladyship really raeau me to un- 
derstand," exclaimed Emily, “ that my name is 
unknown to you? Well, of that* no matter. I 
will speedily explain who I am. At' the^ Italian 
O pern I am Mademoiselle D’Alembert — where I 
condescend to dance, apparently for the diversion of 
such as your ladyship who lounge in the Jroxes, but 
in reality bccauso it suits my whim and gratifies my 
pride. But at my own houso. Evergreen Villa- 
whore I live in excellent stylo — my name is Miss 
Archer ; and it is as Miss Archer that I now intro- 
duce myself to your ladyship. I may add that your 
son Lord Saxondale lias recently been a very inti- 
mate friend of mine— until last night, when I picked 
a quarrel with him for the express purposecof caus- ' 
ing a lasting breach between vs* 4 certa * tt Lord 
ilurolil Staunton,” pursued Emily, with a significant 
and huU-malicioui smile, “who I believe is wttl 
known to your ladyship, can explain thqpe particu- 
lars the next time you see him." 

The danteusfi delivered herself of this 'speech in 
n sort of half-flippant, half-familiar manner, which 
stirred the proud soul of Lady Saxondalo to its 
nethermost depths ; and she looked coldly stern and 
supremely haughty os she bent her gaie upon Miss 
Archer. 

“ You have introduced yourself, it is true,” said j 
vJicr ladyship : “ but the object of Your visit is as yet 
i^tnexplained." 

“ It is 'really difficult for me to beliove that your 
ladyship lias no suspicion of the object of my visit," 
resumed Emily : “ b ut if it be so, explanations are 
easily given. In short, your ladyship has only to 
reflect whother there bo anything at all peculiar in 
respect to yourself and Lorfi Harold Staunton, in 
order to arrive at a complete idea of my purpose." 

“ You are speaking in a manner which is almost 
sufficient to induce too to order you from my pre- 
sence." « 

“No— your ladyship will do nothing of the kind,” 
was Emily Archer’s cool response. “ I can read the 
kuinart countetianje welt enough ; and at this mo- 
ment while I am addressing you, there is a certain 
trouble in your's— though I must confess that it 
would escape the notice of any one who was not a 
very close observer. Now, in plain • terms," con- 
tinued Miss Archer, “ I am confident that you do 
kuow that Lord Harold Staunton called upon me 
last night in London and made certain proposals' 
to me. He offered me monies which could not 
have possibly been his own, and which you must 
have therefore placed in his hands— or at least pro- 
mised to furtiish for a particular purpose." ' 


Lady Saxondale bit her lip with a "taxation which 
she could not possibly control. She had endea- 
voured to overawe the dans6U8e ~ to brow-heat her ' 
— to reduce her, in Bhort, to that state of sub- 
mission in which it woqjd be comparatively easy to 
dictate her own terms, instead of having terms dic- 
tated to herself. But in this aim she was frus- 
trated by the cool self-possossion — we might almost 
say the impudent effrontery, of Mademoiselle. 
D’Alembert : and ‘therefore her ladyship perceived 
it to be necessary to # go upon quite another tack. 

“ Will you, in a few words," fho said, “ tell me 
precisely what you demand? There need be no 
farther explanation between us in tho form of pre- 
face or prelude. I am jvcll aware — indeed I do not j 
attempt to deny, that there is some foolish and ' 
absurd scandal existing against mo in certain 
quarters; and unfortunately my own son has, in 
his natural thoughtlessness, given encouragement 
It were easy for mo to ridicule the scandal 
and scorn the scandalmongers ; but the world is 
so wicl&d, that it is not always prudent to make 
light of siloh matters; and therefore, if your stipu- 
lations be at all reasonable, 1 do*not know that I 
shall refuse to accede to them." 
t “I require ten thousand pounds," replied Emily 
Archer ; “ on whjph condition I will give up a certain 
dress \hat I have in my possession." 

“ Your terms are exceedingly high, Miss Archer,” 
responded Lady* Saxondale; “although, as a matter 
’of course, the sum you have named is but a trilling 
one to me." 

“Oh! in tl\at case,”* exclaimed the danapuse, “I 
cannot consent to bate one Earthing; and indeed 
your ladyship ought to be very much obliged to me 
for not doubling^the amount of my demand." 

11 Were you to hint at such a thing,” rejoined 
her ladyship, “I would olo^p the negotiation 
at once.' But bo far as ton thousand pounds 
go, I will offer no objeytioifc You have, tho 
areas with you, yon say.” 

“ It iB in the poatrckaise which lias brought 
me hither from Lincoln. ‘My maid, who accom- 
panied me, has it jri charge.” 

“Yon must be well aware, Miss Archer,” 
resumed Lady Saxondale, “ that I have not ho 
large a sum as ten thousand pounds in the 
castle at this moment.” 

“ Your ladyship’s oheauo upon your London 
banker will fully answer the purpose,” observed 
the danseuse. 

“ That I cannot give. My bankers would be 
surprised at my drawing do large a draught in 
favour of a young lady engaged at tho Opera. 

It would be immediately boliovod that I was 
encouraging my son in a certain course to which 
I will no farther allude. To-morrow I can pro- 
cure the money in notes and gold from my 
banker at Gainsborough ; and therefore,” con- 
tinued her ladyship, “ if you do not ftiind bruit- 
ing in Lincolnshire until to-morrow even- 

»» 

yig ■ ■ 

“ Oh ! I have .not the slightest objection," ox- 
olaimod Emily. “ It will suit mo well. I will 
return at once to Lincoln. Name your own 
hour, Lady Saxondale, when I can meet you 
here to-morrow." 

“ Yon cannot bo at ell surprised if I adopt 
some— #,3 I think, necessary— precaution in re- 
spect to this second interview which must take 
place.” 

“ Stipulate your own conditions * they shall 
bo attended to.” 
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Lady Snxundalo appeared to reflect for .some kept in* your own bosom whntsoevpr you know 
minutes : and then she said, “It must bo at a concerning my affairs— you may present yourself 
| sii:iie\vlnii Into hour to-morrow evening when our* again to 1 4,), and I will give you live thousand 
| interview takes place; and it cannot be within the pounds more ns a final and closing roward.” * 

I castle- walls. I should be exposed to a thousand u Your ladyship may depend upon mo,” exclaimed 
| disagreeable suspicions if you were to visit me hore Emily, scarcely able to Conceal her joy at these 
; again. As it is, I shall have to invent some excuse golden results of her negotiation. 

• accomiL tor your present appear anco here. Do She then rose to take her loavo — first however 

i veu t hink, however, that your maid— whom you say advancing up to one of the splendid mirrors in the 
! .Y"ii have with you in your chaise — is likely to gossip apartment, and tyitg the strings of her coquettish 
! with my domestics?” French bonnet: thqa with a theatrical curtsey, 

“ I urn convinced she will not, my lady. I gave which made the ample folds of her ribh satin dress 
m n '* name on my arrival; and therefore you may swell put like a balloon all around <ier, Mademoiselle 
! iTi-ugiiise every inclination on my part to eon, d'Alembert quitted the apartment. She descended 
j duct this negotiation qpth os much delicacy as to the post-chaiso which waa waiting; anil taking 
| possible. In the first place, my servant does not her feat inside the vehicle, from which hor attendant 
j‘k:n>w the object of my coming, nor what the BoubrHte had not alighted, was speedily on her 

i Masquerade- dress we hnvo brought v^ith us has to way faek again to Lincoln. 

! d>» with my visit ; and in the seqpnd plaoi, she • , 

| "ill not mention my name to your servants,* eqfcn if 

j they speak to her while she waits in. thd ichaua,** nrr . WPPD * 

j “ I tlmnk you, Miss Archer, for these assurances,” , :i CUAflhR, LXX. 

j ri'sumoil Lily Saxondulo, wh 0.8 tone and look hud trb' tuoboc 

■ -nulnullybcen displaying more. affability*and con- 

, ■Ifuceusion since that point in the discourse at which Oir the following day Mr. Hawlfslmw arrived to 
| die went off on her new tack. “ I am now better lunch atftaxondalc Castle, shortly alter ono o’clock, 

) ahlu to suggest the requisite arrangements for our according to invitation given him by the lady of the 
j interview of to-morrow^veuiog. la the first place, mansit* herself eie he took his departure on the 
; vai must romove to-morrow from Lincoln to Gains- previous evening. Ho camo on a most splendid 
borough. This latter town is but a few miles dig- thorough-bred hprse,' of which he had spoken the 
taut from the oastlo; and there is a pleas|nt walk rjsy before, and concerning which Lord Harold 
idoiig the bank of the river, so r that without even had expressed some 'degree of curiosity. During 
; inquiring your way, you cannot poyiftly mistake it. luncheon, Staunton renewed the conversation relative 
, ^d! you to-morrow evening— say at about half-past to the horse; 'and Mr.'llawkshaw launched forth 
Hsu!? o’clock — meet irgj on the bank of the river | into enthusiastic eulogies of its brilliant qualities, 
midway between Gainsborough and the castle P— > ^at the same time describing it as one which only | 
ami the matter cap bo settled at once. I shall come a featfes* rider mould venture to mount. j 

: provided with the money: you on your part will “ Perhaps,” said Lofd Harold, with a smile, 

have (lm masquerade-dress." “yon *r(f not aware, Mr. Hinykshaw, that I am 

“ But your ladyship has no objection that I should considmwd by my friends to be a most excellent 
j he accompanied by my maid?" equestrian; and tf you will* permit liao the oppor- I 

“ Not the slightest— on condition that you do not tunity, after Iti&ffeoOA* I will convinco you whether . 
tell her whom it is that you are to meet: for how- I am afraid to take your horse at the highest 
; ever trustworthy you may consider her, I by no gate weeag find to jfeo fields round about." 
nu-atys wish to place myself in her power." “ I nappet, Harold, that*you will not be so 

“ May she not recognise your ladyship?" foolish" said Fiorina, who, notwithstanding her 

“Not through the dark veil that I shall wear — diminished opinion of her brother’s rectitude of 
; nor in the disguise that I shall adopt in my apparel principle and worth of character, nevertheless still ! 
altogether." entertained tot him too groat a sisterly regard not | 

*’ But ore there no other means, Lady Saxon- to bo {jrighfa&ed at this proposed venture on his | 
iuquired Emily Archsr, not altogether relish- part. 0 ! 

log the extrepic mystery of the arrangement, “by “ And l also must iaterpose my authority," said j 
which the negotiation can be completed? If, for Lady Macdonald : “that is to say, it 1 possess any j 
instance, l wege to meet you at Gainsbprough to- — which indeed I hope I do* Fur people in our , 
morrow wheu you visit your banker—" sphere ofjife— M ' 

“No, Miss Archer— I am so well known at “My dear oust,* 1 interrupted Staunton,—" and ! 
Gainsborough that 1 cannot risk being talked 1 you also, Staring { cannot possibly listen to your 
about: Unless indeed 'file whole affair be managed fears: or rather you must permit met to tall you 1 
with the utmost secrecy, it will not be worth my j both that they us quite unfounded. Have I not i 
'while to give one single shitting to seal your lips." j been out hunting oftotx? did I not ride at the eele 
1 “ Then he it as your ladyship has derided," re- j brated Punchuwh steeple-chase ?” 

j* »inc.l Emily. “For «ny part l 4q.net object to “But, my lord," said Lady Saxondalo, with an ! 
whatsoever precautions your ladyship chooses to I air ef grave remonstrance, “I think that your aunt 
! take." , } and dear Flo have given you most excellent advice; 

* You must understand that they are md4s v j and if you will allow me to add the weight of mine, 
pciirtiibly necessary,” said Lady (Saxondalo “ But i I mus^ beg that you think, no more of riding Mr. 
om* word more. If you maintain the strictest ; Hawkshavfr’s horse — at least not for tho purpose 
soeivoy in respect to all these proceedings— and if i of taking any desperato leaps.” 
at thp end yl' a year from the present time .j’ou have | “ What? does Mr. Hawkshaw himself say F" 
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asked Juliana. “For be of course is the beat judge la a few minutes the palings skirting tho park 
respecting the dongor to bo incurred/’ * • were reached; and a halt was made. There was a 

“You shall see me take a gate first/’ replied the very high gate in that boundary; and this was tho 
Squire; 11 and then you four ladies can constitute a , ,one which Mr. Hawkshaw proposed to leap. Ju- 
, jury to decide whether aLord Harold shall attempt liana raised her eyes towards him with a look of 
tho same achievement.” tenderness and alarm — so that the Squire could 

“Indeed, if there bo any danger,” said Juliana* scarcely refrain from beading down uud giving ut- 
throwing a look of alarm upon her lover, “I can- # tcrancc to a few words expressive of hi a rapture at 
not think of permitting even you to try the feat.” the interest which she thus demonstrated on his 
“Danger, my dear Mis^ Farefield!” exclaimed behalf. Yet he did restrain himself; because tho 
the Squiro," at tho same time rewarding her with period which ho had prescribed for courtship ore 
a look of grateful rapture j “there is none for a avowing his passion, had not yet passed : but then 
really good horseman/’ * he looked all ho would have said, and the eloquence, 

“Nevertheless,” said Lady Saxondale, “I would of his eyes told a tato satisfactory enough to tho 
much rather that Lord* Harold should follow tho intriguing and selfish Mifs Farefield. 
advice which his aunt and sister have given him. It Taldng a proper distance — but with the uncon- 
is foolish to run risks of this Ifind.” corn and fearlessness of a man who know perfectly 

“ Well, we shall see,” ejaculated Harold, rising wejj what his horse could do, and what ho himself 
from his seat. “ Come, Mr. Hawkshaw— you and might in all Safety venture — Squire Hawkshaw gal- 
I will go down t6 tho stables and have th$ Lorse lopped the Steed at the gato and cleared it m the 
brought out; and tho lodifis will perha^p join us most beautiful style, to the admiration of those who 
presently in tho park.” • # beheld him. Cantering into the middle of the field 

No objection was offered to this proposal, and the on the* other side of tho park-railings, ho wheeled 
two geullcined accordingly withdrew. The ladies the horse round— galloppod it back again at the 
then ascended to their chambers to put on their gate— and leaped over in the samo admirable man- 
walking attire; and in about half-an-hour they all tier as before. 

four traversed tho gardens aisd entered |ho park, u There!” ho said, springing from the steed as he 
where Mr. Hawkshaw was already mounted on his ' reached the spot whore*tke ladies luul remained 
splendid horse, showing off its paces to Lord Harold standing with Lord Harold : “you see that any thing 
Staunton, who admired the animal exceedingly. 9 can be done with this horse.” 

“ Let us proceed.” ?«nid tfio Squire, “ towards yon- “ Then I am sure that I need not fear to venture,” 
dei* palings. There is a five-bvred gato in that said the yo^ng uoble man: ami ho advanced to take 
barrier.” * the bridle frofii tho Squire’s hand. 

J uliaua walked by the side of the steed which hor ' * No, Harold !” cried Farina : “ do not, I beseech 

admirer rode : and true to the tactics which she had you— do not !” 

so skilfully adopted, first to captivate and after- But .by tho timo she had uttered these words, 
wards to secure Mr. Haykshaw’s heart, she talked her brother bad sprung upon the horse ; ami j 
to him of nothing else but his favourite steed. gallopping away, ho made a wide circuit, not only j 

“ Pray, Haro^,” said Fiorina, taking Igr brother's to settlo himself well upon tho animal’s back and j 
arm, “do not attempt anything rash. Do not, I try its paces for himself, but also to convince the j 
beseech you ! An accident so soon occurs.” Squire that ho was no moan equestrian. I 

“ How is it, Flo/*, iuqiiired Staunton, “ that you “ Your ladyship need fear nothing." said Mr. 
are so very anxious co iteming me all of a Hawkahaw, •addressing himself to Fiorina: “for ; 
sudden?” * # your brother is quite capablo of doing with that 

“ How can you talk in this mannor, Harold P” horse whatsoever I can do.” # • 

said his sister, gazing up at him reproachfully as “ But you are such a superb rider,* remarked 
she walked by his side. Juliana in an undertone, accompanying her com- 

“Oh ! I thought you were rather cool to mo pliment with a tender look. 

• yesterday after my return— and likewise this morn- " Lord Harold is as good as I am,” returned the j 
1 ing. I did not know, however,” continue Staunton, Squire, surveying Bj&uuton’s equestrian perform- j 
“in what way! had offondod you— ” anco with the eye of a contwiscur. “See, ho is j 

“ But whatsoever amount of offence you might going to toko tho gato! Stand buck^ a lit 1.1c. ' 
give me, Harold,” interrupted his sister, “ I should Pray, don’t bo afraid, ladies ! I can assure you ho . 
still bo anxious concerning you all tlgj same; and is all safe. It is perfectly right*— he knows whit j 
therefore $ beg that you will undertake nothing he is about. • Why, he sits upon l ho back of (hut 
rash. Of course I am no judge If horses; but it horse os if be formed part of it. There— away ho 
satam Uf me that Mr. Hawkshaw’/ is very spirited, goes!” 

and that it is one which only a person accustomed to And away Lord Harold did go, ’clearing the gato 
ride it, and who therefore knovys it well, ought to in as fine a stylo as Mr. Hawkshaw had already ,i 
attempt any bold feat with.” • twice done. But all in an install t shrieks burst j 

“Well, my dear Flo,” returned Harold carelessly, forth from the ladlos, and un ejaculation of alarm* 1 
“we shall see all about.it presently. .Pray don’t from the Squire: for scarcely had Staunton l»*apt , 
alarm yourself beforehand/' tho gate, when he disappeared from the horse’s back 

Lady Saxondalo and Lady Macdonald had followed —the steed galloppod on— and ho was left lying iu ; 
at a little distance, and were conversing 09 the same tho field. 1 

subject— the former being to all appearances quite “0 heaven, ho is killed! be is killed!” was tlio 
as averse as tho latter that Staunton should take so wild cry that issued from Fiorina’s lips: and sho 
daring a leap with a stood which he had never ridden sprang frantically towards tho gate, 
before. , “ Do not be alarmed, dear Flo/* said Harold, 
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tialf raising himself, but apparently with grunt pain; sudden dtz/.iuuss, or a loss of bifiancec~ui whether 
and then ho sunk bock aguin. i tho horse shied at the moment—" 

Thu gate was opened — and in a moment ho was ; “ No, that I can swear he didn’t !” exclaimed 

surrounded by all the party. He was very pale, Hawkshaw : “ ho never swerved a hair’s-breadth to 
and looked up with anguish on his countenance. 9 right or left, but went straight on os he always 
riorum throw herself upon her knees by his side, does. However, the harnfs fjono : and there is no 

while Mr. Huwkshaw assisted her to raise him. more use in talking about it. At the same time, 

Lady Macdonald was excessively ularmed — Lady my lord, I don't think that your reputation need bo 
tuixondalo seemed so— and J uliana was frightened 1 considered damaged as a good* equestrian : for you 
as much us it was in her naturu to euro for anybody, certainly took tho glto gallantly, and there is no 

“ Where are you hurt, Harold ? For heaven’s mistake about that." • 

sake, speak !” cried his sister, lull of anguish. “ Oh, The party reached the castle ; and Lord Harold 
do speak, Harold!— tell mo where you are hurt.” was conducted up to his chamber, whore he got to 
' “It is nothing — beyond a more fall— a fow bed, declaring his intention of remaining there for a 
bruises,” murmured Staimton, os if with difficulty day or } two. The incident appeared to throw a 
giving utterance to tho words. ! dump upon tho spirits of every one— the gloom 

• Mr. Hawkshaw ran his hands over Lord Harold’s | being gonuine in sojae respects, feigned no doubt 
arms uud then his legs ; and finding that ho did not in others. Mr. Qawkshaw, who was a generous 
give vent to any expression of pain,»tho Squife at and frank-hearted 'miln, expressed himself in the 
once concluded that no bones were brokers a kin4oft terms relative to Harold,; and two or threo 


“Stand up, my lord— lot us assist you to rise. 
There 1” he exclaimed, as ho and Fiorina together 
helped Staunton to regain his foot. “Ho^do you 
feel now ?” 

“ Better— much better : 1 am only bruised. Bun 
and get your horse, Hawkshaw : I can stand alone 
now-~or at least supported on my sister’s arm. 
Thanks, dear Flo, for Ihtfckind interest you take in 
we.” 

Mr. Hawkshaw, now perfectly assured that no- 
thing very serious was the matter with Lord Harold, 
hastened in pursuit of tho steed, which ho soon 
caught ; and on leading it bock to the spot where 
the accident had occurred, he found Staunton lean- 1 
ing against the galo surrounded by the logics, who 
wero receiving his assurances that he only felt very 
much shaken, but that thero was nothing serious to 
apprehend. To his sister’s proposal that medical 
assistance should ho 6cnt fur, he gave a decisive 
negative,'— declaring that ho had experienced on 
former occasions more severe falls than the present 
one. 

“Tho best thing you can do, my lord,” said 
Hawkshaw, “ is to get back to the tastle and go to 
bed. You must lio up for two or three days, at 
tho end of which limo you will bo perfectly re- 
covered 

“ Decidedly 1 shall follow your advice,” responded 
Staunton. “ Come, let mo lean on your arm, Mo- 
und your’s too, aunt : for I fegl somewhat weak— 
which is to bo expected.” 9 

“God be tkpnkcd it is no worse!” said Lady 
Mucdomild, as sho gave her nephew hor arm, 
while Fiorina fervently echoed her elderly illative's 
words. • 

“ 1 can’t fancy how the deuco you could have 
managed it,” said Mr. Hawkshaw, leading his horse 
by tho bridlo, as the party moved slowly onward 
towards tho castle. “ You cleared tho gate in beau- 
tiful style: nobody could have done it bettor. I 
"watched you as narrowly as possiblo tho whole time ; 
and it seemed to mo that when landiugton the op- 
posite side, you wpro as firm in your saddle as at 
the moment the horse made the spring. But all of j 
a sudden you disappeared as if shot by somo unseen j 
hand.” ! 

“ I myself can scarcely tell how it did occur," re- j 
plied Harold, speaking in a voice that seemed, very 
feeble and weak. “ X don’t know whether it Was a j 


times in the courso of # tho day he ascended to his 
lordship’sichamber to inquire how ho felt. Fiorina 
would haw remained there altogether to attend 
upon her brother : but Harold preferred being left 
alone, as ho said that tho shock which he had sus- 
tained had left an exceeding drowsiness behind it. 
Mr. UawkBhaw stared to dinner, which was served 
up as uffual between six and Bcven o’clock. He uud 
Juliana walked out together in the garden after- 
wards, — tho other 'ladies remaining in-doors. Bo* 
t%een eight and nine pVcloci tho Squire and Miss 
Farefield ascended to tho drawing - room, where 
Lady Saxondale, Lady Macdonald, and Fiorina wero 
seated. 

“How gets on the patient?” asked tho Squire. 
“With your ladyship’s permission I will pay him 
another visit ; amf then perhaps he will like to be 
left quiet for the rest of tko evening.” 

“Ho so/ responded Lady Saxondale, to whom 
the roroafk was addressed. % “ b will* accompany 
you. And, Fiorina— perhaps you will como with 
us?” 

Tho three accordingly prdccoded to Staunton’s 
chamber; and in answer to their queries ho said 
that he felt very stiff and sore— that he was much 
bruised— and feared he should bo unablo to leuvo 
his chamber for some days. Fiorina again urged 
the necessity of having professional assistance : but 
her brother said that it if os useless— and Mr. llawk- 
shaw himself did not consider it to be by any means 
necessary, Wdding that a good night’s rest would do 
wonders for him. 

“ Wo v, ill therefore leave , his lordship to liis re- 
pose,” said Lady Saxondale. “The bell-pull is 
within your 9 reacb; and I have given orders that 
your slightest wants or wishes are to ft attended 
t«.” \ . . 

“ My grateful thanks are due to your ladyship,” 
replied Staunton, with as much respect as if not 
the slightest iroprftpor intiftiacy had ever taken placo 
between himself uhd the splondid mistress of tho 
castle. 

Her lady&hip, Fiorina, and Mr. Hawkshaw wished 
Harold good night, and quitted the chamber, — re- 
turning to tho drawing-room, where they reported 
to Lady Matrionold and Juliana how the patient 
was getting on. 0 

“I must qow leave you to amuso yourselves as 
best you con for ten minutes or a quarter of no 
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hour,” s aid Lady flaxondale, “ while I repair to tho 
library to write a few letters.” 

Thus, speaking, she quitted the room. But he; 1 
absence was not longer than she had specified; and 
on her return she sat down to join in the conversa- 
tion with her daughter tad her guests. 


CHArrisit inxxi. 

▲ TBAGEDY. 

It was .about half-past eight o’clock on this same 
evening of which wo are speaking, that Mr. Gun- 
tiiorpe aud William DevdHl set out on foot from an 
hotel at Gainsborough, where they had arrived 
during the aflernoon ; and they proceeded along the 
bank of the river towards Saxendalo Castle. The 
sun had gone down kalf-an-hour previously j, the 
twilight was waning— the dusk was setting in— but 
by tho appearance of tho evening there was no pro- 
bability of the darkness being so great 98 to render 
the walk by the side of the Trent at all dangerous. 
Devcril, moreover, had been there before, and per- 
fectly remembered tho various features of tho route. 

“ I wonder whether the fellow Chi/fin will keep 
bis appointment,” said Mr. Gunthorpe, after they 
bad walked a considerable distance— and it was now 
past nine o'clock. 

“I think there call be # no doubt of it,” ropli&l 
Devcril. “ Tho man is evidently one who will do 
anything for money; and the prospect of receiving 
a largo reward from you, sir, will \vin him ovor to 
our interests. But really I am quite ashamed when 
I think of all the trouble you are taking on my be- 
half— and what is more still, all 810 monoy you are 
spending.” , 

“ Stuff and nonsense !” ejaculated Mr. ’Gunthorpe 
petulantly. , “DCpw often am I to tell you not to 
address mo in that wfy P If you ever speak to mo 
again in such terms, I shall think that you mean 
intentionally to offend mo.” 

“ No, my dear sir— you myinot think that : be- 
cause you know it ^0 be impossible. On tho con- 
trary, you Would doubtless consider it very extra- 
01 dinary if I did not oxpress all my gratitude 
towards you. Ah! it was here,” suddenly exclaimed 
Deveril, “ that I rescued that strange woman from 
drowning; and yondor is tho cottage to which we 
were both conveyed. You perceive that glimmering 
light?”* 

“Yes,” said Mr. Gunthorpe; " and I tell you 
what, William— I feel uncommonly thirsty ; and we i 
will just step out of our way that much, and call 
upon those*good pedsaqts. Thcro is nlonty of time : 
for Chiffin will of courso wait for mu. That con- 
foutided toup at the hotel in Gainsborough was so 
salt that it lias left my throat asidxy as if I had 
been eating red herrings” / 

Mr. Gunthorpe and Deveril accordingly turned 
away from tho bonk of the river and approachod tho 
cottage, which they reached in a few minutes. On 
knocking at the door it was opened by the peasant 
himself, who instantaneously recognising Deveril as j 
the light from tho room streamed upon Jiis coun- 
teneucc, gave vent to an ejaculation of surprise and | 

joy. 

“ This is kind of you, ur, to come' and see us 


agaip ! Walk in, sir. Mother, hore is Mr. Deveril 
— and another gentleman along with him.” 

“ They are both heartily welcome,” said the old 
woman, making her appearance; and in tho kind- 
ness of her heart she grasped Doveril’s hand. 

Our young hero and Mr. Guulborpo entered the 
little sitting-room of the cottage, whero the old 
woman’s daughter welcomod Deveril in her turn. 

; But there were two other persons in this room — 
two females. One was handsomely dressed, and 
had the air, if not exactly of a lady, at least of 
a person in good oircumstances ; while the other, 
who appeared to be her maid, carried a largo brown 
paper parcel in her hand. It immediately struck ' 
Deveril that he had seep the countenance of the 
lady before: but he could not at the instant re- 
collect when or where. 

" Sit down, gentlemen,” said tho old woman, 
bustling Aboqt to give Mr. Gunthorpe and our 
he$> chairs: “ there’s plenty of room. Well, we 
have got company this evening 1 Who would have 
thought it P This lady and her maid have taken 
a longer walk than they meant to ‘do, as they 
say— aiftl were so tired they wore obliged to step 
in and Bit down for a few minutes. But what 
will you take, gentlemen? Our faro is humble, 
yet such as it is, you are most welcome.” 

“My friend here,” answered Deveril, “ is exceed- 
ingly thirsty. A draught of water, or milk ” 

“Or cider?” oxclaimod tho old woman. “Wo 
have got some good cider; and this lady and her 
maid ftftvo pronounced it excellent.” 

“Yes — tlAfc assurance I can certainly give you, \ 
, gentlemen,” said tho handsomoly-drcsscd female, 
who had never taken her fine dark oyes off Deveril 
since thd first moment ho enterod tho cottage: j 
for she- was evidently struck by tho exceeding 
beauty of his person, as well perhaps by Laving 
heard his name mentionod by tho old woman's 
son when he made his appearance. | 

Deveril bowed courteously as she spoke ; und 
again it struck him that ho hod seen hor before. | 

“If it be not impertinent, sir,” she said, “are | 
you the Mr.'Doveril whoso namo created so much 
sympathy on a recent occusion?” — then, as our 
hero again bowed, though somewhat distantly — 
for he did not much like tho hardihood of bis 
questioner’s looks,— she exclaimed, “Ah! I am 
well acquainted with Lord Ilurold Staunton, and 
his intimato friend Lord Saxondale too.” 

“ Do you come ti&m London, then ? ” inquired 
Mr. Gunthorpe, in his blunt manner. 

“I reside habitually in London/’ was* tho re* 

| spouse ; “ but a little business has brought mo down 
I into these parts. I dare say,” added tho lady, 

“ that my name is not unfamiliar to you, gentlemen. 

I am Mademoiselle D’Alembert of the Italian 
Opera.” 

“Ah!” ejaculated Devcril, now instantanoously 
recollecting where be had seen' her countenance 
j before. 

| *< Yes— that is my name,” she continued, flatter- 
ing herself that it was in admiring surprise that the 
young gentleman bad sent forth thut exclamation. 

“ But come,” she added, addressing herself to her 
imbrette ; “ wo must be off.” 

I Bising from her scat, she ostentatiously took from 
I her purse a sovereign, which she tendered to tho old 
woman of the cottage, • who literally confounded 
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herself in curtseys at this unlooked-for liberality; now at tile hut,” said Mr. Gunthorpe. 1 “ Is itpoft- 
but Mademoiselle D’Alembert, turning abruptly , Bible thatthey are going to the castle ?” 

' away with the air of one who docs not require j “ Well, looks like it/* responded Chiffin. Ci But, 

■ thanks for any evidence of. her bounty, said in a sort ' I say, goutlemcn— if anything is to be done to-night, 
, of hul (-whisper to our hero, “If, on your return to* 1 * we must look sharp. For^it’s now close upon ten 
. London, Mr. Deveril, you would favour mo with a o'clock : and at cloven, you kfiow, hor ladyship will 
I call at Evergreen Villa, in the Seven Sisters’ Hoad, peep into the chapel of the castle to see if I am 
Holloway, 1 shall bo happy to receive you.” there.” 

“ I thank you, Mademoiselle," replied William, “ Well,” said Mr. Gunthorpe, “you aro to intro- 
bowing coldly and distantly: “but I shall not be dtjee us thitlier alon/ with you. I suppose there are 
enabled to avail myself of your polite invitation.” plenty of places where Ve can bo secreted, wliilo you 
The largo dark eyes of Emily Archer flashed with hold your discourse with her ladyship?” 
sudden fires— her countenance became crimson^ “ Plinty,” answered Chiflin. “ Thoro’s the steps 


she bit her lip, and was evidently about to give ut- 
terance to some angry ejaculation, for she was deeply 
mortified: but restraining herself, she passed on 
without saying a word, flouncing indignantly out 
of the cottage, followed by the soubrette, who turned 
up her noso with a half grimace it both Deveiil and 
Mr. Gunthorpe as she whisked by them. 3 • 

“ Ah ! they be London folks, I see," said tibe old 
woman. “ They give their gold— but they also give 
thcirselves airs." , 

The cider was now produced. Mr. Gunthorpe 
ami Deveril each took a gloss, and pronounced /t 
excellent. 

“ I wonder what that woman and her servant can 
be doing out here at such a time in the evening,” 
t ihscrved Mr. Gunthorpe to our hero. “ It’s very 
strange— is it not? But didn't she say she was ac- 
quainted with Lord Saxon dale P Perhaps #ke has 
come after him. However, it’s no business of our’s :” 
— then turning to the peasant woman *he said, “ You 
behaved most kindly to my young friend hero on a* 
recent occasion ; and llfliugh I have no jloubt ha 
testified his gratitude, yet you must permit me to 
show mine on his behalf.” 

With these words Mr. Gunthorpe put five sove- 
reigns upon tho table— anil then hurried out of the 
cottage, accompanied by William Deveril, but fol- 
lowed to the door by tho old woman, her son, and 
her daughter, who all three poured forth their most 
heartfelt gratitude for this proof of generosity. 
And true generosity it was— tho mdney being given 
from motives of tho purest kindness, very different 
indeed from the ostentation which had ere now ac- 
companied the gift of Emily Archer. 

Mr. Gunthorpe and Deveril sped away from the 
cottage, and in a lew minutes reached the bank of 
the river, where they were almost immediately joined 
by Chiflin the Cannibal, who Vas coming from the 
direction of Sa^ondalo Castle. The ruffian had his 
club unfier his arm, and his hands thruBt into the 
pockots of his great rough shaggy coat : 'hid bat- 
tered white hat w as cocked a little onsme side— and 
the blue smoke was curling up from the bowl <ft a 
short pipe which he held in his mouth. 

“ Well, gentlemen,” Hi said, “ so you are come 
according to apppintment ? My eyes, what a lark 
I 'have just had! There was two women a little 
* way farthor on in that direction,”— jerking his 
J thumb over his shoulder towards the dhatle ; “ and 
when they saw yie they screeched out as if they 
took mo for a highwayman. Now really, gentlemen, I 
I think I look a trifle more rospeotahle than that — 
don’t I ?”-— and Mr. Chiflin gave a deep chuckling 
laugh at what' lie considered to be the morriness of 
hie conceit. . 

”Ab, I suppose they are the same wo sAw just 


leading from the vestiary down into tho vaults; you 
can stand there just insidq the floor. Or what’s hot- 
ter perhaps, there's the tombs, behind one of which 
you can hide as nicer as possible ; ’cause why, I can 
walk as if quite promiscuous in there, while chatting 
with her ladyship.* Bht mind, whatever she wants 
done C am going to ask a blessed high reward ; and 
if pho agrees, you've gc$ to double it.” 

* The flhrgain is woll understood,” answered Mr. 
Gunthorpe/ “ ifut now tell us how you propose to 
introduoo us into the castle : for w* don't want to 
stand the chance of being ehot at like burglars.” 

“ No fear of that, sir,” replied Chiffin. “ It’s on 
the western side that overlooks the river. Tho wall 
comes tfuah down into tho water ” 

“ Then how the deuce aro we to got in ?” de- 
manded Mr. Gunthorpe. 

*“ Why, you see, sir, Site river’s quite shallow— not 
knoo deep— all along just under the wull; und it 
goos shelving down so gradual that there’s no cliunco 
of getting out of your depth. 'Then there's a pre- 
cious great tree that grows right up out of the bed 
of tho river agaiust some of the windows; and 
there's a thundering big bough that goes right bang 
across one pf thorn windows — and it's os oasy climb- 
ing up thart tree as if it was a fadder. You ain't 
tho tliinnft t person in the wprld, *sir : 'but you can 
manage this here businoss with no more bother than 
if you was walking up-stairs. There's a precious 
sight nastier tree than that to climb, I can tell 
you, gentlemen — a liaffless one jhat they sometimes 
set up at the debtors' door of Newgate aud the 
Cannibal again sent forth that low deep chucklo 
which was horrible to hear. 

“ Come, a truce to this jesting," said Mr. Gun- 
thorpo sternly. r 

During tho above colloquy the two gentlemen 
andChiffifi had been walking, hastily in the direc- 
tion of the castle. At the very moment that those j 
last words had issued in a tone of rebuke from Mr. ! 
Gunthorpe's lips, the report of a pistol from a little 
distance reached their ears. This was followed by a 
shriek in a female voice; and quick as thought, a 
second report if * pistol was hoard. Tlym oll*was 
still. * 

“ Good God, \rimt is that?” cried Mr. Gunthorpe. 

An ejaculatioa*likewiso •burst from Deveril's lips ; 
and the two gentlemen, accompanied by Chiffin, 
rushed along the bank of the river in tho same 
direction they were already pursuing— namely, to- 
wards the castle : for it was in that same direction 
•Whence the pistol-shots and the scream had ema- 
nated. * »* 

In a few minutes they beheld something 'dark 
lying across the pathway ahead: another minute, 

> and they distinctly perceived that there were two 
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objects. Thy noxk minute brought them jup to the 
■pot'— whore, to thu unspeakable horror and dismay 
I of Mr. Gunthorpo and Deveril, and to tho astonish* 

' ment of Chitlin, they beheld the forms of two females 
stretched upon tho ground. 

. “ Tho sarao wo saw %t the cottage !” ejaculated 

Mr. Gunthorpe, as loon as he could recover the 
power of speech— while Doveril, stooping down, 
pronounced life to be extinct in both. 

Tho countenance If the unfortunate Emily Archer 
was dreadfully disfigured, tjio pistol-ballot havifig 
evidently penetrated her forehead, shattering all the 
upper part of l»r head. Tho soubrette htui been 
killed by a boll penetrating her heart — for thftt side 
ot her dress was saturated with blood. It was a 
sad— a ghastly — a shocking spectacle: and both 
Mr. Gunthorpo and our hero shuddered from head 
to foot, us if stricken with an iSe^cliill. 

“ Well, I’m blowed,” sai<J Cbitfin the Cannibal, 
“if it isn’t u deuced lucky thing for mo that I was 
with you gentlemen* at the time: or else you VSuld 
have been sure to say it wa$ me as did it/l 
“ What, in tho name of heavcp, is tp fe done ?*’ 
exclaimed Doveril, addressing himself to Mr. Gun- 
thorpe, but gl&icing towards Chiflin : then in the 
Italian language lie said, quickly and whiepcringly, 
“ If this man is seen with us, wo shall bo accused 
of the deed!” • « 

“True,” replied Mr. Gunthorpo, now recovering 
bis presence of mind, but still trembling from head 
j to foot with feel ih gs of indescribable horror : thy 
thrusting liis hand into his* pocket, he drew forth a 
quantity of notes and gold, and giving them to 
Chitlin, said, “ Begone ! Stay not here for another 
moment— or no power on earth could make, the 
-authorities of justice believe that you aro innocent 
of this!” • 

'* Eight enough !” ejaculated the Cannibal, clutch- 
ing tho money with avidity. “But wlmt about the 
business yonder?” — and he jerked his t]ymb over 
hid shoulder towards She castle. 

“is it possible that you think of staying in this 
neighbourhood?” demanded Mr. Gunthorpe. 

“ No— I should rather tliipk not,” was the Can- 
nibal’s quick response. f 

“ Then away with you !” cried both Mr. Gun- 
tborpo and William Devcril in a breath. 

Chitlin sped off across the fields, away from the 
vie; n ago of the river, and was speedily lost to tho 
view. . • 

Tho colloquy just recorded had scarcely occupied 
a rninufco— during which Deveril looked about in 
•very direction to see if he could discover tho slight- 
est trace of tho path which the murderer or mur- 
derers had pursued : but there was no indication to 
lead him to any such discovery! Indeed, it was 
evident enough that fho flight offtho author or 
authors of tho terrible deed must hi are been exceed- 
ingly precipitate: for ot tho medial when Gun- 
thorpe, Deveril, and Chitlin had Jrst come up to 
the spot, no sound of refloating # K>ofcsteps had met 
their ears— no form vanishing in tho distanco hud 
caught their glance. Ono circumstance Deveril 
now observod— which was,’ that tho parcel tho sou- 
brette carried in her hand when at the cottage, had 
disappeared. * 

“ Now what is to bo done, sir P” asked Deveril, so 
soon its the Cannibal bad taken his departure. 
“Hasten you to the hut, and bid* tho peasant 


ropajr with nil possible speed to Gainsborough — or 
else to tho nearest county magistrate— that infor- 
1 uiation may bo given.” 

“And you will remain here?” asked Deveril. 

• “ Yes— certainly/’ rejoined Mr. Gunthorpo. “ Wo 
must take care that the bodies of these unfortunate 
women are not touched until the authorities have 
seen them.” 

i “ But if tho murderers should return, you might 
not be safe? Suffer mo to wait here and keep 
watch, while you repair to the cottage.” 

“No such thing, William! Do as I bid you. 
Begone at once !” — and Mr. Gunthorpo spoke in a 
very peremptory manner. * * 

Deveril accordingly offerod no farther remon- 
strance— but hastened bAck to the collage, which 
was about a mile distant. The inmates were just, 
shutting up the plaee in preparation for retiring 
to rwt : but they were not as yet in bed. Deveril 
kicked loqdJy and impatiently with his clenched 
hand at the door; and when it was opened, his 
pale countenance and horrified looks at once 
showed that something dreadful had occurred. 
His^ tale was quickly told ; and it naturally pro- 
duced consternation and dismay on the part of 
tfle old woman, her son, and daughter. Tho man 
himself, as soon as be hud regained h s self- 
possession, at once declared his readiness to hasten 
to Gainsborough with whfitsoever message Doveril 
thought it right to send; and our hero Accord- 
ingly bade him use all possible despatch nnd in- 
form flic local constabulary of what had occurred. 
The peasant set bff on his errand ; and William 
^Deveril bastedbd to rejoin Mr. Gunthorpe, whom ! 
be found pacing to and fro on the hank of 1 In? j 
river clofc by the spot where the murdered women 
lay stretched. ; 

Two hours elapsed, during which Mr. Gunthorpo 
and our hero remained upon tho scene of the 
awful crime that had boon perpetrated. But Jittlo . 
was the conversation that passed between them : 
their feelings were too highly wrought— too full 
of horror and consternation— to enable them to 
enter upon deliborato discourse. As for any con- 
jecture relative to tho author or authors of tho ! 
crime, they could offer none. It was •indeed 
shrouded in the darkest, deepest mystery: for uc- ; 
cording tp the appearance presented by the bodies ; 
of tho murdered women, it was evident their ! 
persons bad not been rifled. | 

To add to the uljjer discomfort of the positi.^i | 
of tho gentlemen, the sky grew overcast and the | 
rain began to fall— at first ouly driszling,* but in j 
a little while descending more sharply— until at j 
length ilpoured down in torrents. They had no urn- j 
ferulas : but fbey Stood up under the thick canopy 
of a neighbouring tree, and thus avoided being 
completely drenched by the rain. 

At th£ expiration of flic two hours they heard 
persons advancing along the bank of the river 
from the direction of Gainsborough; and half a 
dam individuals soon made their appearance. 
These consfbted of a magistrate, a surgeon, and 
some constables, accompanied ulss by the peasant. 

In a few words Mr. Gunthorpo explained to the 
magistrate the* circumstances under which himself 
and Deveril had discovered the murder. The 
lanterns which the constables had with them, were 
lighted,— the position in which the bodies lay was 
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carefully noted by tbo authorities — and the ma- 
gistrate then decided upon having the corpses 
conveyed to Gainsborough. Some hurdles were 
procured; and upon these the bodies were placed. 
The procession then sot out along the bank eff 
the river, through tho deluging ruin, towards the 
town. 


CHAPTER LXXII. 

TUB CHAPEL. 

Walcffc Lady &i\on<lalo and her guosfcs seated to- 
gether in conversation jn one of the magnificent 
drawing-rooms of the castle, afbor a visit had boon 
.paid to Lord Harold’s chamber. Lady Soxondale 
herself had rotirod for ten minutes or a quarter of 
an hour to the library, as she stated, $o writo* fetter 
or two ; and on her return to tho drawing-root* she 
joinod in the conversation which was progressing at 
tho time. Mr. Hawkshaw sat with J uliana a little 
apart from the rest ; and though they both mingled 
in the general discourse, yet he found an*opporfcu- 
nity of manifesting these little attentions and paying 
those assiduities which belong to tho pleasing cere- 
mony of courtship. Fiorina was, alone of all the 
party, desponding and abstracted. Sho was pre- 
viously in low spirits before tho accident occurred 
to her brother ; and that circumstance had 
naturally tended to depress her still more.^ Lady 
Mncdonald, satisfied that there was nothing alarm- 
ing in her nephew's position, na£ Regained tho 
wonted equanimity of her disposition : Lady Saxon* 
dale studied to render* herself as agreeable as she 
could— and such an attompt on her part was never 
mado in vain. Towards Mr. llawkshaw* sho was 
particularly courteous and nffablo— although thero 
was nothing in her mannor to show that she 
played the part of a manoeuvring mother endea- 
vouring to secure an eligible husband for her 
daughter. Nor indeed was it at all necessary for 
lior to lend her aid in the matter: as Juliana had 
played her cards so well that Mrt ifawkshaw was 
ensnared, to all appearances, beyond the possibility 
of self-emancipation from the thraldom of love. 

At about ten o'clock supper was served up; and 
Fiorina suggested that as her brother had taken but 
little refreshment since tho accident of the morning, 
ho might possibly require some now. She accord- 
ingly intimated her intentioof of ascending to his 
chamber to make the inquiry. 

“ I tfill accompany you, Flo," said her ladyship* 
displaying all thu concern of a generous hostess With 
regard to an invalid guest. ^ 

The two ladies thereupon quitted tho room* add 
ascended to Lord ’ Harold's chamber. On reaching 
the door, Lady Saxondal* said in a whispering voice, 

If he sleeps, Flo, it will be a pity to disturb him. 
Let us onter very carefully indeed .’ 1 

Lady Soxondale accordingly opened the door 
with tiie utmost oaution, and listened upon the 
threshold. The wax-lights were burning upon the 
mantel; and her ladyship, motioning with hdr 
hand for Fiorina to remain where she was, ad- 
vanced on tiptoe towards the oouch : then having 
peeped between the curtains, sho retreated in the 
same noiseless manner towards Fiorina, to whom 
•he whispered, “ Ho is sloeping soundly." 


The young lady was pleaset? by this announce- 
ment— because the oifcumstance appeared to indicate 
an absence pain on her brother’s part, and. there- 
fore that ho had in reality received no serious injury. 
Lady Saxondale dosed the door again with the sum* 
caution she hod displayed on opening it ; and, ac- 
companied by Fiorina, sho retraced her way to 
apartment where the supper was served up. 

“ What nows ?" inquired Mr. Hawkshaw, who 
throughout had shewn the most generous interest 
oft Lord Harold's behalf. 

“ Our patient is sleeping soundly," replied Ladv 
Saxotylalo with an air of great satisfaction. 

“ So much tho hotter," observed Mr. Hawkshaw. 

“ You may depend upon it that in a day or t wo lie 
will be all right againf If he suffered much 
pain he would not bp sleeping in that manner.’ ' 

Fiorina was well pleased to hear an opinion 
which thus confirmed* hor own hope; and she felt 
sotgqfvhat more cheerful. It was nearly cloven o’clock 
before Mr. Hawkshaw took his departure ; and ere ho 
withdrew he asked Lady Saxondalo to be allowed 
to ride ovos in the morning and make personal in- 
quiries relative to the invalid. Thjp permission was 
of course accorded ; and the Squire’s horse having 
been gotten in readiness, he left tho castle. 

Immediately after ho had thus taken his leave, 
the ladies withdrew to their respective chambers. 

It was now eleven o'clock : and Lady Saxondale, 
on reaching her 'own room dismissed hor maids 
for the night, with the intimation that she intended 
to Bit up reading a little while ere she sought her 
couch. In about a quarter of an hour— when she 
thought the household was quiot— sho stole forth 
from that chamber, and proceeded to Lord Harold’s. 
There sho remained only a few minutes, in conver- 
sation with the yhung nobleman; and on issuing 
forth again— instead of returning at once to her own 
room — shj proceeded along tho galleries leading to 
the wostirn side of the castle. £ho . extinguished 
tho candle which she carried* in her hand, and felt 
her way through the glpom of those corridors to 
tho chapel— on entering which, she closed tho door 
and then ro-lightod e «tha candlo, having brought 
matches with her for tho purpose. This pre- 
caution sho adopted to prevent any of the in- 
mates of the castle perceiving, from tho opposite 
side of the court-yard, a light moving along the 
gallories of tho unjphabited portion of the 
building. 

Scarcely had she thus obtained a light again, 
when tho sounds of footsteps reached her fears ; and 
forth from the plaee of tombs emerged the uumis- 
takablo form of Chiffin the Cannibal. 

“ Ah! yjuhave come at lastP" said Lady Saxon- 
dale. ** 

“ Yes" washus growling response : “ but I had a 
deuced great mind not to venture hero at Ml to-night , 
—for there’s atrocious rum thing took place at a j 
little distance, abbut two or three mile away towards j 
Gainsborough." * j 

“ And what is that P” demanded Lady Saxondnlet j 
fixing her eyes upon the ruffian in a. penetrating j 
manner. | 

i “ Why, nothing more nor less than a double i 
murder," responded Chiffin. 

“A double murder?" echoed her ladyship. 

•* What do you mean? Have you—” 

“No, not I: and it’s a precious luoky thing for 
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mo Unit I hod witnesses to the contrary— or 
else, it' I had boon seen lurking about in these r 
parts " 

“ Wit nos sc 8 f" ejaculated her ladyship. “ So 
you mean me to understand that you brought Oftf 
of your companions or friends with you ?" , 

“Nothing of the sort,” intb.rupted Chiffin. 
“ But I will tell your ladyship all about 11 ——** * 

“ Tho murder ? Speak of that first. Who haa f 
been murdered? and what mean you by ft double 
murder ?” 

“1 mean what I say— that there is two young 
women lying dead — or at least I left them there — 
•on tho river’B bank, both killed with pistol-bullets. 

I heard the report ; and up did two gentlemen that 
was there at tho time." 

. “ And you would have me believe," said her lady- 
ship, now fixing her eyes with a still more peculiar 
loofc than at first upon tho Cannibal? “ that tine is 
not your work ?” £ Q 

“ It’s so like mine that your ladyship ca#t very 
easy believe it isn't: but It Isn't though fbt aft 
that." c 

“ And those women P You say that you hm 
left two gentlemen upon the spot—’* i 

“I have got a little tale to tell your ladyship; 
and then you will see," continued Chiffin, “ that I 
am a right staunch, trustworthy kind of a fellow. 
But first of all you must tell me what you trusted 
me down hero for— and all about it." 

“ I do not require your services just at present," 
answered Lady Saxondale. 11 Circumstances have 
changed. But of course I shall reward you for your 
trouble ; and it may be that in two or three weeks 
1 shall need your aid. L will however writjO to you 
again. Here, take this packet : it contains a recom- 
pense which I have no doubt will satisfy yoif. And 
now what have you to tell mo P" 

“ Of course," replied Chiffin, talriaf the little 
parcel, apd weighing it for a moment In bis hand 
so as to calculate the probable amount of gold* it 
might contain, “ your ladyship will consider that 
what I am going to tell you is worthy, of U farther 
reward?” • « 

“ Go ^on, go on," interrupted Lady Saxondale 
impatiently. “ Yeu'havo already received sufficient 
proofs that I know how to behave fiberaUj." 

“ Well, you see, ma’am," resumed the Cannibal, 

“ t’other night two gentlemen earn# to me at So- 
lomon JPatch’a house in Agar Town, and help fer- 
litely introduced themselves astfcr. Gunthcfrp* end 
Mr. Deveril 

“Ah !’ v ejaculated Lady Saxondale, with a visible 
start ; and her face, already pale this night, grew 
paler still. “But* proceed. What did , they require 
of you?" * 

“ They told me that Mr. Deveril was at Gains- 
borough when your ladyship posted that note tom# 

I — that he saw it postodr— and that he knew it wae 
! ' you that posted it^-ond what’s more, too, he saw 
•the address." 

“ But this is absolutely impossible 1" cried Lady 
Saxondale, in mingled amazement and consternation. 

“ You are deceiving me— you have betrayed me !** 
“Oh, well— if that's your opinion,” observed the 
Cannibal gruffly, 11 1 may as well be off." 

“No, no: proceed with what you have to say. 
Go on — I will not iutorrupt you again." 

“ Well, ma’am — that’s what the gentlemen said," 


continued Chiffin; “and they further stated dial 
for certain reasons of their own they were uncom 
mon anxious to see the contents of the letter. So, 
as there was nothing particular in it, I did show it 
«0 them." 

“ You showed it to them ?’’ ejaculated Lady 
Saxondale angrily, and also in terror. 

“ Well, I thought it best : they seemed so positive 
that you had written it— and I couldn't possibly f 
deny it" H 

*“ But what in heaven's name must they think 
now ?" murmured Lady Saxondale in accents of 
despoil*. 

“ Don’t you see, ma'am, I was acting in your in- 
terest P I wanted to draw the gentlemen out, and 
ascertain what object thoy had in view. So I pre- 
tended to tumble int* their schemes ; and they said 
that whatever reward you offered me for doing what 
you require^ they woid double it. Then they said 
thak they afafula eome down here into Lincolnshire, 
and I must manage to ,tnake them overhear what 
was to take place betwixt you and mo. Now you 
know how ikwae "they were iu those parts to-night. 
But a very few minutes after I had joined them, we 
heard the report of pistol-shots : we rusliod along 
the bank, and found tho two dead bodies. Then the 
gentleman got frightened at my being with them : 
they didn't think me quite respectable enough, I 
suppose— and so, thoy bundled me off at once,"' 
giving up their scheme of getting, into the castle. 

At first I thought of cutting away out of the neigh- 
bourhood as hard as I could : but then I reflected 
that it was better to come and see your ladyship, 
’and toll you what is in the wind in respect to Mr. 
Deveril and Mr. Gunthorpe. So I made a circuit 
and got back again to the castle— and that’s all I 
have to tell you. Now, if your ladyship thinks this 
is worth anything ” * 

“Yes: you know I shall reward you," inter- 
rupted L«ly Saxondale, impatiently. - “ But d*d 
you really mean to introduce these personages into 
the castle ?” 

“ Well, to speak the truth," answered Chiffin, “ I 
should have done so : Wit Chen I should have took 
uncommon good core to tip you a wink, or drop you 
a word in a whisper, not to talk on any serious 
, business. The fact », I wanted to see this matter 
««t with them two gentlemen ; and that’s all about 
k." r 

Lady SaxottilKt arid not a no t h er wor d ; but draw- 
ing forth her parse, which dofttsapad note# and gold, 
she emptied it into the Cannibal's hand. Mis eyes 
glittered with# horrible reptile light, as he thought 
to himself that what with the money he had re- 
ceived front Hr. Gunthorpe, and the two separate 
sums he hid tat obtained from Lady Saxondale, 
he bad mad# aaWeefteut evening's work o£it. 

“ And so, tta’ptn, you have nothing more for me 
to do to-night ?" Vo resumed, as he consigned tho 
money to his pockffi. 

! * Nothing. Wheh I need your services again, 

I will write to you. You win do well to get out of 
tail neighbourhood as quick as possible." * 

“I mean to do so. Thank you for the advice, 
mVam : I have no inclination to get took up on sus- 
picion of doing L *what I didn't do." 

“But one word more," said Lady Saxonddle. 
“It is probable that Mr. Gunthprpe and Mr. 
Deveril may seek you out again. If so, can I rely 
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upon jour lotting n ft know what they want bf you ? will defeat all my enemies yet : I will defeat thorn— 
You are well aware that your reward will not be and I will triumph !" 

deficient.” * * But, Oh ! at what a price were Lady Saxondale’a 

I “ Depend upon it, ma'am— you ihan'^e kdpt in victories to be won and triumphs to be accomplished ? 

the dark,” responded Chiffin. ^ 3h© herself shuddered at the idea. 

/ 1 But still one word* more !" remarked Lady On the following morning, when tho postman 
Bjuondale, after a few instants' deep reflection, from Gainsborough called at Saxondalo Castlo with 
“You are going back to London— " letters for some of its inmates, hu related to tho 

Yes: I shall walk all the rest of this night" domestics suoh particulars of the horriblo and mys- 
“ Well, well, you are going bt.uk to London, I say tenons murder which had token place on the pre- 
—and no doubt Mr. Ountherpe and Mr. Deveril vious night, as were ourrent through tho town, 
will be going back to London also. Now, if they Lady Saxondale had not yet descended from her 
should both visit ^ou again at that place in* Agar own chamber; andLucilla, one of her maids, brought 
Town, are* there no means— But you understand her up the intelligence which she had just received 
me P”— and the lady looked with dark and ominohs from the other servants aftyr the postman had called, 
significancy at the Cannibal. Her ladyship, who could not of course admit that 

“ Well, I think £ do, ma'am, ’J he replied, a hor- she had received the aamo tidings during the past 
rible leer corroborating his words. “ Yes— if s quite night affected to be alike shocked and amakd. Sho 
possible for them two gentlemen to tumbledown askea tar father particulars. Luoilla went on to 
into a' collar at the Billy Goat and break jbpir infoitn her that Mr. Ounthorpe and Mr. Deveril had 
necks— or disappear somehow or another in suoh an disoQvered the bodies, and that they were going to 
unaccountable way that their friends shqfi never be examined as witnesses at the coroner^ inquest in 
know what the deuce to think of the course Of the morning. Lady Saxondalo in- 

“1 do not wigh to hear any more," interrupted quired iPsuspicion attached itself to any ono: but 
Lady Saxondale : then in a low murmuring voioe, oi^this point the maid could give her no explaua- 
■he added, as die again fixed her eyes with a look tion. 

of deep meaning upon the Cannibal, "But this On descending to the breakfast-parlour. Lady 
mueh I may say— I dislike tho9e two persons so Saxondalo found Lady Macdonald, Juliana, and 
—uch that if you did happen to come with the Korina already assembled there. The tidings had 
intelligence that they had disappeared so unac- reached their ears; and they were unfeignedly 
countably as you slate, 'I think that in my satisfacm shocked and astouudod. Lady Saxondale attentively 
tion I should make you a present of a couple of watohe<f Fiorina's countenance when tho name of 
thousand guineas." , William DevdrU was mentioned ; and she saw that 

“Ah! that's something like!" 'exclaimed the the young damsel exhibited signs of considerable 
Cannibal, a ferocious joy appearing upon "his emotion. Her ladyship was* half inclined, through 
countenance. “Not another word, ma’am, upon cheer maliciousness, to throw out a hint that Mr. 
the subject. I dare say you Will see me again Ounthorpe and the young artist were thomsdvos 
i before long." suspected of the orirae : but this sho felt would be 

44 £ very Monday and Thursday night" added too preposterous, as not a word to that effect had 
Lady Saxondale, at eleven o'clock, I rkall look been mentioned by the postman or by any of the do- j 
into" the chapel. And flow you must take your de- meetics retailing his intelligence, 
parture." “ Have you seen Lord Harold this morning?" in* 

Chiffin delayed not* to fellow this intimation, quirud Lady Saxondale of Fiorina, 
and succeeded in effecting bis egress from the "I have: and I am grieved to say that he is not j 
building by means df the window in the adjaoent so well as I had hoped and expected to find hi*. He I 
tapestry-chamber. has passed a good night— but it has not. rendered I 

Lady Saxondale, extinguishing the light, regained him the benefit which might have been antici- ! 
her own chamber without being observed by any pated." j 

inmate of tho castle: and when the was alone, she “ Doubtless he feels the bruises more to-day," said 
sat down and gave way to her reflections. Lady Macdonald, “ than he even did yesterday. It 

44 Can that man be trusted P” she asked herself, is always the case ; 2nd persons in our sphere of 
“Did he Aot meditate treachery towards mo when life,” she added, using her favourite expression, “are 
agreeing to admit that odious Ounthorpe, and that more tender and delicate than tho lower order's, who 
Deveril— who is alike loved and detected— into the think nothing of common accidents." 
castle? I can scarcely understand the Vue mean- " Is your brqjther acquainted with £hc horrible Ira- ; 
ing ofthe villain's conduct. But no matter. I gedy the intelligence of which has just reached us P” i 
will write to him no more : nor will ■ ' farther place asked Lady ^Saxondale, again addressing herself to 
mysfilf in fils power. If tho hints jj have thrown Korina. >- j 

out and the immensity of tho Howard I have " I thought it better to tell him of it," she re- j 
offered, shall tempt him to removw these enemies plied. " An invalid is alwavs more or loss nervous • i 


out and the immensity of the rit ard I have " I thought it better to tell him of it," she re- 
offered, shall tempt him tp remove these enemies plied. " An invalid is always more or loss nervous; 
from my path, so mueh the better: and if he and I was fearfel that be might feel the shock, if 


should ever dare to proclaim that ho rooeived the tho tidings wore too abruptly communicated. For, 
hint from me, who would believe him? No one— Oh ! them 4 something truly horriblo in the relleo- 
But how oould it have been that William Deveril tion that while we wore all seated* together in tho 
was at Gainsborough the other day? Was it to drawing-room last evening, and Harold was slum- 
obtain a secret interview with Fiorina? A,h ! and boring profoundly in his couch, suoh a terrific c rime 
that girl's coolness and reserve towards mo! Yes, was being accomplished within two or three miles 
yes— assuredly she has seen Deveril, and he has of the castle, and we utterly unsuspicious of the oo- 
done hie best to prejudice her against fee. But I ourrence P 
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“ It is indeed very terrible— very shocking,” ob- 
served Lady Saxondalo. “ It quite makes one 
shuildor." * 


C IT A PTE It LXXIIL 

THE INQUEST. 

At ii public-hou^c on tlio outskirts of Gainsborough 
tieurcsL lo ilio point whence the mournful procession 
hiul started with the two dead bodies on the pre- 
ceding night, the coroner’s inquest was holden at 
« mid-day. As fnighfc bo expected, the tragedy had 
produced the utmost consternation throughout the 
town and neighbourhood; and the public-house 
where the corpses had been deposited, was sur- 
rounded from an early hour in the morning by a 
crowd of persons, all anxious to obtain sxfy ad- 
ditional particulars that might transp\ne. < 

At twelve o'clock, as above stated, the coroner 
arrived; and the proceedings were opened in the 
largest room which the public-house contained. A 
jury was speedily sworn in; and the various wit- 
nesses were kept together in an adjoining apartment, 
—Mr. Gunthorpe, Deveril, and the peasant bomg 
amongst them. 

The coroner and jury, having viewed the two 
bodies,— whioh were in a third room, and had in the 
meantimo undergone a surgical examination,— 
commenced the proceedings. 

The first witness called, was the landlofd of an 
hotel the town. Ho deposed that the deceased 
Indy, accompanied by her maid, hid arrived at 
establishment about three o'clock on the pre- 
ceding day. They had travelled post frotu Lincoln ; 
and on the lady’s box was the name of Mademoiselle 
D’Alembert : but she appeared to be an English 
woman by ber speech and accent. She had dined 
by herself in a private room at bout five o'clock, 
her maid having previously partaken of refresh- 
ments in the servants' room of the hotel. At seven 
o’clock Mademoisello D'Alembert had tea; shortly 
nftor which she and her servant w,cnt out together, j 
Modomoiselle intimating to the landlady that they j 
were * goipg to visit some friends whom she had in 
Gainsborough, and that they might not be home 
till eleven o'clock. The landlord had noticed that j 
the maid carried a large brown paper parcel in her j 
hand: but what it contained he did not know, and 
had not given the matter thought at the time, j 
From that moment he had not seen the deceased 
females agaifi: 

The peasant was the next witness csllqd in. He 
stated that at 1 about nine o'clock the lady and her 
maid approached the cottage where he dwelt Frith 
his mother and sister ; and as he was standing out- 
side the door at the tung they asked him to be per- 
mitted to sit down for a little while, as they had 
taken a longer w alk than they had at first intended, 
and were tired. They were invited to enter : they j 
sat down; and such refreshments qg the cottage ; 
afforded, were offered, of whioh they partook. Soon ! 
afterwards two 'gentlemen came to the cottage, one i 
having been there before some few days previously. < 
The peasant then described how Mr. Deveril saved j 
a woman from drowning on the occasion to which 
he referred, aqd how that circumstance had ren- 
dered him an inmate of the cottage for .a whole | 


night. The peasant, in answer fc> the <;oroner, stated 
that it was perfectly ovidont that Mr. Gunthorpe 
and Mr. loveril were totally unknown to the two 
females mevious to meeting them there, as he 
gatheredwom the conversation which passed be- 
tween them at the time/ The lady and her maid 
took their departure : but n6 one inside the cottage 
at the time had any opportunity of perceiving in 
what direction they proceeded. The two gentlemen 
waited perhaps tee minutes' longer, and gave' hw - 
(ihe peasant's) mothqy five sovereigns on account of 
the kind treatment one of them had experienced, as 
previously described, at the cottage. It was por 
haps three quarters of an hour afterward j that Mr. 
Deveril came rushing back with horrified looks, 
bearing the intelligence ' that tbo two females wore 
murdered, and ordering him (the peasant) to pro- 
ceed at once to Gainsborough and give the alarm. 

William Deveril w$s the next witness called in. 
He ^stated that he had arrived with his friond Mr. 
Gunthorpe at Gainsborough on the previous day, 
gnd tha^in the evenufg they set out along the bank 
of the rivejf for the purpose of proceeding to Saxon- 
dalo Castle. He then described how he and Mr. Gun- 
thorpe had called at the cottage— flow they met tbo 
two deceased females there— how one of them had 
introduced herself as Mademoiselle D'Alembert, of 
the Italian Opera' -and how she had likewise raen- 
I tioned her knowledge of Lord Saxondole and Lord 
I Harold Staunton. Here the coroner asked Deveril 
<if there were any reason to suppose that the deceased 
were on their way to tfaxondale Castle : but our horo 
oould not hazard a conjecture on the subject— much 
less speak with any degree of. certainty. He then 
proceeded to describe how himself and Mr. Gun- 
thorpe, after leaving the cottage, had heard the 
pistol-shots and the scream. There was an interval 
of not more than a few moments between tho shots; 
and it was immediately after the first that the cry 
was heqpd, — the inference being that on one female 
being suddenly shot dead, the other had screamod 
out and the next moment met her doath likewiso. : 
Then William Deveril detailed how he had sped tc j 
the cottage to give t \p q|arm, and had subsequently 
rejoined Mr. Guntftorpo to keep watch until the 
authorities Bhould come. It appeared that they 
both noticed that the parcel which the maid had 
carried, was missing. 

The coroner having heard Deveril’s ovidence, 
thought that the jurjf might dispense with that of 
Mr. Gunthorpe, as it would merely prove a re- 
petition of tho testimony just given. 

The magistrate who had proceeded to the spot 
where the murder was committed, was the next 
witness celled in; and he deposed to the circum- 
stance of being summoned thither, and finding tho 
bodies in tbs Condition in which they were almost im- 
mediately afterwards removed to the'public-house at 
Gainsborough} He had subsequently superintended 
the search whSh was made about the persons of tho 
deceased, and had seen that their money and their 
trinkets were all safe about them— so that the mur- 
derer or .murderers had not rifled the victims of 
their property, beyond the large parcel whioh had 
been proved to be missing. 

The Jiead, constable of Gainsborough was next 
examined. Ho deposed that he had viaitqd tne 
scene of the tragedy with some of his men on the 
preceding night, and that he had returned thither 
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immediately qfter daybreak in tho morning. He except a parcel which by its sue and description 
had narrowly searched all about to dwcovor, if pos- probably contained some dress or articles of olothing. 

, sible, any trace which might afford a due to the The gentlemen moreover give a prompt alarm, ron- 
unravelling of the mystery. He had searchod for der all possible assistance, and voluntarily come 
the marks of footsteps farther along tho bank than forward to tender their evidence at this inquest, 
where the murder had Iwen perpetrated : but the One of these gentlemen recently saved the life of a 
torrents of rain which fell during the night, had female in that very river on the bank of which the 
obliterated all traces of footmarks everywhere round present tragedy took place— thus exhibiting a mag- 
about. Ho had likewise searched in the adjacent ganimity and generosity of conduct deserving all 
• fields for any evidence" to prove tyiat tho parcel had our admiration. Gentlemen of the jury, X hope 
been opened— if brown paporor string, for instancy that you will not consider these remarks to bo mis- 
had been thrown away : but nothing had transpired placed, as it might havo happened to any two of us 
to show the track which the murderer or murderers here to havo been on that spot and at that hour last 
hod pursued aftor committing the crime. 11$ had night to make the fearful discovery which was made 
likewise made inquiries at some of tho cottages as by those two gentlemen." 

to whether any suspicious-looking individuals had When the coroner had concluded his address, tho 
been scon lurking about the neighbourhood : but jury deliberated but for a few minutes, and came to 
ho could obtain no positive information upon tho a verdict of 11 Wilful Murder against some person 
subject. , . at pessons unknown.” 

The ■ surgeon gave his evidence last of ell. It j Tlyis terminated the proceedings of the coroner's 
was to the effect that Mademoiselle d'Alembert’hfd i inquest. Mr. Ghinthorpe and Dovoril returned to 
boon shot in tho head— her* sorvant through tho ; the hotel at which they were staying; and there 

heart. From certain indications, jt was evident they deliberated together what course they should 

, that tho pistol or pistols must have been* fired close now pursue. The old gentleman at first proposed 

j to them, and tUht death must have been inatan- that being in the neighbourhood, he should pay o no j 

tancous in both cases. mtfte visit to Lady Saxondalo, in tho hope of being I 

Tho examination, which lasted three bodrs, was able to induce her to do justice to William Devon I, j 
now concluded so far as the depositions of ttye wit- in respect to the calumnies she had propagated j 
nesses were concerned ^ and the coroner summed against him; for ho thought that he might frighten i 
up to the jury. Ho represented the deed as one | her into this course by revealing the fact of the dis- j 
of those mysterious tragedies which ' occasional 1; ; covery that she was in correspondence with such a ; 
occur, without leaving tho* ’slightest clue to the j person us Mr. Chifiin. But upon mature reflection, j 
diabolical porpotrators. In the present instance it Mr. Gunthorpe concluded that Lady Saxondalo wat j 
would -appear, judgipg by all tho evidence given, a woman of such strong effrontery and brazen liar- j 
that the author or authors of the crime had been dihood, as not to bo intimidated by such moans— j 
disturbed immediately after its perpetration by the and that nhe would indignantly deny the circuin- 
ejaculations of alarm sent forth by Mr. Doveril and stance of the alleged communication with Mr. 
Mr. Gunthorpe— and thafc a not having time to rifle i Chifiin. He therefore resolved to return to London 
the victims, the mqrderer or murderers had snatohed with Devoril, and take time to settle the course 
up the parcel and fled precipitately withi^t. The which was now to bo adopted towards her lady- 
corohor went very cartfully through all 'the evi- ship. 

dence; and one portion of *hia summing up was too “ But Fiorina?" suggested William, when his old i 
remarkable, for several, reasons, not to be recorded friend had thus imparted his decision. “ Will you 
horo : — , leavo her in* the odious atmosphere of Lady 

“ I can conceive, gjntlomon, ho position more un- Saxondalo’s iniquity P Oh, my dear sir! if you do ( 
pleasant for any persons to be placed in, than that indeed possess any influence in that quarter— «*— ” 
of Mr. Gunthorpe and Mr Doveril in tho present “Enough, William ."'interrupted Mr. Gdnthorpo. j 
instance. It is too frequently the case that thought- “ I can take no step until I return to London. It : 
less individuals, and those who are in the habit of must be from thence that I shall write to Lady j 
arriving at rash and hasty conclusions, greedily Macdonald: but I faithfully promise you, William, | 

seize upon the slightest circumstances w^ich seem that within a very few days Fiorina and her aunt ! 

| to bo suspicious, and* thus do at onee affix the taint shall cease to be inmates of Saxondalo Castle. Will 
of suspicion upon innocent persons. I feel it to be that suffice P" 

my duty to make these remarks upon the present “ It will— it must," answered Devoril. “I submit 
occasion, inasmuch as the discoverers of a crime may to your opinion and judgmont in all things. But 
not incur tho risk of being identified rath the crimi- when, sir, do ydu propose to depart ?" 

nals. In the present case we have wo gentlemen “We will go across to Lincoln presently, after 

who, 9 so fflfr from being in needy circumstances, dinner," responded Mr. Gunthorpe; “and to-morrow 
bounteously reward a poor peasant fmily for hospi- morning we will start by rul for London. Alt ! you 
talities and services previously voucb&fed. Accident rogue, you wish to have an opportunity of seeing 
brings them for the moment in contact with those Fiorina for a few minutes P — but it cannot be on the 
persons whom they are destined shortly afterwards present occasion, William. I have many things ra- 
te find stretched lifeless upon tho ground. , But it is quiring my presence in London." 
clear that these gentlemen and those viotims were 1 Mr. Gunthorpo had indeed fathomed our hero*a 
previously unacquainted with eaoh other, and that an ‘ desire: for was it not natural that ho should wish 
invitation was given by tho lady to one of those' to see his well' beloved Fiorina, if only for a few 
gentlgmon to visit her in London— wkich' lie how- minutes P and would he not cheerfully have walked 
ever civilly declined. When these gentlemen dis- , across to the grounds of Saxondale Castle in lliat 
cover the bodies nothing is plundered^ from them * hope P. But he was compelled to bow to Mr. Gua- 
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tUvisiuu; ami ho did so with the host pos- 
sible grace. 

• • • * * ( 

« • # • 

* • # # » r 

Mr. Hawkshaw, having called at Saxondale Castlo 
in tho morning, to inquire after Lord Harold Staun- 
ton's health, had intimated his intention of riding 
across to Gainsborough to learn the fullest particu' 
lars of the terrible tragedy of the previous night. 
He was present throughout a greater portion of the 
examination before tho coroner ; and when tho in- 
quest was over, he rode back to Saxondalo Castlo to 
communicate all lie had learnt. It was dose upon 
the dinnor hour whon h$ reached the baronial man- 
sion; and ho was of course invited to stay— an 
invitation which he did not refuse, as the reader 
scarcely requires to be informed. ( 

11 It would appear/’ be said, when reciting tho 
particulars of the inquest to the ladies f^gemblld in 
tho drawing-room, “ that Mr. Gunthorpe and Mr. 
Deveril were on their way last night to the castle, 
when they discovered the murder.” 

“ It may be so,” observed Lady Saxondale, draw- 
ing herself up haughtily: “but they assuredly wopld 
not have been received by me.” 

Fiorina, who had started at Mr. Hawkshaw's 
announcement, now flupg a quick glance of indig- 
nation at Lady Saxondale as she thus spoke — a 
glanco which her ladyship, however, affected not to 
perceive. 

“ I must confess,” proceeded Mr. Hawkshaw, who 
oould not understand why Laily Skxondale had 
spokon in such a manner of Mr. Guuthorpo and our 
hero— for tho rumours iind scandals of London life 
had not rouched his cars in Lincolnshire, “ that I 
was exceedingly prepossessed in favour of that Mr. 
Dovoril. He gave his evidence in such a plain 
straightforward manly style— ho is such a handsome 
youth too— and the coroner paid him tho highest 
compliments.” 

Had Mr. Hawkshaw bocn looking at Fiorina at 
tho time ho thus spoke, he would have observed 
that hor looks were fixed upon him with an expres- 
sion of gratitude which she herself could not at the 
moment possibly subdue. Oh ! how she longed to 
•tart up and accuse Lady Saxondale of all the vile 
perfidy of which she had been guilty : but sho dared 
not. Devoril’s earnest injunctions to the contrary 
restrained hor. 

At this crisis a footman entered to announce that 
dinnor was served up ,* and the party accordingly 
descended to 'tho dining-room. Alter the banquet, 
Mr. Hawkshaw and Juliana walked out together as 
usual in the garden ; and tbo moepent they were 
alone, the Squire said, “ Pray tell me, Miss Farafield, 
was I indiscreet in mentioning the name of Mr. 
Deveril before your mother P I think that I was— 
I fear so.” 

' “ To tell you the truth,” replied Juliana, “ that 
same Mr. Heveril has fallen into sud disgrace with 
my mother: inasmuch as presuming on certain 
kindness which ahe showed him, he fancied that she 
was enamoured of him— and he was arrogant enough 
—But yoaunderstand me— I need say no more.” 

“Ah! I regret that I should fiavo alluded to 
him in the eulogistic terms that I did,” observed 
Mr. Hawkshaw. “ But I will be more guardod in 
future. It only shows how one may be doceived in 


a per sod. I could have sworrf that "this William 
Heveril was one of the finest young fellows in heart 
os well as ft person, I had ever Been in my Hfe ; and 
certainly if I could have got near him through the 
crowded room, when he had given his testimony, I 
should have shaken hanus ( with him. But, Ah! 
here is another arrival at tho castle ! What a num- 
ber of visitors hor ladyship receives !” 

This remark was elicited by the sounds of a car- 
riage rolling up to .he entrance of the castle : but 
Jh liana, indifferent ai to who the arrival might be, 
—and thinking only of rivetting the chains of her 
fascinations still more strongly *thon ever around 
Mr. Hawkshaw's heart, — turned the coAversation 
afruy from its previous topic; and skilfully bogan 
touching on those themes'eonneotod with the sports 
of the field which were so dear to tho Squire. 

Meanwhile, who was it that had just arrived at 
the castle P Wo bhali see. But first let us observe 
tl^tpwhen the post-chaise— for such it was— drove 
up to the gate, Lady Saxondale was alone in the 
library, 'writing some letters. A domestic entered ; 
and handing a frard upon a massive silver salver, 
said, “This gentleman requests to see your lady- 
ship.” 

Tho mistross of the mansion took the card- 
glanced at it— and read the name of Dr. Forney. 


CHAPTER LXJlIV. 

* L 

THU PHYSICIAN AND THU LADY. 

Fob some few weoks past, misfortunes and tlirent- 
enihg calamities had seemed to strike Lady Saxon- 
d&le blow after blow : but as each fresh source of 
inquiotudo manifested itself, sho had assumed now 
courage to encounter it. Before any of theso menac- 
ing casualties first transpired, had it been suddonly 
foretold 3o hor that so max^v perils wore to rise up 
in rapid succession before her throughout a coming 
period of but a few weoks, she would have shrunk 
appalled from the idea of meeting them — she would 
have felt that they mAst prove ^overwhelming. But 
she had encountered them nevertheless: she hod 
seen gulf after gulf yawn at her feet— and in tho 
endeavour to stop up one she had with her own 
hands digged others round about her. All these 
sources of terror and apprehension had been groat; 
but even as they had multiplied in her path, she had 
still boldly and resolutely pursued her way— quailing 
sometimes for a moment, it is true— but* plucking 
up her spirit again, and nerving herself with fresh 
resolution to encounter all obstacles and grapple 
with all doggers. 

Such, up tefthis point, had been the history of the 
past few weeks with Lady Saxondale. JBut ngw a 
peril which all) had least anticipated— which she 
had flattered rnrself to be most remote of all dan- 
gers that she stood even the shadow of a chance of 
encountering, — this one had suddenly presented 
itself before her! For she tromblod to the very 
nethermost confines of her being at the bare thought 
of being known as Lady Saxondale to Dr. Ferney, 
.—ho who hitherto for long, long years, had only 
known her as plain and simple Mrs. Smith. 

Was it any wonder, therefore, if the card dropped 
from her hand as she took it off the silver salver and 
caught the namo of Dr. Ferney ? It did drop, as 
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if from palsiAl fingers : for the stupor of dismay “ Tea, Dr. Ferney," suid her ladyship, extending 
seised all in a moment upon Lady Saxondale. her hand with the most gracious affability towards 
' Tea— if seised upon her m a moment: but its para- him : “ it is I— and now the mystery is cleared up : 
lysing effect lasted only for that moment. She lfr«. Smith exists for you no longer !" 
recovered her presence offund as quickly as she had “Is it possible? is it possible?" murmured the 
lost it : that is to say, «she had recovered it sufil- doctor, with confusion in his brain : and he took 
ciently to stoop down and pick up the card —a the proffered hand in a mechanical^unconscious 
movement which she accomplished so rapidly that it planner. 
t even anticipated thatrof the servant who likewise “My dear friend, pray be seated," said her lady- 
stooped to pick it up. The outward and visible ship. “dome,. place yourself on this sofa; and I 
evidences of Lady Saxondatfs omotidns wore so will sit down by your side* What has prooured me 
transitory — passing in a swift brief instant— that the pleasure of your visit?" 


the domestic did not notice them, but thought that 
it was though a puro accident the card had beep 
thus-dropped. * • 

“Show Dr. Forney into this room," said Lady 
Saxondale : and though it cost btfr an almost super- 


“ And $o* are Lady Saxondale?"* he said, still 
gating with a sort of vacant incredulity upon the 
mistress of the castle : u yo% are Lady Saxondalo P” 
“ And most welcomo are you at Saxondale Castle ! 
But do toll me, my dear Dr. Ferney, what has 


human effort to speak with a fojrced calmness, it brought you lather P Is thero anything amiss? 
nevertheless struck her that Her voice was hollow Whyglo you still gaze upon me in this manner? 
and sepulchral-— at least it sounded so unto her 8vAn Tou really begin to frighten mo. Are you not 
ears. a towards me the same kind and devoted friend I 


The domestic bowed and withdraw; amf the in- have ever thought you?" 
stant he hod quitted the library, Lady Uaxpndale “Yes— XJod grant that I maybe enabled to con- 


pressed her right hand to her throbbing brows, mur- tinue so!" was the physioian’s solemn response: 
inuring, “My God, my God! what will happen amf now he appeared to be recovering somewhat 


A thunderbolt falling upon her. head at ttyft in- 


of his wonted self-possession. 

“ You will hasten to toll me, then, what has 


stant would have been mercy : for the wildest, most brought you hither ?" said fier ladyship ; “for it is 
agonizing terrors were agitating in her brain, as she evident enough that in seeking Lady Saxondab, you 
thought to hcrsolf that .there was but one posaiblo did not expect to meet the Mrs. Smith of other 
object for which Dr. Fcrnty could visit her— an 4 'times. Therefore I suppose your visit has nothing 
object which menaced her with utter annihilation ! to do with tht circumstances which first rendered 
Suddenly however a brightdhing, cbqpring thought us acquainted ?"• 

flashed in unto her mind. Dr. Ferney loved hor— #f * No— nothing, nothing," jejoined the doctor; 
had loved her for many long, long years — was do- and his ansgrer afforded unspeakable relief to Lady 
voted to that mystorious interest of hcr*s which for Saxondale.. “I have come upon quite another 
tho instant she had deemed so imperilled; and he business— but a most unpleasant one: and to tell 
would not betray her— no, Bhe felt assured that he your ladyship the truth, I know not how to break it 
would not! a glance, too, of her rncntdl vision, to you. Yet why should I not? Doubtless you 
she reviewed %o # circu«istanoes of their* recent will be enabled to explain it. God grant that you 
meeting— and how he had solemnly proclaimed his will bo sol" 

readiness to lay down his life for her rather than “ Pray toll me, my dear friend, whit all this 
breathe a word that should hurt her. Shu reflected means P You are rendering me exceedingly un- 
like wise on tho amiability 5f ills disposition— tho easy.” 

^generosity of his nature : and she thought also of . “ Listen then/' resumed tbo doctor, “ while I 
the immense power of her own charms— her own explain myself. You know, Lady Saxondale, tho 
fascinations. By tho time therefore that the door passionate devotion I have ever entertained for all 
opened again, Lady Saxondale was herself once those pursuits tfhich are connected with the myste- 
more — strong-minded, bold, courageous, resolute— ries of my profession — and that amongst them, that 
prepared for any ©morgency. But she remained of anatomical research has not been tho least. For 
seated at tbp table with her back towards tlio open- many years post, I have however practised this 
ing door, that a too sudden discovery of her identity branch but little. Excuse me for tombing upon 
on the part of tho physician should not elicit from such topics: but it is necessary. Tbo other night a 
him an ejaculation that would excite the astonish- dead body was brought to my house : •for oernsion- 

inont of the domestic.. Nevertheless, lAtPy Saxon- ally I do return ft that pursuit which was once the 

dale felt more than half persuaded that the precau- most favourite of all. Well, then, Lady Saxondale 
tion via unnecessary : for must he not have already —a body was brought to iijy house : it was. the 

discovered that Mrs. Smith and Lady Saxondale corpse of a female— an olderly one; and the mo- 

wero one and the same ? and was it net on account ment I beheld it, I was smitten with a suspicion 
of this discovery that he had tame to visit her now? j that the deceased had not come fairly by her death. 

“ Dr. Ferney,” exclaimed the domestic, announc- j It boro the external evidences of poison— but not of 
ing tho physician in the usual way: and then the 1 any common poison— a poison of a very subtle and 
door of the library closed again. * ! peculiar nature, the evidences of which could only 

Lady Saxondale rose from the table : but the I be known to the experienced eye. And my suspi- 
in stant that Dr. Ferney caught a glimpse of her ! (Son proved correct : for anatomical research showed 
countenance, he did give vent to an eja&ulalTon of mo that this woman had died by that very poison 
wonder 'and amazement— and he staggered back os which I myself had succeeded in eliminating somo 
if stricken a fierce blow by tho hand of a m invisible weeks back, and which I showed to you on the night 
giant. j you visited me at my house I ” 
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Lady Saxondale bad listoncd in spoecliless con- a moment’s respite to conceal the pninl. So noon 
sternation to the physician’s words: but it was witfi as one drop— one single drop of that colourless fluid, 
a consternation that was felt inwardly rathor than touohed her throat, life was extinct. It is clear 
shown outwardly-*so that he himself observed net beyond the possibility of doubt — too horribly clear 
the full effects of what ho had said. indeed— that Mabel Stewftt was murdered l” - 

“Well,'* Jm resumed, “you may suppose, Lady j “Murdered I” ejaculated Lady Saxondale: “and 

Saxondale, that I was horrified on making this dis* [ beneath my roof! ” 

covery — nay, more than horrified— I was bewildered “ It was even so,” rejoined tlio doctor in a mourn* 

and dismayed. To no human being had I ever ful voice. “But ^ow could Vhe poison have been . 
given the smallest phial of that poison. I never obtained P Ah, God forgive mo if I wrong you, 
eliminated it but twice. On the first ooetsion, the as I am sure I must : but a frightful suspicion 
bottle which contained it was broken along with ! aros^ in my mind— Indeed, it* was the only pos- < 
several others/ as you must remember, on that night Bible means of accounting for an incident which 
when you visited me in /Conduit Street.” j would otherwise be utterly inexplicable — — ” 

“ I do remember. It was through my oarolessness j “ Name that suspicion*, what was it, Dr. Ferney ?” 


or awkwardness,” said Lady Saxondalo; “and ypu 
know how sorry I was. But prajr proceed.” 


—and for the seoond time on the evening of which 
we are speaking, did Lady Saxondale’a voice sound 


“On the second occasion when Deliminat^d the hollow and sopulfhrql to her own ears, 
poison, I put my own seal upon the co^ of tbs hot* “I dare not name that suspicion,” murmured tho 

tie— and 1 locked it up in a drawer in my lajtoratory. ptysician. “My Q#d! when -I look at you, how 
That bottlo is still there: the eork has not been oan I pgssibly name it P” 

tampered with — the seal has never been broken. “But jrou WMst, doctor: for I see that there is 
And yet, as sure as I am speaking to youteow, that something to explain away.” 
woman died of the very poison whioh I discovered l “Until this night— as you art aware— I know 
That it could have been obtained elsewhere, was not that Mrs. Smith and Lady Saxondale wore 
impossible. I am too intimately acquainted with identical,” continued the physician, in a slow and 


all the fruits of chemical research to admit the sup- hesitating manner. “But 1 feared that sho who 
position for a moment, that any other experimentalist I believed to be Mrs. Smith had taken tho phial 
has succeeded in eliminating this poison, which is from my laboratory on that night when sho visited 
far moro powerful than Prussic acid. You may eon- ( me ; and that she had carelessly or thoughtlessly 
ceive, therefore, how bewildered— how pefplexed— communicated the rfaturu of the poison to some 
lmw dismayed I was l” 1 1 one else at Saxondale House — and hence the cal, as. 

*• Naturally so, my dear Dr. Ferney, ” observed trophe. Therefore, now that I find Mrs„ Smith 
Lady Saxondale, whodwas herself far more dismayed identified with Lady Saxondale, you can full well 
than ever the physician could have beta, although understand with what diffidence it is that I am com- 
she concealed tho outward expression of. her terror polled to repeat my suspicion to your face— that 
with a wonderful dissimulation of a mere ordinary your ladyship took away that bottle of prison with 
interest in what he was reciting. you on that particular night!” 

“I at once repaired,” resumed the doctor, “to “Dr/ Ferney, can you believe apo capable of 
the person who had procured for me the oorpse. having used the venom for UtnurHerSis purpose?”— 
From him I obtained tho name which was on the and Lady Saxondale spoke in a voice of mild and 
coffin of the stolen body. Again I must ask you to melancholy rebuke : for sho know the physician’s 
forgive ine the necessity of touphihg upon details character too well assume indignation with 
so indelicate— so nauseating to yourself—” him. * * • 

“iiuko no apology, doctor,” said Lady Saxon* "Oh, tell mo that you took tho phial,” ho said, 
dale, with every appearance of tho utmost affability; with far greater excitement than it was his wont to 
" but continue your strange and exciting narrative.” display ; “ and that it must have fallen into villanous 
“ Provided with tho name of the woman,” eonti- j and unscrupulous hands ! Tell me this — tell mo 
nued tho physician, “ I, on the following day, when j anything that will stifi enable me to contemplate you 
having an hour's leisure, instituted the requisite j on that Jtigh pedestal whioh you have over occupied 
inquiries at the parochial Registrar's office, and j in my mind!” • t 

discovered £W this woman, Mabel Stewart, died at I “ Well, then, my dear Dr. Ferney,” said her 
Saxondale House. I then searehed a fije of news* ladyship, taking his hand, and looking in an appeal- 
papers, and found that an inquest jtad sat upon the ing snanqer up into his countenance, “ I must plead 
body, and that the verdict attributed her death to guilty to that little act which you have named. I will 
apoplexy. Now, Lady Saxondale,” added the j not stigmatize myself with the commission of a 
doctor, “there is something horribly and fearfully j theft— because in respect to a friend such as<you, it 
mysterious in tho death of that woman !” cannot bo retarded in that light : but it was through 


elt— because 

mysterious in tho death of that woman !” 1 cannot bo retarded in that light : but it was through 

“ You astonish me, my dour Dr. Ferney !” cried curiosity thsA I took it. You know how deeply 
her ladyship, who bad no need to affcot dismay: interested I felt in your discoveries— 1 ” 
for she had only to suffer the real consternation she j “Ah! but now that I bethink me,” interrupted 
had felt, to appear from behind the mask of dis* ) Dr. Feeney, “ I cannot feel otherwiso than deeply, 
simulation. “Could the unhappy woman have ! deeply grieved to hear that you did take that phial, 
committed suicide?” f | The deed was not well,” he continued in a tone of 

“ If so, tho phial containing thef poison must have : exceeding mournfulness and with corresponding 
bocn found. by her side,” responded tho physician : : looks. “ ft almost makes me regret, Lady Saxon- 
“ but the evidenoe given on the inquest, clearly dole, that I lent myself to that transaction which 
proved that no such discovery took place: Death ( nineteen years ago—” 

must havo boon too instantaneous to allow her even ■ "For God's sake,” murmured the unhappy 
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Woman, clasping her hands appealingly, and easting 
her shuddering looks around, “ do not allude to it. 
Tiio very walls have ears. Oil, my dear Dr. Ferney !' 
did you not assure me but a short timp beck* kt 
your houso, that ty secret was sacred -that it wa# 
my own mystery, into which you wotikf never seek 
to penetrate P I beseech and implore that you will 
not fly from your word!” 

“ Hut what am I to do iu this present eAle P Let < 
us think no more of the past for the foment. 
Hero, Lady Saxondale, has a fojil murder come ,to 
my knowledge. It is a murder b^etrjwjd fejr 
mentis of a venom which 1 myself discomegf .taj) 

, 1 also am made- the discoverer of the awful lr*|jwy 
it has produced. The finger of dk>4 tl in iu this: 
it is heaven itself whicif ii proqipt^g me on to 
bring tg justice tho pejpcfcratqf of that prims! 

'What then, I ask, am I to do P TWs pHm fi» 
committed under your ro£f. ferbld fhUt I 
should attribute it to yojit , Ho— It w^je ffopos* 


ittguish in every 
M. “If an ex- 

fpjes. 

w! A lady who 

laesfr 


sible! If you then be guUttsfoL ftitt you net aid 
mo in fixing upon the gt$tf ope Jr* 

“Oh, but all this i* 3*0$, dref dful I” murfototyi 
Lady Saxondale, still with iWM bonds— #till With 
appealing looks— stiil with in#j|fofc finish in every 
linonment of her pale ettunienenes. “If an ex? 
posure be made, must I not oohfo**ljtytI purloined 
the phial of poison frotp your house f What will 
be thought of me P I shill be ruinej) A lady who 
visile a single man stealthily— who is iafoitted by 
him into all the mysteries of his labb^l , y*«-i4b l 
Dr. Forney have mercy upon me-r-I beseefih ipu 
to have mercy upon me ! — or else Cake a daggering 
pluugu it into this bosom!” • 

Lady Saxondale did ijpt throw herself upon fa? 
knees as she thus spoke : but her anguish Oras^iiW 
unfeigned— her inquietude was too great pot To 
render her aflliction genuine. As she sat by the 
physician’s side upon the sofa, she leant tow|W4* 
him with an agony of appeal in her looks, her fctit 
tude, and her gestures ; and as she gave ufcieranpS 
to the closing words of her well nigh frenffod speech, 
she pressed her hands convulsively to thj[f bosom 
4for which she invoked tho dagger a? eh oiternativb 
tat her than an exposure. 

“ Oiif wy God ! what am I to do P” raunhtifefl 
the physician: and half-averting his Countenance, 
bo raised ono hand to his pale forehead. “What 
am I to do ?” 

“ What are you to do ?” cried Lady Saxondale. 
“ Bury the subject in oblivion jff 

“I cannot— I dare not,” responded Ferney, 
shaking u his heud solemnly, but wfth a look of thp 
deepest affliction. “If I conceal foy knowledge 
of this crime, I become as it were ah accessory to 
it : and how shall 1 ever satisfy my own consoieqop P 
But toll me, Lady Saxondale, do your suspicions 
fall .upon any ono in yogr household P Refleot — 
consider— to whom did you ever Impart the secret 
of that subtle poison P You mbit Lavs spoken of it 
to some ono: tell me who it was! Fol the voice 
' of that murdered woman cries up t^heaveh faf 
vengeance; and heaven itself has marked me as iU 
instrument in briuging thp murderer to jusllfct* 
Nay, more— does it not almost ifojii as if there 
were retribution in all this P — as |jf I had pene- 
trated too.doeply into the mysteries if nature— had 
dragged forth unholy secret*— had tasted of the 
forbidden tree of knowledge— and am now. to be 


punished for my fault P For think you not, Lady 
Saxondale, thpt it will be a cruel ordeal for mo to 
proclaim alK this to tho knowledge of justice and 
involve yatir name in the transaction ?” 

“ Dr. Fern*//’ said her ladyship, now suddenly 
recalling jj& folud her prdlotermination to assert 
her bm|^|ji bvef him through the medium of that 
love of WpM rah knew herself to be the object,— 
“ I believe you once entertained something like a 
feeling of friendship' towards 3ne — perhaps more 
than friendship ■” , 

“ Yes, yes : it We* nfepra— it is more !” interrupted 
the physician | “ for the sentimtat is^ deathless ! 
Need I tell yod that from the first moment’! beheld 
you at my mother’s house nineteen years ago, your 
image has never been absdnt from my mind P You 
jbipdr it— ypu know, it. I gave you that assurance 
the .other day. When you visited my house : and it 
u thp feuth— a* I repeat it again this evening ! But 
a duty, Lady Saxondale, which I have to 
pferlbrm ; and (hough my own heart should break 
in aopQmgluhijajt that dhty — though it should crush 
iilie doWa farrow into the dust to drag your 
nami before the tribunals of the country— yet what 
alternative have I P Alas! that duly must be per- 
forated! Tell me therefore — on whom must our 
suapipiona settle themselves P” 

“Dk, Ferney,” said her ladyship, “do not tell me 
that you ever entertained the slightest love for me. 

§ no— U Is impossible— you could not ! If you 
ypn would not torment 'me thus now. Good 
I do you not comprohend the immensity of the 
you will work P” ... 

„ “I see but two tjiliigf which can tell against you,” 
gnswcred the doofor. “ The first is that you visited 
foy bouse* Surely the purity of your own life, and 
foy unsullied reputation, will combine to disarm 
scandal in that rplbect P • And after all, may not a 
fody visit k phyefotiqi P Then, as- for your taking 
the phidl-i-the deed Mil be well explained as arising 
from the curiosity 6t ftonfont. It is not a watch 
— nor a purse — nor a jewel— nor anything valuable ; 
and Lady Saxondale need not fear the positive im- 
putation of dishonesty^** f hat account.” 

“ Nevertheless, I conjure yofi, my dear Dr. For- 
ney, not to urge this matter. Yes— 1 entruut, I 
implore you,” continued Lady Saxondale, in accents 
of the most earnest pleading, “ not to bring it before 
the world!” 

“ Oh ! what would you'have me think ?” exclaimed 
the Physician, suddenly fastening looks of mingled 
bom# "rad uncertainty upon Lady Saxondale. “ No, 
smt such a terriblo suspicion to remain in 
foy ndjuj. For your own sake, t herefore, lose not a 
fcjotoeiit in furnishing the clue to the unravelment 
of. this mystery” 

“ But that suspicion which has struck you,” said 
hertadyship, aghast and trembling. * 

“ It is a hideous one— and every moment does it 
become stronger,” rejoined^ Ferney. “ Indeed, there 
an excitement in my mind such as for years I 
have nut experienced. Would to heaven that all 
thfe had not occurred.” 

“ Dr. Ferney,” said her ladyship, in tones that 
were now really hollow and sepulchral— not to her 
own car flfonc, but to that of the physician,— “you 
are dragging foe on to a revelation whioh I shudder 
to contemplate.” 

“ Oh ! then my suspicion is confirmed,” mur« 
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mured tb# medftal man, in accents that were low, 
deep, and full of horror. 

•'•If you hate evor loved me, Dr.*Ferney,” stid 
the wretched Lady Saxondale, sinking upon her 
. lcheos before him, "could you find it in your hear? 
' to send me to the scaffold ?” 

. There was a bunt of anguish from Dr. Ferney’s 
lips : and starting from his seat, he began pacing 
the room to and,fro in terrible agitation. Lady 
Saxondale, whom he had left kneeling at the sofa 
whence he had risen, slowly raised herself fronAbat 
suppliant posture; and advancing towards him, ex- 
tended her arfis, murmuring in half smothered 
accents, “ Mercy, mercy !" 

.The doctor stopped^short. He gased upoif that 
woman whom he had loved so long— so truly — so 
enduringly: his thoughts were reflected back to 
those by-gone years when be had first seen her in 
the bloom of her youthful keaifty ; and as be beheld 
her now in the glory of her splendid won#i^ood, 
all the freshness of the passion which had been in- 
spired then, was resuscitated now. Tat shuddered 
he not as ho reflected that thia wbmaiy-the object of 
his love— wa| a murderess P Recoiled he not from 
the presence of her upon whose soul lay the weight y 
of so tremendous a crime P He had frit shocked : 
but the sentiment of horror' was absorbed in the 
profundity of that strange rofaantie pasBion which 
his heart cherished towards her. It was a passion 
stronger than himself— a passion which had no hope 
and no aim — which* subsisted not upon expectation 
—but was in itself eternal, deathless, immortal. 
Yes, it was a love euck os the human heart has 
seldom known — perhaps never knew before! • 

With intense anxiety did Lady Saxondale watch 
tho features of the physician,as they stood face to 
face in the middle of the room. Her experienced 
eye showed her that he was melting in her favour; 
and her heart bounded with a feeling of relief and 
tho certainty <d triupph. • 

“There must have been some terrible circum- 
stances, Lady Saxondale," ho said, at length break- 
! iug silence, and spekking slowly, “ to have led you 
on to such a deed as that !F» 

“ Yes — terrible* circumstances,’* was the quick 
response : " but do not force me to give uttorance 
to them !" 

"One word!" ejaculated the doctor, as a thought 
suddenly struck him. *}When you were at my 
mother's house, you had a servant with you whom 
you called Mary. Was she this samft one whose 
real name appears* to have been Mabel ?" 

"The same," responded Lady Saxondale. 

" I begin to understand. She doubtless threatened 
some exposure with regard to that mystery the pur- 
pose of which I have sworn nev<fr to penetrate P 
Jpd therein I will keep my word 1" 

"You have conjectured the wholo truth,* was 
Lady Saxondale'* reply. "And now, my dear Dr. 
Ferney, may I still regard you as my warmest, my 
best friend ?— may I look upoif. you as my saviour P 
Oh! do not, do not hesitate to give me this assur- 
ance." 

" Lady Saxondale," answered the physician, so- 
lemnly, " I fear that for you I am perilling my im- 
mortal soul!” ; » 

« What proof oan I give you of my gratitude P 
Obi tell me what proof P" 

"There is nothing— nothing," replied the doctor, 


1 in a grave and mournful voice. " I could not do 
you an injury— no, I could not ! I feel that I must 
risk everything and dare everything, alike here and 
hereafter, sooner than involve you in peril. But, 
Oh ! Lady Saxondale, for heaven*s sake take warn- 
ing by what has passed 1" 

"I will, I will!" she exclaimed : "your advice 
■hall not be lost upon me. Oh, Dr. Ferney, I am 
entirely in your hands— I am at your mercy, —I am 
in your power. May I rely upon your solemn sacrod 
promise not to betray me ?" 

" Yot^ may," was his answer. 

"But if a period of remorse should seize upon 
you," resumed Lady Saxondale, still in the hurried 
toioe of excitement,—" if you should think better of 

this pledge thdt you have given ” 

"Fear not,” lie interrupted her, gently, hut 
fi^nly i "from the past you may judge whether I 
am a man Vho will fly from his word. No, Ludy 
Slxondale— «yen upon my death-bed will I keep 
your secret: and may heaven forgive mo for bo 
doing I" 

"The gratitude of my life is your's. And now 
fhat'We may turn away from this sad, sad, topic" 
^continued Lady Saxondale, " will you not accept the 
hospitality of the oastle P Believe mo, my dear Dr. 
Ferney, I could reeeive no more welcome guest than 
one who has proved himielf so kind a friend to me." 

"No, Lady Saxondale," he answered, not coldly 
nor distantly— but mournfully and gravely: “I 
musj not remain here. The less we soe of each 
other in the wojld, the better. You would feel em- 
barrassed In py presence, knowing that I possessed 

this secret of your's. And I but no matter. 

Farewell." » 

AndVith this abrupt adieu, Dr. Ferney grasped 
Lady Saxondale’s hand for a moment, and hurried 
from the room. 

Thus terminated this strange scene; and a few 
minutes afterwards, the physician was being borne 
away in the post-chaise from Saxondale Castle. 


| ’CHAPTER LXXV. 

THB JUDGE AND JuJtr SOCIETY. 

Of the same evening when the scene above described 
took place at the castle in Lincolnshire, Lord Saxon- 
dale was dining by himself at the mansion in Park 
Lane. He felt lofcely, dull, and dispirited. Ho 
had broken with the friend whon^ ho liked best of 
all his acquaintances— indeed, the only one with 
whom •he had ever been exceedingly intimate : for 
notwithstanding his rank, his position, and his wealth, 
there were very few young men in his own sphere, 
who had chosen to associate much with him. It was 
not that his pride was^too overweening*— that hie 
bearing was too arrogant— or his manners too a su- , 
percilious : but because he was altogether considered 
a disagreeable and uncompanionable young man. So 
frr as his Jrroganoe, his vanity, his conoeit, and his 
insufferable pride were ooncerngd, there were many 
young scions of the Aristocracy who possessed all 
those fruits i indeed few wero without them : but 
then they had some redeeming qualities — or at 
least some which met each other's approval; whereas 
Edmund Saxondale had none of these. He was 
generally looked upon aa a miserable coxcomb— 
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without courage to back up the prido which he as- 
sumed. On two or three occasions, when in tho 
society of young men, he had put up with insults 
which every one else would have indignantly 
resented : and thus he hod drawn down upon him- 
self tho contempt of those who would otherwise 
have gladly sought his society for his rank and his 
money. An allusion has been made in a recent 
chaptor to the last insult of the kind which ho had 
received without seeking what in foshionablo life is 
termed “satisfaction:" and os this was the most 
flagrant instance that had occurred in respect to 
him, ho had become more talked about than ever 
'<*8 a downright coward. On the day after his breach 
with Emily Archer and Lord Harold Staunton he 
had visited a billiard-room in BoAd Street, where 
ho found himself, if not exactly cut, at least treated 
with suoh mnrkod coldness by the gentlemen pre- 
sent that not even his vanity could tflind his eves 
to the circiunstunco; and he had spcodily left The 
place in bitterest mortification. 

We now find him, as stated at the commence- 
ment of this chapter, diniug alone at Sagondale 
IIouso. Ho had written in tho morning to two or 
throo acquaintances to invite thorn to dinner : bid 
from each ho had received a letter of refusal, 
couched in terms coldly courteous, and without 
alleging any reason for tin's declining. No wonder, 
therefore, was it that ho felt dispirited and discon- 
tented. Addicted though he was to wine, ho could 
I not enjoy it now. Ho knew not what to da with 
i himself. This was tho third day ^since his breach 
with Emily; and ho hud remained i^-tfoors almost 
entirely since the little demonstration at the billiard- 
table. Ho was horribly 9 nnuyk ; ho knew not what 
to do with himself. Ho had no intellectual re- 
sources; aud even tho last throe-volumo novel 
issued from some West End publisher’s establish- 
ment., failed to amuse him. lie now missod both 
Harold Staunton and K:uily Archer. Ho regretted 
having quarrelled with them, llo was ignorant 
that his late mistress had left London — equally 
ignorant of tho terrible Into which Jiad befallen 
her; inasmuch as there had not as* yet been time 
for an # account of tho tragedy to appear in the 
London newspapers; 

As he sat sipping his wino, moro from habit than 
because bo really liked it on the present occasion, 
ho said to hiinsolf, “I havo an uncommon great 
mind to go and sco Emily, and endeavour to inoko 
it up with her. What if she ffas really unfaithful 
to mo P She only liko tho rest of them ; and I 
certainly could not find a handsomer mistress. Bo- 
sides, after all, she was an amusing girl enough; 
aud wo got on Very well together till that cursed 
affair took -placo. I was in a terrible rage at the 
time : but it was enough to mako me so. Yes : I 
will go and see her; for this is such precious dull 
work! I shall be glad to make it up with her, 
even if she had boHaved twice as badly." 

• Having come to this resolution, Lord Saxondale 
issued forth; and taking a cab from tho nearest 
stand in Oxford Street, he proceeded to Holloway. 
Not knowing exactly how his visit might terminate, 
ho ordered the cabman to wait for farther instruc- 
tions. Indeed, he fancied that Emify was not at 
home, from the.circuvnstanee of no lights appearing 
in the front windows. On knocking at the door, 
the summons was answered by the cook, who* was 


dressed out in her gayest appaiM: fof she had. tho 
, coachman, tjio groom, and some other friends to 
sup with her and make merry during her mistress's 
absence— that mistress who was never to return! 

" Is Miss Archer within P” asked 8axondale. . 
“No, my lord— missus nag gone out of town," 
was the reply. 

" Gone out of town," he exclaimed. “ When was 

1 that p” 

“The morning after you was last here, my 
lord.” • ‘ 

“ And tho maid gone with her P' 

The vosponsc was in the affirmative. , 

“ And where has she gone to P" 

■’Well, my lord, to tell your lordship the truth, 
sho has gone down into Lincolnshire; and from 
what the maid told me, I think to Saxondale 
Castle." 

“ With Lord Harold P' demanded Edmund, more 
andtiwore astonished. 

“ Oh, no, my lord," replied the cook. “ The fact 
is, there was a terriblo row aftor you left t'other 
night: for at scorns that Lord Harold had got 
up-stairtf quite unbeknown to miqpus — and she 
called him all kinds of names ; so that ho went off 
in high dudgeon." 

“ Ah ! is this tho case !" said the young nobleman t 
thon in \i musing Vino, he observed, “ After all, I 
was wrong to quarrel with Emily. However, I 
must think of what’s to bo done* I shall most likely 
cdl here again to-morropr and with this intima- 
tion ho took his departure 
lie-entering the e&b, ko«ordered the driver to take 
'him back into London; and while rolling along, he 
said "to himself , — u Perhaps Emily fancied that I 
should cub off into t Lincolnshire, and she has gone 
to look after me. Or perhaps Bho means to com- 
plain to mv mother of the treatment she has received 
at my hands ? And yet she Would 'hardly be such a 
fool as to fan on a wild-goose^ chase, without beipg 
previously certain that I had left London : and as to 
carrying her complaints to my lady-mother, that is 
most unliko Emily Archer. No, there is something 
in all this I can't uriexetand. Shall I cut into 
Lincolnshire aftor her? or shall I wait until she 
comes back? I think I had better wait: for wo 
might cross each other. Yea— I will wait” 

Having come to this resolve. Lord Saxondale 
turned his thoughts uppn another subject. This 
was neither more nor less than the important matter 
of how ho *as to pass the evening. He revolved in 
his mind all the various places of amusement — dis- 
missing them however one after the other, until lie 
suddenly recollected that there was one of which he 
had heard a groat deal— which he and Lord Harold 
had frequently thought of visiting— but which some* 
how or another had escaped the honour of their 
prostnee. 

Thrusting his head out of the window, he said to 
the cabman, "Drive to the iGarriek’e Head in Dow 
street." • 

In due course Lord Saxondale reached the. far* 
famed hostelry ; and dismissing the cab, he made 
his way up into a spacious room, where a numerous 
cqmpany was assembled, and where the Judge and 
Jury Society held its sittings. One portion of the 
room was fitted up in miniature imitation of a court 
of justice. There was the bench, with the little 
desk for the jddge— there was the table for the bar- 
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risters— therei,was 11 m witness-box— and tfc/re was 
a particular table set exclusively apart for the accom- 
modation of those acting as jurymen, f ho door of 
this room was kept by an usher wearing the official 
robe, and whose aspect was as grave and serious as 
befitted the functions he%ad to fulfil. 

§ At the numerous tdbles in this apartment, tho 
visitors were seated— discussing cigars, and drinking 
the liquors suited to their respective means or tastes. 
Some were indulging in wine-ethers were paying 
their respeots to the various, compounds of whioh 
brandy, gin, rum, and whisky sovorally formed the 
chief ingredients-*while others, again, were slaking 
their thirst with the excellent malt liquor dispensed 
at that house. Therp was a general air of blitfco- 
ness — a making up of tUb mind to enter into tho 
enjoyments of the evoning— and a pervasive feeling 
of certainty that these would prove of the richest 
and raciest description. Lqrd .Saxondale seated 
himself at a table near the judicial bench, and called 
for a bottlo of champagne — an order whieff fas 


cannot possibly subdue even when putting on tho 
gravity of the judge : at all events if he were a real 
judge, and presided at the Old Bailey, it would neod 
but a single glanoe at his countenance to convince 
$e culprit brought before him that justice would 
assuredly be tempered with mercy. 

But to return to our narrativo: the Lord Chief 
Baron entered tho apartment which we have above 
^described; and with measured Bteps he ascended to 
the judicial bench. There he bowed to the bar, and 
the bar bowed to him : so that if it were not for tho 
evidences of conviviality abounding upon the several 
tables, the spectators might really have fancied 
themselves in the presence of all the. real coromony 
and grave formality of a court of justice. 1 

Having deposited himself upon the bench, tho 
Lord Chief Baron exolaimed, “ Waiter !” 

“Yes, my lord,’ 1 ropliod one of his own tavern- ■ 
functionaries. 

“JL glass ok brandy-and-water and a cigar," said 
the great legal luminary:— and thereupon a general 


highly satisfactory to the waiter, and convinced the laugh ensued throughout the room. 


guests who heard it, that the new-comer if a* “a cut 
above tho generality of them." * , 

Three or fold: individuals in gowns, wigs, and 


white bands, and looking as if they had just arrived | fife case that was for trial. It was a civil action 
from Westminster Hall, now entered tho apartment ! that was thus to occupy attention; and a number 
and took their seats at the table appropriated to the of the guests having been sworn in as jurymen, 
barristers. They carried in their hands bundles of : one of the gentlemon officiating ae the barristers 
papers duly tied ryund with red tape, and having as j opened the proceedings. It is not our purpose to 
completely the ait of “briefs” as if their connexion , give any description of tho subject-matter of tho 
with John Doe and BichaM Boe were an aotual trial ; •became in a mere narrative form it would 
fact instead of an agreeable fiction. In a most j lose tho grtyitor portion of its interest. But wa 


lawyer-like stylo, top, did t'heso gentlemen who per- 
formed the part of barristers, untie the tapes— ar- 
range their papers before them— take great dips of 
ink with long feathery pens— find make endorse- 
ments upon thoir paeiylo- briefs, writing down 
imaginary fees in real figures. • 

Presently, tbc i usher of the court threw the door 
wiflo open, shouting id a stentorian vejee, “ Silence 
and hats off, for the Lord Chief Baron !" 

Those mandates were at‘ once complied with : but 
there was a general sensatiop as the object of this 
oeremony, ascending the* stairs, made his appear- 
ance, if not as a real judge, at least in tho garb and 
with tho gravity of ono. This was Mr. Nicholson— 
the landlord of tho tavern, and tho presiding genius 
of tho Judge and Jury Society. No ordinary cha- 
racter in his way, is the parsonage just introduced. 
He is a man of good intellectual acquirements, of 
agreeabfe manners) and of great conversational 
powers. He has a readiness of wit, a facility of 
good-natured sarcasm, and a tact in seising upon 
any passing incident to rendor it available for his 
purposes— which admirably qualify mm for the 
judicial part which he ‘thus enacts. He is a really 
clJver Ditto, and as ready at his pen as witl> his 
tongue. In private life he bears the character of a 
liberality, a generosity, and a kindness of heart, 
which have often made* him lqpe sight of his own 
interests in. ministering to the wants of others. 
Lord Chief Baron Nicholson is therefore not only 
“ a capital fellow" in theman-abont-town acceptance 
of the term, but in its most true and literal meaning. 
In personal appearance he is short and stout-** 
living evidence of the good qualities of his own 
larder. Of convivial disposition, his ample coun- 
tenance beauts witii a natural bonkm^ni* which he 


must observe tthat the persons officiating as bar- 
risters, acquitted themselves with no ordinary de- 
gree of lent— delivering Speeches which for their 

easy and continuous flow, might havo mailo tho 
orators the subject of envy on the part of many a 
stammering, stuttering, thick-pated practitioner at 
Westminster Ilali. Witnesses were examined; 
and theso kept tho company in a continual roar 
of laughter. From time to time tho Lord Chief 
Baron himself seasoned the proceedings with somo 
witty interjections, which added to tho general mer- 
riment. But the cream of the whole affair was 
the judicial summing up. Sparkling wit, Requisite 
humour, sly sarcasm, and a 'perfect aissumption 
of tho air and manner of the real judge, 
characterised the Lord Chief Baron’s part of 
tho performance. There was one incident that 
told admirably. It happened that the indivi- 
duals acting as jurjrmen, drank somowhat more 
than was good for them; and in pl^in terms, grow 
very intoxicated. The Lord Chief Baron addressed 
them aefan intelligent and enlightened body of men 
— men representing the wisdom of the country- 
men who indeed for the time being constituted “ the 
country," the matter at issue between the plaintiff 
and defondant being, in^egal parlance, tp tried by 
God and their country.” The solemn gravity with 
which the Lord Chief Baron thus addressed Lis 
drunken jury— and the vacant stare as well as the* 
tipsy swayihg to and fro with which the said jury- 
men listened to the great functionary— formed by 
no means the least ludicrous portion of the comedy. 

When we observe that though these proceedings 
lasted two hours and a half, without for a single 
moment flagging into dullness or waning into insi- 
pidity— and when ve add that from first to last tho 


When the judicial wants were duly supplied, and 
the havfnnah in the judicial lips was emitting its 
fragrant vapours, the clerk of tho court nnnouncod 
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spectators experienced unfailing amusoment-p-those 
of our readers who have never visited the J udge and 
Jury Society, will be enabled to understand how well 
sustained the spirit and interest of the proceedings 
must be.* • 

Lord Saxondale waited until the end, when ho 
adjourned to the supper-room below ; and there he 
invited the Lord Chief Baron, the barristers, the 
clerk of the court, and the witnesses, to sup with 
him. Tho conviviality was kept up until a some- 
what late hour; and if it had not boon that a couple 
of waiters conveyed Lord Saxondale into a cab, ho 
never could have reached it of his own accord. 

Edmund slept until a late hour on the following 
day; and when he descended to the breakfast- 
parlour, it was with a* racking <headaohe and an 
accompanying depression of spirits. The morning 
newspapers lay upon the table. He took up f one ; 
and almost the very first announcement upon which 
his eyes fell, was that of a horrible and .^nystsrious 
murder committed in Lincolnshire. He road on: 
and callous, indifferent, emotionless though he 
naturally was, it was nevertheless with dismay and 
horror that he thus learnt tho partioulal-s of the 
frightful tragedy which had occurred on tho K «uk 
of the Trent. The journal concluded its account oy 
stating that the whole affair was involved in the 
deepest mystery, suspicion attaching to no known 
person. And mysterious was it indeed to Edmund 
Saxondale : nor could ho of course form the slightest 
conjecture as to the author or authors of the 
crime. • 

Having hastily dressed himSblf, Le proceeded 
without delay to Evergreen Villa. 'The intelligence, 
had already reached tl^e cook, tho groom, and the 
coachman, — the newspaper having likewise been 
their informant. Consternation and dismay pre- 
vailed at the villa; and indeed great was tho ex- 
citement throughout the neighbourhood, it being 
known that the mistress of the houso and her at- 
tendant maid had met with thoir death under such 
mysterious circumstances in Lincolnshire. Somo 
relations of the unfortunate Emily Archor, and who 
dwelt in London, made their appearance at the 
villa soon after Lord Saxondale's arrival there ; and 
they teok possession of the house and all tho pro- 
perty it edntainod. After somo little deliberation, 
it was decided that one of them — an uncle— should 
proceed without delay into Lincolnshire, and bring 
up the corpses for the purposes of respectablo in- 
termont. ^ 

Dispirited, and with a gloom sitting heavily upon 
his soul, Edmund quitted the villa and returned 
to Saxoifdale House, his mind filled with tjie awful 
tragedy which bad taken place under such extra- 
ordinary and unaccountable drcumstAnoos. 

CHAPTJEE 1XXVL 

MB. GUKTHOBFB’s VISITS. 

I* the neighbourhood of Stamford HillVas a hand- 
some residence, actuated in the midst of spacious 
grounds, and commanding a beautiful view of all 

# At the time of which we are writibg (1844) Lord 
Chief Baron Nicholson illuminated the Garrick s Head, 
with Ms presenoe i but at the present period (1852) ho 
■bines In undimmed glory at the Goal Hot* tavern. . . 


the surrounding scenery. Thit houst, after remain- I 
mg unoccupied for somo time, had within the last I 
three weefts become tho abode, of Mr. Gimthorpo. 
Thef moment ho had decided upon taking it, he lost 
no time in fitting it up in a very handsome manner. 
Everything this gentlemafc did might appear to the 
shallow observor to be done on the impulse of tho 
moment : but it was not so. Tho key to the reading 
of his character was this : ^Jiat ho made up. his 
mind quickly, yet not without as much deliberation 
As tho incident of the momont might deserve; and 
when once he had resolved how to proceed, he lost 
no tipae in carrying out his plaits. TJius, tho very 
day after he had taken Stamford Manor— as it was 
cfclled — waggon-loads of tke costliest furniture 
arrived at the place. He did not fit up the house 
by degrees, nor eyen take a week to do it: his 
orders were given at the moment to upholstorers 
whose warehoused furnished proofs of their com- 
petqpcy for the commission*; and as monoy to Mr. 
Guutliorpe was no object, his will and plcasuro 
were prqjnpfcly executed. 

A few cjjays after his return from Lincolnshire, 
and at about eleven o’clook in tty) forenoon, Mr. 
Gunthorpe entered his carriago, and drove to a 
pretty little cottage situated at no groat distance 
from the manor. The moment bis modest equipa^o 
stopped at tho ddor, little Charley Leyden, nicely 
dressed, and full of joyous spirits, bounded forth to 
welcome the benefactor of his another and sister. 
Henrietta herself was r , likewise speedily seen upon 
the threshold to greet Mr. Gunthorpe ; and the old 
gentleman was introduced into a neat little parlour, 
whore Mrs. Lejdon, considerably improved in 
health, received him with a degreo of warmth which 
was due to one who had dragged her forth from the 
depths of poverty! 

“I am como to have half-an- hour’s chat with you, 
Mrs. Leyden,” said Mr. Gunthorpe, “ respecting a 
certain patter you spoko to mo ,abowt somo days 
ago and ho glanced slily towards Henrietta, who, 
blushing deeply, rose to, leavo the room. “No— 
you needn’t go!” cried the ■old gentleman. “On 
the contrary— you afq, \.\ery necessary person to 
the present conference. But Jou, Master Charley, 
can run out and play in tho garden till you are sent 
for,” ho added, patting tho child kindly upon the 
cheek. 

“ Oh ! do lot mo stay,” said Charley. “ I am so 
fond of being where you are, I did not much like 
you at he wont on to observe with boyish 
ingenuousness : “but since I knew you bettor—" 

“ Husb, Charley— hush 1” interrupted Mrs. Ley- 
den, somewhat severely. “ You should not speak in 
this manner*” 

“ My dear vadam, let him speak as ho will,” said 
Mr. Gunthorpe : “ everything he utters comes up 
from his heart, You are a good little boy, ChaiTey ; 
and here is something to buy a toy with," he added, 
placing a five shilling pieep in bis band. 

“ But I would rathor stay with you than have 
that, if you mean me to go away," said the child, 
pouting his pretty lips and looking as, if he were 
going to cry. 

“ You must run out and play a little by yourself 
fSr the present,” said Mr. Gunthorpe, kissing him; 

“ and if you io, you shall oome and stay a whole 
day with me at my bouse.” 

Charley's countenance sow brightened up; and 
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he willingly left the room, taking tlio crown-pieco 
with him. , 

“ JJow, my dear girl,” said Mr. Gunthorpe, turn- 
ing to Henrietta, “ I am going to derote my atten- 
tion to your affairs : for you see I hare constituted 
myself your guardian, as it were— and therefore I 
must attend to your interest. Now, don’t blush 
and look confused, Henrietta: there is nothing to 
bo ashamed of in an honourable lore— and nobody 
will be more delighted than myself to behold these 
bright prospects realized. «I presume, madam,” he 
continued, turning towards Mrs. Leyden, “ that you 
have not as yet»bcen to Beo this young man who 
claims, tb Le the heir of tho title and estates of 
Evcyrton ?” . * 

“ If you remember, &r. Gunthorpo,” said Mrs. 
Leyden, “ you counselled mo to tako no step in the 
nun ter until you had time tu look into it yourself.” 

“ True ! I recollect ! It was* tho best course to 
be adopted. But 1 suppose, young Miss, th#tyou 
have occasionally * visited that cottage which you 
tell me is so picturesquely situated at XKfcgreat dis- 
tance hence ?” • • 

“ Henrietta has called there throe or fouf times,” 
observed Mrs. hoyden. “I believe that you con- 
sented that she should do so?” 

“Oh! certainly: I saw no objection,” said Mr. 
Gunthorpo. “That Mrs. Chancfbs of whom Henri- 
etta spoke, did her a great service in delivering hor 
from JBeech-Tree Jnjdge. And by the bye, I ora 
quite anxious to Behold thig,hcroine. But I thought 
you told me they were going off in such a vio- 
lent hurry into the county, somewhere down into 
Wales-?— and that is a fortnight agfl.” 

“Yes: but Adolphus— I mean the true Lord 
Ever ton,” said Henrietta, hesitating and blushing, 
“lias been so very unwell again, that they were 
compelled to postpono their journey — although it 
was qrith great • reluctance : for they were most 

anxious * # g 9 

“■Yes, naturally so,” interrupted Mr. Gun- 
thorpe. 

“ it is Lady Evorton in Wales,” observed Henri- 
etta, " that they are going»t<*qpc.” 

“ Yes — naturally sd„” repeated the old gentleman ; 
and ho looked abstracted: but quickly recovering 
himself, he said, “And now tell me, Henrietta— tho 

more you seo of this young man ” 

“ The moro she finds that she likes him,” replied 
Mrs. Leyden, speaking on behalf of hor daughter, 
who again seemed full of confusion. * 

“ Well, • that's natural also,” cried Mr. Gun- 
thorpe. “But you tell me that he has been ill 
again ?” 

“ His intellects have completely recovered their 
healthy tone,” responded, Henrietta : “Rmt his phy- 
sical strength is not so fully restored. When the 
ucdieal maif was informed that he meditated this 
long journey, he forbade it for the present. Enough 
was told to the physician ty make him understand 
that it was a journey for an objeot likely to be at- 
tended with no ordinary degree of excitement ; and 
therefore he insisted upon Adolphus postponing it 
for two or threo weeks, that he might acquire phy- 
sical os well as mental strength sufficient for the 
occasion.” . • 

“ And he did wisely,” said Mr. Gunthorpo. 

“ Mrs. Chandos and her brother are exceedingly 
kind to him—” * 


“ Her brother P” said Mr. Gunthorpe. “ I do not 
recollect your having before mentioned this brother. 
Who is he ? what is he ? 1 hope, for his own sake, 
that your Adolphus has fallen into good hands ?” 

“ Oh, yes ! thero cannot bo the slightest doubt of 
it !” exclaimed Henrietta. “ Mrs. Chandos behaves 
to him as if she wore a sister : and Francis Pa- 
ton—-” 

“ Eh ? what name did you say ?” demanded Mr. 
Gunthorpe, with a sort of start, as if he had not 
caught the words from the young girl’s lips. 

“ Francis Baton,” she repeated. “ He is quite a 
youth — not moro than eighteen— V 9 

“All! And pray what age may his sister, this 
Mrs. Chandos, be ?” • 

“About twenty-six,” answered Henrietta. 

“ Twenty-six ? and hor brother eighteen ?” said 
Mr* Gunthorpe, in a musing tono. “ What is this 
Francis PatonP Nothing, I suppose. He is doubtless 
weft off P” 

“His sister Mrs. Chandos appears comfortably 
circumstanced : but her brother Frank,” continued 
Henrietta, “is totally dependent on her. For £ 
believe that he has been a page in the service of 
Jtedy Saxondale ” 

“ What P” ejaculated Mr. Gunthorpe: “a page in 
the service of Lady Saxondale? But however, I 
shall go and see these persons at once. Don’t think, 
Henrietta, my dear girl,” lie added, in a kind voice, 
and stopping short when about to leave the room 
with U|precipitation which he often manifested, and 
which wouh^ have helped to lead persons to sup- 
pose that he wgs of an impulsive character, - “ do 
•not think, I say, that I am going to find out objec- 
tions and^raise imaginary obstacles in the way of 
your happiness. No such thing! 1 hope most sin- 
cerely for your sake, that all you have told me will 
turn out perfectly correct.” 

“ Oh 1 my dear sir,” cried Miss Leyden, “ I am 
inoapable of telling you an untruth !” 

“I know it,” said Mr. Gunthorpe. “I did not 
mean that I was going to inquire whether you had 
told me the truth— but whether everything is as 
you have been liftl to believe it — whether, in short, 
this young man’s lofty notions are real ami not 
visionary. I dare say, however, they* ure real 
enough : for I uiyself happon to know something of 
his uncle— or of him whom he believes to be his 
uncle, whichever it maybe: and what Ido know 
of that man, is not altogether to his credit,” added 
Mr. Gunthorpe, with a degreo of bitterness thut he 
was not often wont to display. **Many, many 
years have elapsed since he and I met. Ho was 
plain Mr. Overton thon. But perhaps you will be 
surprised, Henrietta, when I tell you that I have 
scerr your Adolphus— granting him to be the 
same ” 

“ You have seen him P” ejaculated Henrietta. 

“ Yes : but it was in his childhood, many years * 
ago. He was thon a beautiful boy, with dark eyes 
and hair—” 

“He has d&k eyos and hair!” said Henrietta, 
with a smile and a blush,— tho smile being one of 
joy, for the innocent maiden thought that the iden- 
tity was thus completely established between her 
Adolphus and the one of whom Mr. Gunthorpe was 
speaking. 

“ I think,” said the old gentleman, in a grave and 
solemn voice, “that I should recognise his linen- 
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merits, though more than sixteen years Kara 
elapsed since I beheld him — and then he was but 
twelve years old.*’ 

“ Sixteen and twelve are twenty-eight— and 
Adolphus is twenty-eight!” cried Henrietta, with 
increasing satisfaction. 

“Ah, I see that you love him!” said Mr. Gun- 
thorpe; “ and no matter whether he be the real Lord 
Everton or not, if ho* is a worthy young man——” 

“Alas! consider all his sufferings,” murmured 
Henrietta, the tears starting into her eyes. “ For 
sixteen years was ho the inmate of a place that to 
him was a prison. He has seen too little of life to 
have learnt any of its evil ways.” 

“ That captivity,” obsorfed Mr. (Junthorpe, with 
a ilojpor gravity than before, “ is in itself almost a 
sufficient proof that ho is the real Lord Everton. 
Oh ! what guilt does that man — his updo — havfc to 
answer for ! But I must now delay not. Farewell 
for the present. I shall call again on my^ way 
homeward: as I dare say a certain young lady?’ h$ 
added, looking archly at Henrietta, 11 will be anxious 
to know the result of my interview.” • 

Thus speaking Mr. Gunthorps quitted the room ; 
and was hurrying forth to his carriage, when lA 
recollected that he wa9 not exactly acquainted with 
the whereabouts of the cottage to which he was 
about to proceed. Ho therefore returned for the 
requisite explanation, which Henrietta speedily 
gave him. He then ontcred his vehicle, having 
1 directed the coachman whither to proceed* The 
distance was not long; and in t, sh^rt time the 
equipago drove up to the front of Indy Bess's pic- 
turesque cottage. f * 

We should here remind the reader thatJUenrietta 
had not informed either her mother or Mr. Gun- 
thorpe of the one incident on that memorable night 
of her release from Boech-Troe Lodge, which had 
for the time being filled her bosom with injurious 
suspicions against Lady Bess, whom she only knew 
a* Mrs. Chandos. Consequently Mr. Gunthorpe 
was unacquainted with anything to the prejudice of 
this Amazonian heroine. And tho reader must like- 
wise recollect that Lady Bess had, *by her sophistry, 
explained' away those suspicions from Henrietta's 
mind, on* the first occasion when the young girl 
called at tho cottage. 

But to continue our tale. When Mr. Gunthorpe's 
carriage drovo up to tlie door, ltosa tho servant- 
woman, immediately came ^irth; and on the old 
gentleman giving his name, he was at once intro- 
duced into tHio tastefully furnished little parlour: 
for that namo was known at tho cottage — and 
honourably known too, on account of alllthat Hen- 
rietta Leyden had said in comffexion with it. 
Elizabeth Chandos and hor brother Francis Paton 
were alone together in .Jhe parlour at the time when 
Mr. Gunthorpe was thus introduced. They rose to 
'receive him: bat they were struck by the singular 
degree of interest with which he surveyed them. 
He did not speak a word : his lips pored— it was 
evident that something unspoken was wavering , 
upon them- but to which he could not give utter- 
ance. To their farther surprise, mingled with alarm, 
he tottered to a seat, and sank upon it, saying, “A 1 
glass of water — give me a glass of water— I am ill." 

There was a decanter on the little sideboard, and 
Lady Bess, hastening to. fill a tumbler, prpsented it 
to Mr. Gunthorpe, who merely drank a few drops— 


and then, speedily recovering, srfid, “Forgive the 
trouble I atji occasioning: but the heat of the 
weather is quite overpowering. I felt as if I were 
( about to faint.” 

“ Do you feel better now, ^jrP” asked Lady Bees 
in a kind voice. “ Is there anything we can do for 

you ? Frank, run and get up some wine , 

“ No: do not give yourself the trouble,” exclaimed 
Mr. Gunthorpe. never touqji it in the middle 
of (he day— BesiddH, I am altogether well now. 

Where is your* guest— Lord Everton I mean ” 

“He is in his own room,” said Frank. “I 
will fet&h him. He was with urf“a few minutes 
baejf*-— ” ' - 

“No: do not call him immediately,” said Mr. 
Gunthorpo. “I wish to say a few words to you 
two:”— and he again looked first at Lady Bess, 
then at Francis Paton— then back again at the 
amazonian lady— with *a singular interest in his 
gaze, t “ Tou rendered an immense service to a 
young girl in whom { am interested,” he con- 
tinued aft& a pause, taking Lady Boss’s hand and 
pressing it ■warmly— most warmly— in his own. 

“ Accept* my best thanks for what yqu did upon the 
occasion. And now give me your hand, Francis 
Paton,” he said: and when he received that hand,, 
he pressed it as kindly and as fervently as ho had 
done the* sister's. * 

Lady Bess and Frank had heard from Henrietta 
that Mr. Gunthorpe had strange. ways about him, 
bftt possessed the most generous of hearts; and thus 
they were by no meanB annoyed at whatsoever eccen- 
tricity of conduct he appeared to display on this 
occasion. They felt that he was a gentleman with 
whom they could at once find themselves on a friendly 
and familiar footirg; they even experienced sen- 
timents which seemed to draw them towards him, 
and give them pleasure aft the kindness with which 
he pressed their hands and bent his looks upon 
them. Hut then they hacl heard such excellent 
accounts of him from Henrietta : and therefore it 
appeared perfectly natural that they should like, and 
even love, anybody who was' good to that artless 
young maiden whom«tftiey both loved and liked as a 
sister. 

“ Now, I dare say you will think me a very 
strange person,” said Mr. Gunthorpe; “but lam 
sure you will not fancy me An impertinent one, when 
j I ask you a few questions. Be assured it is entirely 
in your own interest that I shall interrogate you. 
You, Fr&ncis Paton, have been a page at Lady 
Saxondale's — havo you not P” ‘ * 

“ I have, sir— and likewise at Court,” responded { 
the youth. i 

“At Coifrt P” ejaculated Mr. Gunthorpe. “Ah! | 
indeed P Ana pray by whose interest did you obtain ! 
tyatpost?” t j 

Frank glanced at his sister to ascertain from hor 
looks what reply he should make; and she at once 
said for him, “There is every reason to believe, Mr. 
Gunthorpe, that* it was through Lord Petersfield's 
interest my brother obtained his appointment in the 
Boyal Household: but it is absolutely certain that 
through that nobleman’s recommendation he was 
introduced into the servioe of Lady Saxondale.” 

“ Lofrd PjDtersfield — eh P” said Mr. Gunthorpe, in 
a musing tone. “But I suppose you have some 
prospects— money to receive— or something of that 
sort— have'you not, Frank P” 



• 

" Nutl.i.ig, that 1 am aware of” was the youth's hi* chair and taking her hand, “ look me intlio face, 
reply : antf now both, he and his sistor surveyed Mr. and tell me that as aVoman you have rarer done 
Gunthorpo with a feeling of ineroasing interest — aught which has conjured up that blush to your | 
for they could not think that these questions wem , cheeks !” i 

put without some serious motive. 1 “ On nfy soul, Mr. Gunthorpo,” replied Lady 

“Nothing — eh?” ho said, with a peculiar and in*, Bess, at once spfeaking with the dignity of maiden i 
comprehensible look. •“ But yoa, Elizabeth—- purity and feminine virtue in its most real and best j 
You. see that I make myself quite at home wijh sense, — “ as a woman I have never done aught for ! 
you, calling you by your Christian names— How- which I need blush !” *' { 

■ ever, you must at once regard me as your friend— Mr. Ghinthorpe wrung her hand with effusion . 

from all that Henrietta h&s told me I wish you to and both she and her brother wore surprised to ; 
i look upon me as such. But I was about to ask observe the tears trickle down his checks,— not only !• 
some question: it was addressed to you, Elisabeth, surprised, but*&ffected also; lor it was singular that 
I suppose you have received a fortune— ■ eh P this oil man — a complete stranger them— should 
Come, tell me all about it now ?"■ take sjich an evident interest in their circumstances, ! 

; Lady Bess blushed deeply; and turning away in* both moral and .worldly. But hastily dashing away 
oonfusion, evidently knew not what* adtwer to those tears, Mr. Gunthorpo resumed his seat, and j 
make! for a few moments remained wrapped up in deep | 

11 Elisabeth,’* said Mr. Gunthorpo, starting from tlioghf;. j 

NO. 4g.— THIRD 8EIIIEH. * ! 
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*• Well,” he suddenly resumed, turning towards 
Lady Bess, “ about yourself? You had a fortune, t 

BUflpOSO?” 

l received Rome money/* she answered, fitjU 
with a visible unwillingness to bo thus questioned. 

“Oh! you rccoivcd some money?” repeated Mr. 
Gunthorpe. “Would you mind telling me how 
much ? I can assure you that I ask not from mcr^ 
curiosity ” 

“ Then I will toll you, sir,” responded Lady Bess. 

| “ I reecived five tlumsand pounds.” 
i “ Five thousand pounds! no more?” said Mr. 
Gunthorpe ‘.‘Arc you suroF Pray tell mo tho 
exact truth, without reserve/* 

“ That is tin* exact triifh,” replied Lady Boss, with 
increasing curiosity and surprise at this interrugn- 
' tory. “ But I. should add, in fairness to a certain 
individual, that t have latterly rccoiyed 4 huhdred 
pounds quarterly, through an attorney in IfOtydon.*’ 
“ And that individual to whom you atilucjjj?” said 
Mr. Gunthorpe, somewhat eagerly: “pray tell mo 
his name.” 

■ “I do not know wherefore 1 should c^iowd it” 
observed tho Amazonian lady: “for you can have 
none but a good motive in thus questioififtg 
me ” 

•'* Certainly not. On my soul, as h living man,” 

I exclaimed Mr. Gunthotyo vehemently, “my motive 
! is a good One. The name of that individual.” 

*• Sir John Marston” rejoined Elizabeth. 

“Ah! the villain !” muttered the old gortlenmn, 
in atone of docp oxccration. “rBut^now another 
question, my dear Elizabeth— for sq you must per- 
mifc me to coll you. You have boon married— yoi? 

are married your ‘husband 1 pr^sumo as a 

matter of course his name is Chandos ?” 
j Lady Bess blushed up to tho very hair of her head, 

| ami uttered not a word. 

“ My dear sir,” said Francis Paton, approaching | 
i Mr. Ocnt'-orpo and bending down towards him, ! 
j “pardon rne for hinting that v our words touch upon 
topics not altogether agreeable to ipy sister.” j 

'■ Boor boy - -poor girl ! 1 would not willingly or 
wilfully distress either of you,” sitid tho old gentle- 
man,^ a tremulous voice that showed he was much 
moved. •* Kli/abiHh, believe what I say— I would 
not wantonly cause you pain. You have assured me 
tluit as a woman you can look without a blush 
upon your past life— thareforo why not speak of I 
your husband ? If be be dead, and von deplore his 
insrt, T can sympathize with \h>u : but if he bo alive 
ami HciyiraleifclViiiii ymi, it can scarcely be from any 
j fault of your own, if your life bos been pure and 
| chaste? And Jlmt it has beeu so, J feel convinced : 

for there is something in your lookV which corrobo- 
i rates your solemn n (Urination/* 

••Oh, yes, Mr. Gunthorpe —most sacredly can I 
j repeat that assurance ’/Exclaimed Lady Bess : then 
, her voice suddenly sank into a lower and graver 
I tone, she said, " My life has had its faults but that 
*■ which woman gonerully commits first, htt never 
tainted my mi mu:” — and she averted" her bUshing 
countenance as sJ\o spoke. 

“ My sister has been married, Mr. Gunth* rpe,” 
whispered Francis Paton : “ but sh* has never lived 
With her husband for ft single day— ho, nor lor an 
hour, nor a 'minute. She is tho same ns if the 
marriage ceremony had never boon performed at 
all.” 


“ This is most remarkable/^ said the old gentle- 
man, gazing in profoundest surprise upon that 
handsome creature, of superb shape, who stood with 
half-averted countenance at a little distance from 
where ho was seated. “Put your husband, Elisa- 
beth,” he continued,—” pray do not hesitate ■ to 
speak to me upon this head. What was he ? whore 
is he?” 

“ Thoro is such an earnest ness in your words, 
Mr. G unthorpo,” replied the lady, now bending her 
magnifieenf’eyes upoh him again, “ that. I canimfc 
help answering your questions. » Tho man whom I 
marked, bore not the name of Chandos then 
after a few moments’ hesitation, she said, “ I would 
tell you what his roal name is, but that I should 
perhaps be doing an injury to u young lady of whom 
I have heard somo good things, and nothing bad.” 

“Whatever necessity there may be for secrecy 
ami confidence, Elizabeth,” obsorved Mr. Gunthorpe 
s<£eUnly, “ that necessity shall L be respected by me. 
I am a man of honour.” 

“Oh,*you need not give mo this assurance!” ex- 
claimed Llhdy fioss: "your conduct to Henrietta 
and her Mother jftitdo «» esteem ytu before 1 know 
you. And bo* tier** ji something -frhieh impels me 
to givo you my eonftaeacii &nd to reply to all your 
questions. If I p chose to assume the title/* she 
added after another bri^f pause, “ I could oall my- 
self tho Marchioness of Vipebello 1” 

“ Yillobelle ?” ejaculated Mr. Gunthorpe. “ Ah ! 
I comprehend. He doped some short time back 
with the Hon. Miss Constance Fateileld, Lady Saxon - 
dale’s daughter.” * 

“ And he has married her,” rejoined Lady Boss. 

“ Marriod her P” cried Mr. Gunthorpe, In astonish- 
ment. “But if uo were previously married to 
you?” 

“ Ho was,” she observed : “ but I released lnm. 
I never loved him— I cared no£ for him. I have 
never W«owi what love is/* she added, lnftaofli?:* 
bhd gentler voice. “But if he loved, I could pity 
bitn. 4nd ho did loves £ met him a few weeks 
ago— after a long, long separation. I had never 
seen him sinco the fafj which, united our hands at 
the altar. How could I consider that mock cere- 
mony binding? It was a marriago and no mar- 
riage. Well, sir, wo met as 1 have already told 
you ; and it was a few weeks back. He unbosomed 
all his secrets to me— and I voluntarily offered to 
place in his bands whatsoever papers existed in miuc 
as the proofs of our marriage.” 

“ And you did so?” said Mr. Gunthorpe. 

“ Yes, But I did not chooso to moot him again : 
I therefore gavo him an appointment for a par- 
ticular nigKt and at a particular place. This was at 
King's Cross'! and I despatched to him a messenger 
with the papers of which I have spoken. He has 
married Lady Saxondale’s younger daughter : they 
lirtflb gone to Madrid— and I hope that they will bo 
happy.” * 

“ But this is wonderful as a romance !” said Mr. 
Gunthorpe. “ You are a singular being, Eliza- 
beth. I Havonot been quite an hour yet in youf 
society, and I have discovered many excellent traits 
<in your character and he spoke with a sincerity 
and an Earnestness that showed how deeply into- 
rested he really was in tho object of his eulogie s. 

“ Accept my gratitude, dear sir,*’ she answered, 

“ for the kind language you address to me.” 
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* Kind, Eliiabeth4” ejaculated Mr. Gunthorpo. points. wo sb&U touch no mornto-dav. For the pr«- 
w But I must subdue these emotions for the present,” sent let me speak to you, Adolphus, relative to your 
i he murmured to himself: then after a brief interval owa affairs. Do not regard me as a stranger: 1 

of reflection, he said, (( There are many, many more am not one. When you were u boy, J kn<*w you 

questions that 1 should wish to ask you: but I am \v*oU : but you doubtless recollect me n»»l. 1 am so 
feqrful of appoaring ^too obtrusivo at present, much altered l'*— and these last words were nil crod 

Many mysteries are evidently surrounding you mournfully. 

both.” j " My dear air,” whispered Elisabeth Uhnndos, 

Arid which, if I njistakc not, Mr. Gunthorpe,” drawing Mr. Gunthorpo aside, “ it pains Adolphus 
‘ Baid Lady Boss, accosting the eld geutleman and to dwelt too long upon the past. If you will, 1 run 
looking earnestly in his countenance,. « mothink* j perfectly disposed to submit to you all the proofs X 
that you could clear up if you would. Yes— I urn ' have obtained in respect to the atrocious guilt of hi* 
convinced of # it I” * • j uncle, the usurpiug Lord Evcrton. Come with tuo 


At' this 'moment the door of tho parlour opened, iuto another room.” 


and the invalid appoared upon the threshold, 

« » j i^i . .hi • rt ii j 


Mr. Gunthorpe according followed Lady Bess to 


“Adolphus!” ejaculated Mr. Gunthorpo the in- tho opposite parlifur; and when they were alone 
stant he caught sight of tho young nobleman's together, she narrated to him all that she lud I ini t 


countenance. 


I from the Ups of Adolphus relative to the inc 


“What! you know hirnP” said* Lady Bess, with of his earlier ySars, and how ho was carried o.T from 
increased surprise. “What is the meaning of q)l Everftm Park in the middle of the night, just bn- 
this ? Who are you', Mr. Gunthorpe P Pray speak fore his father, General Lord Ever ton, whs use peeled 


— toll us — keep us not in suspense 


home from India. She likewise explained lu»\v on 


“I knew Adolphua when ho was iboy # ” said tho that very same night the corpse of another hoy ot 
old gentleman, hif voice again becoming trcitiulous the same age was substituted for the living l.cir. 
and his looks expressive of deep ufward emotion, Mr* Gunthorpo rose from his Beat at this part of 
as ho soiled the invalid's hand and pressed it the narrative, and paced to 'and fro in the little 
warmly. apartment in a state of the utmost excitement. 

Adolphus had been naturally surprised atbo for- “ I knew that Bverton,” *alludiug to the uncle, 
vid a grouting from a stranger : but tho moment lie “was a villain,” he said: “ but still 1 thought him 


delight at making his acquaintance. Mr. Gun- 
thorpe gftsed upon him long and earnestly; and 


• “Ah! my deal sir,” responded Lady Bess, in a 


then said in a solornn voice, “Yes: assuredly you tone of deep melancholy, “bemuse there are reasons i 


are the true and rightful Lord Evcrton !” 


which uiduifc me to seek the settlement of ull this 


J “There cannot be a doubt of it,” observed Lady without exposure to the world.” 

I Bess: “we hare proofs thtf most positive), Well “ And those reasons ?” asked Mr. Gunthorpo, with 
did Adolphus recognise the portrait, of his a look of anxiety and suspenso. 

mother ” . • f • “I fear,” repliod Elizabeth Chandos, slowly, 

“The portrait of Lady EvertonP” said Mr. Gun- “that this bad man is acquainted with secrets ro- 
thorpe. “ Have you it here P If so, permit me to lativo to one whoso honour and good name must be 


see it.” 

“ It is here,” said Elixabefch^qnlocking a writing- 


desk and producing the picture which she had tom I mently. 


spared. t 

“And Dial one.?” cried Mr. Gunthorpo veho- 


from the book at Lord Petersfield’s house. “Lady Evcrton — the mother of Adolphus?’ re- 

Mr. Gunthorpe took it from her hand, and has- joinod Lady Bess. “ But not to Adolphus yet 

tened to tho window, where he contemplated that have I revealed what 1 know or rather suspect. ” 

portrait for some minutes. Jlis back was turned “But to me, Elizabeth— to me, 1 say,” inior- 
towards Adolphus, Elizabeth, And Frank, during the rupted Mr.* Gunthorpe, 'with a voice and look of 
timo that he was thus occupied: but that bis gaze solemn adjurutiou: “ tb me must you tell evorv 
was intent, *and that h& studied the picture earnestly, thing! 1 did not think of ent<.»riug| further into 
was evident from tho circumstance that his head ; explanations this day: but what you have bc A n s.iy- 
uiovcd not during thoso minutes. As he turned ing renders* it necessary. Tell me then, my dear 

away from the window and gave back tllfc portrait Elizabeth — tell use, I beseech you what your aus- 

to Lady Boss, sho observed that there wSs the mark ! picions are, or what your knowledge is r” 
of a tear-drop upon it ; and she felt more convinced “I will, Mr. Gunthorpo,” responded the nrna- 
than even at first, that Mr. Gunthorpe was in so ui& • Ionian lady, deeply impressed with the ouuvfot.inn 
way or another intimately yet mysteriously con- that ho hod not merely grave reasons but even some ^ 
nected with the ciroumstanqps relating to the past mysterious right thus to question her: then in a 


and which the present was rapidly developing 


I low and solemn voice, sho added, My belief is, Mr. 


“ My dear young friend,” said the old geutleinAn, Gunthorpe, that Lady Everton is my own mother, 
addressing himself to Adolphus, “ the principal ob- and therefore the mother of Frank also !” 


jeot of my visit hero to-day was. to speak to you 
upon a certain delieate matter. I am indeed glad 


Mr. Gunthorpe said nothing : *but he looked ; 
trangel y at Lady Bess. Indeed, shrewd and pene- j 

..I i. ...... -K. .....l.i l • 


that I came,” he continued, flinging a vapidsglance trating. though she was, she could not comprehend 
upon Elisabeth and Frank : “ for I Jiavo heard the nature of that look : but at least shcdolt assured 
things which I littlo expeotod to hear, and which that it was fraught with a kind intorcst for her. 
have interested me profoundly. But Apon those “ Yes'— that indeed is a grave consideration,” ha 
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Gh>:<Mfv'<.l after a long pause. “Elizabeth, you are 
uctiug nmst wisely — most prudently: you are aoting 
in a way that dues you infinite honour. Tea, my 
dear Elizabeth — the good name of Lady Ever ton 
must be Hcrcenod — must be protected: and therefdVo 
lier vile brother-in-law must bo dealt cautiously 
with. You will admit mo to your counsels— you 
will suffer mo to advise with you relative to each 
consecutive step you may take. I see that you atj 
gn with the soundest souse and the most mature 
judgment ” 

“ Ho assured, sir,” responded the lady, still under 
; the influence of that unaccountablo power which 
* I Mr. Gunthorpe had in so brief a space of time ac- 
| quireil over her, “ X sliqU be only too happy to have 
a gentleman of your wisdom an£ goodness to suc- 
cour and counsel mo.’ ! 

“And now one more word,” said Mr. Gunthorpe, 
looking her very hard in tho face.* “You suspect 
who your mother is : have you likewise fouxfil any 
clue lu the name of your father ?" 

Lady Hess started at this question; and she 
gazed upon Mr. Gunthorpe with amazemont and 
intense curiosity. How did he know th&t she was 
ever ignorant of her father's name P Not a wogl to 
tlmt effect had boon spoken since he entered the 
house : not a word to that effect had she ever uttered 
’ to Henrietta; not a wq.rd to thaL effect had she ever 
breathed to a soul who, so far as sho could see, might 
have mentioned it to Mr. Gunthorpe. How then 
could he know it? Who was he— this Mr. Gun-< 
tliorpe, that had become so suddenly interested in 
her affairs, and evidently know more ‘than she could 
dream of? * 

“Ah. I see what as passing in your mind,” he 
Baid : “ but you must not become th$ questioner 
now. Perhaps tho time will' shortly come when I 
shall have stfange things to toll you : but that mo- 
ment is not now present. Again I ask you, Eliza- 
beth and I conjure you to respond— have you 

any idea who is your father P” 

“ Wait ono moment, sir,” she said ; and immedi- 
ately left the room. 

In loss than a minute she returned, bearing a 
letter which bIio handed to him, saying, “Bead 
this. It was written to me from Hover, by the 
Marquis of Villebello, who met Sir John Marston 
there.” 

“Ah! Sir John Marston at Hover?” observed 
Mr. Gunthorpe, as ho opened the lettef : then, hav- 
ing hastily scanned its contents, be slowly folded it 
up again — returned it to Elizabeth— and began to 
pace fd and fro in great agitation. 

Sho watched him without saying » word: for 
there was something in his lookc and his mannor 
which made her feel a species of awe, as if - there 
wero sancLity in his emotions — a sanctity upon which 
bIio dared not obtruder 

“ We have said enough for to-day, Elizabeth,” be 
suddenly exoloimed, stopping short and taking her 
lianJ. “ There is much more I wish to learn from 
your lips— the entire history of yotr past life — the 
history also of your brother Frank : but it must be 
postponed. You must think over all that has taken 
pl:ico within tho two hours past: you must study 
to know me bettor. Then you will have the fullest 
confidence . in me — and you will speak without 
reserve. I know — I feel that it is too much to ex- 
pect you to opon your heart entirely to the who am 


a comparative stranger unto ym. In a day or two 
you shall see mo again : but tako no step in the 
meantime 0 without making me aware of -it. And 
no* one word more ere we 'cave this room to return 
into the other. You hara n funds — I think you 
told me— beyond a quartJfly allowance of a hundred 
pounds : and your brother has nothing. You have 

Adolphus to maintain In short, doubtless you ; 

are not too well off. Givo mo pen, ink, and 
paper.” . 

Mr. Gunthorpe spoke these last, words with tho 
tone of a man who was accustomed to command, 
and, to be obeyed likewise tire instant he com- 
manded. Elizabeth Ch undos, still un5ef that mys- 
tic and unaccountable influence which gave him an 
empire over her, placed writing materials before 
him; and seating himself at tho table, he wrote 
something on a slip of paper. 

“There,” he 'said, flinging down the pen and 
fating up from the chair, “ you will accept that ns 
a proof of tho cordial friendship I liavo offered you. 
Now lq* us go into ftie other room :” — und without 
suffering Jier to wait uud see what he had written 
upondhe paper, he led her forth from the parlour. 

They entered the opposite one, where they bad 
left Adolphus and Frank ; and Mr. Gunthorpe, at 
once accosting tho former, said, “ I now know all that 
regards you— azAl you are beyond doubt the rightful 
Lord Everton. I said so just now. I remember 
your features. In. mo shall you find a friend.” 

Adolphus pressed £]ie old gentleman's hand with 
grateful fervour, tho tears trickling down his cheeks. 

“ And now,” said Mr. Gunthorpe, with ah arch 
smile, “have ‘you no message to send to Henrietta ? 
Ah! that name fills your countenance with anima- 
tion. Well, my dear Adolphus, tho girl is worthy 
of you — and sho has already learnt to love you. 
God grant that you may be happy ! If I do not 
come again to see you to-morrow, 1 shall send some 
kind uessage by Henrietta, to tyirnjsh her with on 
excuse for calling at tho cottage.” 

With these words, tho old gentloman took an af- 
fectionate farewell of Adolphus, Elizabeth, and 
Frank ; and hurraing, forth, gave some brief in- 
structions to his coachman. 1 Then, waving his hand 
to thoso who stood upon tho threshold, he entorod 
the carriage, which immediately drove away. 

The three proceeded to tho parlour where he had 
left the slip of pape^ lying upon the table. It was 
a cheque upon Mr. Gunthorpo’s banker for fivo 
thousand pounds. Then more than ever did Eliza- 
beth, Frank, and Adolphus 1 wonder who Mr. Gun- 
thorpe could be. 

\ CHAPTER LXXV1I. 

t APPBEHBN8IOKS. » 

Lord Pbtbrsfiblp was seated in his library at 
about three o'clock in the afternoon, looking over a 
number of papers connected with his diplomatic 
avocations of past years, and wondering whether 
certain Overtures which he had recently been making 
to the Ministers .then in power, would result accord- 
ing to his wishes. His desire was to obtain an 
important, embassy, which, according to rumour, 
would soon be vacant; and he was furbishing up 
his rusty ideas by the aid of the papers that lie was 
so deeply ‘conning. In the middle of his occupation 
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a footman^ entered ; and presenting hi>\ with a 
card, said, “Thin gentleman requests an immediate 
interview with your lordship.” t , 

j “ Sir John Marston P” said Lord Petersfield, who 
| seldom suffered himself to be surprised out of kis a 
diplomatic gravity. •Well, let him walk up — 
t ‘and yet ho was far from liking this visit. 

In a few minutes the Baronet made his appear- 
ance. He advanced with outstretched hand: but 
the nobleman received him somewhat coldly, anft 
eyed him with a certain degree of suspicion. t 
“ Many yours have elapsed since you and I met, 
my lord,” said tjio Baronet, gazing upon him as if 
to mgifc the extent to which the ravages* of time 
had gone in respect to the nobleman’s person. 

“It may be many «ycars, Sir John Marston,” 
said Lord Petersfield, with his habitual diplomatic 
caution ; “but I am not prep&rod to say how many 
— indeed I should not like to .venture a conjocture 
without careful consideration—” 

“Your lordship appears to receive me softuavhat 
coldly,” said tho Baronet. • 

“No — not coldly,” rejoined ^etcrsfiAd ; “but I 
am not os yet assured — that is to tidy, I have not 
yet had leisifro to make up my mind whether you 
are Sir John Marston or not ; and I should not like 
to come to a hasty conclusion.” 

“ What nonsonso is this, Pq^ersfield ?” exclaimed 
Marston, with a movement of impatience: then 
as ho threw himself upon a scat, ho Baid, “ Como, 
throw off this diplomatic cautiousness and reserve 
of your’s: for we have *to speak upon imporflint 
business, I can tell you.” 

“..Well, then, said the diplojnatist, “granting 
that you are Sir John Marston— and consider^ 
from tho corroborative evidoneo of your printed 
card, coupled with your own* deliberate averment, 

that you may bo so >”* 

“ Why, you, know I am !” ejaculated Marston, 
stamping' his foot with another paroxysm of im- 
patience. * “ What Axe devil makes ymi go on in 
this rigmarole 6tyle ? Surely a matter of some six- 
teen years or so hus not so changed me that you do 
not recognize me ?” 

“ Personal appearand !s*not always a trustworthy 
credential,” remarked Lord Petersfiold. “ But still, 
as I was saying ” 

“ Tho deuco take what you wore saying !” inter- 
rupted the Baronet. “ 1 will very soon give you a 
proof that I am that selAsamo Sir John Marston — 
Lady E verton’s brother — with whom ^you and the 
present Lord JSverton did a certain business.” 

“ Enough !” said his lordship, now looking anx- 
iously around: then rising from his seat, ho ad- 
vanced to the door — oponod it — looked cautiously 
out— and satisfying himself that th^re were no eaves- 
droppers, dosed it again. “Now, Sir John Marston, 
Vhat bdsinesa has procured me the honour — I^night 
perhaps say the ploasure of this visit ?” 

“ That very same business to which I have already 
alluded,” responded tfle Baropet. “ Do you know 
xny lord that a certain young lady has discovered a 
clue—” 

" Eh— what P” ejaculated his lordship, now speak- 
ing rapidly enough ; and his diplomatic countenance, 
suddenly losing all its gravity, became expressivo 
of the utmost agitation. “ Do you mdkn Elizabeth 
Paton— or the Marchioness of Yillebelle— or what* 
sver she may call herself?” 


“I do,” replied Sir John : “ ami' if I be not very 
much mistaken, she at the present moment bears 
the name of Mrs. Chandos.” 

“ You are right, Sir John — you are right. Lady 
Saxondale and Marlow both told mo tho other day 
that Frank Paton, whom I placed with her lady- 
ship, had found a Bister in that woman. But do , 
you know—” 

“ I know that she is a fcmalo highwayman,” in- 
terrupted the Baronet. “ It is a most extraordinary 
thing that I should be staying at Dover whon her 
adventure at tho Admiral's Head took place. I 
heard something of it at tho time, but little thought 
that Mrs. Chandos— the heroine of that adventure 
—and our Elizabeth Paton were one and the sanp 
person. I do not read (ho local newspaper habit- 
ually ; and therefore the account, which gave a full 
description of her personal appearance, escaped my 
notice. But yesterday I accidentally lighted upon 1 
the particular number of the Dover newspaper cun- 
taming that report; and as I read on, 1 was 
struck with tho conviction that Elizabeth Paton is 
Mrs. Chandos.” 

“ Apd you are right,” responded Petersfield. “ I 
have boon told that sh&is Frank’s sister. But what 
|%>f it ? and what connexion have her misdoings with 
I any clue ” 

“ Who caid that there was a connexion ?” inter- 
rupted tho Baronet. “ h tell you that she does pos- 
sess a clue. You know that Villebclle has married 
Constance Fareliold.” 

“ JTcs — I am aware of if,” answered Lord Pcters- 
field. " to tell you tho truth, I delicately 

dropped to £udy Saxondale a hint, many munths 
ago, that tho Marquis had a wife living. Of course 
1 did not say how I kne^ it : I pretended to have 
heard some such thing rumoured when I was in 

Paris: » 

“ Well, but you see the marriage has taken place,** 
continued Sir John Marston. “ Elizabeth released 
Yillebelle from all engagement towards her — from 

all bonds or ties that is to say, so far as she was 

able. I should have stopped the marriago most 
effectually* had not Villobolle, whon at Dover, whis- 
pered in myear a certain name, which convinced 
me with startling effect that Elizabeth docs possess 
a duo to past events that may proyo tbiugcrous 
enough for us.” 

“ And that clue P” asked Lord Petersfield, all his 
diplomatic reserve having given place to intense 
anxiety. 

“ The name of Aady Everton was breathed in my 
ears,” rejoined tho Baronet. g 
“ Ah ! this is awkward,” said Petersfield. “ But 
what flid you do P what have you done ?” 

“ What Obuld I do P I did not then know where 
Elizabeth was : nor did I know that she and Mrs. 
Chandos were one and the same. I thought of 
doing a thousand things— of hunting her out — of 
locking her up in a madhouse, if I found her — or 
even of making away with her if necessary.” 

“Sir John Marston!” exclaimed Petersfield, be- 
coming White as a sheet. 

“Ah! you may affect horror, my lord,” resumed * 
the Baronet: “but I was prepared for anything 
desperate. , Yet where was I to search for her P All 
I knew was that she had recently been to Hobson 
— that’s my attorney, you know*-to receive some 
iqoney I allow her. So I wrote to Bobson to ask if 



he know where she lived. Hie reply was that ho 
did not even know whether she was in London. So 
I remained fretting, and fidgetting, and chaflng at 
Hover, not knowing what on earth to do. At last, 
as I tell you, the Hover paper of some weeks back, 
containing the account of that business, fell into my 
hands; then I saw at once that Elisabeth was the 
female highwayman who stopped Marlow and Mai. 
ton, and that she lived somewhere nour Edmonton. 
So I came up to London to-day — and have only just 
arrived. My first visit is paid to you, that we may 
consult together." 

“ Ho you happen to have the Hover paper about 
you?" asked Feterslield : “for 1 know no more of 
Alarlow's adventuro than what ho told mo at the 
time." • t 

“ Yes— hero it is," roturned Sir John Marston, 

’ producing tho journal. 

Lord Petersficld took it and commenced roading 
- at tho column indicated by tho Baronet: but Os ho 
continued the perusal, his features began to express 
a growing amazement ; and suddenly rapping his 
clenched hand upon the tablo, ho ejaculated, “ Then, 
by heaven, it was sho !” • 

“ What do you mean ?" asked the Baronot has*, 
tily. 

“ I moan that Elizabeth has boon here— that she 
has paid a visit to this house," responded Lord Pe- 
tersfield in consternation. r “ I never could fancy 
what the meaning of that strange creature’s intru- 
sion could be. I set her down as wad. Marlow 
never happened to describe her person to mo — 

“ But did you not recollect her P” inquired Sir 
John. r 

“ I never saw her sinoi her earliest childhood,” 
answered the nobleman. When I took Bt-nnk to 
school at Southampton, I carefully avoided seeing 
Elizabeth. She was then sixteen : and therefore if 
sho had seen me, she would huvo remembered mo 
again— which I was naturally anxious to avoid. 
Ah! this is indeed most threatening. What could 
■bo have come hither for? I can’t make it out. It 
was assuredly sho. The description in this news- 
paper is life-like— handsome but largely chiselled 
features — full lips, somewhat coarse and richly red 
—teeth win to os ivory — olive complexion — a some- 
what bold anrl hardy gaze — a voice strong, but not 

harsh, and with fiutc-like tones Yes, to be sure, 

it is the same! it is beyond all doubt !" 

"But upon what pretence did she come* 5 " de- 
manded the Baronet. “Consign: — reflect! You 
must tax your memory : it is important wo should 
know. It jpay tmable us to form an idea of the 
extent of the clue which she possesses." , 

"Ah! a suspicion strikes me,” ejaculated Peters- 
field. “ On that very some day, I recollect full well . 
now, her brother Prank was bore; and he hap- 
pened to mo that portrait of Lady Everton which 
was published in the Court Beauties. Stop a mo- 
ment!” 

With these words Lord Petersfiold hurried from 
the room: but in less than a minute he Returned, 
holding a book open in bis hand -and advancing 
up to the Baronet, 'lie showed him whero a leaf 
had been abstracted, exclaiming, “Yes— it is 
gone !" * 

“Thpn rest assured, my lord,” replied Sir John 
Mars ton, “ that they are thoroughly upon tho right 
track; and having discovered who their mother is, 


thoy wilt'* discover all the rest.c Thorp will he a 
torrific exposure. And now, what is to bo done P" 

* “ What is be done indeed ?" said Lord Peters- 
field, pacing the room in considerable agitation, all 
this studied reserve being scattered to the winds, and 
his natural feelings triumphing over cold artifi- 
ciality. • ^ 

“Yes— what is to be done?" repeated the Ba- 
yonet. “ You are rich, my lord— you have feathered 
your nest well in various diplomatic services— and 
you* can perhaps afford /o disgorge. But with me 
it is very different ! I have no xnoro than 1 know 
what to^o with; and if I were to give up my share 
I should bo a ruined man. Indeed, it was bnly to 
keepr. the woman quiofc and enable her to have 
enough to live upon, that I* have allowed her this 
four hundred a-year for a littlo time past. 1 was 
fearful that if sho fell into poverty she might begin 
talking to pooplo ofc thy transaction of that mur- 
riage— -and thus one thing might have led on to 
another, resulting in the fullest exposure. But I 
repeat that ^f I am called upon to refund, I may as 
well go and drown tnyself afterwards." 

“Besides, tho exposure! tho disgrace 1 tho damn- 
ing infamy !” ejaculated Lord Petersfleld. “ Would 
to God I had never done it !" 

“ Ah ! you were something like myself in those 
timos, myjord," saidn Marslon bitterly; “too lbnd 
of the gaming-table 

“And Lady Petersfiold !” continued the noble- 
maj>, not hooding the BaropetV acerbic interjection: 

“ what a blow for her ! she who suspects it not ! sho 
who has not an idea of i^l this! And with her 

diabolical temper too Why it will bo enough to 

make wo blow my brains out !” 

“ A pretty couple wo shall be, thon !” said MarsUm, 
with that bitter mocking laugh in which despuir 
sometimes breaks forth: “L to drown mysolf— you 
to blow your'brains out ! But what is to be dono ? 

It is no usft your walking up and dqwn,tlio room 
liko this. Pray resume some of your diplomatic 
cunning as soon as over you like. The sooner, too, 
the better. Fortunately we know where Elizabeth 
is— at a cottage near Edpp^Lon. The report in the 
Hover newspaper lets us know tfnat much. Now 
then, decide. Shall we lock her up in a madhouse P 
or shall we do that other thing— you know what 
I moan F" 

“Ho not allude to it. Sir John Mart ton!” replied 
Lord Petersfield impatiently. “ I am not so bad as 
that." t 

“ But I am bad enough for anything," exclaimed 
Marston, “under such circumstances. I toll you 
what, Petersfiold— an idea has struck me ! Let you 
and I go and l«y in wait in the neighbourhood of 
her rosidcnce; Aid when she comes out, wo will 
shoot her dead. If you are afraid to fire the pistol, 

I am not. Then wo will swear she tried to* rob us ; 
and the respectability of your name— your high po- 
sition -your rank— all will gjyo a colouring to tho 
statement. We may -afterwards devise some means 
to dispose of the boy Frank." 

“Sir John Marston, are you mad?" ejaculated 
the nobleman, becoming white aa a sheet. 

The Baronet was about to reply, when the door 
opened, and£ footman entered, bearing a card, and 
intimating that 'the gentleman whose name it de- 
scribed sought uu immediate interview. 

“ Mi*. Gunthorpe ?" said Lord Peterileld, install 
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taneously ^covering hi* self-possession on tlio en- 
trance of the servant, and therewith his habitual 
reaervfe and oaution. “I do not think— but of oourse* 
I should not like to say positively,— that' I am 
not acquainted with any one bearing the name of 1 
■ . Gunthorpe— However he had hotter come up : 

. Sir John Marston, yin can retire into my private 
cabinet for a few minutes." 

The Baronet accordingly proceeded into a small 
adjoining room which Lord d’etersfield indicated ; 
and almost immediately afterwards Mr. Gunthorpo 
modo his appearance. Lord Petersfield bowed coldly 
and stiffly: for he thought that his visitor \*as some 
citizen dwelling on the eastern side of Temple Bar — 
aud his lordship had a most haughty contempt? and 
supremo disgust for every body of that description. 

! Mr. Gunthorpe stared veryjiard at tho nobleman 
— and then said, “ I presume that I am addressing 
| Lord Petersfield?” • • 

| “'Heally, Mr. Gunthorpo, I am not preyed— 

I that is to say, T (To not think I ought to answer a 
! question so pointedly put. * I may be J^rd Petors- 
j field— and indeed, after duo deHbcrqJiou, I think 
| 1 may venturg to say that I am— with every proviso 
requisite under such circumstances.” 

Mr. Gunthorpe first looked surprised —then in- 
dignant — and then disgusted at the nobleman’s 
answer; and deliberately taking a scat* lie said, 

“ You had hotter sit-down, my lord: for I desire to 
have a very serious cmii vernation with you.” 

•■'And pray, Mr. Gunthorpe, who may you bw#P” 
asked the nobleman, ns bo gravely and slowly depo- 
sited himself in his arm-chair. “ Don’t bo in a 

hurry to answer— lake time to reflect' ” • 

" It needs no time for an honest man to proclaim 
hiiiiself such,” was Mr. Gunlln^rpe’s response; and 
lie looked with a strange significaney at Lord Pctem- 
field. • # 

“ Your answer is ambiguous,” said f lu; nobleman : 

“ «* a lmit-% of*a double meaning. Tt wav bo in- 
toiiiM to imply a consciousness of your own honesty : 

I or it may bo nn indirect gmd not ungraceful tribute 
to mine.” 

“ Humph!” said Mr. 0-nqfborpc. •■ 1 can assuro 
your lordship I was very far from inf ending the 
latter construction to be put upon iny words at. all. 
However, this is no occasion lor childish trifling. 
Lord Petersfield, is there nothing upon your con- 
icionco with which you'eaq reproach yourself?” 

This was indeed a home-thrust question put to 
the diplomatist; and coming so quickly upon tho 
d'sagree&blc busmdbs he had been discussing with Sir 
John Marston, there can . bo no wonder that Lord 
Petersfield should suddenly turn pale and look con- 
fused. • 

“ But little mor<S thqn sixteen yearlhave elapsed,” 
eontinued'Mr. Gunthorpe, again looking very hard 
in* Lord Petersficld’s face, “since a certain noble- 
man who believed that in you he possessed a sincere 

and faithful friend ” # 

“Ah!” gasped Petersfield, unking back in his 
chair : but in a sudden paroxysm of excitement, ho 
exclaimed,. ,f Who are you, Mr. Gunthorpe ?” 

“ The intimate friend of that nobloman,” was the 
reply solemnly nod firmly given; “ana one w^io 
will see that tho wrong be righted. AU tfce circum- 
stances of the past arc known to me-!—.” 

“ Mr. Gunthorpe,” interrupted Petersfield, in an 
imploring tone, “I beseech you to deal mercifully— 


I wall make every reparation. Where is that noble* 
man ? You did well not to mention his name : for 
the very walls have ears." 

"Yes— and doors too,” said Mr. Gunthorpe, 
whoso keen eye had oaught sight of one gently 
opening an inoh or two opposite to that by whioh 
he had entered ; and as he spoke, ho rose from liis 
seat— walked straight up to that door — and pulling 
it completely open, beheld the Baronet retreating 
from it, having evidently been listening. 

A half-suppressed ejaculation escaped Mr. Gun- 
thorpe’s lips : for he instantaneously recognized Sir 
John Marston, on whose person tho ravages of time 
had not been sufficient to prevent such recognition 
But nob ohoosing for sqme reason of his own, to 
show that he Bad thus recognized him, Mr. Gun- 
thorpe turned round to Lord Petersfiold, demanding 
Sternly, “ Who is your lordship’s eaves-dropper?” 

“l am 8 if John Marston,” the Baronet at once 
safe: for Lord Petersfield. again sinking back 
aghast in his seat, could not utter a word. “ You 
are Mr. Gunthorpe, as I understand, and I huve 
heard you touch upon a certain delicate matter. 
Perhaps, therefore, I may be admitted to the con- 
ference ?" 

“Most assuredly,” rejoined the old gentleman, 
with accents of significant bitterness: “for if you 
aro Sir John Marston, ypu are as much interested 
in it as Lord Petersfield himself.” 

“ Granted !” exclaimed the Baronet : and he spoke 
with a degree of insolent hardihood which made 
Lord 1 Petersfield think that lie had devised some 
means of alerting the threatened exposure. 

“ Well tliorP, Sir John Marston,” resumed Mr. 
Gunthorpo, “ inasmuch as-jyou have been listening 
at that Boor, I need not repeat the words 1 have 
already spoken to Lord Petersfield. But as the 
friend and confidant of a certain nobleman he 
continued, accentuating his words, “I demand au 
account of the stewardship of you, Lord Petersfiold 
— of you also, Sir John Marston— in respect to tho 
■urn of ono hundred thousand pounds deposited in 
your joint hands sixteen years ago, for the benefit 
of Elizabeth and Francis Pnton.” 

“And aro we to understand,” said Marston, 
“that there is a very delicate. anxiety, and tender 
interest entertained in a certain quarter with regard 
to these said persons .Elizabeth and Francis ?” 

“Most assuredly !” responded Mr. Gunthorpo, 
wills a Ylerit look. “How dare you assume, by 
your very tone and (manner, that it can be other- 
wise ?” I 

“I assume nothing of tho sort,” replied the 
Barone!* “1 will ask ono question. Have you, 
Mr. Gunthorpe, as the friend anti confidant of a 
certain nobleman, seen these persons, Elizabeth and 
Francis ?” 

“ I have —I have scon y>om both : it is barely an 
hour since I left them. That they have been Pronged 
— cruelly, scandalously wronged— ‘is but too evident : 
but they themselves aro unconscious of tho ex- 1 
tent ” , 

“ And pray, Mr. Gunthorpe,” inquired Marston, 
with, a sardonic smile upon his "countenance, “did 
Elizaboth mako known to you the pleasant pursuits 
in which she lias recently boon engaged ?” 

“ What mean you, sir ?” cried Mr. Gunthorpe, 

angrily. “ I havo every reason to believe ” 

“ Believe nothing witjhout being convinced,” in* 
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terrupted Man ton. “ Here : take and read this 
document !" 

As he thus spoke, the Baronet spread open the 
Borer newspaper before Mr. Gunthorpe ; and tho 
old gentleman began to read the column pointed out 
to him. Gradually did a strange excitement come 
over him : he grew pale as death— subdued ejacu- 
lations oscaped his lips— his agitation was extreme. 
Sir John Marston threw a significant look at 
Lord Petersfield — a look in which a sardonic 
triumph was blended with a conviction of their own 
safety. 

Mr. Gunthorpe finished reading the report— drew 
bis hand aoross his brow, os if with a pong of in- 
effable mental agony— and/hen looked at the paper 
again. He longed to start up in *a fury and de- 
nounce tho whole affair as a fraud or a delusion : ho 
longed to proclaim his conviction thft the Mrs. 
Chandos of Dover was not the Elisabeth in whom 
bo was interested, and a different being ' from Mrs. 
Chandos the highwaywoman. But when he re- 
flected that from IIenriotta% lips he had heard 'liow 
Elizabeth bad appoared in male attire when she 
rescued that young girl from Beech-Tree Lodge, he 
was staggered— he was confounded. And the de* 
script ion, too, which Marlow had given before the 
Dover magistrate of the female highwayman, tallied 
so completely with the portrait which the news- 
paper roport drew of tho Mrs. Chandos who ap- 
peared as a prisoner on the occasion, that it was 
impossible to doubt ! Even the extraordinary qature 
of the ovidence given at that investigation before 
tho Mayor of Dover, though (o tyll appearance 
establishing an alibi , could not possibly prove satis- 
factory to a man of Mf. Gunthorpo’s shrewdness 
nod intelligence. Alas, yes ! he could coiSo to no 
otbor conclusion than tho one fatal to tho character 
of Elizabeth Paton. And this idea was sadly and 
terribly confirmed, when he recalled to mind her 
own words, uttered to him ere now — that although 
*s a woman she was pure and chaste, yet that her 
life bad not been froe from faults. The poor old 
gentleman was overwhelmed— almost gnnihilatod; 
and after remaining in utter consternation and 
dismay for a few minutes, ho gave vent to his grief 
in tears. • 

“ That will be a shocking account," observed Sir 
John Marston, with an ill-subdued malignity, “ for 
you to forward to that nobleman whose friend and 
confidant you are." 4 

“Villain!" ejaculated Mr. tfunthorpe, suddenly 
dashing ^way tf o tears from his eyes and turning 
his indignant looks upon the Baronet : “ all this must 
be your work— and your.’a also, my lord ! Had you 
Doth performed your duty toward# that young 
woman, she never could have been forced into such 
ways as these. But there shall bo vengeanoe and 
punishment for your iniquities!" 

Thus speaking, Mr. Gunthorpo sprang up from 
his seat, and was hurriedly quitting the room— when 
•Sir John Marston called out, “Stop ! you had better 
do nothing rash ! Bemember, the hondur of Lady 
Evorton may be at^takc !" 

Mr. Gunthorpe was struck by the circumstance 
thus announced, and which for the mprnent he had 
forgotten. ^ He did therefore stop short ; and re- 
turning lo 'the< chair he had eo abruptly left, sat 
down and reflected for upwards of a minuto. 

M I find," he said at length, “ thi of I have to deal 


with villains of no ordinary starn^. YA— you are 
/right, Sir Job/} Marston : there can be no exposure 
—no vengeance. But rest assured that punish'dient 
( of another kind will overtake both yourself and 
your accomplice, Lord Petersfyld. Your conscience, 
Sir John Marston— and your’/i likewise, my lord^- 
will not suffer you to remain for ever indifferent to * 
this signal iniquity which you havo perpetrated. I 
Have you therefore to tho enjoyment of your ill- 
got(eu gains— to the jfangs of remorse which sooner 
or later will inevitably Overtake you ! I leave you 
to all the consequonces of a guilt which heaven 
cannot Juffer to go unpunished." • t 

Having thus spoken in accents of a withering 
bitterness, Mr. Gunthorpe joso'from his seat and 
quitted the room. 

“ There ! you seo hbw splendidly I havo managed 
it!" exclaimed Sir John Marston, tho momont tho ; 
door dosed behind the 'old gentleman. “Wo ore 
safes -Wo are safe. I feel more at case than 1 have 
done for a long, long tiny) past." j 

Lord Pefcrsficldj now beginning to breathe freely, ] 
remarked. “ Yes— the affair lias indeed taken a turn ' 
which I had little anticipated." « ; 

“ Tho idea struck me all in a moment," observed ; 
Sir John, “ as I listened at that door. I can’t tell j 
how it was— but i^ occurred to mo, somehow or j 
another, that tho yisit of this Mr. Gunthorpo was j 
connected with the business we bad boon talking : 
on. I supposo it was bocause that business was j 
uj^iermost in my thoughts at the time. However, 
such was my impression: and it induced me to 
listen. Thus yoq see, Piftorsfield, that while you, 
With all your diplomatic astuteness, would have suf- 
fered yourself to be crushed down to the dust by 
that old bully, I got rid of him by riding tho high 
horso and taking tho matter with an air of hardi- 
hood and effrontery." 

“It is indeed fortunate,” observed Petersfield, 

“ that we ftave got rid of this unpleasant affair .so 
easily. But think you we shall hear no more of 
it P" 

“I am confident we shall. not," ropliod Marston. 

“I will stako my exiAffnCo upon it. This Gun- 
thorpe is evidently deep in a certain nobleman’s 
seerets. Did you see how he was affected ? That 
was at the idea of having to shock his friend — this 
certain nobleman ," added Marston malignantly — 

“ with an account of Elisabeth's ways of life. And 
then too, there is the necessity of saving Lady 
Everton's name from exposure aqd disgrocor-wliich 
is another safeguard for us. Had tfie matter rested 
alone with Elisabeth and Prank, we might not have 
got out of it so comfortably. But as it is, wo aro 
safe, and nee& ^rouble ourselves no more upon the 
matter. I shall even go to Hobson and toll him that 
for (he future he need not pay tho quarterly allow- 
ance to Elizabeth. It will be four hundred a-year 
in my pocket; and thus altogether my visit to Lon- 
don has terminated most? fortunately instead of 
inauspicuously." 

“ But who is this Mr. Gunthorpo, think you?** 
asked Lord ^Petersfield. 

“No matter who he is," rejoined Marston: “he 
hw ceased to become an object of terror for us." 

With tlfese frords the Baronet took his leave of 
the nobleman, and quitted the house in high fclee 
and joyous triumph at the result of the whole ad- 
venture* 
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"Mr. Gunthorpe here reclaimed Mr. Malton. 

CHAPTER LXXYIII. M And did ho not mention this cir&umstahce to your 

TUB HODLEMAK AMD THB LA^TBl. ►'“‘P* * »W* taow thrt^JOW 

lordsliip is a fnend of the S&xomlale family. * 

About half-an-hour after Sir John Marston had j # "Ho did not mention the circumstance, Malton. 
taken his departure from Lord Peterafield’s presence, I think that I may go so fa^as to assure you that 
Mr. Malton waa announced. This gentleman, as he did not — I am certain that \ may." 
our readers will recollect, was the junior and more I "Well then, I must explain how the matter 
grave and steady partner of the eminent legal firm ; ! stands. Some time back — as much as a fortnight 
and though perhaps lie possessed not the samo 1 — Mr. Gunthorpe came to our office, and ex* 

sharp-witted qualities as Mr. Marlow, yet he had plaiped his business, a! I have already intimated to 
none of that gentleman’s excitability, which often jour lordship. • He agreed to suspend all proceed- 
merged into rashness. j logs for one week, on condition that we would write 

" Well, Malton,” said Petersfield, who, Mag verj her ladyship upon the subject, lit horeyer up- 
intimate with the lawyers, treated them With * CP*- j pears that business has prevented Mr. Gunthorpe 
responding familiarity, “ what has brought you from* returning to us until yesterday ; and then he 
hither this afternoon? Some new ffagk pf Saxon* came to inquire what we proposed to do on bcliulf 
r dale’s ?” of her ladyship in tlfe matter. Now, wo have re- 

“ No, my lord: my business on the present oc&i* ceived tfo or tb r ee^ letters from her ladyship with 
lion,” responded Malton, “ regard* b §» ladyship : reference thereto ; and Ifae last one, which came to 
and as you are so old standing a (Head of the handiyuterday morning, bade us defend any action 
family, Mr. Marlow and I have deemm} it to be that Wight be brought agpinst her ladyship— as she 
our duty to consult you in the present vet” adhered to dier original statement, and defied Mr. 

“ And pray what is it ?” asked hit lordship, look- Deveril to asperse ter good name.” 
ing awfully grave and important at what he took "Well then, Malton,” said Lord Retersfield, “I 
to be a compliment paid to his wisdom and judg- f suppose you must defend the action.” 
ment. “But consider, my lord, the inconvenience of 

“ It is an unpleasant business,” said Mr. Malton. doffing her ladyship’s name before the tiibunnU 
M Perchance your lordship may have heard of a 011 such rf subject, .four lordship is well awaro of 
certain William DeverilP” the wickedness of the worlds and there will be 

"Without committing myself in too positive a foun d plenty of persons ready. enough to take De- 
manner,” replied the nobloipan, “ I think I jney ver **« part.” 

venture to state that I have heard olj sue!] a person. “ But w hat is your opinion, Malton P" inquired 
Nay, more— I will go so far as to qdmit that I the nobleman: " and whafdoes Deveril allege P” 
have seen him at Lady Baxondalo’s house; and I 1 Thelawyer proceeded to exploin in detail the par- 
bclieve— but I would not friedge myself beyond the ticulars of that interview which had taken place 
possibility of retraction — that he taught the young j with Mr. Gunthorpe in Parliament Street, and 
ladles some particular style of painting.” which was duly chronicled in our narrative. 

“ Precisely so, my lord. Does it also happen that " More thu ever,” continued Malton, “ did Mr. 
you have heard a certain talc respecting his behs- Gunthorpe insist yesterday upon what he had pro- 
viour to her ladyship P” inquired the attorney. viously staled. He warns us, if wfc value Lady 
“ This is a very pointed question, Malton,” an- Saxondale’s reputation, not to let bar go to trial, 
swt'rcd Lord Petersfield j "and though not in the He says that he possesses widow* the nature of 
habit of replying without due deliberation, I think which W# little suspect, and which will Wove dam- 
that in the present case I may admit that I have natory to her ladjsUip.' ^If* daqfares tl at he has 


heard something of the kind." 


no particular desire to bring this matter before the 


" It is relative to this I wish to consult your lord- j public— but that his only object is to clear up his 
ship. Mr. Deveril, it appears, denies the truth of young friend Deveril’s reputation. I must confess 
the story altogether ; and a gentleman, who has j that he spoke so fairly, gild at the same time in a 
taken up the matter very warmly on his bphalf, is tono of such solemn warning, that both Marlow and 
about to instruct his attorney to bring an action myself entertain serious apprehensions concerning 
for defamation against Lady Sa/ondale.” the matter.” 1 , « 

"You hfd helper, Malton, tell me the name of "Do you mean me to understand,” asked Lord 
that gentleman. But do not speak too hastily-- j Petersfield, “ that you think it quite possible Mr. 
reflect on what you are going to say— you* might 1 DeveriPs version may be the right one, and Lady 
mention a wrong name. I onee knew A person, an- Saxondale’s th£ prroneous one P Dpn’t speak hastily 
awering too quickly, give the name of N oakes' , — take time to consider—” • 
instead of Brogaon. So pray be careful.” “ L have considered the matter — and wary so? 

“There* is no need of inflection, my lord,” re- ! riously,” responded Malton. "At first both myself 
, spopded the attorney, with a smile. “ The gentle- and Marlow felt indignant at the alur thus thrown 
man’s name is Gunthorpe.” upon her ladyship’s reputation : we thought of the 

* " Ah, Gunthorpe !” ejaculated the nobleman, with purity of her life — the untarnished character she 
a start ; for his name had now become afi ominous has maintained— the dignified virtue which has sp- 
end inauspicious one,for him. peered to place her beyond the reach even of sus- 

“Yos, my lord. Do you know him P” picion. But Mr. Gunthorpe ao pointedly and em- 

" Know him, Malton P I should not like to spook phatically assured us that he possessed the means, 
so positively as to avow that I know him : but he j not merely bf pupving DeveriTs ease, but likewise of 
was certainly here upon a little private business an \ ruining her ladyship’s fair fame beyond the posfci- 
hoar back" i bility of redemption, that Marlow and I scarcely 
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know what to think. In short, we resolved to 
consult your lordship in this most delicate and uq- 
plealant matter. Heaven forbid that I," Mr. Mal- 
ton went on to say, “should lend myself" to un- 
worthy or unjust suspicions s but we do know, Lord 
. Petersfield, that \rpmen sometimes take strange 
whims and eapriees into their head ; and if it should 
have happened that Lady Saxondale, in a moment 
.of weakness, spoke or looked tenderly to this youflg 
man, who, as your lordship* well knows, is of ex- 
traordinary beauty— In* a word, my lord, we are 
all frail beings in this world.** 

Lord Petersfield, when looking inward to the 
depths of his own conscience, knew full well that 
Mr. Malton had just £iven utterance to a solemn 
truth; and the circumstances of his own position 
naturally led him to reflect that it was quite pos- 
sible, and even probable, that Lady Saxondale had 
laid herself open to grave aspersions. There was he 
—Lord Petersfield— a man who had filled dtifh di- 
plomatic offices— whose honour and integrity fre- 
quently became the subject of compliment on the 
part of his brother-peers in the Upper House— 
who was occasionally alluded to in certain news- 
papers as a man of unimpeachable rectitude— and 
who, in money-affairs, was looked upon by all who 
knew him as an individual of scrupulous nicety,— 
there he was, occupying this* proud polition, and 
yet harbouring the secret consciousness that he was 
a vile plundere(*of orphans— a base betrayer of the 
confidence which a generous friendship had 9 re- 
posed in him — the accomplice of men of infamous 
character in the doing of* infamous deeds ! Such he 
knew himself to be, while the world at large thougllt 
him so very different. Might not the case be some- 
what similar with Lady Saxondale P Might not all 
the pride of her virtue be a mere outward assump- 
tion— a mask— an hypfloriay— a deceit? Besides, 
did not Lord Petersfield himself know enough of 
tl^e worlds- particularly of that aristoefatio sphere 
in which he moved — to be well aware that female 
frailties were often hidden beneath a consummate 
dissimulation ? Add was there not within his own 
knowledge the special asstoof Lady Everton— that 
case in all the ramifying results of whioh he had 
been so mixed up ? 

These varied reflections swept rapidly through 
the mind of Lord Petersfield, as Mr. Malton had 
been speaking; and for upwards of a minute he 
remained silent. 

“ WeJJ, my dear sir,*' he at length Vid, “ there 
may be something worthy of consideration in your 
remarks. But do you not see that it is a very dif- 
ficult matter to deal with ? Assuredly, Lady Saxon- 
dale must not be permitted to rus^headlong into 
disgrace. She may. not know the nature of the 
eyidenoe that her opponents are possessed of against 
her. Persons— as you of course are even better 
aware than myself— frequently go to law with the 
confident hope that everything which is really dam- 
natory to themselves is unknbwn to their oppo- 
nents." 

“Just so t my lord,** said Mr. Malton': “and then, 
whan it all oomes out, and they find themselves over- 
whelmed with disgrace and confusion, they bitterly 
regret their folly in having persevered with law. I 
was thinking that if your lordship would only write 
a pressing letter to Lady Saxondale— or what would 
be much better, proseed into Linodlnshire and ob- 


tain a personal interview— you might, with that 
delicacy and tact whioh your lordship knows to well 
how to use, induce her ladyship to empower Marlow 
and myself to compromise this matter.** 

“ I cannot possibly give an immediate answer," 
said the nobleman. “ It requires deliberation it is ' 
something to be pondered upon : I could not under- 
take anything rash—'* 

“But the affair is urgent, my lord,*' said Mr. 
Malton. “ In two or three days, unless we are pre- 
pared to do something, Mr. Gunthorpe's attorney 
will commence proceedings.** 

“Well, my dear sir, 1 must take the rest of this 
day to consider the matter," rejoined Lord Potets- 
field ; “ and I will let you know to-morrow. If I 
decide upon pfooeeding into Lincolnshire ” 

“ You will in that case,’* added Malton, wishing* 
to nail the jiobleman to this particular oourse, “ start 
tq-morrow morning P" 

“Start, Mr. Malton P** observed the diplomatist, 
looking very grave and very suspicious. “ I never 
Hart. I never do anything in a hurry. I do not 
Hart.u you term it : I take my departure.” 

“ I t>eg your lordship'* pardon for having used so 
►improper a term," said the lawyer : “ I will be more 
guarded in fnture." 

At this moment the footman entered, bearing a 
large official-looking packet with an enormous seal. 
Lord Petersfield took it from the silver salver on 
which it was presented — placed it solemnly before 
him— and waited until the servant had withdrawn 
before he Jbrokp the seal. Then he opened the de- 
spatch — looked slowly round the room to convince 
himself that there was nobody but Malton present 
with him — and lastly fired his eyes upon the lawyer 
himself* as if to acquire the additional oertainty that 
this gentleman was not prepared to take any unduo 
advantage of the packet being opened in his pre- 
tence.- Malton perfectly understood what was pass- 
ing in the mind of the cautious diplomatist ; and he 
could not help smiling as he rose to take his leave. 
But the nobleman bade him remain for a few 
minutes until he had examined the despatch : Mr. 
Malton accordingly resumed his seat, while Lord 
Petersfield slowly and solemnly perused thq contents 
of the dooutnent he had just received. .Having done 
this, he folded it up again— placed it in the envelope 
—tied a piece of red tape round the packet— and 
then deliberately endorsed it with the day of the 
month and the very hour at which he had re- 
ceived it. 1 

“ It is as I thought," said his lcfdahip J “ when I 
begged you to remain. 1 have just received an an- 
nounoetoent— and when I tell you this, Malton, 
it is with thb deliberate conviction that I am justi- 
fied in so tailing you— that I cannot possibly pro- 
ceed into Lincolnshire. All I can do, is to write 
to Lady Saxondale. Her Majesty’s Ministers, hav- 
ing every confidence in my ability, caution, and . 
wariness, have selected me for a special missioii to 
the Imperial Court of Vienna. It is not altogether 
unexpected— I think I may go so far as to state that 
I did positively expect it—" . 

Again the door opened; and the footman said, 

“ Please you; lordship, Lord Saxondale requests a 
few minutes* interview with your lordship." 

“Let Lord Saxon d ale be introduced," said the 
nobjeman. 

“Well, you See/* exclaimed Edmund, as he «■- 
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turnl tiii> rooiu, “ 1 can't stand this sort of tiling 
any longer ; and so 1 havo resolved to go abroad.’* 
Lord Petorsficld looked positively aghast at what 
he considered to be tho precipitate and reckless 
manner in which tho young nobleman spoke; while 1 
his dignity was offended by the omission of those 
ceremonial phrasos and eomplimcuts with which he 
expected that every visit should invuriably coinmenco 
Mr. Malton was also surprised at the abrupt and 
ejaculatory language that Edmund made use of. 

“ Sit down/' said Lord Petersfield, pompously in- 
dicating a chair; “and when you have recovered 
breath and uro perfectly muster of your thoughts, 
have the goodness to explain what sort of thing it 
is you cannot stand.” t 

“Why, I am sick of London-Rfe,” cxolaimed 
Jtaxondale, fling hituself upon one chair and putting 
bis legs up on another. “ 1 wish I had accepted 
your lordship’* proposal of a few weeks back, abyut 
being attuchcd to that foreign embassy, you know. 
Of course you are well aware from that list of debts 
I scot in, that poor Emily Archer aud I wero on 
Tory intimate terms together ; and also as a matter 
of course, you have read the account in the news- 
papers of her mysterious death.” f 

“ I havo no doubt,” said Ldrd Petorsficld, gravely, 
“that she was about to pay a visit to Saxondale 
Castle at the time — poihaps thinking you were 
there — or perhaps to see her ladyship for some pur- 
pose ” 

“Well, I can’t say,” interrupted Edmund; “and 
I don’t like talking of the business^ it lias upset me 
very much. Besides, I am so precious dull all by 

myself iu Park Lane ’ ® 

“Then wherefore,” inquired Mr. Malton, “do you 
not join the family circle down in LincoluAiiro ? 1 
understand that Lady Mucdouuld aud Lady Fiorina 
Staunton arc thero— ” 

“ No: they came back to town yesterday,” ob- 
served Edmund. “I learnt it. by accidont. My 
valot happened to see them arrive.” 

“And pray, Lord Saxondale,” asked Petersfield, 
severely, “have you not been this day to pay your 
respect to that lady who is affianced to you P” 

“Can’t s tty that 1 have,” responded Edmund. 
“ But l*shafl go them presently. The fact is, I am 
▼cry much afraid Fiorina must have learnt on what 
terms I was with poor Emily ; and if so, all will bo 
up in that quarter. 1 wish to go abroad for a few 
mouths ; and therefore I carao to tell ydur lord- 
ship that I will accept of that ]fjst— 

“ It is no logger vacant,” remarked Petersfield: 
“but if /ou are serious, Edmund, you can ac- 
company me. For her Majesty’s Minist&s havo 

entrusted me with a special mission toiVienna ” 

“And when do you propose to leave P” asked 
Saxondulc, making a slight grimace at the thought 
of accompanying his guardian. 

“ In three days,” returned Lord Petersfield. 
“But if you really purpose to go with me, you 
.must make up your mind to-morrow.” 

“It’s made up at onco. I will go!' exolaimod 
Edmund ; “ and there’s my hand upon it.” 

Lord Petersfield just took the tips of Edmund’s 
fingers in a cold grasp, and began to give him some 
advice— which the young nobleman did not think it 
worth whilo to vail fur ; and bidding both his lord- 
ahip and Mr. Mialton good bye, he quitted tho 
TWO. 


CHAPTER LXXIX. 

• • 

i ..THE DISCARDED SUITOR* 

I We must now return to Mr^Juuthorpo, whom wc 
left at tho moment when ho departed from the pre* 
sencc of Lord Petersfield and Sir John Marston. 
Returning to his carriage, which was waiting, the 
bid gentleman ordered himself tojbe driven to Lady 
Mqpdonald’s house in'Cavendish Square ; but as the 
vehicle proceeded thither, ho lolt almost- inclined to 
issue a fresh instruction and postpone his visit to 
Lady Macdonald until the following day- flo felt 
anxious — deeply anxious— to return to Lady 'Bess’s 
cottage : but on mature reflection he ^resolved to let 
the mtcrval of a night pass, so that he should have 
ample leisure to compose the feelings which had 
been so cruelly tortured, and thus preparo himself 
for an interview which Ife foresaw would be attended 
witlfc painful circumstancos. He therefore allowed 
the carriago to proceed towards Cavendish Square ; 
and by thettimo it hud reuched Lady Macdonald’s 
residence, Ms. Gunthorpo had so lar regained his 
wonted dbmpoBuro thut whatever hiviblt inwardly, 
was no louger reflected in his countenance. 

That his visit at Lady Macdonald’s hud been ex- 
pected, was evidont from tho circumstance that the 
moment ho announced his name ho was conducted 
into a parlour, whore her ladyship immediately 
joined liiin. Fiorina was not. present at this inter- 
views’, which lusted for upwards of an hour. Mr. 
Gunthorpo and Lady Macdonald had much to talk 
upon : hut wo caunot at present explain the nature 
bf their discourse. Suflico it to day that at the ex- 
piration of the colloquy, Mr. Gunthorpo accom- 
panied Lady Mocdo&ald up into the drawing-room, 
where Fioriua was seated. This young lady, rising 
from her cl^ir, hastened forward to bestow the most 
cordial welcome upon her lover's much-valued friend; 
and it wustevon with a species of paternal kindness 
that the old gentleman treated Fiorina. 

“ Now, 1 dare say,” ho exclaimed, making her sit 
beside him upon a sofa, “ that you are very anxious 
indeed to know what hUMtaken, place between mo 
and your aunt ? Well, I think, my dear Fiorina— 
for so you must permit me to call you — that your 
aunt will give you the welcome intelligence that she 
is perfectly satisfied with a certain young gentle- 
man's rectitude of conduqt— ■” 

“ Ah, Mr. Gunthorpo!” murmurod Fiorina, with 
blushes upoh her cheeks and tho light of joy t dancing 
in her beauteous eyes; “how cah I sufficiently 
thank you for having thus cleared up the character 
of one ” 

| “Whom y 6p love so dearly— eh P” interrupted 
Mr. Gunthorpo. “Ah! you meed not throw that 
dismayed look at your aunt. She will not reproach 
you lor having kept this love a socrct from her. 
She knows everything now.” 

“ Yes, dearest Fiorina,” « said Lady Macdonald, 
speaking with a mefet affectionate kindness; “Mr 
Gunthorpo has told mo everything, and I shall not 
ohido you. To tell you the truth, for the last two 
or threo weeks I have myself entertained serious 
misgivings as to whether your happiness was being 
truly and loally consulted by this engagement with 
Lord Saxondale. But now I con hesitate no longer 
in giving you the assurance that it must be broken 
off.” 
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“ Oli, <py deaf aunt!" exclaimed thd* beauteous termined to put a bold face on the matter; and 
girl, bounding from her seat and embracing Lady therefore he was entering the room with a jaunty 
Macdonald fervently. "You know < 00 1 what hap- free-and-easy look and manner, when ho was taken 
pinessyour words have given me! It w a*. only in j considerably aback on beholding Mr. Gunthorpe. 
obedience to your wishes that I ever consented tf For knowing that the old gentleman had boon in 
. receive a suit all aloig so odious to mo." Lincolnshire at tho time of the murder, ho could not 

"We will say no more upon that part of the help fancying that his presence at Lady Macdonald’s* 
subject, my dear Flo," interrupted her ladyship, on this occasion, was to give some explanation or 
“ Mr. Gunthorpe has made me fully aware of tjie warning not altogether favourable to his (Saxon - 
' impropriety andP imprudence of opposing the na- dale’s) engagement with Fiorina. He therefore 
tural current of tho heart's affections. Besides, started, and stopped short for a moment : but 
Fiorina, 1 have ceosod to enfcertaid any respeofc for quickly recovering his effrontery, ho exclaimed, 
Lady 8axond%le. I have heard such sad things “Ah, Mr. Gunthorpe! What — are you here r” 

concerning her But you aro already acquainted “You see that I am,” responded the old gentle- j 

with them all: Mr. Deveril has informed you of man; “and this time, Lord Saxondale, I do *ot , 
everything." ' • think that yoji will threaten to have me kicked out j 

“And Mr. Deveril will receive permission," added j of the house, as you did when last wo met— which J 
Mr. Gunthorpe, “ to pay his respects to you, Fiorina, j was in Park Lane.” m 

at your aunt’s house." | • j * “Oil! never mind the past," ejaculated the young 

•Heed we say that a still sunnier joy than her j nobleman, looking somewhat confused however : 
eyes had already shown, now danced In* those ; then advancing towards the young lady, he extended - 
beauteous orbs— or that* still deepor blushes ap- j his hand, saying, “ Well, Flo, so you have got back I 
peared upon Fiorina’s checks^ Thi/ was indeed a from Lincolnshire ?” 

moment of happiness well and amffly repaying her She did not accept the proffered hand; and her 
for any past sorrows she had ondurod. Again did look remained grave— but no word passed her 
she embroco her aunt ; and then roturning to her* lips. 

seat by Mr. Gunthorpe* s side, she took his hand, “ Cool, eh ?” muttered Lord Saxondale to himself : 

and pressed it gratefully to her lips. # * then turning towards the aunt, ho said, “And how 

“ But what about my poor brother ?" she said, i is your ladyship? Why, what tho deuce is the mat- 
after a pause, ynd while a cloud suddenly gathered j ter? You all seem so uncommonly sorious !" 
upon hor brofr. • | “ Perhaps your lordship will sit down,” intcr- 

“ Where is he at this moment?” demanded Mr. i r up ted Lady Macdonald, pointing to a chair at a 
Gunthorpe. “Oh! I recollect. Your aunt told little disfcincc.frora tho group: “for it is necessary 
me just now: bo remaius at ^Saxondale Castle— j that you should receive a curtain explanation from 
having been thrown from a horse about .a week : my lips.” 

back. But fortunately he 1ms received no serious I Edmund took tho cbfir accordingly, and endea- 
hurt. How, Fiorina, tho conduct of your brother | vourca to assume— or rather to porsovorc in tho 
is far from satisfactory to those who are interested assumption of an off-hand and unconcerned man- 
in him: but he must bo left to his cAvu course for nor: but ho nevertheless felt confused and un- 
the present/* ' easy. 

* “Ah!* I have the* most sorious apprehensions on “My lord,” continued Lady Macdonald, “from 
his account!” exclaimed Fiorina. “ I fuar lest that some additional particulars which have appeared in 

wicked woman Lady Saxondale ” , tho newspapers relative to a certain lamentable 

“ Well, but we must talk no more upon that sub- ; tragedy-** and which particulars cannot have escaped 
ject now," interrtiptedffiV Gunthorpe. “ From all 1 your notice— it is but too evident that one of the 
I know of your brother, ho is not a man to bo unfortunate victims had for several weeks past been 
either persuaded or coerced into ono particular , living under your protection’.” * 
course when he basset his mind on another. How- j “ Well, what of it?” ejaculated Edmund. “ I am 
ever, do not bo afraid that ho will be altogether lost not married to Flo yet; and of course should have 

gjglit 0 f •» • ’ cut tip) concern as 6oon as we were married. Those 

At this moment tho door opened, pnd a domestic things aro always done by young men; and 1 don’t 
entered to announce that Lord Saxondale had just suppose you wan" to make mo an exception to the 
called. Both Lady Macdonald and Fiorina threw : general rule.” t , • 

quick glances of inquiry upon Mr. Gunthorpe to j “ It is not to argue the point, Lord Saxondale,” 
ascer tain from his looks what course ho would re- ; said Mr. Gunthorpe, with a severe look, “ that her 
commend : and he at onoe made? a sign that the ' ladyship w%s addrossing you— but to mako a certain 
young nobleman should be shown up. ! announcement which it is neodful you should 

' “ It will be as well,” ho said, when tho domestic hoar.” 

had quitted the room, “ that this stripling should be “ Oh, I can guess wiftt's coming !” cried Edmund 
frankly dealt with at once; and as the opportunity snappishly: “ but I am not to bo put off so easy, I 
presents itself, let the explanation take place in my can tell you. What tho deuce, Mr. Gunthorpe, 
pretence. You, Lady Macdonald, must speak ; but have yo\j got to do with the business ? why are yau 
rest assured that I shall oome to your rescue, if he poking your nose in the affair? And by the bye, if 
dares display any of liis flippant impertinence.” you have been telling any ta(ps about mo, I con tell 
Scarcely had Mr. Gunthorpe finished speaking, one about you. That day you dined with Lord 
when the door opened again, and Lord Saxdhdale Harold in Jerrayn Street, didn’t you get moat 
was aunouuccd. Apprehensive, ks ttfe reader has biasing drunk ?” 

already seen, that his affair with Emily Archer “Ho, sir,” responded Mr. Gunthorpe sternly: “I 
might be known in Cavendish Square, ho Jmd de- affected to tie overcome with liquor, in order that I 
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might see the extent to which Lord Harold apd Lady Macdonald, I will stay in London/ and Shew 
yourself would go in your endeavours to enmesh me you that I can become more steady." 
in your snares. If Lord Harold sliowod you the j ' “ I am glad* Edmund," said her ladyship, w fa a 
next day the letter which X sent him, you must have ; kinder tone than she had before used, "to hear you 
seen lull well that not for a single moment was 1 talk in this manner; and 1 do most sincerely hope 
made .your dupo. I suffered myself to bo robbed of ; that you will reform. I think you would do well te 
a few thousand pounds for u certain reason of my i absent yourself for a time — especially as you are 
own But of that no mutter. You would now do going with your guardian Lord Petersfiold — a noble- 


well to attend to what Lady Macdonald may have 
to Bay." 

“ Well then, what is it?" demanded Edmund, his 
lips trembling with rage as ho bent his spiteful looks 
upon Floriua’s aunt— while the young damsel her- 
self sat by Mr. Ganthorpc’s side, grave and serious, 
aiul with her eyes bent down. 

“ I do not wish. Lord Safondalo,” resumed Lady 
Macdonald, “ to touch more than is necessary upon 
• that lamentable occurrence which, if you possess aqy 
heart at all, must havo affected you. Bat it is no 
cessary for mo to state that I consider you. conduit 
in maintaining such a connexion while formally en 
gaged to my niece, to have been must disgraceful. 
Therefore, you cannot be surprised when I request 
that you will consider hor engagement with*your« 
•elf to exist no longer." 

“ Indeed, 1 shall consider nothing of the sort !” 
he exclaimed flippantly. "I am well aware that 
Flo loves me — I am sure of it— although she may 
be offended at the moment. 

“Lady Fiorina Staunton,” said the aunt, with 
severe tone and look, “ has only been kept in tho 
room daring this unpleasant scene, that she may, if 
necessary, give from her own lips aif assurance en- 
tirely corroborative of mine.” « 

“ What!” ejaculated Edmund: “ do you mean to 
tell me, Flo, Uml you don* love mo P I’m a ere you 
won’t say that /” 

“ 1 am compelled to speak plainly and frankly 
in this matter, ' replied the young maiden, with a 
modest dignity. “1 am desirous, Lord Saxondale, 
that the ongagomont should be broken oil' between 
us.” 

“ It is you who havo done this mischief!” cried 
the nobleman, starling up from his seat and ad- 
dressing Mr. Gunthorpe menacingly. “ You are 
poking year nose iu^ everywhere — bullying my 
mother in the'tirst place— and now thrusting your- 
self into my affairs. What the deuce does it all 
mean? and pray who are you?" 

“ Lord Saxondulc,” said the old gentleman^ slowly 
rising from the sofa uud bending^* stern look upon 
the aristocratic stripling, “ it is altogether useless 
for you to nTect flio airs of the bully with me. If 
you dare to talk thus in the presence of cne of 
your own sex, it » not difficult to imagiue what 
your conduct would be before those ladies, were 
they unprotected and alone." 

“Oh! don’t take things uj^ quite so sharp,” ejacu- 
lated Edmund, overawed by the old gentleman's 
demeanour: then turning to Lady Macdonald, he 
said, “I hope you will forgive me for the past— J 
dbn't want to break off with Flo— I am, very fond 
of her— and I will turn over a new leaf and be quite 
steady. Indeed, I in van to leave London for two 
or three mouths : X have just been with Lord Pe- 
tersfield, who is going as Ambassador-Extraordinary 
to Vienna— and 1 am to accompany him. The fact 
kk I am heartily sick of the lilo I have been lend- 
iafb and want change of scene: but if/you desire it, 


man of such high honour and integrity " 

Here a suppressed ejaculation from Mr. Gun- 
tliorfe drew all attention towards him : but he sud- 
denly fell into a fit of coughing so as to cover the 
abrupt paroxysm of grief and rage into which that 
eulogy upon Lord Petersfield had thrown mid. . 

“ Yes, Edmund," continued Lady Macdonald, 
“ you will do well to proceed to tho Continent. But 
tho decision which yap have heard pronounced, is 
irrevocable ; and from this moment you must look 
upon Fiorina only as u nfc?re acquaintance. I shall 
to-morrow writo to Lady Saxondalo to inform her 
that t\io engagement is broken off."' 

Edmund fyirned abruptly away — muttered some 
threatening words <;o Mr. Gunthorpe, who heeded 
them not-vana flung himself out of the room, bang- 
ing the door violently behind him. A few minutes 
afterwards Mr. Gunthorpe himself took his depar- 
ture, and entering his carriage, ordered it to drive 
to WilliantoDcverirs f ilia near the Regent's Park. 

He found our young hero and Angela walking 
together in their little garden. *Tlie beautiful 
maiden was now fully acquainted with her brother's 
love lor Fiorina ; and we need scarcely say that she 
entertained the most fervent hope it would be 
clowned with happiness. They knew that Mr. Gun- 
thorpe <had written to Lady Macdonald at Saxon- 
dale Castle— knew aljp that in this letter he had 
made an appointment to call upon her at her own 
house in Cavendish Square on that particular after- 
noon of which we are speaking— and *they therefore 
expectod th^ he would call at tjjieir villa op his way 
back to Stamford Hill. Hor were they disappointed : 
for at about live o’clock in the evening, their worthy 
old friend madu his appearance. • Most cordial was 
the greeting he received fga>p the brother and sister : 
they conducted him into their tastefully furnished 
parlour— and he gladly accepted of some refresh- 
ments ; for he had taken nothing since he left his 
own house in the morning. 

Not a single word to William and Angela did 
Mr. Gunthorpe breathe of the circumstances which 
had so deepls' saddened him that day : but wheu 
he had taken a glass of wine and a mouthful of 
food, he proceeded to speak upon the subject for 
which he had specially called on the present occa- 
sion. t- 

“ I told you, fay dear young friends," he said, 
“that I wrote four days back to Lady Macdonald 
at Sanondale Castle, explaining to her sufficient to* 
make her comprehend the cecossity of withdrawing 
herself and her niece at onfe from Lady Saxon- 
dale’s society. Lady. Macdonald, not choosing to 
break with Lady Sasondale abruptly until she 
should have received fuller particulars from my lips, 
proffered some pretext to account for the speedy de- 
parture of herself and Fiorina from the castle. 
TheJ arrive^ in town yesterday; and just now, ac- 
cording to an intimation which 1 gave Lady Mrny 
donald in my letter, X called in Cavendish Square. 
Need,! tell you, William* that you now stand higher 
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in Lady B^pcdonajd’a opinion than ever ? need I os- Suffice it for you to know that I entertain tho 
nre you that she is fully convinced of your inno- warmest and sincorcst interest in your behalf.*’ 
cen^a •and of Lady Saxondale’s guilt? But there* “Oh, that proof of munificence which you left 
is ono piece of intelligence which I must hasten to with me yesterday!’* exclaimed Lady Bess. “ ft is 
. give you: which is, that the engagement is broken • a fortune! But see — 1 have not dared to avail 
. off with Lord SaxonAle — and you are now the ac- . myself of your bounty ! 1 give it you back again: 

( topted suitor of Lady Fiorina Staunton.** ; for now that you know all, you must feel how 

A cry of joy, fervid and enthusiastic, burst from ; thoroughly unworthy I am of your kindness :** — 
the lips of William Deveril, as he threw himse]/ j and as she spoke, she drew forth from her bosom 
upon his knees, aJd taking AJr. Gunthorpe’s hand, the cheque which Mr. Gunthorpe had leil on tho 
pressed it between both his own. Tears of zninf led preceding day. 

gratitude and delight trickled from tie dark eyes of “Keep it, Elisabeth— keep it — it is your’?,” ho 
the lovely Angela; and Mr. Gunthorpe was deeply said, gently pushing buck her hand which held tho 
affect^ fey the sceue of happiness which no thus draft. “ Would to heaven that ten thousand tiums 
witnessed and of which he was the author. • the amouut would rodeum the past !’* 

Ifo soon afterwards*took his departure ; but on “ Ah, would ^hat I cobid redeem it !'* ejaculated 
his way back to his own mammon at Stamford llill, Elizabeth : “ but at least I may atone for iL -and 
bo stopped for a few moments at Mrs. Leyden’s inqpt solemn is my resolve to make such alone-’ < 
dwelling to inform Henrietta that he was perfectly ment.’’ • 

satisfied with tho result of his interview with Adol- • I camo not to reproach yoii, my dear Elizn- 
phus at Mrs. Chandos’s cottage, and that Hu? had betb,’’ said Mr. Gunthorpe, still profoundly affected 
every hope of bliss to anticipate from that young —“but to hear from your lips the narrative of tlmt 
nobleman's love. Thus did th« old "gcuMoinan, Past for which you promise atonement. I am 
while his own hoart was secretly devoured pith care, sure yifu will not refuse me your confidence.” 
busy himself promote the happiness of others; 9 “No — not for worlds!” cried Lady Bess, with 
and to a certain extent it was a relief to his own unfeigned sincerity. “Your goodness towards me 
sorrows that ho was enabled to do so. demands it— and 1 feel also, without knowing why, 

At eleven o'clock on the following day, ^Ir. Gun- that you have a right to expect it. Most sacredly 
thorpe’s carriage again drew up in front of the do I assure you, Mr. Ountliurpc, that uiy mind was 
picturesque cot-tpgc near Edmonton. Elizabeth made up to tell you every filing the next time you 
immediately cache forth to welcome the old gentle- culled, oven though you nLumiIiI not have elsewhere 
man; and Bhe informed Turn that her brother and discovered that dread secret which has filled you 
Adolphus had gone out together for a lung ramble with so itJUch generous affliction on my bohalf. 
in the neighbouring lanes and fields. # Oil ! but 1 lucre been haunted by tho four, ever 

“I am glad of it,” said Mr. Gunthorpe, kindly since you left this houso yesterday, that you would 
but mournfully ; “ for I wish have a serious — u never return ! I was seized with a presentiment 
very serious conversation with you. Will you be that yqg were going somewhere to muko inquiries 
enabled to give me two or three hours of your time that would bring to your knowledge this sad plmsc 
this morning P”. " *in ray eventful life; and inethought that if you did ! 

“ Yes — asBUjodly,*’ responded Eliznbeto : but she thus learn it, you would cast me out with scorn and 
wak struck Vy the mournfulncss of Mr. Gunthorpo’s loathing from your memory.” j 

look and manner — and the truth flashed in unto her “No, Elizabeth — 1 could not do that,” said Mr. I 
mind. . * Gunthorpe : “ and thut I could not, tho proof is ! 

The old gentleman dismissed hi| carriage for that I am "here again to-day ! And now that I 
the present, bidding thecoacbman return at two have given you the assurance that it is not my pur- 
o’clock ; and ho then entered the parlour with Lody pose to reproach you, I bog you will dolaysaot, ray 
Bess. dear Elizabeth, in lifting tho veil thaf covers the 

Closing the door, she looked him full in the face mystery of your life. Concoul nothing from me. 
—but yet with an expression of profound sorrow Whatsoever you may have to confess, will not draw 


and humiliation on her features — saying, 


vitupera*son from my lips: nothing but sympathy 


Gunthorpe, do you not despise mo P «lo you not shall flow thence. T{pu have not known mo Ion 


I scorn anfl loathe me ?” but perhaps you havo seen enough of mo to Irust in 

“My God, no!** be ejaculated with a strauge ex- this assurance?” f 

eitoment : and taking her hand, he pressed it long “ If fny encouragement were wanting,” sAid 
and warmly, while the tears ran dougi his cheeks. Elizabeth, deeply moved, “ to induce mo to make 
« You suspect, Elisabeth, that I havtf learnt some- the fullest revelations, it has just been given in 
thing concerning you- — " these kind words that you havo spoken.” 

Yes— 1 see it in your manner— I know thatsjrou She seated herself near Mr. Gunthorpe; and in a 

have!” she answered, weeping. “But how is it calm firm voice, commenced her narrative ‘in the 
possible that you could come near me again ? how following manner, 
is it that you can thus demonstrate so much kind 
and generous feeling towards mo P Who are you, « 

Mr. Gunthorpe P Tell me who you are J That is a CHAPTER LXXX. 

question which I have asked myself a thousand 

times ainea you were here yesterday— a question commencement op lady bessb histohy. 
that I must ask a thousand times again until ydu * 

solve it!” ■ “The earliest period of existence to which iny 

“1 cannot now, Elisabeth replied the old gen- memory can be carried back, is connected with this 
tleman “ But shortly— very shortly 7 —I may do fo cottage. Here V I dwelt in my infancy, with un j 


CHAPTER LXXX. 

COMMENCEMENT OP LADY BBSS B HISTOHY. 

“The earliest period of existence to which my 
memory can be carried back, is connected with this 
cottage. Here V I dwelt in my infancy, with un 
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elderly lady named Mrs. Burnaby, whom I -was 
taught* to regard as my grandmother. She was 
moderately off, and kept one servant. She herself 
instructed me in the rudiments of education : I was ( 
fond of learning, and progressed rapidly under her^ 
supervision. She was indeed very kind to me — 
behaving with all the affection of a near and fond 
I relative. When I was about eight years old — I 
i remember the incident as well as if it had only 
occurred yesterday — Mrs. Burnaby told me that she 
was going upon a little journey, that she might be 
absent a couplo of days, and that I was to be a very 
good girl and mind what the female* servant said 
during her absence. She did remain away two 
days: and it was lato in Vie evening when she re- 
turned. Sho was accompanied by & nurse carrying 
p • a little baby ; and she told me that this little baby 
was my brother. I was too young to reflect upon 
such matters at that time; and therefore I did^iot 
think it at all extraordinary. Indeed, all my fisohngs 
were those of an enthusiastic joy at having this little 
brother. It was a wet-nurse who had charge of 
him; and I Was told that his name was Francis. 
At the expiration of somo months— I suppose nine 
or ten— the wet-nurse went away ; and a girl frofl; 
the neighbourhood was hired to take charge of 
littlo Frank. He throvo apace; and when ho 
was able to run aluuoshe became a companion 
for me. Full well do I remember the childish 
delight with which I used to lead him when 
wo walked out with Mrs. Burnaby or the nurse- 
maid; and as years went by and f he became more 
companionable for mo still, I loved him with the 
si i ic crest affection. He was not a strong nor healthy 
cuild, but delicate andf interesting— endowed with 
that remarkable beauty which has accompanied his 
growth and which characterizes him now. I rajrself, 
ou the other hand, was a strong vigorous girl— talj^J 
for my ago— and totally unacquainted with even a 1 
day's indisposition. Whoa Frank was old enough 
to commence learning, Mrs. Burnaby instructed 
him as she did mo; and it gave me the sincerest 
delight to assist my little brother in hi\lessons. 

“ Time wore on— and the incident I am about to 
relate happened in the year 1832. I was then four- 
teen, and .Frank was six. One morning Mrs. 
Burnaby told us that we were to be dressed in our 
Sunday apparel, and accompany her on a littlo 
journey. Presently a vehicle, which had been 
ordered from Edmonton, drove up to the n door : we 
entered it, and proceeded to r soxne village about 
ten milej distort — but I did not know the name. 
There we stopped at a tavern, where a splendid car- 
riage, attended by servants in a gorgeous litery, was 
waiting. Mrs. ^Burnaby, myself, aifi Frank took 
our places in this carriage; and it drove away. 
Speedily turning out of the main road, it entered a 
bye -one, running through some beautiful sylvan 
scenery. At tho expiration of an hour a superb 
mansion appeared at a little distance. It was 
situated upon a gentle eminence, in tho middle' of a 
park, where numerous deer wero friskiffg about. It 
was a beautiful day in tho 'middle of summer : the 
trees and fields were of the liveliest groen — the 
ornamental waters in that park rejected the un- 
clouded blue of heaven — and swans were floating in 
•tately gracefulness upon the limpid lake. Al- 
together it was a scene which delighted me at the 
time, and made un indelible impression upon me. 




Through this park did the carriage proceed, until it 
drove up to the entrance of the mansion, where it 
stopped. Mrs. Burnaby alighted with illr an 
elderly female, looking like a housekeeper, re* 
ccived us as we descend^ from the vehicle t 
and a kind grocting took pljae between her and 
Mrs. Burnaby. They were evidently old acquaint- 
ances. The housekeeper— for so I shall call her — 
bestowed great attention on F«uik and me, and 
seqmed surprised thrft I should have grown such a 
tall girl. Perhaps she* paid me some little com* 
pliments with an admiring good-nature: but these I 
pass over. We were conducted dp a magnificent 
staircase, to a bed-chamber, where a lady lay ill in 
the ’couch. She was very t beautiful, though pale 
with sickness : she appeared to be about thirty-three 
years of age. There were two other ladies with 
her, much younger than herself— one being but 
little pAst twenty, *ond>* the other nineteen. I do 
not(thsnk they were sisters — for although they Woro 
both very beautiful, there was no family resemblunce 
between thorn. Nor do I think they were any re- 
lation to tho ladj who was ill — at least so fur as I 
could judge by the way in which ^hoy addressed 
hor. I must however observe that neither the in- 
valid lady nor these two younger ones called each 
other by any name tho whole time that Frank and 
I were tftcre— this foserve being doubtless a neces- 
sary but melancholy precaution to prevent us from 
obtaining uny clue as to who they* were. 

*“The sick lady embraced me and Frank with the 
utmost tendorness, and wept over us. She contem- 
plated us with a look which I con never forget— a 
plook of mournful fondness and 'sorrowing love — a 
look which, young though I was, nevertheless made 
me think that there must bo somo secret tio con- 
necting my brother and myself with this lady. 
After remaining upward? of an hour with her, she 
bade us a most affectionate fareweH. She gave mo 
somo advice as to my future conduct, .and hinted 
thAt l was shortly to be removed from Mrs. Bur- 
naby’s and plaoed at school: but she assured me 
that I had friends in the world who would ever bo 
watchful over my interate. Again and again did 
she press me and Frank to her bosom ; and although 
I have no doubt she exerted all her energies to re- 
I strain her emotions as much as possible, yet she 
could not prevent them from finding an issue. Mrs. 
Barnaby and the housekeeper conducted us back 
to the carriage; and the latter female kissed us 
both most iindly at parting. I should observe that 
tho two young ladies already mentioned, W like- 
wise lavished affectionate endearments upon us. 
The handsome carriage took us back to the village, 
where we entered the hired vehicle and were borne 
home to the cottage. 

“ On the following day preparations were com- 
menced towards fitting me out for a boarding- 
school. I grieved sadly when I found that I was 
to be separated from my t dearly beloved brothers 
but Mrs. Burnaby* consoled me with the assurance 
that when he was old enough he should join me in 
the same establishment. At the expiration of eight 
or ten days, tho housekeeper from that splendid 
sponsion arrived at the cottage. The moment of 
parting bad now come ; and full well do I remem- 
ber the bitter, bitter lears I shed when separating 
from Frank and Mrs. Burnaby. Tho housekeeper 
lock me into London in a hired vehicle; and thenoe 



ire proceed by coach %> Southampton, ‘Bicrc I 
vrus placed at the establishment of Mr. and Mrs. 
Jennings. It was a very large one, anti was divided 
into two distinct compartments — one for boys, and 
one for girls,— the master presiding over the former, 
and the mistress over the latter. There it was that 
the housekeeper left me, kissing iqG affectionately 
when she went away, and giving me a wollfiUcd 
purse fin* pocket-money. I was well treated at this 
school : that is to say, 1 experienced no unkindness. 
But I need scarcely observo that I very much 
missed the tender car * of her whom I bad been 
taught to believe was my grandmother. Mrs. 
Burnaby frequently wrote kind and encouraging 
letters to me, and occasionally sent the little pre- 
sents. I expected to go homo to her at the holi- 
days, and was sadly distressed when I was informed 
that I must remain at school. I write to Mrs. | 
Burnaby imploring her to have me home, and tell- j 
ing her how muuh I longed to see my dear brother ’ 
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Frank. She wrote me back a letterfull of kindness, 
but assuming me that circumstances compelled her 
' to keep me at school, and enjoining roe to make 
myself as happy as I possibly couty. Frank some- 
times wrote in his own littlo way ; and l remember 
how I ased to weep over those letters. Ah, I had 
i been told to jnakc myself happy- --but I could not ; 
and during tbo holidays, when most of the other 
children were oway at their homes, I often used to 
weep and sob as if my h^art would break. . 

u At the expiration of very nearly two years, 1 was 
one day most agreeably surprised by the presence of •; 
my brother. He told mo that Mrs. Burnaby was : 
dead, and 4hat she was not our grandmother— in- 1 
deed that sbs was no relati >n at all. He was not j 
dressed in black; and when I^spoko to the school- j 
mistress on the subject, she told me that we were 
neither of u^to be put into mourning. 1 was much j 
afflicted at hearing of the good old lady f s death; ! 
and I felt shocked at this prohibition from putting j 
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iti a amiable a|i[iUkVi: for t otu iih^ianding l mow 
I rani i ilmt i litre wan not ii. ■ pn.on-iL degree of 
kiuxhio between her and )rl i thougnt that 
hutiM/, no Jong regarded h< r in another light, it 
would have been hut dctvrd fo exhibit a nro, cr 
reaped for her memory. Frvik told mu that a 
utli'niiin, whose name he did not know, had 
hr. til'll* :im to school ; and i ? appeared that thin 
i'unU-!ina»~or rather noblemen— took bin depar- 
ture immediately, and did not ask to see me. 

11 Frank like a me (old me that u trout ten month* 
buck lie had hmm taken to u largft building in Lon- 
don, where lie hint seen that lady again ; and thut 
she whm then in 'perfect health. On that occasion 
iu* had tor the first tune beheld the ii"bleman w ho 
afterward* brought him to school: ttr that ho wo* 
u iiohloiiMii, could he conjectured from the circum- 
« utii nee Unit lie had worn a star upon Ins hr east, 
when Frank saw him lirst u r alt. My brother li^e- 
wme i old me that on ihe previous day — that before 
ho arrived at the school, aud which was ten months 
alter hi* visit to the lady at the great building iu 
London -this same nobleman, after inking pusaes- 
sion of Airs. JJui-niihy’f) paper* a s.ti letters, hud 
rniidiirlcd him to the splendid iohu+ioii in the p.irkj 
where he saw the lady a third Arne, and also Migmi 
f w o \ outig indie* previously mentioned. The lady 
whom lie bad been takey specially to see, wept 
over him, murmuring that perhaps she should never 
«i e hint more ; und uhe cut oil' a lock of his hair, 
lie was then eon igiii'd to (lie charge of that iiuble- 
mart who brought him to tlu* school ».t f?ouui'i*"btc:\ 

• !i wi.s suhvtuuee i\ «*m z. 

..i.uk guv*, me; ana amidst my grief at the death , 
of poor Mrs. Uuruaby, it^va* a source of comfort to | 
Imve my brother beneath the same roof wit It myself. • 
“ At the time of which I am now speaking, he | 
was eight, iumJ 1 was sixteen. Ho of course lived | 
iu the department of the establishment allotted to 
the hoys —while 1 dwelt in thut appropriated to the 
female scholars. Wo however saw each other for 
*.i short time every tiny, and lor several hours on 
Sunday. 1 was therefore now touch happier than 
l hud been when at this school by tny sell; and I 
did my best to make my poor brm her happy also. 
We wen* well provid'd with a. dins bv the master 
and mistress according us we wanted them; und we 
were likewise allowed a sufficiency of pocket-money. 

I think (but AJi. and Air*. Jennings suspected there 
was some strange mystery connected w ith \is— but 
i they evidently were not acquaivted with it —or at 
1 least not in all j|* particulars: for Mrs. Jennings 
| frequently questioned mo in respect to mv former 
• reminiscences. I used to answer her with* frank- 
' ness, in the hope that she would perhaps I*' led to 
tell me something. Hut she never did. 
j must hen; observe that amongst the female- 

; scholars at this school, tue^e was one mimed Cathe- 
■ line Marshall. She was four year* younger than 
. ' myself — u fine, tali, *»<-ll-iimde, and beautiful creature 
os ever J beheld. She was jaMseescd of a merry and 
joyous disposition imioccutly inkscliitf/ous, if I 
may use the term— and full of frolicsome gaiety. 
M» spirits were nntil.ully good, not withstand mg the 
many depressing circumstances by which 1 was 
surround*!, liatc sud l soon formal a sincere 
friendship lor each other. When the school walked 
out wv were always together ; we sat together iu 
the school-room ; and as sue was somewhat idle and 
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diidikcd learning, I was wont to assist her with bur 
^owo'iis. Shelias u kind-hearted generous- minded 
girl; and 1 loved her dearly. I must udd thut htr 
plainer Mr. Marshall kept a tavern at. Dover; but 
being well oil, he was cuablcdHo give Ida daughters 
a good education. For Kate h%4 two sisters youngei 
than herself; and they worn at school, I believe, at j 
Dover— the mother not liking to Imve them nil sen'# * 
rfway from home. •* 

“cl Imve said that I* was silicon when my broth. . j 
came to this school. Abbut a year atlcf wurds A1 s -, 
Jennings told mo that 1 was no longer to eon-dm"' 
myself ft scliolar, but was to occupy (lie* place ui 
junior teacher, with the ullimutc view of qualifying 
myself us u governess, by pliicn profession 1 was 
to earn my bread. Thus time passed on ; und when 
1 was twenty, Mrs. Jennings informed me that 1 
was lo make my preparations to enter, in the above 
capacity, a family that, v/as about to visit the Con- 
tiiicqf. a Kata Marshall it that time— sho heitu; 
sixteen - left the school. , We exchanged some litll 1 
mementoes of our friendship; und she made ait 
promise that if ever \ had an opportunity, l would 
pay her a Visit at Dover. Hut the inrst anguished 1 
separation was from my dear brother Frank ; and 
whan elm moment for parting came, we embraced 
ugmn und again, unable to tear ourselves away from 
each others arms. • At Jcngih wo tlid separntci: and 
never shall i forget the excruciating poignancy of 
my affliction at thut moment! My^boxca were ctm 
| veil'd to the hotel where •♦ho family was stonoirg: 
Vj*. Vtjorc I took leave \>* Air. and Mrs Ji .* 

( UavigU them to treat Ihy dear brother mil* -»h 
possible kindness, as 1 knew that he would bo incon- 
solable at luy lots. They promised that they would ; 
and they showed south degree of feeling on parting 
from me. 

“The fanvly into which t now entered was that of 
Bir John Muraton. He was thou alxmt fifty yearn ol 
u,-c : Lady fclaraton was two yfitrs bis junior. They 
had a nicco with them — a Airs. Lloyd— who wis 
a widow, arul had two rhiidrer.. fche was annul 
thirty years old; ami her children— both girls — were 
respectively twtivc and ssfir* It was these two chil- 
dren of whoso education I was to take charge. As 
1 have already said, this lumily was staying at i» a 
hotel ; and from what 1 let rut, they had only arrived 
from Loudon two days previously. Jlow* they heard 
ui nu — huw 1 became ongaged to enter into their 
service— how long the negotiation had been carried 
on- in short, Vll circumstances leading to my e,n trance 
into this family, were totally unknown lo mo; and 
of course 1 did not ask the question. 

“ On (bo following day we embarked on board a 
steam-packet Uquml tor Havrc-ilc-Oraiv: and there j 
l found that the Marstons had a house ready pro- . 
vided M receive them, und where tnoy had jmc. 
vionsly been dwelling for some time. It was there ! 
that we accorilingly took up our abode; and 1 . 
entered upon my duties afl governess to Mrs. Lloyd's 
children. Under ntf circumstances is tbe occupa- 
tion of a teacher a very pleasurable one: but iniiio 
was rendered 1 doubly annoy rug by the disagreeable 
temper of in y two pupils, and by the dilbeuity t 
experienced in giving Mrs. Lloyd satisfaction. !*:ie 
Was constuidly interfering and finding fault. Her 
children were rude, pert, aud forward wheu 1 ri«n- 
mcnced with them ; and vainly did I endeavour to 
imptvvc, their moaners and dispositions, it I spoke 
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bai>uly tticm, lift*y raised sue i a *l»rui of crying, very, a.ino i|ay an i u m i* „t' a iuunmi:*.,; 

shrieking, •creaming and yelling, that the whole refused ioibsom-dhing l In I .* hur, i bestowed upo... 
hou«kruw alarmed, and I wa* bl.iinvl for thuir her Midi a sound b»x o:x i : ic t ar.-, fiat, .siju aa 
ill-Conduet. In short, 1 soon found (hat T Iwid much dismayed a* licit t. S v did not anv ii.-.g-.r 
«n lured into a kind of purgatory, atnl that the life I V?iu«u U> billow tuy orders : an I luri i g >».! t he rest .if 
hjid led ut the Southa upton school was paradise the time 1 was m Sir John Mar\un\ .'a mly, I 
• compared to it. Sir John Hurston often scolded pcriencrd uo overt impertinence on the part of um 
: mo most brutally : Lady Murstou treated ine with domestics, 
the tmpreiiKMt coqjompt: indeed, she was kinder* “ The olTecfc which all these various prooue. lings 
far to her menial* thuu to tn^eclf. M rs. Llnyd^ag produced, was perfectly astonishing . the IruniuKu.i 
i 1 have already said, was &>n*taully Jin ling fault, i subsequently experienced was widely dulemd 
If I cur reeled the children when they did wrong — from that I had before known. I was left to :i»:m. 

; or if I let Jhciu fiuvr their own way —X was s qually age tho children as 1 thought lit ; and the domestic* 
i liable i<> blame; and thus I found my situation obeyed my orders. But still 1 nr is resolved to uk«| 
rapidly becoming iatoleruble. Tho domestics, lee- the earliest opportunity quit ting a .situation which 

! ing Low I was treated f»y their muster and the two I disliked aud iP family that l vie tested. I secretly 
; ladies, followed their example; so that I could made inq dries if oiiier Kiiglisn families living in 
! Fjruridy get oven the most necessary services per- Havre, required a governed -but could hoar of 
i furry.;.! and had to u gretA eftent to do menial nothing satisfactory. At length l resolved to give. 

, for myself. I' wrote frequently to T£nyik: Sir John Hurston notice to leave him, and wend iny 

! but X r.ovor in my letters mentioned to hiui how | way back to England. Thoruupni he gave me to 
j thoroughly uuliappy X wrus. * m ! understand that I was bound to him by those who had 

{ “Thus some mouths passed awa^ ; upd at length, : the power to bind me, until I. should attain the age 
! as my ideas bqgun to grow enlarged and ftiy expo- 'of twenty-one. It only wanted three months of 
' ricnco of the world increased, X began to u*k myself Ibid period; and I therefore determined to aw.iit it 
, why X should put up with so much ill-treatment? patiently. But still I wondered who tho pcr^or.s 
. I rca oiled Unit if my quiililicutiona were such as to omul be that exercised this invisible but puwrr.u. 

' enable mo to obtain . iny bread* at all, th^y would inllueiiee over my dcstiuic*. 

; avail fur the purpose in some other family than Sir “About two months after that conversation wild 
; John Alarstou's ;«nd inspired by these retleclions, Sir John Marston the family removed from lli.r.* 

| 1 felt a certain irulependeas’e of spirit growing !tp to Paris ; and we took up our abode ut mi hotel, 

; within me. When once this spirit had sprung into the ifirouel. alleging that iio purp i-ed to look in ■ 

; oiisteicc — or rather, whew the natural strcngiii of for a suitable residence, as lie in •ant to ox liimsel.' 

; u>«'jd begun thus to develop itself— X assumed av permanently, at ull events for *oruu time, in tie* 

| luitio: bearing to ward.* those around me. One* day, French capital. I eared noting about hi* nrrauga- 
"vho:.i * he children had been guilty of some exceed- merits— Miking forward to the cud of anoti-er 
die act of ruileuo**, X chastised them with grout month sis the period of my emaneip.ilion. And 
i eri/y. Their cries broi/ght up their mptlier Alia, now I come to tho most cxtrioriiuu-y in. i ..I. i. 

I. -yd; and aho" began abusing me v/itU her ummI my chequered life. It was on the morning after t ij 
i violence. ), desired her not to address iw« in such utlaiinrnmt of my twenty. first year, i hat ] i sq ; • *..<! 

; language — told tier that she was no lady, but only an interview with Sir John M.irslon in on: *r to ;e- 

lit for a fishwife— and gave her plaiuly uud frankly coive whatsoever lunounl of money was due nr- 
i to understand that So lo ig as 1 Imd the charge uf uud take iny leave. Thu request tor an audience 
i her daughters, I was khpr^celorth Actcriniucd to was granted; aad when X repaired to the room in 
, punish them whenever they deserved it. Siio has- which he was seated alone, be manifested the m>»t 
] twoed away to tell her uncle Sir John Marston, who extraordinary courtesy. Desiriug mu ty bif scald. 

1 rushed up to the nursery furious with rage. When he addressed me in sudi a tone of urbanity ami 
| he began storming at mo, I told him he wus a kindness that X could scarcely believe be was in? 

! cowardly bully, anil that hyi would not dure hohave same individual who used t4j treat urn with ;m.Ji 

; thus to ono of his own sex. He blustered and fumed, rullian brutality. He eoinmem-ud l»y ntiitiny ii.et 
endeavouring to break my spirit; aiffl lie evou ho was sorry if an^spa*L circuiiislanees ha I »■.«- 
: raised his hiuid tt) strike mo — when I snatched up h dored me unleippy while in his fiianly, but .it 
I footstool and hurl -d it at his head. It struck him Iributed them nil to hastiness of temper * for aliich 
I n severe blow, hut tranquillized him in a moment; ho professed a profound sorrow. If * then q-es* 
and he quitted the nursery without |lhotlier word, tioned mo —aw indeed lie h id oft**fi done I. • — 

| Thus far X was victorious. But presently I had to very minutely relative to iny ivniiiiise'-i'c.-* id 'ho 

; encounter the self-suia.-ient insolenco of Lady Mar- earlier portion of iny life ; and thinking that n.m i 
. ston; for as I passed her on the stain, she turned hml attained my m:ijnriiy*and was g dug t’o !• ive, 

ap her nose, muttering so in v thing about * a beggarly hirn, he might have something importune to c ■ n « 

i upstart.’ X at ooce told her that X had not the municate, I spoko without reserve, lie then pro- 
| slightest doubt she was precisely Wlmt she hail dared ceedM to make inc the oiost extra .r lin.i. y propnaalg 
j to call me; and white with rage, she hurried \ way. and although ho opened hi* mind w;iii cami i.iA 
] I was now. perfectly triumphant, i fWt glowing slowness— feeling his way as it we.o the most 
j within me a spirit such as I hod never known wary* circumlocution —yet the proposition, whua 
j before; and the^ ccmsciousness that I possessed ip , fully developed^ struck me sputmiiloss with wonder i 
made me happy? I suddenly felt mjjtself mbove all for some minutes. It was to the effi*ct that if I 
petty tyrannies, and totally indtqVndent of my would consent to marry a certain parson whom ho 
tyrants. I was therefore eueoumgod to prosecute had selected, ho would present me with a sum of 
the warfare against the servants; and when that five thousand pounds; but that he did not require 
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mo to live wilLi this husband of liis choice a .day, 
nor an hour, nor a minute. On tho contrary, he ( 
stipulated as a part of his proposition, that wo were 
j to wparato immediately after the ceromouy and sro 
eafb other no more. When I had recovered from 
■ ! th-r 'isionish merit into which this proposal hod thrown 
| me, I speedily reilocted that it was one which, 

' singular and indelicate though it appeared, I should 
nevcthclcss do well to accept. To a person who was 
‘ about to leave a situation with only a fow pounds in 
; her pocket, and utterly uncertain how soon she could 
! procure another — without any known friends, too, 

I in tho whole wide world — tho offer of five thousand 
| pounds was magnificently tempting. Indeed, it was 
j a temptation too brilliant ^md dazzling to be refused. 

! I therefore speedily made up my uftmi to accept tho 
(. »;-fTcr. But having no very high opinion of Sir John 
f Hurston's integrity, 1 insisted upon < recoiviug*the 
money before 1 would conclude the strange bar- 
gain. lie told ine that the moment the ceremony 
was over 1 should have to sign a certain paper 
without reading its contents, and that the object 
which he had in view would not bo answered unless 
1 a/fixed my name to that document. Ho there- 
fore proposed that immediately after the reremoiy 
and previous to tho signing of the paper, the money 
should bo placed in my hands. To this I consented ; 

. and Sir John Marston thru told mo that in a couplo 
of hours the bridegroom would be there. I returned 
to my own chamber, and he immediately issued 
from the hold. 

“When I was alone— the children being at tho 
tirno with their mother Mrs. Llojd— I reflected 
upon tho step I was about to tako. That Sir John 
Marston hud some deep solfish purposo to serve, 
there could be no doubt : but what it wfis, seemed 
impossible for me to fathom. If I rejected Iris pro- | 
poeal, how should I bettor myself? If a largo sum 
of in mey were due to me, and he only meant to 
pay mo a part, what measures oould I lake for ob- 
tuining the whole? where was I to look for the 
source of such money ? to whom was I to address 
myself for information or complaint ?,, I was pro- 
foundly anxious to escape from tho thraldom of a 
governess’s life; and here was a little fortune within 
my reach. . All things considered, and all tho cir- 
cumstutices being well weighed, I resolved to perse- 
vere. Thus making up my mind with coolness and 
firmness, I maintained a remarkable equanimity 
of mind,—- experiencing no nervousness, nor anxiety, 
□or excitement. I looked upod J tho whole affair as a 
purely businessttransaction, and was prepared to go 
through wfth it in that sense. j 

“ It was a little after nine o’clock in the^morning 
when the interview between me and Sir John Mars- ; 
ton had occurred: it was about half-post eleven 
when Lady Marston and Mrs. Lloyd entered my ; 
chamber und bade me accompany them to another j 
room. They knew what was about to take place, 
and spoke to mo* encouragingly on tho subject. ! 
They were evidently fearful that I should retract 
my promise : and they addressed me in forms sicken- 
iugly fawning and coaxing. I gave them to un- 
derstand that I required no such show of ‘false 
friendship on thoir part— that I ha^J mode up my 
mind how to aet, in ordor to servo my own viows — 1 
and that if by so doing I sorved their’s at the same • 
time, it was through no love that I bore them. Soon ! 
afterwards Sir John Marston made his appearance, | 


accompanied by a very handasmSyouug^Frc'ZijLmaa 
, who spoke {English perfectly, and whom ho intro 
(luccd to tno as the Marquis of Villobelle. So 1 was 
j to become a Marchioness ! This did not however 
' flatter my pride in the slightest degree: for I cared 
nothing ubout artificial runl^. und the uausculing 
blazonry of titles. Nor did the agreeable person 
of the youug Marquis produce any tender impression 
‘upon my hoart; and notwithstanding his good 
lo^ks, his graceful bearing, and his elegant man- 
ners, I remained perfectly willing to carry out the 
Baronet’s conditions to their utmost limit, and se- 
parate* from ray intended husband tho mojnent the 
ceremony should have been performed. Besides, I 
should have loathed mysejf if all in a moment I 
could have made up my min 1 to fall into tho cr.ns 
of a man whom I lAd nover seen before, and whom 
therefore 1 had not been led to love. 

“ Well, to proceed vfith my narrative. No pro- 
pujatims in the shape of appa.;ol were mode li.r 
this singular wedding., Tho white veil, the virgru 
dross, t lie orange blossoms, and the bouquet, were 
all wnuting* 1 was well but plainly attired, and 
with no* one single indication that «£ was about to 
become n bride. Indeed, the other inmates of tho 
hotel remained in perfect ignorance that any such 
ceremony was contemplated. Sir John and Lady 
Marston* Mrs. Lloyd, tno Marquis of Villcbollc, aud 
myself, entered a carriage hired for tho occasion, 
j and proceeded to the British fiftnbassy, whoro rny 
hfind was duly united «-u marriage to that of tho 
! French nobleman. The chaplain, who BolcrLi.-».cd 
the rite, gave mo a certificate, which I secured U'uut 
r my person. We then returned to tho carric t t, 
drove back to the hotel. Tncro I at once Loik leuvo 
1 of the Marquis, and ropairod to tho room wte* 

| John Marston and I had hold the conversation ‘haoe 
hours book. In ubout t'wenty minutos he joined 
mo, accompanied by an elderly French geniit-man, 
dressed iff block, and whom«he iniivf Juneo, to rap as 
a Notary Publio. This functionary produced several 
papers, and requested mo to show him cue marriage 
certificate. I did so : whereupon ho filled up d 
couple of papers attesting thqt this certificate had 
been exhibited to him ; aud one of theso duplicates 
ho handed to me, bidding mo keep it. Ho then 
produced another document, of which he likewise 
had a duplicate, and which sot forth that for certain 
reasons of a delicate ciyiracter, known only to tho 
persons interested, a separation had been agreed 
upon between my husband and myself, — ^retaining 
all rights over whatsoever property I might bo en- 
titled to. Thoso papers I had to sign; and one of 
them was also left in my possession. Next tho no- 
tary produce^ a still more elaborate document, and 
then Sir John Marston, interposing, said in Fronoh 
that ‘tho Marchioness of Villebollo was already 
ac<jhainted with its contents, and it was not nccos- 
sary to road it.' I was very much inclined to demur 
to this: but Sir John throw upon me a look which 
scorned to say that I was completely in his powor 
as to the five thousand pounds; and not knowing 
but that T might have really boon so— rand indeed 
more than half fancying I was— £ held my peace, 
^hereupon Sir John drew forth his pocket-book, 
counted down the amount of five thousand pounds 
in French bank-notes, and placed them near mew I 
signed the document, over which a largo piece of 
blotting-paper was thrown so that I could not oatoh 
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the slightest* glimpso of its coulonts : for 1 have uo scorned and hated the murriago, oa account of the 
doubt that the notary was secretly in the Baronet's ; circumstances attending it ; umi 1 despised aristo* 
pay,*bribed to manage the business thiA cautiously, erratic distinctions. I tnoruforo resolved to reinaia 
1 should observe that all the documents were in the ; a plain civilian ; and 1 deliberated what nu.no £ 
french language, with which 1 am perfectly nc- ; should take : for if passing us a inirrio.i worn m, £ 
quainted. The uotary then took his departure ; and could not of course retain iny maiden name of 
J possessed myself of*my five thousand pounds. Pa ton. On the table in my room at the hotel to 
“I now intimated to Sir John Marston that. I which I had removed, were sumo English novels, 


was about to quit his family at once— to which ho, 
made no objection. But he t bide mo wait u few 
minutes while ho gave me ^ word of caution. This 
was to the effect that if I consulted my own interests 
I should do well not to mention to uuy persons 
whose. friendship I might ihcreatter form, tbo po- 
cuKar circumstances, under which my marriage iwas 
contracted; and he ov6n hinted that somo fraud 
had been committed, in which ( I was more or less 
on accomplice. £ began to grow frightened: for it 
did not occur to me ut the kpucthat this might bo 
merely a device on his part to intimidate me into 
secrecy, lie however assured me that I should ho 
perfectly safe, provided I ‘kept my own counsel; 
and he farther intimated that if over f wished to 
communicate with him, and should be unacquainted 
i with his address, a letter directed to him through 
his English attorney, Mr. Robson, of Saville Row, 
London, would roach him. lie told me that he 
nad changed his mind about •settling himself in 
Paris, and that ho purposed to truvcl about on the 
j Continent for some timo to come. 1 now took leave 
j of him. lie gave me hij hand at parting, mpl 
I hoped that I experienced no lingering ill-will to- 
I wards him. 1 said frankly enough that I had liLtlc 
j cause to entertain a friendly feeling, but that as fur c 
& permanent rancour, mine was not a disposition 
to cherish it. On leaving Sir *\ohn, I proceeded to 
tuy own chamber to finish my arrangements for de- 
parture; and while 1 was thus occupied, Lady Mars- 
ton und Mrs. Lloyd carno to bid uie farewell. I 
treated thqru 9 prccisc|y as I hud Sir L>hn; and 
having taken leave of the two girls, I entered a 
hackney-coach, ordering, the driver to take mo to 
another hotel. I however purposed that my stay 
thero should bo brief, inagqjuch as If ©solved to set 
off on the following* day on my return to England: 
for 1 lougod to embrace my brother Frank. 

(l 1 have already stated that since I loft Southamp- 
ton, I regularly corresponded with him. A year hod 
now elapsed sinco I left hitti there; and by the last 
letter I received, I knew he was still at the seminary. 
Isent to make inquiries relative to the haurat which 
the diligence started for iluvro on the following 
morning; and while the porter of the hotel was 
gone, I began to ruminato seriously upon iny 
position. There was I, a young and unprotected 
woman — only twenty-ono years* of age, and 
iust launched; so to speak, upon the wide 
world! I could not marry, even if I sluould 
meet with any one to gain my affections ; and I felt 
that at my age, and not being particularly bad- 
looking, I should find myself exposed to offers and 
overtures alike honourable and dishonourable. I 
was prepared to accept neither ; but* I naturally 
shrank from the chance of encountering them. It 
therefore occurred to mo that if I passed as a mar- 
ried woman, there would bo in that titlp a certain 
protection for mysolf and a safeguard for my repu- 
tation. But l did not choose to adopt my husband's 
name, or receive the reflection of his rank., I 


placed there for the uso of those guests who chose 
to avail themselves of such reading. I thought to 
myself tliuL 1 would leave my future narno to a sort 
of lottery ; and taking up one of the volumes, I de- 
termined to adopt the first name that should meet 
my eye, if it were not an ugly one. . In this maimer 
did I come to dub myself Mrs. Chanlos. It wwF 
by this name tjiat 1 noV had my passport made 
out; und on the following morning, at nme o'clock, 

I tqok my place in the conpk of the dili genets for 
Havre. Thi.f compart moat of a French stage-coach 
is rlade for three persons ; and my two companions 
wore elderly French ladies who were also going to 
Havre. I was well pleased with their companion- 
ship ; for they were very agrooable persons aim 
the dajtpassed quickly enough, notwithstanding the 
t^diousnoss of travelling by diligence on the Conti- 
nent. 

w It was in the middle of the night, and while 
were still at a considerable distance from Ham*- de- 
Grace, that the diligence ftas suddenly attacked by 
a body of armed robbers, who were so numerous 
and so formidable that resistance on the part of the 
male passengers, the guard, or the post ilious, was 
out of the question. It was in a lonely spot whero 
the deed took qlace ; and the banditti went to work 
in a most deliberate manner. They unpacked all 
the boxe^to soarch for racAicy, jewellery, or other 
valuables ; and ray five thousaud pounds, which I 
hail deposited inside my trunk, was appropriated by 
the plunderers. In short they carried off everything 
worth taking from all the passengers -purses, 
watches, even to the very car-rings of the females. 

The two elderly la lies who were iny companions, 
were terribly frightened ; but I retained my pre- 
sence of mind : for although deeply annoyed and 
afHicted by the loss of my money, yet l saw that no 
attempt would bo made upon our lives, AJlieu the ; 
robbers had done their work, they suffered the dili- 
gence to proceed; and in the morning I thus 
arrived absolutely ponuiless at Havre.” 

« 

CHAPTER LXXXJ. j 

4 ' 

CO.VJINUA.TION OF LA. DT DtiSSS 1L! STOUT. ! 

1 

“ I took up tny quarters at an hotel, and reflected j 
upon what course I should now pursue. I learnt > 

on inquiry that there would be no steam-packet 
for Southampton for ftfe next two days ; but 
even if thero were, and if by parting with some 
of pay clothes I could raise money enough to 
pay my faje, what was the use of presenting • 
mysolf in a pauperised condition to my poor • 
brother ? I knew that he had go funds wherowith 
to assist me: and moreover, I shrank from tho 
idea of afflicting him by an account of my misfor- 
tunes. What was I to do ? My position was most 
embarrassing. 1 did not however suffer mysolf to 
be completely cast down : the same spirit which had 
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animated mo in dealing with the potty tyrants of 
the family which I had so recently left, inspired mo 
now with courage to moct iny misfortunes. At first 
1 thought of writing at once to Sir Joint Marston, 
tolling him how I was situated and requesting his* 
. pecuniary assistance. But wiicn 1 rcilcclud on ilio 
independent manner in which I had left him, my soul 
recoiled from the idcu of such self-humiliation. The 
only course open to me appeared to bo that of ob- 
taining a situation as a governess ; and this I 
thou ' it would not be so very difficult, us there were 
uiany English residents in Havre, as well as re- 
spectable French tradesmen, who knew that 1 had 
^eon a year with Sir John Marston’a luinily. 1 ac- 
cordingly set about instituting immediate inquiries. 
The robbery of tho diligence was *)f course gene- 
rally known in Havre; and it being likewiso known 
’• that I was ono of the victims, iny position excited 
norne degree of sympathy. An Engiisli Indy, named 
Knight, who had recently been left a widow, And 
had several children, was staying at Havro at the 
time ; and she offered to receive me us a governess. 
Sue frankly told me that she was not very well off, j 
ripri that she could not afford to give me a hafiilsorno 
bMut y: but my circumstances did not permit me tf. 
be over particular — and I therefore accepted her 
proposition. She was a woman of about forty : her 
cMCbv non, whose chri-diipi name was James, was 
ji-jii uue-and- twenty ; and she had four other chil- 
dren — two bovs and two girls, whose ages ranged 
from ten to eighteen. She was a good-natured 
person — somewhat weak-minded — and entirely 
under the empire of her son J units, who, I must 
observe, was a handsome young man.* Her husband 
had been dead about eijjit mouths : he was a mor- 
. hunt — but had left his circumstances in u less 
flourishing condition than had been expected from 
his moilo of life. He had Kornu little property at 
Barcelona in Spain: and it required tho widow's pre- 
sence there for her to take possession of it. She hud 
armed from England on her way thither; and us I 
found, more from compassion in respect to ray self 
than because her views were sufficiently settled to 
enable her to engage a governess at # tbc time, she 
received me into her family. In u few weeks wo set 
off by tire diligence towards the Spanish frontier. 

1 soon found 'that James Knight, had taken it into 
his head to make a conquest of me, if possible— and 
not in an honourable way. When unperceived by 
( his mother, lie besieged mo with attentions; and 
even in her presence he somctinpjs looked ami spoko 
in a manner that it was impossible to misumler.sl and. 
On these occasions I saw that she reproved him with 
a glance, lor which however ho cared but, little. 
Sho was however soon satisfied that hg received no 
encouragement from me : for I gave him to undcri 
stand as plaiuly as I could that his attentions were 
most disagreeable. But ho persevered iu them : 
and on One occasion it became necessary for zue to 
•• resent his impertinence with a sound box ou the 
ears, which I hesitated not to bestow He was of 
'an evil disposition — treacherous, malignant, and 
spiteful to a degree ; and tluding that so for from 
making any tender impression on me, I treated !)im 
in'thi* manner, he menaood me with his looks. For 
thesa however I cared but little; and deported rnv- 
tdf towards him with aversion and contempt. He 
grew Sullen und morose; and I saw full well that 


those circ'u mstauces was it that we arrived at JJaree- 
Iona. I do not pause to say anything particular 
relativo to the children entrusted to my charge, as 
I remained so short a time with Mrs. Knight : but 
I now conio to the inciden^ which caused me to 
leave her abruptly. Ou arriving at Barcelona, wo 
took up our quarters at an hftel preparatory to the. 
hiring of suitable apartments during the period 
a hat it would bo requisite for Mrs. Knight to remain 
in that city. The very day after our arrival, uud 
at about cigl i t.o f clock in, the evening, Mrs. Knight 
discovered that some articles of jewellery had been 
abstracted from her truuk. This announcement 
was made in tho presence of her son James; and he 
imn&ediatcly turned towards me, asking with a 
malignant look ‘ what I wal doing in his mother's 
chamber about an Jiour buck?’ Instantaneously 
understanding the nature of the aspersion he in- 
tended to throw upon* me, my indignation bunt 
forth ip no measured terms : for it was totally falsa 
that I had been to his mother’s "room at all. He 
vowed that I had ; and insisted that my boxes should 
be searched. f This I at once assented to : where- 
upon Mrs. Knight, who, poor weak-minded 
woman, had begun to grow suspicious concern- 
ing me, led the way to my chamber, fol- 
lowed by her son and myself. On our way 
thither, tho though — the' terrible thought, (lashed 
to my mind thut if James Knight were villain 
enough to accuse mo thus wrongfully, he was aljo 
sufficiently treacherous malignant to have placid 
the jewels iu ray box in order to ruin uie. I beheld 
at a gliince all tho daogur of my position; und in 
the swift brief moments that were passing, I rovdlvf d 
in my mind the two alternatives that lay before 
—either to dare the accusation boldly on the cm 
hand, — or to fly from it precipitately on the <*oo?. 
Though perfectly innocent; as God is my judge, vd 
I chose the ( latter alternative: for • 1 could not e*:- 
duro the thought of being plugged inty imprison. L 
therefore determined to escape. Wo entered iny 
cl lumber; and in order to throw the (treacherous | 
young man entirely off his guard with respect to 
my intention, ^uflected to entertain tho slightest 
suspicion that the jewels wouldT really be found in 
rny box. I was thus enabled, when he was busily 
engaged in turning out all the things, to snatch up a 
bonnet and shawl and glide from the room. Locking 
the door upon Mrs. Knight and her son, I slipped 
on the bonnet and shawl— reached tho staircase— 
descended il rapidly— and issued forth from tho 
hotel. It was now dusk; and I'spcd precipitately 
I along tho street —gained the postern —passed the 
fortifications without hindrance— and was soon on 
the wide open (plain stretching towards the Catalo- 
nian Mills. I* proceeded onward with but little 
relaxation of speed for nearly two hours^— when I 
was rompellod to sit down and rest. It was now a 
beautiful moonlit night ; and 1 could see to a con- 
siderable distance. Three or four habitations were 
discernible amidst tho sylvan scenery which formed 
a largo portion of the landscape : but I dared not 
seek shelter at any of these, for fear that if informa- 
tion hud been given to tire Barcelonese police, the 
entire neighbourhood might be scoured by those 
officers aiujj I should be arresteck 1 therefore re- 
solved to walk onward throughout the whole night, 
and thus place as great a distance as possible 


be lied conceived a bitter hatred against me. Under between myself ynd the city which I had left. 
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Having rested* as long at I dared, I pursue! Ho .wore a moustache, bat neither board a li- 
my way again. 1 had purposely stricken out of ihe whiskers, and thus appeared even younger than lie 
main Toad, and was plunging deeper and deeper really was. l£o was dressed iu the picturesque 
in o the wilds and fastnesses of Catalonia. '1 had Catalan costume, and carried a rifle in .m hand, 

read of the gencrousglisposition and high-minded *Uisbolt was furnished with pistols and daggers; ami 

' nature of the Catalans— and resolved, when morn- by his side hung a straight sword of immense length. 

• >ing dawned, and I dad travelled far enough to he lie might either have been a guerilla or a bandit 
■ beyond the reach of pursuit, to stop at some cottage ; chief— I knew not which at the moment : but l 
and ask for food # and shelter: for I had n litthej strougly suspected the latter, 
money in my pocket, which l had received from j “ I must here observe that this was the middle cf 

Mrs. Knigltf.. My spirit* did not, flag : indeed ; September, I&'JQ; and the Carlist war was just con- 

thero was soinething wildly romantic and exliila- ! eluded. Don Carlos had passed with the bulk of 
rating in tjjiis journey, amidst the bold and striking : his army into France: but Cabrera, one of his 
scenery which the powerful effulgence of mo m and ; most famous generals, still continued in Spun ut» 
star’s brought out it* strong relief. It must ndt be the head of n large bodg of troops. Ho was n<.t 
however thought that I* was indifferent to the 311 s- however at lliaftiuie iu Catalonia —but T believe in 
picion of guilt in respect to the jewels, which would the B isque Provinces; while Catalonia itself hud 
lie naturally confirmed by my preeipitato flight: hut . bccOnio utmost completely pacified. The Cut.ii.m 
| I resolved, so soon as I should hive an opportunity, j wlijin I have described, and whom t thus envu-.in- 
l to write a letter containing the requisite exphym- | to rod at sunrise in tiie midst of his own native 
tious to Mrs. Knight, showing the infamous conduct wilds, stood gazing upon me for upwards of a 
of her son and how I bad ffed as the oijly alterna- minute in speechless astonishment. And no won- 
tivc to escape n prison. * • der that nucli should have been his fe-diug; fori 

“ I pressed courageously forward, stopping every doubt Ie5s appeared to hiur like a person d.-uppui. 
now and then to sit down upon a stone or a bank, f*>in Mio clouds in that lonely region. Bat hiviuitU 
but gallantly battling against increasing fatigue, with his look of surprise was an expression of a.i- 
Ttius 1 continued my way till morning dawned; miration: and suspecting that 1 was not a .Spain di 
and now I was in the midst of art the characteristic woman, ho at length ad. tressed mo in the French 
scenery •of the immense principality of Catulonia. tongue. He spoke with mildness and Courtesy, 
Barren rocks and fertile valleys— groves of cork asking mo whether 1 had not list my wav, and 
trees -cascades avid torren^— limpid streamlets aiEl whether lie could be of any assistance to me? I. 
roaring waterfalls— these were the principal feu- replied frankly that I had wandered the whole 
tures which nature presorted to my view. When night— that § I was exhausted with fatigue and 
the sun was rising ever the orient hills, X sat down * famished with hunger— and that I required both 
upon the slope of an eminence, now no longer'able repose and i efivslunent. # Without asking un- 
to combat against the sense of fcitigue. A smiling other question, lie courteously invited mo to itecoin- 
| valley, intersected with a rivulet, spread itself out at pany him, assuring mo of kiud treatment. I showed 
my feet; and behind me tlib wild barren lipls rose in by my looks ami manner that 1 put confidence in 
aiuphithcatricul grandeur. Not a habitation was to j him ; And he led the way up the eminence, until wo 
be seen. I frequently slaked my tliiigt during ! reached a winding path which descended somcwiiut 
the night’s wanderings; for there had been no lark precipitately between two walls of rock, winch grew i 
of springs anil rivulets in |lio path which I hud pur- higher mii-.I higher in proportion a* we went lower 
sued: but 1 was now tortured with the gnawing and lower. If In; path continued i!.< tortuous way 
pangs of hunger — and thcrjfmpl apprehension began almost completely round the hill, until it niched a 
to creep shuddcringly over me, that it was possible valley on the opposite side; and there I beheld m 
fur me to starve amidst these Catalonian wilds. My little encampment, consisting of, half-a-ijozcft tents 
hope that I should reach some hospitable cottage, pitched upon the hank of a streamlet.. A lire was 
appeared to be disappointed; and I felt that 1 must burning in the open air, and over it a cauldron was 
rest some hours before X could resume my wander- suspended in the true gipsy fashion. A dozen men. 
ings with ease or speed. While X was thus giving dressed unfl armed in :i manner similar to the indi- 
way to the disugreeublo reflections thaif began to vidual wlio was guiding me Miitlier, wore lounging 
steal over # me, X heat’d footsteps suddenly approach- about, most of them smoking; un^ four or five 
iag from behind, and starting up, 1 beheld a figure women, in the picturesque Catalan ntffte, added 
that 1 must describe. It was that of a man at to the in*: rest of the scone. These women were 
least six feet high, symmetrically but strongly young and beautiful : the men wore wll fine arid tic 
built, his form being qliko muscular and elegant fellows, uud the ago of none appeared to exceed 
He appeared to be about thirty years of nge, and forty. 1 immediately became the object of curiosity 
was* perhaps one of the handsomest men X lflul and attention on the part o^.tlu-se persons: but the 
ever seen in my whole life. Xlis complexion, natur- curiosity partook not of rudeness, while the atten- ! 
ally of 3panish swarthjpess, was more deeply lion was courteous and kiud. Tfro of the young* 
bronzed by exposure to tho scotching sun ; but it women spoke French; und thus 1 was enabled to m 
had an olive clearness through which tho warm understand what they said. 1 may here at once ob- 
blood could, mantle upon that fine countenance, serve— what I did not discover till later in the day 
His eyes were dark, but full of fire — looking like jet —that th« individual wlu> had brought me thither, 
thut burns witlioul losing its sable hue. His lea- w as the chief of this band, and was styled Don 
tures were of the purely Grecian cast :.and£is teeth Diego Christoval ; but what the occupations of tho 
were 'truly splendid. His long black fiair, the leust band itself wore, I did not so speedily ascertain, 
thing coarse — but glossy and curling naturally, and Don Christoval bade the women busllo about, and 
Of remarkable luxuriance— fell upen his shoulders supply me with refreshments. 1 was introduced 
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into one of the tents, where bedding was stretched everything as comfortable at, considering .the 
upon the ground ; and thore the two women who, limited andf rude nature of the arrangements, I 
•poko French, desired me to repose myself. This could, have expected. When I had given a suitable 
invitation 1 gratefully acccptod. Hot coffee, eggsy response, declaring my gratitude for the treatment 
biscuits, and butter, together with somo cold meat, I had received, he intimated «t hat if I thought fit to 
was speedily served up ; and I made a copious meal, give any explanation relativo f to the circumstances 
The women then bade me rest myself as long as I which had brought me into those wilds, ho was pro. 
thought fit, — promising that I should not be die- pared to listen : but he at the same time, with much 
turbod, for that the encampment would remain in '’mingled frankness and delicacy^ assured me that. if 
that spot for somo days. 1 thanked them for their I preferred romainiifg silent upon tho subject, he 
kindness ; and they left me, closing the canvass of would not press me, * nor should my treatment 
the tent over tho entrance. undergo any change so long os I might chooso to 

“I slept soi\ndly for several hours. Indeed, it j remaifi with tho band. I did not"think .fit^to enter 
«was not till late in the aftornoon that I awoke; and infcg full particulars relative to the jewels; but I 
then I was completely » 3 freshed. Presently the gave him to understand tkqt I had (led precipitately 
handsome countenance of one of tlfe women peeped from Barcelona in order to oscapo a cruel persecu- 
into the tent; and peroeiving that I was awake, sho tion at tho hands bf the son of a lady in whose 
pointed to certain ar» angements which sho *had family I had occupied the position of a governess, 
made for my comfort while I had bee^ steepqi in Don Diego was perfectly satisfied with this cxpla- 
slurabcr. On a rudely constructed tablo all the naf.oi; and ho asked wlmt he could do to ‘serve 
necessary materials for ablutions and the toilet me ? 1 replied that yiy object was to return to 
were spread ; and as these details are not without , France, lie said that it was his intention to re- 
tholr interest, 1 may add that 1 found hair- j main for a few days in the present neighbourhood, 
brush, a comb, nail and toothbrushes, all complete) v j but that" afterwards he and his hand ; voultl be push- 
new, together with fragrant Barcelonese soup, al& ing their way towards the Pyrenees; anti that if I 
perfumed oil for the hair. There was likewise a ' thought fit to remain with them during this short 
change of linen ; and, in short, overy care had been ! interval, ho would himself conduct me across the 
taken to minister to my wants aud comforts. All | Pyrenean boundary into France. 1 accepted this 
this was cbooring enough ; and I could not help j offer at once, und for several Reasons. In tho first 
feeling rejoiced at haviug fallen into such comfort- place, I had not sufficient money .to travel by any 
able quarters. The young woman, whoso naigo was I pfablic conveyance ; amW did not liko to expose my 
Isabella, assisted mo in my toilet ^ uad, when it was j necessitous position to Don Diego, or receive poqu- 
coinploted, she invitod me to join th<j rest in partak- I niary assistance from ltinf. In tho second place, even 
ing of tho afternoon meal. On issuing forth from ; if 1 had possessed ample funds, I should not have liked 
the tent, I found a complete banquet spread upon to trust myself to a public conveyance : for I knew not 
tho grass — tho wholo arrangements having the air to what extent James Knight's malignity might have 
of an English pic-nic. There were roost* capons, reached, and I thought it quite probable that he would 
rondos of smoked ham, piles of Bausages, hugo givo such publicity to the incident of tho jewels that 
pieces of cheese, vegetables, bread, biscuits, and should lead to my arrest, if from a personal doocrip- 
quantities of grapes and other fruits. Tho cauldron tion I rfi&ncod to bo recognized. * Moreover, it 
was aguin simmering over tho fire ; and this hugo would be impossible to travel without a passport ; 
iron vessel contained tbo favourite Spanish comes- and mine would betray me to tho authorities as tho 
tible, called pochero — a sort of soup with quantities fugitive governess from Barcelona, supposing that 
of various kinds of meat, poultry, and game. James KniglVt had rrtiRy made the matter public. 
Flutes, 4 dishes, and all the requisite articles of In the third place, I was sufficiently interested sc 
crockery and cutlery were likewiso at hRnd ; and my new companions to entertain the wish of bo- 
thcro was no deficiency of wine and spirits. Tho holding somowhat more of their mode of life, in 
men and women of tho band were already seated which there was a certain romantic charm for such 
at the banquet, which they had not however com- a disposition as mine. «These were tho principal 
menced, courteously waiting for my appearance, motives that at once prompted me to accept Chris- 
Don Diego Christoval, rising up from the gmss, toval's proposal that I should b remain for a low 
doffed his^ cap*in graceful salutation ; and taking duys with his band. 

mo by the hand, invited me to place mvself noxt “ ^ week thus passed. Every morning at day- 
to him. We accordingly sat down— and tho fes- broak the men of the bund, headed by Don Diego, 
tivnl commenced. But little conversation took se ^ °ut from°«ttie encampment, and did not return 
place during tho repast, every ono having an appo- until lato in the after noon,-*- when they found the 
tito so, keen as to cause ample justice to be done banquet ready prepared for them by the wuiqen 
(o the good things abiftre enumerated. When it These women were the wives, or perhaps the mis- 
*vas over, the mep lighted their pipes, and lounging tresses, of certain members of the band : but neither 
upon the grass, smoked and drank at their ease : of them pertained to Dun Diego. Their conduct 
hut Don Diego, who, it appeared, was not addicted was unexceptionahly correct; and if they were not 
lo tho use of tobacco, proposed to roe^if I were not really wives, they at all events behaved withal ho 
still too much fatigued, to walk with him along the discretion and decency of married women. When 
bank of tho streamlet. Supposing that ho wished the mon returned of a day, they were iu variably 
lo speak to me relative to my circumstancos, I ac- Viden with provisions of all kinds ; and I noticed 
cepted the invitation, and we ramblod away from that of !»n evening, they all assembled in Don 
the encampment. Diego's own tent, where they i unained for about 

'* At first he expressed a hope that I was satisfied half-an-hour, either in consultation or else :n 
with the attention shown me, and that I had found dividing othfer things which they had obtained 






(luring the day in addition to tno provisions and 
wine. That this latter business was really the ono 
that occupied them on those occasions, # I gradually 
began to suspect:, for I often hoard the sounds 
of chinking gofd emanate from the chief’s tent. 
Moreover, I began to notice that the women varied 
the articles of jewellery which they wore, and which 
were exceedingly costly and handsome. In short, 
at the expiration of the week I acquired the 
certainty fhat I had falleu in with a horde of ban- 
ditti. I therefore longed for the fulfilment of t)on 
Diego’s promise that he would conduct me into 
France. But the second week was entered upon, 
and nothing waa said concerning the subject. I 
continued to receive the kindest attentions ; and if 
I ever offered to assist the women in preparing the 
repasts, they would not suffer me to do any menial 
thing. They conceived the utmost friendship /or 
me; and Isabella, the most beautiful of till, was un- 
remitting in her attentions. Two or three times 
NO. 4y. — THIRD SERIES. 



Cliristovnl a«kcd rn A to v/alk with him: but hie 
manner jvhs always that of respectful courtesy, min- 
gled however with the evidences of a growing 
admirat ion. I fouiftl him to boa man of intelligent 
and Cultivated mind. He was well-read in Spanish 
and French literature: his mariners wore not 
morely gentlemanly — they were elegant; and his 
conversation 'Vos varied, amusing* and instructive. 
At the expiration of the second week I took an 
opportunity of inquiring when he proposed to 
advance towards the E*yrtfioos, from which we were 
about forty miles distant. A^cloud immediately 
gathered upon his countenance; and bending his 
dark eyes somewhat reproachfully upon me, he. 
asked in a mournful voice if I were anxious to leave 
those who experienced so muc^ delight and graLiH- 
catfon at my presence amongst them P I answered 
him frankly,. that I was anxious to make my way 
back to England, in order to earn my livelihood by 
my ovn industry, instead vf bsing-n burden on the 
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kindness of strangers. He assured me, with im- 
passioned vehemence, that so far from being ft bur- 
then, 1 wax the most welcome of guests ; and lie 
added that circumstance* would compel fcho band 
to rmnuiu iii that same spot fur another fortnight, 
during whielt be besought me to tarry amongst 
them. Perceiving that I was embarrassed how to 
answer, he addressed me gravely in the following 
mariner : — 

“ ‘ It would be ridiculous Sonora Chandos, to sap- 
pose that, you do not suspect what we are. L must 
however, for my own sake, give you soino explana- 
tions. lu me you behold a Spanish nobleman, 
b^triug the rank of Count, and descended from one 
of tlio oldest families of (Jptalonia. Hut when I 
inherited my fallier’s tide, the family estate was so 
impoverished tliul L found myself a man of broken 
"fortunes. 1 sold all that was left, ani^ joined the 
cause of !.)ou Carlos, with the rank of Captain ^n 
his army. Whether I have conducted my so if ns a 
gallant cavalier, is not for mo to sny: suffice it for 
my hps to proclaim., that where the fighl ha* ever 
been thickest, there was 1 to he found. The recent 
treachery of Maroio, in (signing a capitulutiofi with 
lire Queen** general Kxpurtero, . annihilated inyc 
royal master a cause. Two alternatives then became 
present to iny contemplation —either to throw down 
my arms and ucknow led ;e t Q icon Isabella, or to lly 
into France. No— there was another course to bo 
pursued ; and that wax to associate nay self with a 
lew men, gallant and desperate as 1 am, arid adopt 
a wild predatory life such as vou behold us leading. 
Tlie world will doubtless c ill us baliiUttY— and wo 
are so : tuit on entering upon this ix.reer, solemn 
oaths were registered ampngst us, to the effect that 
we should never plunder the poor, but otiIy«‘ho rich 
- -and ili.it on no occa ion should wo usd unneces- 
sary violence, much less spill liumnu blood. Those 
were Mir oaths; and they have become our laws. 
You now know, Sonora, who and what we nro, if 
indeed you were not piwioudv aware of it. Per- 
haps you tremble lest we live in a constant state of 
dunger: but this is not so. The Queen’s troop* ore 
still too much occupied in making head against 
Cabrera, to over-run the wilds of Catalonia for the 
cvtcrininuiioii of nuc!^ bands as t hat of which I am 
the chief: for there nro many such bauds at present 
scattered abou v the mountainous region* of this 
principality. For years to come may we safely 
continue our present pursuits. And now, perhaps, 
you will wonder wherefore iuslo.pl of adopting this i 
course of life, I v huvo not joined the forces still j 
united under' the command of Gencrul Cabrera ? j 
The explanation can be given in a few word). An j 
insult I received at his hands, and whiqfi us a junior '■ 
oiliccr I could not at the time resent, has engen-.j 
dered so strong a feeling of personal dislike towards 
t hat chief; tlnu I could not. serve under hi in.’ 

"Count Ciiristoval ceased speaking; and I re- 
mained wrapped up “in deep meditation. HU nar- 
rative had touched me profoundly : I could not ftad 
it in my heart to bUmo him — scarcely « think the 
worse of him —for having adopted this mode of life, 
Iqdocd it wa* impossible to wonder that he bad 
done so; and I knew, moreover, that these circum- 
stances were invested in the eyes of Spaniards with 
much less moral degradation and dishonouring taint* 
than in other countries. It was likowise n source 
«f satisfaction and on infinite, relief to iny mind to 


learn that 1 was not tho associate of blojd-stainod 
murderers — hut that those men entertained, after 
I'heir own fashion, certain notions of a correct *and 
^proper ‘nature. I had recoived so much generous 
attenliou and delicate kindness at their bands, as 
well as on the part of the women, that I could noj 
possibly insist upon quitting thorn at once without 
arpeariug ungrateful for all that hospiLablo treat- 
-iout. Therefore, when my mediation was over, 1 
intiyiiited to Don Dijgo my willingness to abide 
'with his band „ for another fortnight; but I was 
somewhat troubled when I beheld the glow of fervid 
delight rnd enthusiastic joy whicA suddenly ani- 
mated his couutcuance: for I feared tliut ho 
culcrVaincd towards uie a sentiment which I could 
uot possibly reciprocate. Ho saw that I was thus 
troubled ; and again did tho melancholy cloud settle 
upon his features. Then he hastened to change the 
conversation, aud bfokoixiff into a lively strain of 
discojiq?, mingled with anecdotes of the late Ca rl is t 
warfare." 


CHAPTER LXXXII. c 
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“ Tub fortnight patebil away; und during this inter- 
val I avoided as much as possible finding myself 
alone with Don Diego Ciiristoval. < Ho saw that 
suoi. was my endeavour; juid with a delicacy which 
I could not help appreciate , he no longer asked 
me to join him in his evening ramble, though at 
lK-cul-timcs J]ds attentions towards me were most as- 
siduous. When tiioso two additional weeks had 
expired, t waited anxiously for some word or sign 
indicative of a removal ; aud I was well pleased 
when I heaijd Don Diego give orders one evening 
that on the following day we worn l.) set out. Ac- 
cordingly, f t an early hour injlio noiyiiqg, tho en- 
campment was. broken up: tho horses which be- 
longed to the band, and which were kept in an 
immense cave serving the purpose of a stable, 
were brought forth. Tl\o(0 were steeds enough for 
us all, women included; aud even then there re- 
mained a couple to servo as pack-horses for tho 
conveyance of the tents and the baggage. Y/e 
proceeded slowly, in consequence of the difficult 
nature of the ground which we had to traverse. 1 
rode at the head, in company with Don Diego; and 
the time pu&cd rapidly away, thus beguiled by his 
ngrcoable conversation. I could soc that fie loved 
mo— that he entertained, indeed, a profound and 
adoring passion for mo: but I reciprocated it not in 
tii3 slightest djgreo. If ever there were a man 
capable of mukiug an impression on my heart, it 
was Count Diego Christoval: but I experienced 
no to.ider feeling towards him. Even at the lime 
1 somewhat wondered at this, making it a sub- 
ject of sol f-congrat illation ^ and I thought mine 
was a heart altogutber inaccessible to love— or 
elso that I had never as yet encountered the in- 
dividual who' was to win .my affections. Most 
women, when the term of girlhood is past, form 
in their own minds the beau ideal that they hope 
to encounter in „ the course of time, and whom 
they fe.l that they can love: but I never indulged 
in such a dream— I had never thought upon tho 
sublet— I had never felt the slightest want to love { 
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or i > beloved. * Therefore the Spanish bandit ful- 
filled no preconceived ideal on my # part ; nor djjl 
h:A handsome person, his elegant manner?, or his 
witching conversation produce a tender impression 
upon me. a 

; “ VVe proceeded ^bout twenty-five miles that day, 

’ ami tho journey terminated at a half-ruined lower, 
which stood concealed in the midst of a den>o grovo 
. of cork-trees, it had been an immense wood ; But 
hoslile encounters between the Carlists and fbris- 
tinos Imd 'taken place in that neighbourhood, and 
largo quantities of the trees had been cut down 
to ai<lin throwing up defences and to bi* burnt as 
firewood. The land round about indicated the scene 
of battles, — being plyughed up in many directions 
by artillery and waggons. The blackened remnants 
of trees, half burnt, lay scattered about; and the 
horses’ feet stumbled over cannon-bulls and pieces 
of broken weapons. Thtf tower i‘selr' was situated 
half-way up an # cmi'ncnee, which was of si* jwculiar 
a form as to be inaccessibly behind ; and thus it served 
as a background-defence for the budding. The cork- 
trees stretched up to within n few yards of the 
tower, which they well nigh completely •embowered 
in their verdure. There had been fighting at the 1 
tower: and the artillery bad played upon the mas- 
sive edifice, destroying at least half, but leaving the 
other portion comparatively uninjured. * 

“There was some furniture in the tower; but the 
place having . Been, pillaged, everything of value 
had disappeared. Nevertheless, there were sufffcient 
means of rendering several rooms comfortable 
enough ; and here did flic band take up its quarters. 
One apartment' served us a general room wiftre 
the meals wore taken in common, the suifio as at 
the encampment; and the others served us bed- 
chambers. Of these, tlm best within the tower was 
allotted tome. On our arrival 1 was k*>th surprised 
and apprelu-nsive at finding such puins taken to 
render the prince lnfiii table: for it ati^ck me that 
so much trouble would scarcely bo incurred, if it 
were intended to pursue the journey on the following 
day, or even within two or threfe days. And -two 
or three days did^asa vriuhnut anylniimation being 
given that \vc were to resume' our march towurds 
the Pyrenees. I did not choose to manifest any 
immediate impntience, because I foil that I had no 
right to make my own particular objects predorai- 
| note over the views ai«d interests of Don Diego 
! Christoval and his band. I therefore maintained an 
| oulwand appearance of cheerfulness, although 1 began 
| to entertain some misgiving in respect to my position 
j there. In short, I feared that the bandit-chief was 
I doing his best to keep me as lon^ as he possibly 
| could, and that I wan virtually f prisoner. For 
when Christoval and his men went out on their* 

\ 4 >redutofy excursions, two of them invariably rc- 
I mained at the tower, ostensibly to act as a*guard 
j for the women, but I could not help fancying in 
! reality to prevent mj» escape. Moreover, when £ 
walked out, one of the women— Isabella generally— 
accompanied me, and one of the sentinels followed 
at a distance with the pretext of watching over us. 
But this had not been done when at the encamp- 
ment; and I asked myself wherefore such precau- 
tions should be held necessary now,? • 

• * A week had passed since our arrival at the 
tower; and there was no sign of a removal. I now 
purposely sought an opportunity Of speaking A> the ] 
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Count. Ho appeared to understand my wishes; 
and one day, returning home from the usual excur* 
sion much earlier than was his wont, ho asked me 
to accompany him in a walk. It was now the close 
of October: and tho weather was cold. VVe passed 
into tlm wood; and Don Diego speedily approached 
tho subject which I was desirous of reaching. lie * 
said, 1 1 know what ia passing in your mind, Sonora: 
you are impatient to leave us -to leave me* be 
add 'd emphatically ; ‘ami yon think I am not bo- 
Imving honourably or kindly towards you ? Now, I 
will you hear me? You are the first woman 1 ever | 
loved in ray life ; and you will be the last. The sonti- j 
ment with which you Imre smit ten me, is a deutljess j 
one. Not merely my 9 happiness, but ray very life, ; 
is in your hftnds : for if you were to leave me, I ; 
could n t possibly survive your loss. This love of ! 
bine has jendered me desperate — so desperate iflt , 
jeod, that it is making mo net with duplicity and 
unkindness towurds you. What is to be my late? 

It is in your hands.’ 

“ It was impossible to be angry or indignant with 
that man : he spoke in language so fervid, and yet 
ho replete with delicate respect— his looks were filled 
with so much admiration mingled with so much 
despair— there was altogether such a blending of 
sincerity, and pathos, und manly appeal in his air ! 
his words, and his manner, that I experienced for ! 
him a boundless compassion. Knowing that he ; 
possessed a generous heart, und certain lofty senti- : 
men Is uf honour, in spile of the lawless kind of life , 
hc # wrts le^idin^, I thought to touch and to move him ! 
by representing nay assumed position as a real and 
veritable oftc. 1 accordingly addressed him in 
terms of impressive scruyjsriesM. 1 told him that l , 
was afnarried woman, and was separated from my i 
husband in consequence of the incompatibility of onr 
dispositions; but that, inasmuch ns I could not on 
the tint? baud contract until her aHisiico, I was equally ; 
resolute on the other never to lose sight of my 
honour and good name. The Count looked much , 
distressed, und reflected profoundly. At length lie 
asked if, iji were impossible l could ever love him? ! 

I told him that while f. felt deeply grateful for all 
the kindness I had experienced at Ids hands— and ; 
that although I should ever entertaip a friendly re- j 
mcnibrance of him— yet that my heart was incapa- j 
ble of experiencing n more tender sentiment. 'To 
part from you,’ he said in a mournful voice, ‘ will bo 
the same a* hying violent hands upon myself: it 
will bo an act of amicido— and I have m»t the cour- 
age to accomplish it. I beseccluyou to reniuin at , 
the tower a short time longer. I Mil not insult j 
rayseif so far as to assure you that 1 am incapable ■ 
of any outrage towards you. If* you would consent , 
to live all your life with mo as u sister, I should he i 
happy. Mine is no gross and sensual passion : it is j 
pure and ethereal: its -is the Htrangusf.nml most | 
romantic love that ever yet filled the heart of man. 

So long as I can enjoy the ligli't of your presence— i 
so long as I can hear i he music of your voice plac- 
ing in m/ ears —so loug ns I am permitted to gaze • 
upon you from time to time, aud dwell upon the , 
beauty of your countciianco^-therein shall all #mjr 
ideas of earthly happiness be concentrated. Surely, 
Benora, such a love as this is not to be ligutly re- 
pudiated? surely you will take .some comparison 
upon the wan who proffers you 6uch a 1c vo ?* 

“1 answered that I would speak to him as if it 
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were a sis tor addressing a brother; and 1 wenfcon l anxiously for an opportunity of 'escape but tbit I 
to represent that for his own suite tho sooner we Roared I should not very readily find— for the entrance 
parted the bettor— that his infatuation would only i of the tower was guarded day and night by *two 
become the greater, his Jove the more intimately ^sentinels, the men taking tlieir turns: while from 
interwoven with his entire bring— that. the hour for i my own chamber- window there was no possibility 
pari ing must come at last, sooner or later— and that i of flight, as it was too narrow ipr me to pass myself 
the longer it was postponed, the more deeply would ; through it. To be brief, the month passed ; and at 
it be fu. by him when it did come, lie replied that i the expiration of that time, Don Diego sought a 
he was aware of all I his— that he had reasoned with I private interview with mo. His manner was as 
himself a thousand times upon the subject during tenejer and as rcspeitful as ever: but there was 
the few past weeks -hut that, he lmd not the courage more firmness in his words and in his ‘looks. Ho 
to let mu depart. He terminated by conjuring that gave mo to understand that he could not make 
I would remain one month longer— only one month : up his iftind to part with me — that/ 1 wasidqaror to 
t'.ytt if 1 consented, he would neb precisely in ac- him than life itself — that I need fear nothing ht his 
cord ince will: my u islios r-tliat lie would never hands', as lie was perfectly, contented to live on 
obtrude himself on my presence, savrf when I chose the Fame terms as at present— but that tyrannical, 
to receive him -thnt he would not ask me to walk harsh, and unjustifiable though his conduct might 
r Wi*h him, unless 1 myself first signified jny willing- be in retaining mo a prisoner, lie could not help 
ness— and to be brief. IicmiscmI so many im;?a«sion^4 doing so. I now remonstrated with him seriously, 
arguments and vehement entreaties, that 1 know and firra moment angrily: but I saw that he was 
not how lo refuse. The thought > truck me, too, resolved— and from something which ho let drop, it 
tli.it if 1 did refuse, the madness of his passion was became evident enough that ho hoped by perse- 
such Miut lie might be rendered desperate, and my vering in his .ielicato attentions and tender assi- 
positiun would be made far worse; and tho idea | duitics, to' make a favourable impression in the 
simultaneously occurred to me that my best course 1 courso of timo upon roo. I made him comprc- 
would be to throw him off his guard so that I bend thnt this hope would be cruelly disappointed 
might escape. 1 therefore consented to remain — and that if ho persisted in retaining me captive 
wioi her month at the tower, But 1 informed him at the towdr his conduct would efface all tho geno- 
that it was absolutely necessary I should com- rous and hospitable treatment I had experienced 
inuiiicale with my brother in England, who would at. his hands, lie was deeply »n6rcd by what I 
be uneasy at my long silence, lie said that if I ■ said 1 : and yet he relente<K'.ot in his resolve to keep 
would write to him, addressing my Jcttey from tho me a prisoner there. 

French town of Perpignan. in the Pyrenees, one of “I must now pass over •'a period of about eight 
his men should proceed thither mid pdst the letter; nfbntlis ami bring rny narrative down to the month 
ami tliab if my brother write back tome to the post- of Jun\ 184-t). During these eight months I re- 
ollice in that same town, he would send ugaift at the 1 mairied at the *owef. Every month was I por- 

expir iliiin of ten days to fetch the letter fof mo. xnitted to write to Frank, Jthe lettor boing posted 

1 gratefully accepted this proposal, und wrote to at Perpignan ; and as regularly was his answer 

Frank at Southampton, desiring him to write back brought thence for me. I continued to receive tho 

lo me at Perpignan. I said nothing of ray disagree- utmost attention, kindness, arftl delicate treatment 
able adventure at Barcelona —nor of the strange from Christoval, his men, and tho women: my 
company with whom I had been living for Rix weeks liberty was alono refused me. It is scarcely pos- 
pnsi : but I led him fu believe that I,>vns in a siblo to comprehend the strar go romantic passion of 
situation as governess iu an English family. At that man. Ho ‘never format hiowdt : n my presence 
the same time I wrote a letter to Mrs. Knight at — never uttered a word to give mo offence — nover 
Barcelona, 1 explaining, wherefore I had fled so pro- bent upon me a look which threatened mo with 
cipitatelv, and telling her how the whole affair was insult. He never so much as took my hand, much 
a base conspiracy on tho part of her wicked son to less offered to carry it to his lips. He studied to 
ruin me, in revenge because I had rejected bis dis- tho utmost of his power, i apart from keeping me 
honourable overtures. This letter I sealed and prisoner, to testify the devotedness of his passion, 
enclosed it in the one to Frank, dosiring him to post Often and often did I remonstrate, entreat, threaten, 
it or. Southampton, and alleging some excuse for display indignation, and have recourse to prayers, ‘ 
wishing such h thing done. When my packet was all in tlioir turn: but in vain! I have seen that 
in readiness, I gave it to the Count : and he at once man weep tho bitterest tears when I have thus ad- 
despatchcd a mossWnger with it to Perpignan. At dressed him : I e F.ave seen him sob like a child as I 
the expiration of ten days I duly received Frank’s have thrown myself at his feet and besought him to 
answer from the school at Southampton, and there- let me depart : but yet he had the coutago and 
fore acquired the assurance (fiat in y own packet bad firmness to oonquor his omotions sufficiently to make 
been duly posted. him refuse my prayer. And he too has thrown 

" I may here add that as my own garments were himself at my feet, but without so much as laying a 
qow wearing out,- tho messenger who had been sent finger upon my garments : he has besought and 
to Perpignan, brought back with him a quantity of implored that I would lend a favourable ear to his 
stuffs of various materials suited for drosses ; and talc of love, and consent to let a priest join our 
these were presented to me by Isabella. On the oue hands in marriage. When I renewed my represen- 
hand I could noc help being touched by $nis delicate tatiqn that I was already married, be showed by his 
consideration on tho part of Christoval : but on tho look that he r could scarcely believe me: and yet he 
Other hand, the circumstance made me apprehend never said so in words. His appearance changed 
that he by no means intended to part from me at — he grew careworn— and though he relaxed not 
the expiration of the month. -I thoroforo watched from f thoso pursutts which belongod to his lawless 
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life, yet in 'other Aspects ho lost all energy, and would be kept, and on the first appearance of one 
roved about the personification of despondoncy and j of the flying columns in that immediate neighbour- 
despair. I could not holp pitying him : .but I j hood, it was his intention to remove with his band 
•quid not love him* Never, perhaps, in this world jfnto the wild fastnesses of the Pyrenees, where they 
did man testify so vpld, so romantic, so devoted, could remain until the present danger should bo 
and enthusiastic a love, without inspiring n reei- over. At tho same time Don Diego assured me - 
• procal feeling. But bo did not. I repeat lhat I tlmt if tho peril became more serious than lie could 
pitied him, even whon most angry at this outrageous at that moment anticipate, bo would at onco send 
prisoimgc which \ endured; but, no — I could ndl me under safe and honourable escort into France, 
love him. * • Ho availed himself of that opportunity to fall upon 

“And during that interval of eight months, I his knees again in my presence, vowing that if I 
had not tho slightest opportunity of making even would consent to become bis companion fur the rest 
an nttopipt at Acapc. It is true that wlfcm out of our lives, he would at once take leave of his 
walking with Isabella, and followed at a short dis- j associates and fly away with me into anolhqr 
tanco by one of the tagid, I might have suddenly ! country. But still did 4 porsevere in my refusal: 
darted olT: but could I hope that my limbs would ! for I was preptflred to encounter all risks and raeot 
prove swifter than those of till alert and athletic | all dangers, rather than surrender myself up to one. 
Catalan bandit ? and I was resolved not to suffer j wlfora I did pot love. 1 

the mortification of making any ineffectual en- j jj For several days Don Diego himself, disguised in 
doavour to emancipate myself. I must Urugikly ! various garbs, penetrated to a distance to learn 
confess that at last I gol^ so accustomed to this tidings relative to the movement of the Captain- 
strange mode of life, that it became fcr less irk- General’s troops ; and one evening, on his roturn to 
some to rao than might have been supposed. In- the tower, he brought intelligence of such import- 
deed, I had fi|W inducements to make in8 wish to ance tfiat a council of the whole band was iuune- 
return to the great world again— that world in hiately called. In thoso deliberations the women 
which I had already experienced some misfortunes, wero accustomed to bo present ; and on this occasion 
But still I longed— Oh ! most fervently longed to I was amongst them. I had already picked up the 
embrace my beloved brother; and I was also fearful Spanish language with the utmost facility, tlioigh 1 
that should tho Christian soldiers ever take the could not converse in it with the same fluency and 
tower by surprise, tlvare might be a general fusi- | accuracy as 1 could in the French tonguo. I never- 
lade of all its inmates, ***n and women without I thcless understood all that was said in my presence, 
discrimination — and my unfortunate self amongst j It appeared from what Don Diego reported, that 
them. For I knew full well that the most atrocious i one of the flying colutns was at a distance of about 
barbarities were committed by the’ Spanish soldienf, ton miles froA the tower, and that it was com- 
no mercy even being shown to females or innocent manded by a brigadier-goqpral, to whom the son of 
children. That Don Diego CliTistoval himself full the Cuptftin-Generul was attached os aide-de-camp, 
well suspected my hope and idea of escaping, there It further appoarod that the olficers had fixed their 
cannot bo the slightest doubt : and heneo the pro- quarters at a little farm-house, the occupants of 
cautions which fie took to anticipate any endeavour which experienced a devoted friendship for Dou 
of tjiat kitul en my part. Nevertheless!! was not Diego Christoval. At the council which sat to do- 
made positively to feel that I was a prisoner: it liberate upon these particulars, a bold and daring 
was a sort of honourable captivity in which I was project was started by Christoval himself. Tuis 
kept. For instance*, tho door of my chamber was was nothing less than to make a midnight attack 
never bolted outside* at nigiit : but tlfen, although I | upon tho farun-houso, carry off tho son of tho 
was thus at liberty to quit my r&om if I chose, I Captain-General, and hold him as \ hostage for the 
could not have issued forth from the tower, as safety of tho band. Nay, more — it vpa ?von cal- 
therc were two sentinels ever posted at tho entrance- ciliated that an immense ransom might bo obtained 
door. lor bis restoration. Tiiis proposal was received 

“ One day, after the return of tho Count and his with enthusiastic acclaim by the members of the 
band from a marauding expedition, they brought band; aSd the woraon themselves welcomed it with 
the intcjjigonce, which they had , gleaned at some delight. It would diave been a project of sheer 
distant village, ’that the Captain-General of Cata- madness, were it not for the friendly disposition of 
Ionia had marched forth frotn Barcelona at the tho occupants of the farm : but under tfioso circum- 
head of a considerable body of troops, with the stances ft was ono which presented ovory chance of 
I intention of scouring the Catalan hflls and anni- being successfully carried out. Accordingly, a little 
• hilating the guerilla* and bandit hordes which in- before midnight, Christoval and ten of his followers, • 

! fqptcd these districts. It was likewise understood — two remaining behind as sentinels, — sot out upou j 
j that the military commandant intended to dfvido their expedition. During • their absenco I remained j 
| his troops into iivo or six flying oolumns, with with tho Catalan women in the common room of ! # 
• view to carry on his pperutions in various parts the tower : for I naturally felt 'anxious as to the ! 
of tho principality at the same time. It was thero- reshit, and could not possibly rocire to rest. I feared a 
fore a serious danger which now appeared to bo that in casePof failure, a pursuit might be instituted 
imminent.. I sought an opportunity 'of speaking by tho troops ; and their arrival at the tower might 
alone with Christoval, and represented to him that promptly follow. Besides, although not entertain- 
if he really entertained towards me the devoid ing the slightest affection for Don Diego— and in- 
passion which he had professed, it. was scruel to a deed having much reason to be displeased with him 
degree to expose me to the chance of falling into —there was nevertheless a certain .friendly feoling 
the hands of the Captain- General’s troops. Ho which I experienced towards him, at all events suf- 
baile me fear not : for that an incessant lookout fioent 'to render me anxious for his safety. Xhe 
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Catalan woman chatted cheerfully and merrily: ever been positively proclaimed in wards. But it 
ffcey appear*} t° confident that the enterprise was nojr mentioned to serve, and not to annoy ; and 
irould be crowned with succ w. And they were* instead of being angry or hurt, I felt grateful and 
| right. For between two and throo o’clock in pleasbd. The officer paid mo much attention, min- 
morning, Christoval and his men returned with the glod with the most courtcou^respect. I found him 
Captain-General’s son as their prisoner. Ho was a to bo a generous, hear ted, intelligent young mipi; 
young man of about five-And-twonty, of middle and As ho spoke French perfectly, T was enabled 
height— slender, and well made. His countenance to converse with him. At the expirution of a few 
was not handsome, but might be termed prepossess. •hours, Christoval returned. Ho announced that 
ing, and was invested with an air of mingled heroism cli£ brigadier had undertaken not to push his column 
and intelligence. He boro himself with u dignified any farther in a north#. ly direction;* but that he 
hauteur, and was by no moans cast down by the himself was unable to conclude the negotiation for 
position in which ho was placed. I should add, for the poisoner’s release, until ho should .have corn- 
the better understanding of what is to follow, that municated with tho Captain-General, the * young 
be was dressed in a blue frock coat, fitting tight to mah’s father; and as it was not precisely known iu 
bis person and buttoned up to tlu throat —plain wliut part of the country be might be al the time, 
dark trousers — and tho usual Spanish shako. It and couriers would* have to seek him, it had been 
appeared from wliut I subsequently learnt, thufrthe arranged that Don Diego Christoval should return 
capture of this young officer had been effected ajl in to the farm-house, ' the«brigadier's head-quarters at 
a moment, with the utmost ease, and without a shot tlie ( c^oi ration of a week. Meanwhile it was undcr- 
boing fired or a blow struck. From m formation stood that the Captain-General’s son should be treated 
secretly given to Don Diego by tho farmor himself, with all possible respect* and attention. Accordingly, 
tho aide-de-camp, being on duty all that night, was having coin t^unibu ted these results of his interview 
freq mntjly passing between the furrn-house'aml the with the brigadier, Don Diego indicated to tho 
outposts of tho column, which wore at a little dk- officer that if ho would pledgo his word of honour 
tance, at a suitable place for the bivouac;— and to- not to escape, ho might consider himself free to 
tally unsuspicious that such a daring attempt would walk about, alone and at ail hours, within one milo 
bo made, the officer pussi^i to and fro between tho of tho totter. Thi f parole was promptly given; and 
two points, alone and unattended, and smoking his tho young officer now remained only in what might 
cigar. Christoval and his bund lay in ambush at a bo termed an honourable captivity. Thus several 
convenient spot sufficiently removed from the scene days passed, during v^liich the prisoner paid in- 
of danger; aud watching their opportunity/ they creased attention to me— or rather endeavoured to 
pounced upon the aide-do -camp, dveiqJowoml and do so: but I suffered him to perceive that his assi- 
gagged him in a momont, and hufcicd him away. Unities were not acceptable. Indeed, I was most 
When sufficiently distant from the troops, the gug carotid not to provoke Ohriatoval’s jealousy, appro, 
was removed from his lips, and ho was vissumi of hensive lost in a Mt of desperation lie might ho 
honourable treatment if he attempted no resistance led to adopt summary and violent measures to make 
—which indeed lie was not iu a condition to offer. ■ me his owji. Besides, tfie Spanish officer inspired 
Under such circums aaces was it that the enterprise me with up more tender interest 1 than the Count 
bad succeeded; and ho was brought a captive to tho himself hjid done; and as ltalwuys despised u more 
tower. i frivolous coquetry, I had not tho least inclination to 

“On the following day ho was compelled by divert myself in that respect at the prisoner’s ex- 
Christoval to write a letter to the brigadier com- j pcn.se. 

manding tho column, stating that In? was captive in ; “1 must nuw proccnA to observe that after tho 

the hands ot a guerilla-party ot Carl is ts —that the con- first day's prisoaage, he grew restless, and roved 
ditions »f his release were immunity for themselves about in the vicinage of the tower, almost con- 
and tho payment of a cortain ransom-money -that stantly smoking. I was told, too, that instead of 

he requested the column might not advance! farther going to bed when the others retired, lie issued 

la a northerly direction pending the negotiations forth with his cigar inj^iis mouth, aud rambled in 
for his release— as if it did, his life woulh be sai-ri- the wood till a late hour. He was suffered to do 

ficed— that he was unable to specify the place where exactly as l no chose, the utmost faith being reposed 

ho was retained captive — and lie concluded by de- in his parole — a pledge which a* Spanish officer was 
siring thatttho boaror of his letter should be treated very seldom known to break, and the brcuch of 
with a consideration due to the sanctity ofsa herald j which would dishonour him for ever, even in tho 
under such circumstances. e. j opinion of lf^ own most intimate friends. Six days 

“ With this document Don Diego Christovul him- | had passed ; and on tho ensuing ono, Christoval 
aelf set off to the farm-house, tho quarters of the j was to return to the brigadier. On the si ( vlh 
brigadier commanding .^o column. During his night I did not hear tho young officer go forth 
absence, the young officer remained a close prisoner as usual betwoen ten and eleven o'clock, to 
'At the tower. He sat smoking in what I havo smoke his cigar in tho yjpod. I lay awake, lis- 
before described as the common-room; and unbtmd- : toning: for an idea had sprung up in my mind 
ing towards the women, he chatted* frankly and —and the Ipngor I thought of it, the more consist- 
gaUy with |tbem. I was there for a portion of tho ont and feasible did it become. An hour passed— 
time; and tho officer, finding me to be an English and all remained silent. I rose from my bed— j 
woman, waa naturally surprised at my presence hurried on a few articles of clothing— stole noise- 
with that lawless band. Isabella, for tho kind pur- Jessly outepf my chamber— and listened at the dxir 
pose of screening me in case of any subsequent dis- of the one occupied by tho officer. I could heaf ♦he 
Mter, fold hjra that I was a prisoner as well as him- regular respiration of one who sleeps. Cautiously 
•elf* and this waa the first, time that the fadt had del I open hiadoor — And again I listened. Yes — iu 
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slept. A cqpdle wa$ burning in tho room* 1 stole at long intervals, and then but for a few minutes at 
iu-Mie was in bed, and slumbering profoundly. I : a time. The morning dawned— the sun rose— aud 
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hastened to possess myself of his clothes; and per* istill I proceeded onward, through a wild and moun> 
cciviug a quantity of cigars scattered about on the Uinous country without a single habitation. The 
table, took oue of them. I was in mortal terror Pyrenees were already in view— aud I began to 

• last ho should awake? but ho did not— and 1 re- look about in every direction for a cottage, farm- 

gained my own roomasafcly and unobserved. # Now house— or some dwelling, in short, where £ might * 

for u bold enterprise! I liastcued to appurcl myself obtain refreshment and a change of raiment. Ail 

in the male costume I had Llius self-appropriated of a sudden 1 came upon the high road, aud there 

• frock-coat, trouser?, hoots, and shako — I had taken the following spectacle met my view. 

them all ; and I clothed myself therewith. TUln, “ in the middle of that highway, a post-chaise 

lighting the cigar und putting it in my mouth, I lay overturned : und a gentle. nan was leaning iu a 
descended the stairs. The door of the common- disconsolate manuer, aud with liis arms folded, 
room yrtirf open— and the powerful moonlight against it. Oue horse, whose traces had evidently 
streaming through the narrow window, fell up<#i a been cut away, was browsing on the grass by thw 
bright object that lay oit the table. Tt was a pistol road-side: the gthcr horse and the postilion were 
| — and I lost no time iu securing # it about my person, not to bo seen. That gentleman was the only 
j Again I listened: all was quiet. Oh! how my person visible upon the spot. From the point whore- k 
; heart palpitated as 1 opened thcsloor of the towor. ibis spcctacl/ broke upon my sight, X was not im« 

■ It was a fine night in jtho month of .Tune: but the mediately perceived by that gentleman: for I had j 
I shade of the embowering cork-tree* interccpfl'd l tlio stopped short amidst a knot of trees to contemplate j 
effulgence of moon and stars. The two sentinels the scene. At first I could not discern his coun- 
I were smoking their pipes and corjversiifg together tonance: but in a few momenta — as ho raised his 
within half-a-dozen yards of the galN J passed eyes aryl looked with evident anxiety along the 
out. imitatiiig%s well as I could the gait und bear- rgad— to my astonishment i at onoo recognised my 
trig of tlio Spanish officer, and smoking my cigar treacherous enemy James Knight. Ah ! and he 
in the most approved style. It was u moment of was alone there— aud I could upbraid him for his 
acute suspense : but when I tiyind that # tlio sen- villanous conduct towards me. But of what use 
tincl9 moved not, and that I was proceeding were upbraidings ? CouhFI not turn the circuru- 
ouward without ^ the slightest molestation, tlio stance to my own advantage and punish him by a 
enthusiasm of an indescribable joy flamed up humiliating process at the same time? No sooner 
within mo. It was the^iftoxicatiun of triumph, was the design conceived, than I resolved to exccuto 
But still I did not lose my presence of luind lor »t. Brewing fgrth my pistol, without knowing 
a single moment.; I did not hurry my paco whether it wasjoaded or not, I suddenly appeared 
until perfectly assured that I was beyond^ eve- before the amazed and startled young man. He at 
shot of the sentinels. When pnee, however, deep once recognized mo; and bring a coward as well as 
in the shade of the grove, 1 tossed away the cigar, u treacherous villain, fancied that I was about to 
which had well uigli made me sick and left the immolate him to my vougcance. lie fell upon his 

most nauseating sensation behind. Tften I did knees, beseeching me to spare him. Wliilo l\e re- 

speed onward with all possible swiftness.* Knowing, maiued in that humiliating posture, I bade him 
froifl all tlmt* had been said in my presence, in explain to me as briefly as possible the meaning of 
which direction the brigudi.ir’s column lay, I took the circumstances in which I found him placed, 
precisely the opposite one: for I was fearful if I “Ho told mo that tho nature of his mother’s 
fell into the hands of the troops, I mij'ht be sciiL to affairs at Barcelona had rendered it needful to obtain 
Barcelona on accouift of jewel-business. Alter certain documents from England; and that he had 
making a slight circuit, so as to get clear of tlio accordingly been despatched off postdiaste upon the 

eminence on the slope of which the tower stood, mission. About a quarter of an hour before I had 

I took a northerly direction for the purpose of arrived upon that spot, a party of robbers had sprung 
pushing my way towards the French frontier. As I forth from amidst the adjacent trees. The horses 
caught tho last glimpse of the old building whose had takor^ fright, rushed up the bank, and upset the 
summit appeared just above tho trees, J # thought to chaise. The robbers had carried oil 1 bis port man Leau, 
myself lnfw boundless would bo the rage and do- hi9 purse, and whatfoever valuables lie hail about 
spair of Count Christuval when my flight should his person— and had decamped with tjjeir booty. [ 
be discovered. But I was rejoiced at having effected The chaise was broken; anil the postilion had 
| my escape; anu with as much spe^d as on the ridden back on une of the horses to the nearest 
memorable night when I fled from Bt&celona, did I postiug-houso, ’which was about four miles distant, 
pursue my way. * in order to obtain another chaise, or else succour to 

"I had with mo a little moncy«-iust the sipno repair tlio over-turnod one. Such was .James 
sum in fact which I possessed when flying from tho Knight's recital, tho trutlffof which appeared to be 
above mentioned city ; and I was resolved to obtain fix. ly corroborated by circumstaqpos. 1 bade him . 
a change of apparel ob taxra as possible, i need rise /rum his knees and give mu his coat and hat in 
hardly observe that I had uot dared bring with me exchungo for^niy military frock and shako. This ho 
my own female raiment : for there wer? no means did, all the while beseeching and imploring in the 
of concealing it under the tight-fitting uniform, most piteous terms that I wouy spare his life. I 
and it would havo been ruinous to my enterprise to tiiunted him with his villany towards me, telling 
eokpe forth from tho tower with a bundle. T!ae him that I wosld not degrade myself by wreaking 
enlyment of liberty Boemed to neifve nfe againsf my vengeance on so miserable a wretch. Having 
fsji&ue, and gave a vigorous elasticity to my foot- assumed his hat and coat — the latter a frock 
steps. I proceeded onward for hours, only resting buttoning up to the neck and fitting me per- | 


humiliating process at the same time? No sooner 
was the design conceived, than I resolved Lo execute 
it. Brawi'sg fgrt-li my pistol, without knowing 
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fectly— I told him ho might inform the postilion 
that the remaining horse would be found isome 
short distance farther along the road ; and leaping 
upon its back, I made the animal gallop awaygt 
tho utmost speed of which it was capable. Havir^ 
proceeded thus for about three miles, I came in sight 
of a little hamlet; and dismounting, tied the horse 
to a tree. I then continued my way ou foot ; and 
on reaching the harnlct, obtained refreshment. The 
cottagers, at whoso dwelling I stopped, were ua> 
tu rally surprised to behold a female iu male attire: 
but as I gave them a piece of silver as a remunera- 
tion for the sorry faro which was served up to me, 
they asked no. questions. I did not tarry many 
vminutes in that hamlet, but pursuing my way on 
foot, speedily entered upon tbe vast amphitheutrical 
chain of the Pyrenees. 

“The ascent of tho Pyronces from the Spanish 
side, is steep, difficult, and dangerouA Sometimes, 
when having mounted a terrace or ledge of sock, 
perhaps a mile in length, the travoll^ finds his 
way suddenly barred by tho towering wall of a still 
higher eminence, up which he may perhaps climb 
if ho be of desperate boldness aud of experience 
in the mode of scaling those rocky ramparts : but I 
dared not make such attempts. I therefore fre- 
quently hod to turn back and take another course,— 
sometimes when advancing too quickly, nearly fall- 
ing over the edge of u*gulf on which I suddenly 
stopped short,— at other times terrified by a rush 
amongst tho stunu;d trees or brushwood, with tho 
idea that it was a wolf preparing to spring jrt me. 
Nevertheless, I pressed onward w[th ^courage and 
an ardour that surprised myself, and with an ex- 
hilaration of spirits that was sustained by the 
exciteinont of my travjl. During all that day, I 
did not succeed in advancing more tfiun eight 
miles into the heart of the Pyrenees, id conse- 
quence of the many times I had to turn and re- 
trace my steps, and of the circuitous pulhs that 
1 .had to pursue. As evening drew noar, I felt 
excessively weary ; and was rejoiced when I came 
in sight of a pleasing valley, on the slope of 
which stood a little cottage with a, number of 
sheep grazing near. Thero I was welcomed by the 
Bliephord and. his wife— an elderly couple of hos- 
pi table "disposition, .and who asked no impertinent 
questions. I slept well that night; and ou the 
following morning, resumed my travols. During 
this second day I passed through several pic- 
turesque valleys, reminding me of what I had 
read of Alpine scenery : fell high abovo them 
towered t^e Aiormous peaks of the mountains, 
some covered with snow. There were glaciers upon 
those heights; and I learnt that nvalundties wore 
by no means unknown. 1 fell in wfch many shep- 
herds tending countless flocks ; and when I sought 
refreshment, it was readily afforded— a trifling re- 
muneration, which was ak that 1 could give, being 
gratefully accepted At the end of my second day’s 
journey, I bad altogether accomplished thirty miles, 
including tfhtance performed ou tho first clay, 
and wgeww within fifteen miles of the nearest vil- 
lage |iiL tike French territory. It was about sunset 
on the third day that 1 reached this village;* and 
thbre my passport was demanded ty a gendarme 
•s 1 was about to enter a little inn. I showed it — ; 
for I had it with me; and then in reply to the j 
officer’s questions, I related sufficient of my past j 


adventures to account fort appearing in male 
attire, omitting however tie circumstance of 
having made any oxchango of garmenU with 
Mr. .Knight. In short, I gave the gendarme to 
understand that these were the clothes in which I 
hail escaped from the brigand's tower. The mayor 
of t^e village— a substantial farmer whose dwell- 
ing was upon the outskirts — heard my tale 
from the lips of the gendarme ; and when 
I rose on tho following morning, tho landlady 
ofi tho inn told nfe that tho mayor desired to 
see me. I accordingly procoedcd tb his house, 
where he, his wife, and a grown-up family of 
sons £nd daughters, received me in tha kindest 
manner. They invitod me to remain a few days 
with them, and repose myself after tho fatiguos I had 
endured. This invitation I thankfully accepted; and 
I stayed with this* amiable family for a week. I 
need hardly say .that suitable female apparel 
was provided for me: 'but I may add that it was 
with «aome degree of rogrot I put off my mule 
clothing — for I hud grown accustomed to it, and ; 
preferred it to that which more properly beenrae , 
my sox. Air the expiration of a week tho farmer's 
wife, Uniting that 1 was anxious to depart, took me 
up to her own chamber to have a littlo conversation 
with mo. She said that herself, her husband, and [ 
everybody indeed at the farm-houso, had conccivod j 
such a liking for mo that they could not bear the ; 
idea of my leaving except under circumstances of ! 
coinfort. Sho said she had therefore prepared a t 
blix of apparel aud vark>..s necessaries for my use ; ] 
and likowise boggod mo to accept the loan of a 
sufficient sum of monoy"to take mo to the place of 
tay destination, wheresoever it might bo. While 
gratefully expresdn^ my thanks for uli this kindness, 

I declared my wish to return without delay to Eng- 
land ; and the farmer's wife insisted upon my ac- 
ceptance 4f five hundred francs -or twenty pounds 
— lor my travelling expeuses. With the assurance 
that I sRbuld never forgot? so mudi generosity, I 
took my leuve of the kind lady, her sons aud her 
daughters. The old man drove mo over in his 
chaise-cart to the nearest town, whence I could 
obtain a conveyance fia Parif. I was resolved to 
go to England by way of Calais, as I did not think 
fit to pass through Havre, for fear that Mrs. Knight 
or her son James should have made the frionds 
whom they bad in that town acquainted with the 
circumstances at Barcelona— or rather with a ver- 
sion of them most prejudicial to myself. I arrived 
without any uccidont, or adventure wortk relating, 
at Calais ; and thence I passed to 'Dover. Though 
anxious to proceed without delay to Southampton, in 
order to embrace my brother, yet having travelled 
almost day fad night for the best part of a week 
in my journey from the extreme south of France 
to Dover, I was compelled to remain here a day, or 
twd to repose myself. I proceeded to the Admiral* e 
Head, which was kept by Mr. Marshall, with whose 
oldest daughter I was atr school at Southampton. 
Kate Marshall warf delighted to see me; and when 
she iutroduccd me to her parents and sisters as (he 
schoolfellow* of whom she- hod so often spoken, I 
was received with a most cordial welcome— not in 
tfie light of a guest to whom a bill was to be sent 
in, but at a friend and visitress. Kate MarslAll 
was now eighteen years of uge, and a very 
young woman. Her two sisters were likewise ex- 
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coedingly handsome They were moreover all tliroe 
kind-hearted ani generous-minded creatures, and, 
■trove to make d»j as happy and comfortable as 
possible. Kate, regarding me in the light of a\. 
old friend— a bo* un-friend too, in whom slio could 
pluco ine utmost- confidence --did not hesitate to 
admit me to tho knowledge of a certain secret con- 
nected with her father’s prosperity. She took me up 
into a little privet? chamber of hoi* own, situated 
quite at the lop of tho house, and elegantly furnishod. 
Here sho showed mo a singular contrivance for car- 
rying on a correspondence with parties elsewhere, 
by means of i\ beautiful breed of carrier-pigeons 
which she possessed. I need not entor into minute 
particulars now. Sufi ice it to Bay that there was a 
little trap-door in the ceiling of ttis chamber, by 
: which the feathered emissaries were enabled to 
enter that room of their own accord ol. their arrival 
from a journey All the neighbours knew that Kate 
Marshall possessed this beautiful breed c ? pigeons : 
but none were aware of tho purposes which they 
served. Kate however — as X above hinted — was 
inclined to be communicative with me; tyvl sho 
gave me somo particulars respecting the uses of 
tlioso pigeons. * 

“ it appeared that Mr. Marshall had in an earlier 
part of his life been a sailor on board a privateer - 
rowl which his father Ifed commanded ; aud in A 
con lliet with a French cruiser, he arid two or throe 
others of the sailors were taken prisoners. His 
father (Kate's grandfather) managed however to 
e&apo with the privateer. Robert Sfarshafl and 
his companions wero taken to Calais, whero thpy 
wore held prisoners. Whilo in Calais gaol, Robert 
Marshall fell in with a Frenchman who was a cap- 
tive there for some offence against the ltfws of his 
own country, and who possessed an extraordinary 
brood of carrier-pigeons. Tho Frenchman was 
needy, and Robert Marshall had a sum of money 
secured about his person, which had escaped the 
notice of his captors. With a portion of these funds 
ho bought some of tho pigoons : thence an intimacy 
sprang up between him and tho Frenchman — and 
in the courso of conversation, they •came to an un- 
derstanding haw a most valuable correspondence 
could bo carried on (when tho peace should bo esta- 
blished) between Dover and Calais lor tho further- 
ance of tho contraband trade. The matter, once 
broached, was promptly arranged between them. 
80011 afterwards the Frenchman obLuincd his 
liberty ; and he assisted ltobfrt Marshall to oscapo 
from Calais gaol. To bo brief, Robert Marshall 
managed to'get back to Dover with his valuable 
I carrier-pigeons. At that time old 'Marshall 
! (Robert’s fathof) oooupied a houitf'in the neigh- 
I bourhood of Dover; and there tho head-quarters 
! of the carrier-pigeons were established. When tho 
| Peace of 1815 took place# old Marshall bought the 
t jidmiraVa Head with the monies he had made by 
privateering ; and thither were the head-quarters of 
. the birds t ransferred. Between Dover and Calais— 
that is to say between the Marshalls ami tho French- 
man — a frequent correspondence was kept up ; and 
by moans of this prompt interchange of intelligence, 
tidings were mutunlly conveyed enabling them to 
baffle tho revenue-officers on cither side of tho chan- 
nel in their contraband ventures. Old Marshall 
died — Robert Marshall succeeded to tho Admiral's 
fisai-*- and for years did he and his wife manage 


the breed of birds, tho correspondence with .the 
Frenchman, and the smuggling trade. Thus did 
they grow rich. The Frenchman died; and his son 
succeeded to the father’s possessions and avocations. 
But of late years there waf little correspondence 
kept up betweon the parties at Dover and those; at 
CalaiS, both being too well ofl* to run any risks, save 
when an opportunity presented itself for somo very 
'large gains. Tho Frenchman however, being on 
intelligent and enterprising man, saw how this rapid 
method of communication might be made tho moans 
of convoying nows which should enable persons in 
London and Paris to take advantage of, particular 
prices of the Funds or incidents of the Stock Ex- 
change, and by j udicious r speculation make con- 
siderable gains. Robert Marshall, Kate’s father, 
knew nothing of stbek -jobbing and dabbling on the 
Exchange; and ho therefore could not remove to 
London lor that purpose. Tho Frenchman how- 
ov<¥ found an agent in the British capital ; ahd to 
his house, situatod on tjie bank of tho Thames, near 
London Bridge, several of the birds wero accordingly 
removed, shaft undertaking for a certain annua, 
sum, regularly paid, to let the A^miraVa Jlead 
continue us a resting-place or station for the lea- 
thered messengers. Other stations wero established 
at Boughton and Gravesend, between London and 
Dover; \9hiIo on tlje other side of tho channel, tho 
Frenchman mado arrangements for the requisite 
number of stations between Calais and Paris. Thus 
fdi* some years was th^-^T^nondonce carried on 
between the financier in London and tho French- 
man in Paris; and no ifcmbfc large sums of money 
*woro made from the intelligence which they wore 
enabfed so promptly to exchange, and which was 
thereby communicated in as many hours as it would 
otherwise have taken days to forward by the ordi- 
nary channels. When Kate Marshall left the school 
at Southampton two years previously to tho time at 
which I Abus saw her at Dover, sheatoek charge of 
the little chamber at the top of tho house, and which 
was fitted up with tho arrangements to servo as a 
resting-place for the carrier-pigoons between Lon- 
don and Pari#. Sovorateff th^.birds were still kept 
at ' the Admirals Head; and Kate took great 
pleasure in cultivating thetoeed. 

“ Such was the narrative that my friend Misi 
Marshall told me in the frank confidence of the 
sincere friendship wliic^. she experienced for me. 
Confidence begets confidence; and in return I gave 
her some particulars of the extraordinary qdventures 
which had occurred to myself Binco wo parted two 
years hack at Southampton. I did not however 
mention any names— I mean in respect to my 
extraordinary marriage ; and thus I suppressed 
those of the Marstons, Mrs. Lloyil, and the Marquh 
of Villebcllo. I did however tell her frankly £ha 
iucftdent of tho jewel business at Barcelona, and 
how it led me to fly to tho Catalan hills and fall 
into tho hands of Don* Diego Christoval. Sho 
laughed when I hssured her that I did not really 
take tho jqwels ; and I was some timo before I 
could makb her believe in my innocence. It was 
only when I grew angry at her scepticism that she 
epased from her good-natured bantering upon *be 
subject : Lut she added that if I had really to^en 
those valuables, she should not have thought J&>it 
tho worse of rao: adding that 'people must take 
efire ol themselves in ihis world.' I therefore saw 
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that my ffttpd’s principles upon this subject wore . dared attempt to penetrate. In short, ho gavo me 
far 'from being the most correct; and I hpve no | to understand that the gentleman (or nobleman) 
doubt that having boon accustomed to look back so ! Vho had taken Frank to the school, and had 'etchod 
constantly on her grandfather’s privateering career | klfrn away again, had used a fictitious name — that 
and her father's smugging transactions, her notions ; this sarno fictitious name had been appended to the 
of propriety and rectitude had in certain cases been 1 letter containing the account of Frank’s /* cuth— * 
considerably damaged and warped. From* the ! and that he possessed no cluo to the reul name 
description I gave her of Count Chris tovul she nor even to the abode of that getiiloiuan yir noble- 
admired him most rapturously, and vowed that sho«| man). What could I do? what could I say? 
wished she had possessed such reliance of becoming ! The mystery thus observed— or rather, which was 
the handsome Catalan bandit’s bride. . I must how- represented to mo as boing observed— corresponded 
ever do her the justico to declare that so far os so well with all the past details of everything re- 
female purity we.it, her conduct und that her latiug to my brother and myself, that it wore an 
sisters \vds unimpeachable. air of sterling truth. Wretched and almost heart-* 

“ 1 remained two, whole days with the frieifdly broken, I took my departure from the establish- 
Marshalls ; and when I^ook my lcavo, it was with meut, and proceeded by roach to London. I was 
a promise that I would soon visit them again. Kate resolved to make Home endeavour to peuotratc the 
inquired into tho condition of my funds, and offered mysteries confected with tho past. !* 

mo assistance from her purse,* bift I still possessed “J)n my arrival in tho metropolis, I took a cheap 
sufficient for my present requirements, and therefore lodging, and put myself into mourning for that 
refused her generoils offer. From Dover I proceeded brother whom I believed to bo no more. I then 
tp Southampton, and made tho best of {ay way to proceeded to take a view of this cottage, so cn- 
tlio school, with a heart yearning tef foldm.Y brother dcared to mo as tho home of my infaucy and girl- ' 
in a loving embrace. On arriving at the wVttkiiown Jiood. It was shut up, and tailing into decay, i 


It was shut up, and falling into decay. 


, establishment, 1 was at once admitted by Mr. Jen- KW I longed to live iu it ami settle myself down i 
uings himself, who had seen me pass by the window within its walls: but I hud not the means I pro- j 
of tho parlour where he was silting. On beholding cccded on foot with the endeavour to find my way { 
j me, his countenance grew exceedingly mournful; to that village whore Mr?, Burnaby had taken us ! 

! and I apprehended that something had happened in the hired vehicle, and where tho liaudsome j 
j to poor Frank, lie took mo into his parlour ; and equipage lmd wailed to convey us to tho house ! 
j there ho bade me* prepare rn yBelf for 6ome afflicting situated in the beautiful park. Hut the roads lmd j 
: intelligence. ITBBveiS? \vhnt a shock did I now most jh-ohabl^ changed their appearance during the | 

1 receive, — I who had#come thither in tho fervid hope eight yours whicli had elapsed since then ; and at 
of clasping my brother in my arms. Alas, I was nail events my memory served me not iu respect to 
informed that Frank was no more! For a*few any features of tho scenery lyliicii might guide mo 
minutes 1 was overwhelmed witii grief. Mr. Jen- in the right direction. There is a complete laby- 
uings sent for hia wile ; and with every appuuruncu rinth oforoads intersecting each other in all that ’• 

1 of the most genuine siuccrtty, did they administer neighbourhood ; so that I grew bewildered, and 
consolation. I shed torrents of tears : for. it seemed j was compelled to give up the search after having 1 
to me that the only being whom I had to lyo upon i vainly prosecuted it for two or three days. My 
the face of 'the earth, was snatched from me. j funds were by this time totally exhausted; and I 
"When the violonoo of iny grief had somewhat sub- scarcely knew what to do. I wrote to Kate Mar- 
shied, I sought for particulars, -observing that the. shall — but with great reluctance— requesting a 
event must havo been sudd^yndeed, a# it was only temporary loan from her ; and the return of post j 
two months since I had received a letter from Frank, brought mo a bank-note for twenty ppumls. Thus 
Mr. Jennings proceeded to inform me that a very I was relieved of anxiety for the, immediate Waus 
few days after Frank had thus written tome, the of subsistence; and resolving to lose no time, I 
gentleman (tho nobleman he should have said) who ondeuvoured to procure another situation as a 
originally put him at the school, came and took him governess. 1 answered advertisements iu the news- 
away. Jennings went on to inform me that Frank papers — cafled at the residences of tho panics ad- 
had been declining for some mouths past-*-and that \ vert ising— but being unable to give any rnfcrcuco 
if ho had hot mentioned it iu his letters, it must ; as to post character, experienced n» cold refusal 
have been through unwillingness to cause mb ufllic- everywhere. Then X inserted advertisements asking 
lion, lie added that about three weeks after my for such * situation, and frankly stating that for 
brother bad left the school, tho gentleman (still of reasons which 1 would explain orally* f. was unable 
course speaking of the nobleman) wrote to inform j to oiler testimonials : but those appeals Ificitcd not ; 
him that tho poor youth was no more. I did not for a single response. Meanwhile weeks wero slipping < 
a mbment suspect the truth of this story — n sto-sy on — my money was diminishing— and I wilp op- ! 
which was all tho more abominable and wicked, in- pressed by serious apprehensions for the future, 
asmuch as at tho very iustant it was told me Frank Huskies, I had contracted two debts that lay heavy '* 
was still an inraato of that very school, and there- enough upon my mind : one to tho mayor’s wife ! f 
fore within a few yards of the spot where I sat, pale in the PyrenAin village— tho other to Kate Mar- 
aud weeping, a listener to .the fictitious narrative of shall ; and though 1 was well aware that tho/ ■ 
his death. I askod Mr. Jennings who the gentle- 1 would .neither expect to be paid ffcry promptly, and i 
y py| (or nobloman, as I felt convinced he must be) j the latter not at^all until I should bo fully able, yot I 
wasl but he declared tint he himsolf knejpr not,— j I did not like the idea of those debts. I thought of I 
adding with a mysterious look, that both myself and j taking in work ; but I never was a goqd hand with 
Frank hod been placed at the school under ciroum- ; the needle. I however made application at different I 
stances of secrecy into which he himself had net j places for such work, with the resolution to do any- I 
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thin g to earn an honeit livelihood : but I experienced 
no success. In process of time my money disappeared j 
then I lived by making away with my articles ftf 
clothing— till at length I was reduced to such >| 
condition that I was ponniless, with long arrears of 
rent owing to a hard-hearted landlady, and without 
a single thing left to raise monoy upon. 

“ It was in tho middle of winter, that one bleak 
horrible night, between nine and ten o’clock, I was 
turned out of my lodging. I had not a friend to 
whom I could go : I had not even a Single acquaint- 
i anco in London of whom I could ask the slightest 
i favour. I wandered about all that wretched night. 
I 'Be assured that X fell in the way of temptations by 
j yielding to which I might at once hare possessed 
j gold. * But no !— sooner than abandon myself to 
that l&deous alternative, I was fully resolved to, put 
an end to my existence. All tho noxt day I roved 
through the streets of London, half mad with* the 
torturing senso of my wretched position. Night 
caruo again— and I was still houseless, foodless, pen- 
niless. 1 had not eaten a morsel for many, many 
long hours : but yet I was not faint— I was desperate. 
A straugo excitement was raging within mo; apd 
often and often did I catch myself dwelling upon 
Kato Marshall’s words, when in a laughing banter- 
ing mood sho had told mo that she half-believed I 
rcully had taken Mrs. Kfiight’s jewels, and that she 
should not think any tho worse of me if I really 
hod. Ah ! why did the remiuisconce of those words 
thus keep coming back to my mind? Was it that 
j an evil spirit hail been created pt the time they 
; were utterod, to lio in wait for me— haunt ray foot- 
j slops unseen — mark when the moment of weakness 
j and despair arrived — lAid then whisper these words 
anew in my ear ? Certain it is that wttat was at 
; first a mere reminiscence, became an inspiration — 
and that what became an inspiration grew into a 
resolution. Yes — a resolution engendered*!;? de- 
•pair, and desperately taken! I felt that I hovered 
between two distinct chasms— one yawning on 
my right hand, one upon my left. I must either 
plunge into that abyss in which woman’s honour is 
engulfed; or I must throw myself headlong into 
the other whore honesty is swallowed up. There I 
stood, already a lost being, though no deed of crime 
was done as yet : but still a lost being, because a 
fatal and irresistible necessity was impelling me on- 
ward to precipitate myself hoadlong into one of 
those gulfs. Under this influonco I hurried through 
the metropolis — and gained 1 tho outskirts on the 
northern sj^def because they were those in which my 
recent searches after tho road to the unknown vil- 
lage had been directed, and therefore had' made me 
familiar jyitli 'that neighbourhood.*' It was in a 
lonely part, where there woro but six or seven 
houses scattered about, that my first crime was 
committed. Two ladies apparently mother and 
daughter, came forth from one of those houses,— 
pausing upon tho threshold to bid good night to a 
lady, evidently the mistress of that house, where 
they had no doubt been passing the evening. I 
hoard the mistrops of the house ask if the should 
•end a servant to accompany them home: they 
laughed as they declined,- saying (hat as their own 
abode was but a hundred yards distant, they did not 
fear any danger for so short a walk. Yet it was in 
that bricfintmiicriiate space between the two dwell- 
ings, that they wore stopped and plundered'. Stopped 




too by one of their own sox! l It wasfm the {loop 
shade ef some overhanging trees, so that my coun- 
tenance could not possibly be discerned, that £ con- 
fronted them and bade them deliver up their money, 
telling them that there wire two men iurking 
on tho opposite side of tho way. The ladies, dread- 
fully* frightened, gave me their purses, beseeching 
me not to let them bo harmed. I assured them thoy 
-should not sustain any injury if, thoy forbore from 
coring out. Then £ fled precipitately— took a cir- 
cuitous route -through come fields — and re-entered 
London. j 

“ It was the middle of the night and tho shops 1 
were closed. I couid not purchase any food— I j 
could not obtain a lodging at that hour ; for I 
shrank from the idea of entoring a public-house. 

I wandered about till morning, so bewildorcd and 
confused— so excitod and agitated with the deed I 
had done, that methonght it was all a dream. I 
eopldiflcurcely believe in my own identity; I could 
not persuade myself that it was really I who had 
committed, that crime. I dared not feci in my 
pooket to cUtch'the purses, and thus convince my- 
solf thatf it was not a delusion. I did not therefore 
examine them till long after dawn. Then, stepping 
aside into a secluded street, 1 lookod to discover the 
amount of my ill-gotten funds. Thore were alto- 
gether rfeven guineas in the two purses. I took a 
lodging— I procured food— I redeemed some of my 
apparel from the pawnbroker’s— and I remained in 
doors for several days fearing to go out 

lest I should bo taken into custody. Nevertheless, 
in my calmer moments,- when reasoning with my- 
self, I knew lull well that I could not possibly have 
been seen by tho two ladies in a manner clear 
enough to enable them to identify me. I lived 
frugally and sparingly,— not daring to think of tho 
future, although by this very economy postponing 
to the utmost of my power the necessity for a re- 
currence!) to the same desperate mq&nf. But that 
time came again. In another port of the outskirts 
of London I committed a similar deed ; and on this 
occasion likewise, the sufferers were two ladies has- 
tening home- from a psflfy. The produce was double 
as much as on the former occasion; and upon this 
I livod for many weeks. One day, About noon, I 
was passing along a retired street on my way to a 
tradesman’s shop to purchase something, when an 
elderly gentleman walking in front of me, while 
pulling out his handkerchief drew forth his pocket- 
book at tne same time. The noxt moment it was 
in my hands. The rapid glance which I flung 
around showed me that the circumstance was un- 
perceived by tho few persons passing in that street. 
The pocket- >ook was concealed beneath my shawl ; 
and I walked firmly on. The old gentleman speedily 
missed it— felt in all his pockets— looked back in 
d&may— and accosting me, askod civilly whether I 
had happened to notice that ho had just dropped 
anything P I replied in the negative, and continued 
my way. Regaining my lodgings, I examined the 
contents of the pocket-book. Two hundred pounds 
in bank-notes, and all for small sums ( This cir- 
cumstance filled mp with exultation— an exultation 
indeed in which was absorbed all lingering sei^e of 
the criminality of the waya which I was pursuing. 
Alas 1 that I should be oompelled to aay this ! b, 

“ I hastened to change several of the no&j at 
|rdifferent tradesmen’s shops in the neighbourhood,— 
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thus confuting theA into gold. The next day I 
law an advertisement in tho newspaper offering a 
reward for the restoration of the pocket-book and 
its contents: but there was no intimation that the 
numbers of the note^wero known, and the magni- 
. tude of the reward couvincod me that they were 
. not. Fooling now secure in the possession of my 
treasure, I reflected what course I should pursue. 
1 dearly longed £o have a quiet little comfortable 
suburban residence of my owq ; and I had now tho 
means of obtaining one. J. again bethought myself 
of tho cottage whore tho earliest years of my life 
were passed : so 1 sot off to look at it onqp more. 
A bill. pasted against the front door, intimated that 
it was to let, and ^rhere intelligence could bo ob- 
tained as to terms. I proceeded to the offico of the 

* house-agent whose address I* thus learnt; and 
having ready money to pay down as an advance 
of rent, I was accepted a tenant. Then I pro- 
ceeded to furnish it, -but in an economical manner 
for 1 had a great deal to do with this monej. 
remitted the twenty poiftids, through a London 
banker, to tho mayor of tho Pyreneafi village, ac- 
companied by a letter of thanks forNhgJcindness 
I had rooeivea at his hands and those of his family 
and when my house was fitted up and I had engaged 
a servant— this present one, liosa— 1 set oft’ to pay 
the Marshalls a visit at Dover. By tltfm I was 
kindly welcomed. I returned Kate tho money she 
had lent mo ; oiyi when wo were alone together, she 
questioned me closely as ty what I was doing — jjar- 
ticular]j»hdn^£nio so well dressed And had 
such a command, of funds ? I evaded her queries 
at first; and she again fell into that humour pf 
good-tempered bantering in which she is Apt to 
indulge, at the same time hiuthig her suspicion that 
1 had found some wealthy lover. Singular as it 
may seem — strangely idihsyncratio as it /nay appear 
—1 preferred proclaiming myself what ! really was, 
than resting under tlto suspicion of b’e^ng what I 
was not: And I accordingly told Kate all I had 
suffered— my wretched wanderings without food or 
shelter through the streets of the . metropolis— and 
the desperate measure^jnto whigh £ had been 
forced. She wept In sympathy for tho miseries, and 
privations I had gone through, and appeared to 
admire mo rather than otherwiso for the courso I 
had chosen. To my annoyance, I found that she 
ev'en told her parents and her sisters all that had 
happened ; and they thought no more of it than 
she did— or at least they thought none tho worso 
of me. *1 remained for about a fortnight at Dover ; 
and when I was about to take my departure, Kate 
offered mo some of .her beautiful pigeons,— ob- 
serving that it would prove an amusement to attend 
to them, and that by some means or another they 
might evqn become useful. I told her that I did 
Aot possibly see how this laiter portion o£ her 
remark could bo realised : when she said, 'My dear 
Elisabeth, if you continue in your present career, 
which I am sure youViU— fiy you have taken a 
good leaf out of Don Diego's Christoval's book— you 
are certain sooner or, later to get 'yourself into 
trouble, from which one of these winged messengers 
dnight possibly rescue you. For instance, if at any 
'.tae you wished to prove that you wtge at Ddver 

# a certain hour when others may* swear you were 
^n'Londoh, send off a billet containing the necossary 
particulars to me ; and it can be managed.— 0^ ac- 


cepted four of tho pigeons, and brought them with 
me to this cottage, whore I have them now. 

I( Some months passed, during which I lived 
/omfortably and happily enough— but in a sort of 
(•reckless and desperate xnauner in respect to my 
thoughts for tho futuro. Tho boundary between 
honesty and dishonesty was completely passed over; 
and I began to consider that it was my destiny to 
follow the career upon which £ had entered. I 
found that my servant Rosa was a good-hearted 
woman, who (tad taken a very great liking to me : 
but she was evidontly at a loss to understand the 
sources of my income, or who or what £ was. I 
never had a soul to see me, either male* or female; 
and my habits were such that she could not possibly 
suspoct any impropriety on my part as a woman. 
It must indoed have appearod singular to her that 
£ Should liv^thua secluded, months passing without, 
a jingle soul visiting the cottage. At length, as my 
funds grew low, £ porceived the necessity of replen- 
ishing them : but £ likewise saw how dangerous it 
was for a woman to prosecute the courso on which 
£ had entered. A female may be described so much 
more easily than one of tho other sex ; and moreover 
todies might resist the predatory demands of a wo- 
man, when they would yield at once in torror to 
those of a man. Thus was it that a train of reflec- 
tion one day led to the idea of assuming malo 
apparel. But this coufd not bo dono without 
admitting Rosa into my confidence. Gently and 
gradually did £ break to her tho circumstances of | 
my position, — so cautiously and warily indeed, thut 
she was not shocked by any suddenness of disclosure. 
To bo brief, J 4 found tliat £ had not dono wrong to 
admit her as my confidante; and my design was 
soon cAyricd out. Under •pretcnco of requiring a 
masquerade garb, I procured a complete suit of mule 
apparel from a tailor ; and shortly after 1 fetched it 
away, I mode my first experiment in that disguise. 
But upon this part of my history £ will not dwell at 
unnecessary length. £f £ have launched into so many 
details in respect to my criminal career, it is only 
because when first entering on my history, £ resolved 
to speak Without reserve; and this very avowal of 
my iniquities constitutes no mean portion of the 
heavy punishment I deserve. * t 
"Months passed away— add by tlJbso means to 
which I need not xnoro particularly allude, I 
obtained sufficient to live upon. One day, when 
dressed in my femalo garb, £ was passing through a 
street at tho West J5nd, having some purchases to 
make ; and £ encountered Sir John Marston. Ho 
was startled and surprised at bchoiilii\g mo— looked 
confusqfl — and seemed as if ho would have given • 
great deal to 9 avoid such an encounter. More than 
ever convinced by bis manner that ho hod wronged 
me in some way which I could not well understand, 

I said to him that the time would como.when he 
must answer to me for*fche past. Recovering his 
wonted effrontery, he declared that he bad nothing 
td answer for: whereupon £ assured him that I 
was far from satisfied with his conduct towards me, 1 
and would do my best to penotrate the meaning of 
it. ' He asked me how £ was«riroumstanoed P— but 
instead of giving a direct reply, £ inquired how it 
was possible *1 could be otherwise than poor, inas- 
much as £ had no doubt been defrauded out of 
money that was due to me. At this he affected to 
bo wory indignant,— reminding me of the five thou- 
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•and pounds I had reeoivod, and which lie said j his purse •which, as I found, f^ntained^ut a few 

i * i i j __ ii... : „ _u:ii: t u «• i i ■_ l i 


ought to have sorved as the fund of an income 
for my whole life. I then explained how I had been 
robbed of it within a few days after rocoiv^ 
in” the amount from hirn; and I insisted that 
lie should do more lor mo, unless ho wished mo 
to givo publicity to the wliolo affair of the 
mysterious marriage with the Marquis of Villebclle. 
Thereupon he roplied that lie was not at all iuilu- 
onced by my throats -but that out of compassion, 
lie would allow mo an income sufficient to keep me 
from want. But seeing me well dressed, ho asked 
how 1 hud been living? 1 at once boldly informed 


shillings. I gave it him back again, and was about 'to 
•gallop away, whon he said boldly that if 1 knew Jiim 
better* *1 could no doubt make his services available 
Ho then told mo, after a litthj more conversation, 
that his name was Solomon Patch, and that ho kep.t 
a public-house in Agar Town, tit. Pancras— that he 
was acquainted with a great many persons who 
Hived at 1 ho exponse of others — and that ho gave an 
excellent price for whatsoever valuables might be 
brought to him. I replied that I should nqt forget the 
intimation— and we parted. Some time afterwords 
I visile^ this man’s house in Agar Town, and found 


liirn that 1 held the situation of governess in a ! there a motley assemblage of wretohes, male 'and fe- 


wfjalthy family— but that tho duties thereof were 
most irksome, and Hint £ hud long thought of writing 
to him through his lawyer to demand an account «*f 
(those monies which 1 felt convinced li^ must Imto 
deprived mo of. After some reflection, he offered 
me two hundred a-year if I would forbear from 
giving publicity to the circumstances of the marriage 
in Paris. Seeing that lie was thus yielding, I at 
once declared that I would effect no such compro- 
mise — but that if ho would double the amount I 
would listen to his terms. He agreed; and we went*- 1 


malejrwhose looks bespoko their characters and their 
avocations. I gave them rnoncj wherewith to purchase 
liquor; and as Solorntm Patch failed not to hint how 
we first became acquainted, they learnt what I was. 
They insisted upon knowing mynaino; but I only 
told them my Christian one. Some person present 
at oflce dubbed me Xady Bess: ‘and that is the 
name by which I have b6cn known amongst them 
ever since. *A short time after my adventure with 
Solomon I paid another visit to tho Mar- 

halls at Dover ; ami nu longer fueling any shame 


together to tho office of his attorney Mr. Kobson, ! at the career I was pursuing— but glorying in it 


whom lie instructed in my presence to pay me one 
hundred pounds a quarter. Hu introduced mo as 
tlu« Marchioness of Villobefto, in which name 1 was 
of course to sign the receipts. A hundred pounds 
were paid to me at once — and we separated. 

“ 1 purchased a liorsu, and amused myself with 
riding about tho neighbourhood of m5 cottage- 
residence. And now it may bo nsktyl wherefore £ 
did not renew my search after that village to which 
I had been taken by AfVs. Burnaby, auditor that 
splendid mansion in the park where I had se^n the 
iuvalid lady? Tho explanation is easily given. 
When £ lirst made those researches, I was untainted 
by the consciousness of crime; and if I could have 


rather than otherwise—! gave Kate an account of 
my various adventures. She told mo in her turn 
that she had become engaged to a young man by 
the name of Russell, who wus captain of a vossel 
ostensibly trading to the french and' Spanish ports, 
but in reality engaged in Hie contfi*'uJ»ul. trade. 
She added that Kussell wjis malting considerable 
sqms of money; and that when he had amassed a 
fortune they were to bo married. 

“ My history is now drawing to a close : butthero 
is one incident that deserves special mention. Ono 
day, about fix months ago, 1 was riding on horse- 
back, dressed in my female attire, through Edmon- 
ton — whon A riderless steed flopped by mo; and 

.v r ..r 


i be extinct, his skull having received a terrible frac- 
ture. I did not say at thS time that I know him: 
but when hiseperson was searchod to discover who 
he was, cards and letters were found, upon "him in- 

fol- 


been taken that day by Mrs. Burnaby. 

“Possessed of an income of four hundred* n-year, 
it might be supposed that I had r suificient resources 
without the necessity of recurring to my evil ways 
of life. But without being able to account lbr it, I ; dienting both his name and address. On tho 

am forced to confess that £ loved tho excitement : 1 r * Al "‘ 1 

thereof. It had become to me the snui£ ns hunting 
or stocple-chasiug to those who indulgo in such 
sports. At this moment, when, thank henven! my 
mind has assumed a bettor tone, £ recoil in horror 
and with'a shuddering aveftion from the bare idea 


lowing day £ repaired to that, address, being sorao- 
what anxious t^.see Mrs. Knight and ascertain what 
lier sentiments wero in rospect to the jewel business 
at Barcelona; for though I had recently bpen lead- 
ing njife which might be supposed to render me buf 
little scrupulous in such matters, yet I did not wish 


• tlr~t I was ever inffuenood by such a morbid state ! her to retain the impression that I had rewarded 
of feeling. Such however was the case then : and ! her kindness ut the tyne by k black ingratitude. £ 
'from time to time £ apparelled myself in my male ! had not forgotten how she had received me into her 
garb, and mounting my horse, rode out at night ! family when £ Jwos friendless and pennilesa at Havre 
upon the highway. Clever did 1 perpetrate any | after the robbery of the diligence; and I was anx- 
violenoe : never did I harm a single hair of a human j ious to re-establish myself in hor good opinion, if R 
being’s head. One night, in tho noigtfbourhood of ! had 'rosily lqst it. On arriving at the house, whicll 
Hornsey, I stopped an old man who was driving | was in a genteel etroet at the West Bod of the townl 
•long in • gig. ' Ha assured mo he had nothing i I found all tho blinds drawn down, and tho aspekfc 
about him worth the taking. I made him hand me 1 of dwelling denoted tho sombro gloom of death.. 


discovered a cluo to that lady, I might have pro- j a little a-bead I beheld a number of petsons run- 
sonled myself to her with uu unblushing counte- i uing to the assistunco of a gentleman who hau bocu 
naucc, whether she wero my mother or whatsoever | thrown off. On reaching tho spot, £ instantaneously 
degree of relationship sho stood in to wards' me. But | recognised in t^iat indivj^nl my treacherous me- 
llow it was very different ! — and £ shrank from the ! my James Knight !. Ho was son ffe less : and, indued, 
idea of ipaking'any discovery iu that quarter. ; at the first glanco I felt assured he was dead. Such 
Therefore I studious!/ avoided riding in tho diroc- j proved to bo the fact. Ho was borne into tho house 
tion which, so far ns my memory served me, ] had ! of a neighbouring surgeon, who pronounced life to 
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| On sendiU^ in mj» ftkme, I was speedily admitted, ladios whom he had twice seen in the companionship 
and was ushered into the prosenco of Mrs. Knight, of her whom ho bettered to be his mother— how lie 
I Sha was overwhelmed with grief at her son’s death s* Jiad been abruptly but honourably removed from 
| but she received me most kindly ; and believing my | his situation in the Royal Household — And how, 
visit to bo one of cop^olonce and sympathy towards through Lord Petersfield, ho had obtained another 
herself, thanked me with fervid gratitude. I there- place : namely, that in Lady Saxondalo’s service, 
fore saw at once that she entertained no evil opinion Lady Boss 1 ike w iso described without reserve how 
of me. After some little conversation she began to she had called upon Lord Petersfield, and extracted 
touch upon the jncident which had made me fl£b the portrait which had so much excited Frank’s 
from Barcolonaso precipitately Sho said that a(»the attention, and which was subsequently recognised 
I time 6he naturally beliovyd I was really guilty of by Adolphus %s that of his mother Lady Evertcm w 
| the theft of the jewels : but that when she received Then Elisabeth Ohaudos entered more fully into 
the letter^wliich £ wrote at Don Ohristovar# tower, details than she had done on the. previous day, in 
end winch I sent to the post through Frank at respect to the researches sho hod made with regard 
Southampton, sho .at once viewed the matter in to those circumstances •that so closely concerned 
quite a different light. * Sho had questioned her son Adolphus : slxPmiuulcly narrated all she had learnt 
aliew, and the confused answer lie gave confirmed from old Bob Shakcrly ; and she made no secret of. 
my tale of his villany. Then ho confessed every- the stratagefn she had devised and executed lor 
thing, expressing deep contrition for what lie had eliciting from Marlow and Malton tho abode of 
done; and his mother forgave him. She ^u^not Lady Ever ton. In the course of these explanations, 
make the most distant allusion to tho incident of sho did not forget to stato how Theodore Barclay 
her son’s subsequent meeting with me o^the borders had been bribed to betray what be knew concerning 
of the Pyrenees, and having to surA»ndfg up a portion past events ; and how it was through his suggestion j 
of his clothing — or rather to make an* vsehnnge ; she hafl called upon the lawyers, | 

and therefore I presumed that he had felt too much * "And now, Mr. Ouuthorpe," she said, thus 
ashamed of his pusillanimity on tho occasion to winding up her narrative, and speaking in a low 
mention the event to his mother. With respect to and tremulous voice, lull of emotions, — “ 1 have 
her own affairs, she informed jfio that sfcu hud at unbosomed all my secret* to you. ns if 1 were on a 
length, and after a- great deal of trouble, settled death- bed making revelations of everything! You 
them satisfactorily, and that her lorlune proved to are acquainted with nil the errors of which I li.ivo 
be greater than she hjid j.1 Jirat anticipated. I etn- j been guilty : my whole life is before you. In what- 
doled on the loss she had sustained in | soever colours I now find myself in your presence, I 

respect to her son-*-doseribing how l had witnessed [ ut least huve The satisfaction of having told tho 
the occurrence: and [ took my leave of her, well truth: for I r^cat, there is within me the intuitive 
pleased to find tliut I iiad not suffered in hci^good 1 feeling that you had som^ right to demand these 
opinion.” ; explanations at my hands. But you have promised 

! not to 'be too severe in your blame; and the erno- ; 
«• | tions which you have exhibited at many parts of my I 

r n v pt v i* l vvyi ri ! history, give me every reason to hope that vie: are 

’ iJ <i • not judging mo too harshly — too severely !” 

▲ CHASMS op Alio ok. • “J leaven forbid, my dear Elizabeth!” said the 

. old gentleman, down whose cheeks the tears were i 

Lady Bess, having brought her narrative down to ; flowing fa§t; and this was not the first time he had 
the point at which the prqpading chapter concluded, I been profound!}' moved during the two hours which 
went on to relate liow she innh one day encolm- had claps d since Lady Bess first eommcnccd her 
tered tho Marquis of Villebelle, and how she had I history. “Blame you — no!” lie added* wilft sudden 
promised to deliver up to him the various papers ; vehemence, as he wiped away those lours; and 
proving their marriage. The i eader will recollect ! starling from his chair he began to pace tho room 
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that in the earlier portiqp of tnis talc, Lady Bess j in the utmost agitation. “1 cannot blame you! 
charged a certain Tony Wilkins, at Solomon Tho blame rests with those villains who robbed 
Patch’s house at Agar Town, to prcAnt a scaled yourself at d your p»ior brother out of the ainplo 
packet to a gCHtlrtnmn whom lie would meet at ! fortunes which should have been yrftr'h and which, 
King’s Cross. That gentleman was the Marquis of by making you rich, would have elevated you high 
Villebelle; and that packet contained the documents above lllfc possibility of any temptation. Ah, yes ! 
she had volunteered to give up. } ‘ and there had* been blame uttnchitig to another — 

She then proceeded to describe how, in company another, who should have looked after your welfare 
with Chifiki the Cannibal, she had waylaid Messrs. — who should not have left you botli so completely 

Marlow and Malton — how she had fled to Dover— nt the mere of those nnnr But no matter: the . 

and how one of the carrier-pigeons which Kate past cannot be recalled ! In respfeet to you yourself\ J, 
Marshall had given her^ proved the means of ex- Elisabeth, there is at least one cause for rejoicing, — j 
trieating her from that dilemma, ffhen she described that os a won an you have not fallen— you have not > 
how, some little time afterwards, sho ljad met her disgraced yc&rself ! And now show me once more 
brother Frank in the slroet, and how ftvorjoyed os that letter which you received fj*orn the Marquis of 
well as amused sho was to find that he wus in the Villobelle when he was at Dover. You showed it to 
la id of the living. Sho related everything Fratjk mo yesterday-jl wish to look at it again." 
hiiself had told her in respect to his own history '‘Certainly,” responded LadywBess: and sho hos- 
afl »r lio hod quitted tho school at Southampton— tened to produce from her writing-desk tho epistle 
o*w he had obtained a situation at Court— how he which Mr. Gunthorpe askod for. Its contents wflfe 
had there recognised Lord Petersfield, and the tin , as follow :— 


400 


THE MYSTERIES OF THE COURT. 


“ Admiral's Head, Dover, 

“ July 12, 1841. 

“ I have not hitHorto had an opportunity of express* 
ing my sinoerest and most heartfelt thanks for tfo 
generous conduct you have observed towards me ii% 
respect to that strange transaction which took place in 
Paris five years back, and to which I need not more par ■ 
tioularly allude. It is evident that Miss Marshall, the 
eldest daughter of the landlord of this inn, is to a oertain j 
extent your confidante; and she has this day rendered 
me a most signal service, the nature of which she will no 
doubt explain to you. I naturally conjecture that were 
it not for oertain revelations which yo& must have at 
'some time or another made to her, hUb would not have 
hod it in her power to render me that service. 

“ 1 must now explain my principal object in penning 
these few linos ; and being unacquainted with your ad* 
dress, I shall entrust the Miter to Mi|p Marshall, that 
ahe may forward it. I just now had occasion to call at 
. the residence of Sir John Marston, who is dwelling in 
this town. During his momentary abstnoe from the 
room where ho received me, I happened to glanoe^t a 
paper which lay open upon his desk. It was a letter 
addressed to him, and bearing the signature of a certain 
Louisa Lloyd —doubtless that same Mrs. Lttiyd who was 
present at tile transaction in Paris to which I have above 
alluded. In that letter my eye caught the npmes of 
El it abet h and Francis Faton ; and then immediately fol- 
lowed these words : — • I hope and trust there is no possiAe 
chance, of Iheir discovering that their father is the Marquis gf 
Kagledean' This is all I saw: for Sir John Marston 
returned to the room immediately afterwards. 1 do not 
know whether you have already made the discovery which 
Mrs. Lloyd appears so earnestly to hope that you have 
not : but I consider the matter to be one of sufficient 
importance to be at once oommunioated to you. If, by 
making such communication, I am rendering y da the 
slightest service, I shall fool truly rejAicecT; and though 
I must always remain your debtor for yqur generous con- 
duct in giving up those documents some weeks back, yet 
may I hope that the oontiftts of this letter will acquit mo 
of some part of the immense obligation I owe r you. 

“ Permit me to subscribe myself 

u Your devoted friend and well-wisher, 

* “ V1LLEBELLK.” 

Mr. Gunthorpo perused this letter with as much 
attention as if ho had not read it on the preceding 
day ; and as ho handed it back to Elizubcth, ho 
appeared to bo absorbod in tho doopehff reflection, 
st ill pacing tho room to and fro. Suddenly stopping 
short, hr was a\xmt to say something, when she ex- 
claimed, us ' she glanced forth from the window, 
“ Hero are Frank and Adolphus returning from their 
walk!” 

Mr. Gunthorpo looked at his watoh, «and said, 
“ It is close upon two o’clock, itt which hour I ordered 
my carriage to f return. Elizabeth, it was my pur- 
pose to huva made certain revolutions to you, whioh 
it is necessary you should learn : but I cannot do it 
now. You mu^t restrain your impatience yet a little 
while—'* 

“ Hut tell me, Mr. Gunthorpo," she said, in a 
tone of. anxious entreaty. “ who are you, and where- 
fore dd you take such mi interest in the affairs of 
* Frank and myself? Do toll mo— I beseech you to 

tell me!— —One word will suffice Frank hind 

r Adolphus are entering the house— tfcuick, quick ! 
do speak that word !” 

11 l am the bosonr friend of the Marquis of Eagle- 
dean,*' ho replied in a hurried manner. 

Xlizaboth Chandos looked disappointed, but yet 
aomewhat bewildered and incredulous. 

“ Hush !” said Mr. Gunthorpo ; “ no more now ! 
Bat as tho friend of your father— as one acquainted 


with all his secrets — and on^' having frfS powor to 
act on his behalf, you must suffer me to take certain 
immediate steps in rospoct to yoursolves." * ■ 

“Do what you will, Mr. Gunthorpo," said Lady 
Bess : “ for wo are in your hgnds.” 

At this moraont Adolphus and Frank entered fcjie • 
room? and wore much deliglfied to find Mr. Gun-, 
j thorpo there. Warm greetings were exchanged; 
and refreshments being placed upon the table, the 
oh) gentleman gladly accepted a gloss of wino— for 
he had evidently passed ,through a sad and exciting 
ordeal whilo listening to Elizabeth's history. By 
the tins luncheon was over, his carriage drew up in 
front of the cottage. 

“*Now," said Mr. Gunlhorpe, “you aro all three 
about to quit this place and 'remove to my residence. 
Do not look upon me thus with so much astonish- 
ment: I nm perfectly serious. Yes— for many, 
many reasons must yoq all three come and take up 
your f^bodo beneath my roof. 'Let your preparat ions 
be nastily made. Some of my servants shall come 


be hastily made. Some of my servants shall come 
in tho oour^o of tho da/ and fetch away your boxes. 
Adolphus— trank— go to your rooms and get in 
roadinqsai^Elizaboth, remain here with mo.” 

The two young men hesitated not to obey Mr. 
Gunthorpc's directions ; and when they had quitted 
tho apartment, he turned towards the lady, saying, 
“ You will permit mo to dispose as I choose of your 
furniture and such matters beneath this roof. I 
can assure you, Elizabeth, you will never require 
titsra again. Now go tgtd send back to Miss Mar- 
shall the carrier-pigeons wlricfi she /{hvirjwu ; und if 
you chooso to forward by- one ofrthem a little billet, 
/O tho effect that mitered circumstances on your part 
preclude tho possibility of your ever more needing 
these feathered agents, it will perhaps be as well. 
You understand me, Elizabeth ? Go, my dear girl. 
And tell Ynsa — lor that 'I think is your servant's 
name — to qomo hither, as I wish to' speak to her.” 

Elizabeth obeyed these instructions ,as deferen- 
tially as Adolphus and Frank had hasfifaed to fulfil 
those which they on their. part had received; and 
Eosa came into tho presence of- Mr. Gunthorpo. 

“ My good tfoung wq^jm," said he, “your mis- 
j tress, hce'brothorj und their guest are about to leave 
i this abode. I am well aware that you are acquainted 
i with much— too much, concerning Mrs. Cliamios. I 
1 am not however going to utter a word of blame or 
I reproach on account of the past; but I wish to make 
| it well worth your while to bury in oblivion ull you 
j do know ccttcerning that lady. Sho will leave tho 
cottage just as it is. There is a l6aso, I believe— and 
that you can have : all the furniture is likewise your’s. 
Here are fifty pounds for your immediate wants ; 
and every hajf-year you will receive a chequo from 
me for the sum of twonty-fivo pounds. Upon an 
annual income of fifty pounds you can lire respecta- 
bly You may take lodgers to make up enough* to 
pay your ront. But all this is done for you on 
| condition that you set a seal upon your lips in 
! respect to whatsoever you may know concerning 
| Mrs. Chandos. Now go up-stairs — fetch down her 
! malo apparel— take it into tho kitchen-rand tear it 
to pieces. I shall come in a few minutes and soo 
that you have done so. Go : but take your moriey 
—and dcgi’t stand staring at me in this vacant be- 
wildered manner.” 1 1 

Thus did Mr. Gunthorpo issue his commanVii 
i arid Bosa, fining that he was altogether serious— 
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as indeed the bank-notes lie had placed upon the | through : ‘while little Charley 4ras never tired of 


table fully proved — hastened to obey him. In a 
few minutes the old gentleman, who seemed de-< 
termined to do things iu quite n business-like 
manner, found his way into the kitchen, and ex- 

* pressed his satisfaction when he perceived that 
Rosa had literally fulfilled his instructions and 
had torn up Lady Hcks’h frock coat, waistcoat, 
aud trousers into shreds. 

“ There," ho said ; “ that will do. By the by, 
there's a horse? She will have no further need of 

* ‘that — and you may causo it to bo 6old and take the 
proceeds for yourself. But mind that it is sold/’ 

Having thus spoken, Mr. Gunthorpe retraced 
Bis way to the parlour, where he wus speedily 
joined by Adolphus, Kraut, and Elizabeth. The 
lady throw upon him a significant look, to imply 
c * that his instructions in respect to the pigeons had 
been duly earned into elfoct. They then all four 
entered tho carriage, which drovd away towarfb 
Stamford llill. 

“ It is my wish," said Mr. Gunthorpe,' while pro- 
ceeding thither, 11 that you, Elizabeth, should re- 
sume your maiden name of Miss Baton. It^is by 
this name you will be known beneath my roof.” 

Frank glanced towards his sister in a manner 1 
which showed that lie saw full plainly she had 
beou telling all tho history of hor past adventures 
to Mr. Gunthorpe ; and vthifs he was rejoiced that 
she should re sumo her maiden name, thereby 
severing herself as it were from several painful 
reminiscences, ho could not help admiring the 
generosity of tlicir kind-hearted friend, whosa.be- 
novulcnce continued unchanged tdwarhe her. A*, 
for Adolphus, he was too much inexperienced in 
the ways of the world to think that there waa 
anything very pocnliaf in the intimatiop which 
Mr. Gunthorpe had just given relative to the re- 
sumption of Elizabeth's maiden name; while the 
lady .herself was prepared to follow in all things 
tho instructions of ono who appeared to have 
such full authority to issue them. 

On arriving at tho mansion, Adolphus, Eliza- 
beth, and Frank were provided with handsome 
apartments : two valets were assigned *s special 
attendants upon the young gentlemen respec- 
tively ; so tha^Francis Paton, from having been a 
page liiAselfj had one toavait upon him. A female 
dependant was attached to Elizabeth in the quality 
of lady's-maid : and thus was it evident by all 
these arrangements, that Mr. Gunthorpe purposed* 
to treat his guests with the utmost kindftessaad 
distinction. He sent off a notp desiring Mrs. Ley- 
den, Heuriett^ aud little Charley, to come and 
dine at the Manor at five o'clock ; aud when the 
\ whole party assembled in tho magnificent, draw- 
ing-room, the old gentleman appeared resolved to 
banish from his* mind whatsoever cares or disa- ( 
grecable reflections were harboured therein, that 
he might both enjoy and enhance tho happiness 
which he was thus diffuftog around him. 

. » Aud it was indued a happy party gathered on 
this occasion ! Need wo say that Henrietta afd 
• Adolphus sat together at the dinner-table, and 
likewise in the drawing-room in tlio evening ? or 
need we add that they experienced all the delight 
enjoyed by lovers who behold no barrier to the 
progress of their affection and its ultimate felicity? 
Mrs. Leyden, too, was amply recompensed, in her 
altered circumstances and prospeots, for the many 
troubles and misfortunes which she had gone 


^gazing around in childish wonder upon the splen- 
did apartments, with their sumptuous furniture 
^and their brilliant lights. 

On tho following morning Adolphus proceeded 
to call upon Henrietta, iu pursuance of a sugges-- 
tlon Which Mr. Gunthorpe thrffw out — or rather a . 
permission which he gave: for the young nobleman 
was docile as a child, and almost asjiusnpliisticatcd 
as qno,— being yet too timid and bashful to take 
any important stop of lite own accord.. Alas, so 
considerable a portion of hie lifo had been spent in 
a close $nd cruol confinement ! Mr. Gunthorpe 
had purposoly sent him out of the way" that he 
might have an opportunity of making certain im- 
portant revelations to Elizabeth* and Frank. Ac- 
cordingly, as soon tu Adolphus had taken lii.s de- 
parture in tlio carriage which was placed at his 
disposal to convey him to Mrs. Leyden’s cottage, 
the old gentlomancondiAitcd Elizabeth and Frank 
to tin library of tho mansion ; and taking a chair, 
he bade them scat themselves opposite to him, and 
listen attentively to tho narrative ho was about to 
uufold. There was a^forvid curiosity in tho mind of 
the youth ; and though thiB same feeling was also 
experienced by his sister, it was blended on her part 
with a kind of solemn awo ; for she was eight years 
older than her brother, and therefore more thought- 
ful in respect to thefneidents which were now oc- 
curring, and more 'shrewd iu forming certain sus- 
picions and conjectures on pavticular points. 
Wfcen they were both seat ed near M r. Gunthorpe, 
he addressed them in tho folio wingTtt&n-jw : — 

“ 1 am about to speak ,of Lady Everton- lam 
oJ?out to tell you. much regarding that unfortu- 
nate kidy. It was for this reason that 1 have ex- 
cluded Adolphus from our present conference : 
for it would be sad and mournful for him lo hear 
tho talo of his mother's frailty and dishonour. 
You, Elizabeth, have acted wisely and well in 
keeping secret from him tjm suspicions which j 
yourself ifttd Frank have entcrtaincA^u respect j 
to Lady Everton ; and it will be a matter of so- I 
rioua consideration for us* all— porhaps too for 
Lady Everton herself — whether Adolphus shall 
over have the toil torn ■ftrmi Itfs eyes in respect 
to Ms mother’s secrets. For thoso suspicions on 
your part, Elizabeth — those suspicions on your 
part, Frank— are indeed well founded— Lady 
Everton is your mother!" 

This announcement, although so fully expected, 
was received in deep silence— but also with deep 
emotion : and then, as if by a simultaneous ebul- 
lition of feeling at thus acquiring, the cbrlainty 
that the lady whom they bad seen in their earlier 
years, and who had wept oyer them, was indeed j 
their mother, ^Elizabeth and Francis th rew them- j 
selves into each other's arms, mingled thoir tears, j 
and embraced tenderly. Mr. Gunthorpe rose 
from his scat and walked to and fro in Seep agi- j 
tatiSn : but suddenly calming his emotions, he i 
resumed his chair, laying somewhat abruptly, | 
“ Let me not hesitate any longer to enter upon j 
the narrative of tkfe past Give me your atten- 
tion-interrupt me not in its progross— but listen 
in silonce, as" I listened yesterday, Elizabeth, to 
the tale which you revealed to me.” 

Then, perceiving that the brother and sister 
were anxiously. awaiting the promised narrative, 

Mr. Gunthorpe ‘related those particulars which w ill 
be found in the ensuing chapter. 1 % 

a 





\ t vtvtv * fog* of humanity. It would however be alike 

uuct a LaaaIV. untruthful and unjust to affirm that he expo- 

. lady KVEitTOsr, * • rienced no emotion at all on parting from them. 

* / About the same tiino that this appointment took 

M It was in the begin ning of the year 1814 that place, the Marquis of Eagledean died, his older 
.Lord Everton conducted to the altar Alexandria, son succeeding to the title; and in a few mouths ( 
.sister of Sir John Marston. His lordshiq was a after tbf?, an accident occurred which all inn* 
Colonel in the arnfjr — had served forsome years in moment produced a remarkable change in thepo- 
ludia, whore ho bad greatly distinguished himself sition and circumstances of the Hon. Patou Staun- 

. —and had amassed considerable wealth. Ho iriis ton. The new Marquis of Eaglede&n, with his 

forty years of age, but looked considerably elder, brother —both young men — were upset in a boat 


— his constitution having suffered by the influ- oh the Thiflnes near Twickenham, and weip. 


onces of an oriental climate, the fatigues of active drowned. They were unmarried — and thus Faton 
sorvico^and thq^rounds ho had sustained. To Staunton abruptly received the intelligence that ho 
specie truthfully^© was neither liandsomo in per- had become Marquis of Eaglodean, with large 
sou nor prepossessing in manners. Ho had 111 the estates and a revenue of thirty thousand a year, 
imperious habit of c Am maud and tho authoritative “ From the time of Alexaudrina’s marriage with 

severity of a soldier. He was far more fitted to Lord Everton, she and Paton had not met. Soon 


preside in a camp, thau to shine in a drawing- fftor her husband’s departure for India, she be-* 
room. Alexandrian was but sixteen wheu she thus came attached as principal lady-in-waiting to the 
bocanie Lady Evtytou. She was one of tho most Princess Sophia; and at one of tho receptions 
beautiful creatures over seen — intollectulllj ac- given by that Prineess, in her apartments at St 
complishod, of fascinating manners, and of most James’s Palace, she mot tho former object of her 
amiublo disposition. Even if Jier affections had affection, who had recently becomo # Marquis of 
not been engaged to another, her Carriage with Eaglfdoau. That meeting was an interesting 
an individual more than double borage, aftd whom >oue,—ono full of a touching pathos and of sorrow- 
she could not possibly lovo, must have been re- ful reflections for both ;■ iuasmuch as they soon 
garded as a cruel sacrifice. But her affections discovered that their mutual love had abated not 
were engagid ; she loved the Hon. Patou Staun- — but was, if possible, stronger than ever. They 


ton, who was at that time id his thirtieth year. 
But Mr. Staunton, though the nophow of the 


could not help thinking that if only two or three 
short years had been allowed to elapse ore Alox- 


theu Marquis, of Esgledcau, appeared not to have andrina was disposed of in marriage, she might 
any chance of succeeding to tho title and cstfttes have accompanied to the altar the individual who 
of his ■dfffcYG;’ inasmuch as the Marquis had two had won Jer heart and whose position in life had 
sons. Moroovov, Mr. Staunton was poor, having tbeou destined to undergo so remarkable a change. 


bitten few hundreds a year : tire Marston family 
was like wise poor; and thus Alexandria, Unable 
to marry the object of her Affections, was sacri- 
ficed to the lordly and woalthy soldier. I 


That meetings led to others. Alexandria's hus- 
band was far away — sho # did uot love him — she 
scarce! y*even respected him, because sho felt that 
she Imd been dragged as his victim to tho altar : 


“Mr. Staunton was%t Member of Parliament, she knew that her loveliness had served as a chap- 
and noted for. the extreme liberality of hispoliti- let to be interwoven amidst the laurels which 
cal opinions : ho wa^at tho time tho’imly man in adorned his brow. Tho Marquis of Eaglodcan re- 
the HoufiMft Commons who dared raise Tiis voice to maiued unmarried — ho bad vowed never to marry 


.the HoufiMft Commons who dared raise Tiis voice to 
assert that the people had rights from which thoy 
woro most unjustly debarred — that tho country 
was ruled by an arrogant, a selfish, and a rape- 


maiued unmarried — ho bad vowed never to marry 
— his heart cherished the image of Alox&udrina : 
and sho knew all this. Their mootings did not 
continue* innocent : thoir mutual passion was 


cious oligarch y-«-and*%at wlift was termed abovo control : they were culpable. In a short 
* British freedom’ was ono of tho most detestable timo Lady Evorton found that shJ was ip a way 
of mockeries. Now, his uuclo the Marquis of to become a mother. She made a confidante of 
Eagledean was a staunch Tory : he hated his her principal lady’s-maid, Mrs. Burnaby, who 


nephew Paton Stauuton for hie republican uo- was a «widow, and a trustworthy person. I 
tions, — while on tho othy hand, Mr. {Stauuton find- should moreover observe that she was a reduced 
ing that his narrow-mindod relative wouldnot per- gentlewoman at tho time she lirst entered Lady 
mit liberty of conscionoo, proudly forbore from Evor tern's service— ihat she was well educated — 
asking him any favour. It was therefore in conse- and altogether tho most eligible* female for the 
quence of Mr. Staunton’s poverty and want of fine important tiust to be reposed in her.* But it was 
prospeots, that Alexandria Marston was hurried necessary to admit others into Alexandria’s oon- 
to the altar to become the bride of another man. fidence and the housekeeper at Everton Park, 
u In 1816, two years after tho marriage, Adol- .likewise a discreet and kind-hearted woman was 
phus waq born. In the course of a few months the one. Another was the maid next iu rank to Mrs. 
affairs of India became so threatening, and qpme Burnaby ; aud then cape tho medical man who 
of the native princes obtained such successes over attended upon the household at the Park. But all 
tho British troops, that it was found necessary to the arrangements were so well settled, and the* 
confer the command of the ^nglo-Judion army persons engaged were so trustworthy, that Alex- 
upon an officer of tried experience, skill and va- andiioa’s position remained unsuspected by the * 
lour. The Government of tho day offered the world $ and in due course a daughter was born, 
post to Lord Everton i heacoepted it— and, with This was in 1818. Theoottsge near Tottenham 
the rank of General, proceeded to India. It cost had been already hired and furnished ; and a wet- 
hlm no considerable pang to leave his young *%ifo nurse was engaged. To that abode did Mrs. 
and new-born ohild : for he waq a man whose Burnaby repair with the infant, on whom the 
Mpbtafen towered high above all the softer feel- name of Elizabeth Paton was bestowed. 
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M After this event the Marquis of Eagledoan eootlmd his own soul to be etffeled to sffocour it 
quitted England, with Alexaud dim's full concur- Nor lcui did lio penetrate into the dens of vioeand 
rence: for they fouud that, considering the strength., * demoralization, to drag up from those sloughs 
of their mutual love, such separation was necessary ^such Unfortunates as would accept the hand 
for her honour and security, lint this parting was stretched forth to their assistance. It was thus, 

, indeed most painful, and required all their strength us I have said, that eighteen months passed away j 
of mind for its accomplish in out. Ear six years and aft the expiration of this tieriod the Marquis « 
did the Marquis remuin on the Uontiuout, chiefly of Eagledean read in an English newspaper, that 
in France : but at the expiration of that time bu- Qeneral Lord Everton, having finished his career 
siness compelled him to return to England. Uo in India, was resolved to return* home. A few 
believed that huhad so far couqucrod 4 the romantic da>£ afterwards another Barograph intimated that 
«*ardourof his love for Alexandria, that they might ho might be bxpeoted to arrive in London in 
now meet as friends. Ife wrote to her : and she about five or six months. m 

expressed in reply a similar opinion. They did u ThS Marquis of Eagledeav now felt it to be 
meet: and for some short time they exorcised so a paramount duty to mako urn pi o provision for 
poworful a control over their fcoliugs that they his two children, Elizabeth »nd Frank. He had 
never touched upon the topic of thfir Jove. And never soon cither of them from the moment of 
. yet they both know that they were standing agapi their birth: he dared not see them: he felt that 

* upon the edge of a procipico : they bdtli felt that if he were to do so, t he should long to havo them 

so far from time having mitigated the fervourfef with him— to take chcrgo of them— to adopt 
their devotion towards each othor, it continued t-heig and acknowledge then! as his own. But 
uuoxtiuguishablo— immitigable. It w.tm a death- how could ho do this? He would have to bring 
less sentiment, triumphing over time —defying the them up, stigmatized with illegitimacy ; and when 
lapse of years — interwoven with the very princi- they should i^sk llim who their mother was, how 
pies of their existence. General Lord Ef orton could hj^respond to the question ? Besides, if he 
was still absent in India, whore his prcsonco wasft> suddenly appeared before tho world with those 
required. He was amassing woaltli — ho was ga- two childron acknowledged as his own, — and as 
thoring fresh laurels — and yet his work, either for illegitimate too, for he dared not rnetond that 
his country or himself, appeared to bo only half thoy worq otherwise, — wonder would be excited, 
done; for his letters contained no intimation of suspicions might arise, inquiries might take place, 
the probability of an early return to England. If aud the truth be traced out. It was known to 
ever there wore extenuation for female frailty, unuiy that he had been Alexandrina’s suitor pre- 
suroly it existed for Lady Everton under all tl^oso vious to her marriage IftitfirGenoral-i^.^J Ever- 
circumstances ? The man whom #he evas forced ton ; and as her husband had been for so many 
to accompany to the altar, had been for years ab- years absent, the tonguo* of scandal would pot 
sent — while that other man to wh£m her heart's f.Til tg whisper a surmiso which might ultimately 
first and only affections were given, was once bo proved the actual truth. No : every possible 
more present, and tho opportunities Air their precaution must be taken to shield Alexandrian's 
meeting were frequent They wero again culpa- honour from danger au{l detraction; and the 
ble: again did Lady Everton find herself in a con- births of those children must therefore remain 
ditiod to bocomo a mother ; aud again, with tho buried iu an impenetrable mystery. Thus was 
assistance of Mrs. Burnaby und tho others who it that theiMarquis of Eagl&lean had t^irer dared 
wore in the former secret, was a child burn. This to pay eveu the most stealthy visit to'that out- 
was in the year 182G. The infant was convoyed tago where his childron were kept in the care of 
away to the cottage; and on him the name of Mrs. Burnaby ; .and this was not the least vio- 
Francis Baton was bestowed. , ' ' louce that he igas composed to exercise over his 

“ There was now another separation. Alexau- feelings. But pew that Lord Evorton was on 
drina afcd the* Marquis, bitterly deploring tho tho point of returning from India, the Marquis 
past, resolved that fthe future should remain un- felt it a paramount duty to give Alexandria 
tainted by criminality. He went abroad again, tho assurance that the two children would bo 
well nigh broken-hearted at the necessity r f or bid- amply provided for, and that she need experience 
ding farewell to the object of his first mid only no anxiety with regard to their future welfare, 
love, and at the anguished state of mind in The Marquis accordingly resolved to pay one 
which he had left her. It '9 as even agreed be- more visit to England, in order £o settle this bu- 
tween them th&t there should not be the slightest siness, and then bid his native land a long fare- 
epistolary correspondence— nothing that should well— if not an eternal one — so that he might 
increase the yearning thoy wero but too cdHain to avoid the chance of encountering her whoso image 
exporieuce towards each other. What to tho was enshrine! iu his heart. But on repairiug to 
Marquis of Eagledean was his lordly title ? what* England on the occasion, and tor the purpose 
bis imtnenso wealth ? They could afford him no named, he solemnly vowed that ho would not seek 
consolation. Ifo had logg considered tho first as An interview with Alox&ndrina. He wrote to her, 
but an empty bauble; and he only valued the stating that he wab again in London— explaining 

* latter as a means of enabling him to do goad, tho purpose for which he c was there— imploring 
Eighteen months elapsed ; and during this period her to pardon him for having thus broken theoom- 
the Marquis resided in Paris. Hil time was paot mutually agreed upon, that no epistolary oor- 
chiefly employed in visiting the abodes of want respondonccwas to take place between them — and 
and poverty, and ministering to the relief of the requesting only that she would give such sugges- 
sufferers. Wherever he found an aching heart, it tions or instructions as she thought fit relative to 
became a solace to him to afford* condolence : a mode o£ settling the fortune he destined for 
wherever ho found honest penury sinking into their two children. He declared his intention 
despair with ite vain struggle against tho worlds it of dovotiug tho sum of one hundred thousand 
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pounds to this purpose, so that they might have 
vibousa 


• fortune of fifty thousand pounds each. 

11 Alexandria, who was then stayingafEverton* 
Ptfrk, which is about twenty miles from London, ! 
wrote back promptly to the Marquis of Eagledean«| 
T-expressiug her %dmiration for what she was 
pleased to term his noble generosity on behalf of 
their children, and 9 declaring that his proposal to 
that effect had tended to relieve her mind from the 
. utmost anxiety As to the mode of settling tlfe 
money, she had but little to» suggest. She 4pW- 
ovor wished them to be^ brought pp in a compa- 
ratively humble thougli comfortable and respect- 
ful manner— butnot with any extravagant idoas 
or elevated notions, whioh in after-life might 
lead them to make searching inquiries into the 
mystery of their birth. Moreover, as they would 
lave to go forth into the woeld, when they grew 
up, without the advantage of relations and friends 
to counsel and advise them,«-and os under such 
circumstances she Jrombfbd for their future wel- 
fare, dreading lest they should fall into firitr, — 
she besought that they might be reared in igno- 
rance of the handsome fortunes toe which they 
would be entitled, so that they weuld stand the 
less ohance«of falling into the hands of designing 
persons ere thoy arrived at years ’of discretion. 
For Alexandria rightly considered that it was a 
fearful thing for a young woman and a young 
man to enter upon life in a cdtapurativfi friendless 
manner, and without having passed through au 
ordeal of experience to teach them how to value 
and make a good use of ^he fortunes which tfcoy 
were te^iXiielit. Therefore did she suggest that 
they should bo brought up in ignorance of the 
wealth in store €or them, until-thoy reached ll#t 
ago ht which it might safely be entrusted tl their 
keeping. Having thus ox pressed her viows, she 
left all the rest to the discretion of the Marquis of 
Eagledean ; and sho dftplayod sufficient strength 
of miud to foxbear from hinting at her desire for 
an interview. # 

* l I lia&G already paid that Aloxafl&rina was 
staying at Everton Park at the time when this 
correspondence took'placo between herself and 
the Marquis of Eagledean. She had several 
visitors there at the tirfb. One \fas her brother, 
Sir John Marston, accompanied by his wife : for 
he had very recently been married. There were 
likewise Lord aud Lady Potersfield, who were on 
intimate terms with the Everton and Marston 
familios. Lord Potersfield at that time presided 
over the household of the Princess Sophia, in 
which !^ady Everton still retained hdf situation — 
though it was ifethor a nominal than a real one. 
Another visitor at the Park ou the oocasion, was 
Mr. Everton, her bnother-in-law. This gentle- 
man was unmarried— of moderate^ fortune— aud 
supposed to be of. rather unsteady habits. Hu- 
mour had indeed whispered that lie was dissipated 
fend addicted to the gambling-table: but nothing 
positive was known on these points. In the world 
he passed for an honourable mau ; and on acoouut 
of his social position,* ho moved in the highest 
circles. His sister-in-law had never liked him : 
she often spoke of him with aversion to the Mar- 
quis of Eaglodoan ; but as her husband’s brother, 
she was forced to receive his virits with a becom- 
ing courtesy. Besides, Lord Everton, previoqp to 
leaving England to assume his military command 


and the other estates from timo to time, to assure 
hitnself that the stewards and bailiffs performed 
their duty. 

> 11 To resume the thread of my narrative, I must 
state that one day — shortly after the correspon- 
dence of which I have spoken between Alexan- 
drine and the Marquis of Eagledean— her ladyship * 
was seated in the drawing-room at the Park,— her 
brother, her brother-in-law, and Lord Potersfield 
being present at the time. Lady Potersfield and 
Lady Maraton, as it appeared, were out riding or 
walking together, with little Adolphus. The con- 
versation in the drawing-room turned upon thfT* 
expected arrival of Lord Everton, who was to be 
in England in the course of a few months. Lord 
Petersfield — who then possessed a far raofo 
courtly affat^lity thatf has characterized him of 
late years, since he entered a diplomatic career 
and assuoysd its solemn aspect and its studied^ 
reserve, — expatiated upon what he regarded, of 
pfetended to regard, as the delight and joy with 
which her ladyship would welcome her husband 
home after his long absence. Poor Alexandria 
foit deeply distressed.' No doubt, — and it was na- 
tura^enougb, — sho was smitten with honor and 
I remorse for her past conduct, and experienced a 
* guilty dread at meeting (ho husband to whom she 
had proved unfaithful, in short sho was so com- 
pletely ovorcomo by her feelings that sho fell back • 
in a sudden swoon. Her brother, Sir John Mars- 
ton, hastily snatched up a decanter of water, and 
sprinkled some upon her countenance; while Lord 
Potersfield and Mr. ‘Everton tore at the bells to 
summon assistance. Bat ero any of her lady- 
ship's fotfl&Ie’dependanta had time to reach the 
room, she began to return to consciousness ; and 
in the dimness and confusion of her first ideas 
sho lot hill some expressidbs which more than half 
betrayed the fatal socret. Starting up in a sud- 
den acoess of frenzy — aware of the tremendous 
inadvertence which she had committed — sho 
gazed upon her brother, her brother-in-law, and 
Lord Petersfield in a manner which confirmed the 
suspicions just engendered in their minds. They 
consigned her to her maids ; and heaven alouo 
knows, .Insides themselves, what took place be- 
tween those 'three men when alouo together. In 
tho course of the afternoon Sift John Marston 
repaired to his sister's* chambor, and J told her 
fraukly that Mr. Everton had soarohed her writ- 
ing-de«k. and had discovered documentary proofs 
of her illicit connexion with the Marquis of 
Eagledlau. Poor Alexandrina threw herself at 
her brother’s feet, Jieseoching ho would intercodo 
with Mr. Evorton not to expose and ruin her. 
Sir John Marston assured Jier that, both himself 
and T*ord Petersfield had already exerted their 
united influence with Mr. Everton to this effect, 
and that he had promised to 'throw the veil of 
secrecy over her guilt — but ouly on the condition 
that the Marquis should at once leave England, 
with the solemn pledge not to revisit its shores 
for many long, long years. ' Alexandrina wrote • 
J letter to Lord Eagledean, telling him what had 
occurred, £iid beseeching him to give the saored, 
promise upon which her fate depended. This 
letter Mr. Evorton determined to bear himself to 
the Marquis, so that he might, as he alleged, be 
satisfied as (o the reply. 

“ Proceeding at once to London, Mr. Everton 


ip India, had requested bis broths/ to visit the Park | called upon the Marquis of Eagledean, who was 
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plunged ioto despair at the fSarful occurrence 
which bad thus exposed the unfortunate Alexan- 
dria's frailty. The Marquis did not upbraid 
Mr. Everton for having violated the sanctity 
his sister-in-law’s desk, lie was too anxious to 
conciliate him. Moreover, ho could not help feel- 
ing that when once that gentlemans suspicions 
were aroused, he hud a right to adopt aDy moans 
to discover proofs of tho infidelity of his absent 
brother's wifo. Mr. Everton renewed his proposal 
that if tho Marquis would leave England with a 
solemn promise to remain absent for^i long series 
«-*>f years, and to desist from all correspondence 
with Alexandrine, he would spare the exposure of 
her dishonour. . Lord Eugledeau was but too ro- 
jeicod to assent to this decision. Indeed, it only 
embodied tlio resolve to urfiich his gwn mind had 
been previously inauo up, and which ho had ex- 
• pressed in his last letter to Lady Everton. bi 
4 short, be left himself entirely in tho liauds of her 
brother-in-law, Sir John Marston, and Lord IV 
torsfiold, to all of whom the fatal secret had thus 
boemno known. Ho even proposed to take tho 
children a^iy with him to some far-off clime, and 
there bring them up inutterignoraucoof tho secret 
of their birth, but to this Mr. Everton would not 
‘listen ; and be advanced as his reason several argu- f 
nieuls similar to those which had constituted Lord 
. Euglcdean’s own motives for leaving the children 
completely iu the care of Jlrs. Burnaby. The set- 
tlement of the hundred thousand pounds upon 
those two children, was noxt deliberated upon, — 
as this step was to be takeii boforo the Marquis 
could leave England. Mr. Everton suggested ^hat 
the amount should be lodged iu thetBaftk of Eng- ( 
land, or with the Marquis of Eagledonn’s own pri- 
vate bankers, in the joint names oHjord Peters- 
fleldand Sir John Marston, — as they two, having 
become acquainted with the secret, were the most 
eligible trustees who could be selected. Tho* Mar- 
quis entertained no objection to this arraugemont. 
Ho was woll acquainted with Lord Petersfield, 
whom he believed to be a man of the strictest 
probity; and with regard to Sir John Marston, 
it was natural to include him in the trusteeship, 
lie boiug Aloxandrina’s brother. An appoint- 
ment waB accordingly made for all four—namely, 
the Marquis, Lord Petersfield, Mr. Evortou, and 
Sir JohisMarsfou — to lqpet on the following day 
ami discuss the matter further. 

14 1 When this interview was over, Lord Eagle- 
dean proceeded to consult his bankers, arid also 
his solicitor, upon the best method of currying 
out the arrangements, — confessing to them, under 
their solemn pledge of secrecy* that Elizabeth and 
Francis Patgn*were^liis own illegitimate chil- 
dren : but as a matter of course, Lady Evcrtou's 
name was kept out of the question. To the soli- 
citor the MarquiA explained that lie* wished cer- 
tain restrictions to be placed upon tho powers of 
the trustees, so that they should only carry 
out suc& instructions aft he might think fit to 
, record for their guidance, without affording thorn 
oven a discretionary control over tho fortunes <ff 
# the children oy tho children themselves. In thus 
speaking, the Marquis had in view tiio sugges- 
tions which he had roceived from Lady Everton, 
as I have already ddBcribed them. On the fyl- 
lowing day the meeting took place between the 
Marquis, Lord Petersfield, Mr. Everton, and Sir 
John Marston. Sir John was the bearer of a let- 


ter from l}is sister Alexandrine to the Marquis of 
Eagledean, and whioh she na& left open that its 
contents might be seen to be only of a business 
1 character. Therein sho recapitulated all the' sug- 
( goat ions she had previously aflordod, and all the 
apprehensions she entertaiueifor the future wel- 
fare of the childron. One passage ran some wbaj 
to thib effect ; — 1 It is chiefly* for our daughter . 
Elizabeth that I tremble. Frank, when he grows 
up to man’s estate, will feel tho want of rela- 
tions and friends far Jess than hissister. Her sex 
naturally exposes her to other temptations and 
more fatal errors. It wduld be well if on the at- 
tainment of her majority, sho cguld bo eligibly 
married — but without iu the U.tst degree forcing 
the putural bent of her affections. It may be 
deemed a weakness on my part-^-but it will never- 
theless afford mo copsiderablo satisfaction, and in 
after years relieve me of much of the anxioty 
which will otherwise harass my mind on her ac- 
count — if by such marriage a real rauk could be 
contynud upon her, so that in the possession of a 
titled name and an elevated social position, the 
mystery of Jjer parentngo and tho obscurity of her 
name may be«lostT sight of. With such a fortune 
as she qpll possess through your bouqty she may 
well aspiro to such a marriage. 1 do not mean 
that she is to ho draggod to the altar and forced 
to \vcd6onie titled personage: no — heaven forbid! 
But 1 should venture to recommend that if a bril- 
liant marriage in accordance with her own feel- | 
ings can bo effected when she attains her majo- i 
ritft, her fortune should be placed at her disposal : 
hut on no account should she be permit^ 1 to re- 
ceive more thau the interest of her money until 
stye does contract ,a matrimonial illiuuee.’ * 

“ fctycb were Alexamlrina’s suggestions \£\ re- 
ferenco to EKzaheth.* Now, although the Marquis 
of Eagledeau himself despised aristocratic titles, 
aud cared nothing for the one which ho himself 
bore, he wks nevertheless prepared to adopt the 
wishes of the unhappy Alexandria : and to this 
effect did ke express his intentions t^Lord l!e- 
terslield, Sir John Marstoh, and Mr. Everton. 
They offered no objection ; and when the meeting 
bivho up, he repaired to his solicitor for the pur- 
pose of giving iim finalAqstriiqtioua with regard 
to tho trust deed. *lt will perhaps take some little 
trouble to explain in lucid terms the details of this 
deed : but the task must bo attempted. In the first 
place Lord Eagledean undertook to lodge the sum 
of one hundred thousand pounds iu his bankers’ 
hands, to bo retained by *them for the benefit of 
Elizabeth and Francis Patou, and in the trustee- 
ship of Lord Petersfield and Sir John Marston. 
lie apportioned fifty thousand pounds to be 
Elizabeth’s fortune, and fifty thousand pounds to 
be tho fortune.of Francis, — together with all the 
accumulations* of intorest whicl\ might remain 
for both after the annual deduction of four hun- 
dred pounds for their joint maintenance untiL 
they* should become entitled to their fortunes. 
The deed provided that should either die, tho 
other was to become eqjitled to the wholo 
amount; and that* should they both die, the 
amount was Jo revert to himself (the Marquis of 
Eagledean) or to his heirs. In respect to the 
fortune of Elizabeth, he introduced the following 
provisions into the deed that if on the attain- 
ineflt of h%r twenty-first year, sho contracted a 

marriage with some eligible aud proper person, 

* 
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who by bis rank social position could place 
her upon a high standing, and oonler upon her 
an .honourable name, she was at once to recoive 
possession of her fortune : but that so long'tis siio 
j remained unmarried, she Was merely to receive 
. the interest, the capital remaining in the bankers’ 
."Hands. Or again, «if she contracted a mifrriage 
I which in the opinion of her two guardians was 
| . derogatory aud unworthy, she should still receive 
. only the interdbt of the money, without any 
power over the capital ; unu on no account 
the fortune to be settled on hefr husband, or 
alienated from her own possession. In respect 
to Francis, tho fflllviuis of Eagledean provided by 
the trust-deed thrift, on tho attainment qf his 
twenty-first ycar,*hc^shmild becotno possessed of 
tho full annual interest of hig fortune : but that 
he should not outer upon tho enjoyment of the 
capital until the attainment, of his twenty-fifth 
year. Moreover, tho bankers were charged not 
to pay ovor tho respective fortunes witltf>u£ re- 
ceiving at the "time satisfactory proof that the 
above-mentioned conditions were didy complied 
with. • # 

“Such was tho nature of the trust-deer] drawn 
up, and whiSh, as a matter of course, was far more 
explicit in its details than the sketch which I havo 
just given. It necessarily took several days' to 
complete all these arrangements, — during which 
interval the Marquis of Eagledean was compelled 
to remain in England; but as Alixandiina conti- 
nued to reside atKvVrton I’ark, they did not mqot. 

1 Nor dic^Jin make the slightest attempt to see her : 
for he felt that it would Jbe most unbecoming and 
indelicate to do So under existing circumstances. 
At length the business was concluded — tho .qpccS- 
iary documoiTfs wore signed*-tho money was de- 
posited in the bankers’ hands — and the Marquis of 
Eagledean quitted England. He repaired to Ger- 
many, and settled himself at linden. 'Some few 
months afterwards ho read in an English news- 
paper of llm death oftfiellon. Adolphi® Evertou, 
sou of LoTaand Lady Overton, nged twelve years, 
and very soon after that, ho read an account of tho 
return of. his lordship to England. Deeper did he 
dread what might he Ihqycsult of yie meeting be- 
tween Alexandria an£ her husband : she Jiad 
already betrayed her secret in a swoon — the same 
frightful accident might occur again. But no : it 
did not appear that there was any ground for this 
apprehension, — inasmuch as the English news- 
papers frequently made Rum lion of Lord and Lady 
Evertou ; and thus, as their names vjere coupled 
in the racord of tjieir movements, it was to be in- 
ferred that they lived together without a suspicion 
on her husbaud’s part of his wife's dishonour. 
But Lord Evcrton had not boon many months in 
England, ere death overtook him ; And when the 
Marquis of Eagledean read tho account of his 
demise, if was with a feeling that can be hotter 
imagined than described. Oh ! might ho not iow 
hope that, after the usual period of widowhood, 
AlexAndrina would bebome his wife? Ho however 
remained in Baden, consideringAhat it would he the 
height of indelicacy and impropriety to present, 
himself to Lady Evertou too soon after hor hus- 
band's death. A year thus elapsed ; and the Mar- 
quis now thought that it would be no longer indis- 
creet to return to England. But then e^ose in his 
mind the memory of that solonm'.pledge he had 
gfcren to remain absent a long aeries of years. Per- 


haps it was straining a point to consider that this 
interdiction continued valid alter Lord Everton*a 
1 death : but still the Marquis of Eagledeau was 
punctilious upon tho subject — and he resolved to 1 
writo to the brother, who had assumed tho tit le, and | 
ascertain his feeling upon the subject In due . 
course an answer wns received. Lord Evertou (at 
I had better call him for distinction's sake, al- 
though he has all along been a base usurper) wrote 
a long letter, in which lie declared that he had con- 
sulted his sister-in-law with regard to tho present 
state of her feeling towards the Marquis, and tha* ■* 
she had vowed to pass tho remainder of hor life 
in widowhood, as an atonement to the memory of 
him whom she had dishonoured. Lord Evertou 
: went on to sav in liis fetter, that he himself con- 
sidered such atonement to bo strictly due to the 
rqemory of his deceased brother; and ho insisted . 
that, thu Marquis of Eaglodoan should adhere faith-* 
Lilly to tho solemn pledge : namely, to remain ab- 
sent from England. Lord Eagledean was cruelly 
afflicted by tho contents of this letter : yet he felt 
persuaded that Alexandria a was acting under the 
coercion of hor brother-in-law, even if she had 
been Consulted at all in tho matter. 11c therefore 
•wrote to Alexandria, explaining everything that 
Lord Evcrton had said, and requesting a frank and 
unreserved avowal of her own sentiments. He , 
appealed to her, in thu yiainu of that fervid love 
which for sc many years they had experienced . 
for each other— he enjoined her by all the circum- 
stances of the past, dot to send him a reply which 
would banish hope from his breast — and ho sug- 
gested thnd if her brother-in-law still insisted on 
‘iho fulfilment of tho pledge of self-expatriation, 
she might joifchimon the Continent, where their 
hands could bu united in» matrimony. lie said 
that he %as well aware he was already violating 
one pint of hits pledge, which had been to the effect 
that all correspondence should cease between 
them : but he pleaded as an excuse the altered 
circumstances of their relative position Arising 
from her husband's death. He concluded by de- 
claring that upon her response depoud»d all his 
future conduct towards her: for that if she, by 
her own 'ufleo/d, reiterated what her brother in- 1 
law had already said to her, ho should, as a man 
of honour and delicacy,, regard her decision as 
final, and as one loo solemn und sadred to admit 
of any additional appeal on his part. 

“Most anxiously did the Marquis of Eagle- 
dean av^iit the reply to this letter. It camo at 
the expiration of a few weeks : it proved a death- 
blow to liis hopes : Wio decision was advorso to 
his fondest expectation! in thfc j’oply Lady 
Evcrton assured him that tftc death of her hus- 
band htfd awakened her to the sense of the griev- 
ous wrong sAe had done him— that her peace of 
'mind was destroyed for ever — that her happiness 
was annihilated - and that were she even to see 
the Marquis again, his ^esenr.e would drive her 
to despair. She conjured him to study, as well , 
ad ho was able, to banish her image from his mind: 
oi* if he must, still continue to think of her, that 
ho would tftily regard her in the liglit of a friend 
sincerely wishing him well, hut whom he must 
never see again. She repeated what her brother- 
in-law had said— to the effect that by crushing 
within her bosom all inclination to enter the 
marriage-state again, she might make some atone- 
ment to the spirit of her departed' husband, and 
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that as she had proved unfaithful to him in life, I 
she would prove faithful to his memory after 
doath. She assured the Marquis that she penned , 
that letter of her own accord — without coorcion 
—and even without the knowledge of Lord Ever- < 
ton ; that its contents were the spontaneous effu- 
sion of her own heart, dictated by a religious piety 
of feeling, which she implored him not to disturb. 
The Marquis of Eaglcdean submitted to this de- 
cision : but he did not believe that Alexandria 
was a free agent when she wrote that letter. 
Nevertheless, if she were indeed ifeder the co- 
* ■“'ercion of her brother-in-law, he saw that it must 
be through a threat that her past conduct should 
be exposed to the world ; and the Marquis was 
prepared to make any eaorilice of his own feel- 
ings, and to consent that^he shoufcf do the same 
on her part, rather than see her name dragged 
• through the mire of opprobrium, scorn, and dis- 
honour. He felt assured that Everton was a vil- 
lain ; but Alexandrine was too completely in nis 
power to permit the possibility of bis boing 
thwarted. Nevertheless, deeply — Oti ! most 
deeply, did-hc com passion ato that woman whom 
he loved so tenderly and so enduringly ; ^and it 
cost him a severe struggle and many a bitter pang v 
to abstain from flying back to England and im- 
ploring her to dare all consequences— exposure, 
shame, and the ruin of her reputation— rather than 
consent to an eternal severance. Yet lie did exor- 
cise this mastery over himself ; and from that in- 
stant the whole aspect of t tho world was com- 
pletely changed to the Marquis of Eagledean. 

“ Leaving Germany, the Marquis repaired to 
Italy, and settled himself at Navies. %< There he, 
assumed another name— the naiq# of a civilian. 
He thus laid asido his rank in order that ho might 
dispense with the traift of attendants, tjpe pomp, 
tho splendour, and the ceremony, which it; would 
have boon necessary to support had he maintained 
that, rank. At Naples he dwelt in a private man- 
ner, — avoiding society, and using his immense 
wealth in doing good to the utmost of his powor. 
Years passed on — and with bis mind, so did his 
person change. Care and sorrow altered his coun- 
tenance; and at length it became impassible to re- 
cognise in him the onco handsome and fascinating 
] Marquis of Eagledean. For those who knew him 
j many, fuauy long years ago, can truthfully aver 
that he was both hkndsome in person and fasci- 
nating in manners ; and if they behold him now, 
they would not entertain the slightest suspicion 
of hfo identity. But as those years of dblf-expa- 
triatiou passed on, the tone pf his mind acquired 
a degree of resignation which prevented him from 
falling intofccompletf cynicism and misauthropy. 
Nay, more — he even learnt to smile f gain at 
timos— to put on a cheerful aspect— and to de- 
port himself ^ith a blunt good-humour. His 
habits had naturally become eccentrio from tho 
secluded life he had led for so long a period ; and 
indeed, it is often in eccentricity on the part of 
. , old men, that the sense of past cares and sorrows 
either becomes merged or else finds its peculiar 
, expression. « . 

“Yes: years passed— those years which so com- 
pletely altered the miqd, the habits, nud the per- 
sonal appearance ofYhe Marquis of Eagledean.* At 
length he resolved to pay a visit toJEugland. He 
had several reasons fortliisdetermination, to which 
he did not however arrive suddenly and in a mo- 
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meat of eccentricity. He baf received many ovli 
accounts concerning his nephew, Lord Harold 
Stauntdn, tho presumptive heir to his title and 
estates. These reports had reached him through 
indirect channels: f/>r Ladv Macdonald, Lord 
Harold Staunton's aunt, was too indulgent to- 
ward^ her nephew to write any particulars very 
materially to his prejudice. ’Therefore the Mar- *■ 
quis resolved to visit London and ascertain for 
Rimself the truth of those rumourB. There was 
another reason. Lady Macdonald had informed 
him that his niece, Ladg Fiorina Staunton, was 
contracted to Lord Saxondale. Now, through 
the eaure channels which had vbnveyqd to the 
Marquis of Eagledean the irregularities of Lord 
Hardld 8taunton, intelligence, had reached him 
of a similarly prejudicial ctfaracter in respect to 
Lord Saxondale. ilere again did he resolve to 
judge for himself. And last, but not least, he 
experienced an anxiety to make inquiries concern- 
ing the welfare of his children.— thoso children for 
whdm"he had made such ample- provision. He 
knew not indeed whether they were alive : ho 
had commrniicatpd not with Lord Peters field — 
nor with Sir fohn Marston: tho solicitor who pre- 
pared 1 * 10 trust-deed, had long been dead ;— and 
many years had elapsed since the Marquis held 
any communication with those particular bankers 
in whose hands the money was lodged. It must 
not bo thought thjjft he had ceased to reflect with 
tendorness upon those children : the truth is, he 
dared not take any step which Should recall too 
vividly all the incidents of the past Convinced 
that he had entrusted their destiny to^ionour- 
ttblo men, and that the provisions of the deed 
vere so carofully arranged as to ensure their 
welfttre, his mind had been easy upt ii those ^Joints. 
Yet when tie resolved to return to England, the 
intent of making inquiries concerning his son and 
daughtor % naturally entered into his plans. He 
came to England about two months back ; and if 
he did not Instantaneously enter upon these in- 
quiries, ifwas because it suited his l&r pose,' for 
several reasons, to maintain a strict incognito and 
pass under the assumed name he had for so many 
years borne upon the Continent. With that as- 
sumed name Ire did nottftt first* choose to call upon 
Lotd Peterstield; and ho therefore postponed 
that proceeding until ho might think fit to re- 
sume his rnuk again. But I can say no more at. 

present My feelings are overpoweringmo- 

You know all!” % 

With these words Mr. Gunthorpo extended his 
arms towaflls Elizabeth and Francis Pajon ; and 
they, throwing themselves upon their knees be- 
fore him, looked up with tearful countenances and 
ineffable emotions into bis face, adown which the 
tears were lijpawiso falling thick and fast. 

“ Yes, my dear children,” .he raid in tremulous 
tones : “lam your father— I am the Marquis of 
Eapledean !” 

CHAPTER* LXXXV. 

• DISCOURSE. 

II a lf- am-hour elapsed,— half-an-hour, during 
which there was poured forth a tide of emotions 
which noflanguage can depict— a flood of feelings 
which no pen ban describe. They had so much to 

• 


i 



Bay to each other that%l 7 :rr, that daughter, and 

that son,— -so many questions to aak,*so many re- 
sponses & giv% and all interrupted by so many 
frosli embraces and tonderest caresses ! Hut at tho 
expiration of this interval, they recovered a degree 
ofcalnmr.be ; and then the Marquis of^pngledoan re- 
minded Elizabeth anjl Frank that they had many 
subjects fo» serious deliberation. 

Listen to,me attentively, my dear children ^for 
Adolphus may return, — and wo must not, at least 
for the present, suffer him to learn all that lias 
been taking place. I nfUst still be known for yet 
a little while as plain Mr. Gunthorpe ; and ye 
must both exereiso tho most rigid cofaraand over 
your feelings, so as not to betray tho degree of 
relationship in which you stand towards roe. Yes 
. -I must continue my incognito for thf present, 
oatil I hare seen Lady Everton. * 5 Yith her shall 
I .consult— ■•-yes, wo shall meet and deliberotn m : 
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friends-®— whether Adolphus shall bo loft in J 
ignorance of tho uffjpity of your two selves unto 
him. Consider, my children, how difficult and 
how dangerous is this point. It lu- be ♦old to 
regard 3911, Elizabeth, as a sister— and you, Prank, 
as a brother-*it will be of course t necessary to ox- 
plain to him tho history of his mo tlier’s frailty. 
Perhaps— and it is most probable — indeed it is 
most natural — that she will implore the secret to 
be maintained, 60 that shb’ may not have to bluGh 
in ftho presence of her own son. 1 shall procoyl ** “ 
lath Wales alono in the first instance, and obtain 
an interne# with her. It will even^be better for * 
Adolphus not to accompany mo. I will break to 
her the circumstance that is alive— —if cie 
herself be indeed ignorant of it. In short, upon 
my interviow $ith Lady Evertou so much depends 
that my incognito must be preserved, and it muwt j 
: not be known that itr is tho Marquis of Eagledcun i 
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arho is thus visiting hor in her retirement. t llo- 
member therefore, my dear children, that you troafc 
me tor the present as plum Mr. Gunthorpo — At 
i your friend, and not as your lather — as your bouo- 
! liietor, working out an eccentric whim which has 
. ! made him take a fancy to you both, and not as 
! 1 1 1 o parent who in duo tim will ensure your worldly 
j wel litre. Now, Imvo you both strength of mind to 
| master your feelings iti the presence of others?” 
i Elizabeth and Frank both gave the requisite 
| assurances ; and the Marquis roamed his dis- 
course. 

S 4i The vile and utrocious treatnumL which you 
j have both received at Use hands of Lord Totorsfield 
i fc und Sir Jolin 'Mars ton, can be easily accounted for. 

. There eun be no doubt that from th* very first, those 
two men came to an understanding with each other; 
c iflul doubtless also with the full connivance and 
j concurrence of the usurper Kver Ion himself. Indeed, 
j it is not dillieult to conceive that Sir John Marston 
j said to that villain Evertou, 1 Leave mt\anl Veters- 
I field In appropriate to ourselves the fortunes of 
j' these children; and you on your side play your 
■ own game to become possessed of the fitle and 
estates properly belonyiny * to Adolphus.’ TIiAi, 

1 when you came of age, Elizabeth, a husband hoar- 
| mg a noble name was foumi for you; and no doubt 
the document which you^igned, and over which i lie 
| notary spread his blotting-paper, was a general 
j release to your guardians, and an acknowledgment 
of the receipt of your fortune. On the presentation 
of I hat document to the bankers, the monoyavould 
bo puid over to them. In respect tbyofirself. Trank, 
there can bo no diiliculty in rypuliug tho mys- 
tery. A tale of your death was invented, «u that 
your fortune devolved to your sister and by 
j virtue of the same deed which she had previously 
signed— or perhaps by a forgery— your fortune 
likewise fell into tho hands of tho villains Tutors- 
field anil Murstou. Indeed, there must have 
! been forgeries committed, — forgeries of -doeu- 
! meats to prove your death; ami it is but too 
| evident that the schoolmaster at Southampton 
! was well bribed to enter into Ijiu* plot. That 
you, Elizabeth, should have been led to believe 
in you*, brother's dcaQi, was likewise necessary 
i to the carrying out* of the villanous scheme: for it 
is clear that Sir John Mars ton has bccn^ull along 
afraid lest you should by some means or another 
; obtain a cluo to the fraud which had bivfc practised 
v towards yourself, and fulloiv it up to detect that 
i which had likewise been perpetrated towards your 
brotl^r. That whef- you married tho Marquis of 
Villebclle, Sir John Murslon should have ctipulated 
with you both t for your immediate severance, was 
likewise a necessary precaution : for if you hud lived 
. together as husbaud and wife, you would have told 
Villobelle all the circumstances of your past his- 
tory — and he would lifve maintained his right to 
f x-uive from Sir ■ John Marston a full esplandion 
! of the circumstances attending so mysterious a 
murriago. Apd that Sir John M arstdn should tho 
! other day have endeavoured to prevent the Marquis 
I of Villcbollo from •cnlracting a second marriage, 
with tho Hon. Misa Constance Farcliold, is likewise 
easily explained. For if tho banters learnt that 
you were alive, while the Mnrq is contracted this 
second marriage, they would aspect there hod 
bsen some foul play in rcspcc* to the first:* they 


would dam and explanation A £ Lord Petcrsficht and 
| Sir John Marston —they might follow up the cluo — 

; and exposure would follow. No wonder indeqd was 
it tlrtit Marston should have allowed* you four hun- 
dred a year, considering t^.o immensity of tho 
fortune ho had robbed you of,— considering 'also 
his anxiety to prevent yoia, from instituting ilif- 
agrecttblofinquiries. But let all that pass. Peters- 
•field and Marston possess tho socrct of your 
nether’s shame, iva d they nwast not be driven • 
through* busC't'ovcngo to drag u.l tho circumstances 
of tho past before the wdrld 1” 

Th% Marquis paused; and q^sf a fow moments' 
roffeclion, he continued his djjcourse. - * . ‘ . 

‘•Perhaps you aro surprised r thnt I did not reveal 
myself to you yesterday, Elizabeth, aftor you un- 
folded the narrate of your past life: or that I did 
not tell you who I was ere I commenced my own 
narrative just now.* But it was so much o.isier for 
me develop all the incidents of tho past iu the 
fofni of a mere narrative, than' if I had at once 
thrown olf the disguise and spoken of myself in tho 
first persofi^ Yes— it was less painful to tell the 
tulo as if it woro the biography of another, and not 
mine own! But there was a mordent yesterday, 
Elizabeth, when I was about to breathe tho ono 
word which would have told you who I was. It 
was whon you brought me so earnestly to speak : 
that ono word! And it would have been spokcr, 
had not you, Frank, togethor with Adolphus, re- ■ 
turned to tho cottage pt the time." But now at last,^ 
you know everything ; and let mo hope, my dear , 
children, you do not feel that jou ought to blush 
ifnr the author ofi your being, because ho led your 
number into frailty !” 

Neither* Elizabeth nor Frank gave any verbal 
reply to this question: but a still more eloquent ! 
rcspotisotwas afforded b$ the manner in which they 
precipitutcd themselves into their father’s arms, 
bcstowiig? upon him tho iftost endearing caresses. 

“This is a happiness,” lie cuutinueJj^ which, had 
any one predicted it to mu. ,-,, t a lew weeks back — , 
or even only a fow days — I should not have be- 
lieved that it was possible. Net but that 1 anti- 
cipated a feeling, of delight in*mcetiug my children, 
if they were still alive and to be found: but 1 
thought not that iny own nature remained sus- 
ceptible of such unalloyed uud ineffable bliss. I 
feared that it was warped by past sorrows— clmtiged 
by the afflictions Of otlier years — rendered morbid 
and unheafthr by various eccentricities. 1 find that 
it is not so ; and I love you, «my dear children— 
Oh, I love you, with all the gushing effusion which 
the most youthful lather could possibly experience j 
when straiujfjg his offspring iu bis arms l” | 

There was- another long pause ; and when tho J 
feelings of tho father, tho daughter, and? tho son had 
si^isided into calmness again, they began to cbn- ■ 
verso relative to Adolphus. 

ir You have told me, Elizabeth,” said the Marquis j 
of Eagledean, “ t,hat in Accumulating all possible 
proofs of that villain Everton’s guilt, together with 
tho identity of Adolphus, as tho son of tho lato 
General Lord Evertou, yon had it in view to bring 
tho base usurper to a private and amicable settle* 
often t — s(fr that a public seandal, in which her lady- 
ship’s name might by chance bo painfully brought 
in, should bo avoided. You havo acted wisely apd 
x;oll. All your proceedings have been matked In* 

l 
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the most delicate cysidoration, and clyiracterizod 
by the soundest j uagmont. It is now for mo to take 
the wprk out of your hands. I will repair at once to,| 
Beech-Troo Lodge, in the hopo of finding Mr, Ever- 
ton. there ;—for fiver tqp he assuredly is, audu 

bss'titlo of Lord is a monstrous usurpation. So soon j 


[ as Adolphus roturiy in the carriage, I wilj repair 
■’ without delay to the village of Uornsei" ^ 

llalf-nn-hour after this conversation — it being 
‘now about one* o'clock in the day, and Adolph*us 
having returned — the Marquis of Eagledoati® pro- 
ceeded to Boech-Troo Lfidgo, and asked first of all 
for Tli eo dort^Stoclay . This individual proved to be 
the (odtiflan to wnotn the inquiry was addressed ; 
and the Marquis hurriedly demanded whethqj Lord 
Everton was nt the* Ledge P The rosponso givon by 
Barclay was that bis master was exceedingly ill and 
confined to his chamber — that he would see no one, 
the physician having ordered that lie should be 
kept as quiet as possible. • 

“ Nevertheless, ho must see me,” said ffioaMur- 
quis, slipping some piece* of gold into Theodore’s 
hand. “ I come from Mrs. Chapd(m.’b 

“ Ah !’* ejaculated Barclay. • I understand. 
Fortunately Mr. Bellamy is not nt liomo at fchisj 
moment, and 1 can take you up to his lordship’s 
room. What name shall I announco ?” 

11 Mr. Ounthorpo,” replied the nobleman. “Be 
quick: I am desirous of swing your master ut once.” 

Thao .tare accordingly led the way up II io stair- 
case, and conducted the Marquis of Eaglcdean to n 
handsomely furnished becl-chamber on the sftond 
storey. Gently opening the door, ho said, “Myl 
lord, a gentleman — Mr. Gunthorpe— desires most* 
particular! 509 you.” 

“I will r-*n no one,” cjjfculatod ^a voice from 
within : Inn- the Marquis of Eaglcdean entered the 
room — ami Theodore Barclay, closing the door, 
retreated down stairs. 

Everton was geaterijin an arm-chair, near the bed 
frflm wlJftfi ho had oijy recently risen.® I J is emaci- 
ated form was wnyu>cd in a dressing-gown— ho 
looked ghuslly pale — the traces of harrowing caro 
and fearful anxiety wore plainly visible upon his 
j features —and it Was \rtfli a minglefl angry petulance 
: and affright, that ho exclaimed, on beholding the 
I visitor, “ What moans this intrusion ? who aro you P 
what do you want ?” 

“ Tranquillize yourself as well os you can,” said 
tho Marquis, deliberately taking a chair opposiu 
1 the one in which Everton was scutetjg “ for wo hu.\*» 
busineA of irgpqrtanco to discuss.’* 

“But who arc you?” again demanded the sick 
man: and he gazed with increasing apprehension 
upon this visitor, who appeared determined to 
maintain his position in the chamber. 

“ YmtJiavc heard my name announced,” roplied 
• the Marquis: “is it unfamiliar to you?” 

“Gunthorpc? I do not know it. Who art you ? 
Why don’t you speak out plainly at once ? You sec 

that I uin ill — that I ftmnot bear excitement ” 

“The name of (runthorpo is then unknown to 
you?” said tho Marquis. “Am I {p conclude that 
neither *Lord Petersfield nor Sir John Marston have 
acquainted you with tho interview that took place 
between them and mo the day before jesterd^ ?” 

As Lord Eaglcdean mentioned those names, a 
•till more ghastly expression gathered upon the 
countenance of the wretched invalid, mingle^ with 


a still moro agonfting affright. He gazed wistfully 
ami with feverish anxiety upon tho Marquis, as i| 
to study tho lineaments of his countenance, or read 
therein the exact purport of his visit : but it was 
evident enough that he did not recognize Lord 
Eaglcdean— so changed indeed was the personal 
appearance of this nobleman from what it was* 
when he and Everton had last met, more than Bin- 
teen years buck ! 

“ 1 will at once sot your mind at rest,” said tho 
Marquis, “ so far as I am enabled to do so— and far 
moro perkajft, than you deserve. All your guilt ia 
known—'* * m 

" My guilt P” echoed the invalid: and his emaci- 
ated form quivered with a cold convulsive spasm. 

“ But you spoko of Fe^rsfield and Marston * 

“ And I Jfhvo likewise,’* added Lord Eaglcdean, 
solemnly, “ to speak of your ncpliow Adolphus— 
tho right ful heir to tho ostatos and title which # ysii 
lftvo usurped 1” 

“ It is false— all false !** cried the old man vehe- 
mently : “ ho is a pretender— an impostor Adol- 
phus died and was buried ” # 

_lence!” interrupted tho Marquis sternly: 

“ persist not in those foul falsehoods. But hear 
me. I come to offer you the means of settling, 
all these matters poacoably, tranquilly— I cau- 
not use tho word amicably— but, l may say, 
with ns little scandal and as little exposure as 
may bo possible under tho circumstances. Now, 
frill you make this aeparalion P will you make this 
atonement P or wi'l vou dure the vengeance of the 

la*r . . 

“But who aie you?” again inquired tho miser- 
able old man Rooking aghast— a most Abject picture I 
of physical decay ami mor^l ignominy. 

41 1 afh one possessing sufficient knowledge of tho I 
post lo drag all your crimes to light, if you force mo : 
to that alternative. But I do not seek it : 1 have al- , 
ready given you this assurance. If with that palsied j 
hand of your’s,” continued tho Marquis solemnly, j 
“ you persist in clutching the coronet which you I 
plucked from the brow of its r.'ghlful possessor, you j 
will speedily exchange this well-furnished apartment i 
for a felouVdungcou. Listen to mo— do not inter- : 
rupt me : those passionate ejaculations of your’s 
wih produce no effect — unless indeud it be an effect j 
detrimental to yourself. Y<5u spoke ore now of the I 
deatluof Adolphus— his burial—— I toll you that it | 
was monstrous deceit— a detestable imposture ! j 
lbr Adolphus is living— y>u know that ho has ' 
escaped lrum this# vile dci ot yours: and I unflflPt 1 * 

tell you that he has found friendgi ” 

“ I understand it all,” t>#;hiirncd Evcr'org regain- ; 
ing apportion of his lost effrontery. “ That crazy j 
young mnff — a rampant lunatic — has by some j 
means or another got tho idea into his head that lie I 
is the Adolphus of whom you speuk. No doubt | 

J there are base and mercenary pettifoggers to be i 
found ready and eager to tajie up his cause. Pup j 
■^iaps you yourself are the attorney who maydiave j 
got it in ||and ? Gone, sir— wo begin to understand ; 
each other : name your price— I don’t wont law— : 

I am to i ill to be troubled with litigation—-*’** 

* “ And this illness of y oflfs," interrupted the Mar- 
quis of Eaglcdean indiguanlly, “has doubtless boon 
brought on by the goading tortures of your evil con- 
science. No, sir— 1 atn not au attorney: nor have 
\ the selfish purposes of a detestable raoacity t .» 
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serve. Besides, luivo you forgotten tlio allusion I 
have inado to Lord Potursfield and Sir John Mars ton ? 
and can you not understand that your iniquity in 
respect to your nephew Adolphus, is not the only 
villuny of your’s with which I am acquainted? 
Was it not by your consent and connivance, that 
those two men— as base as yoursolf — appropriated 

tbo immonso fortune ” 

“But I was no party to that trust-deed!’* eja- 
culated the miserable invalid, again trembling all 
over from head to foot. “ My uamo was not men- 
Xiqtfcd in it— I had nauglit to do with the trans- 
action. If lVtersGeld and Marston have abused thoir 
trust, I am not responsible." 

“No —you aro not responsible legally: but you 
arc morally,** replied Lord ^Saglci’can. ** On that 
subject I do not however wish to dwell at pre- 
sent^—’* ' 

But who aro you? I suppose you aro an ugoq 4 ; 
or friend of some oue in Italy—” 

“Yes: the Marquis of ‘ Eaglcdcau. I am his 
friend,** responded the visitor, cuvlly and drily. 

“The Marifiis of Eagledeau was a villain,” ox- 
claimod tho invalid, — “the seducer of my sir tor ; 
and 1 spared Aim — I spared Aor likewise! I kept 

•their secret religiously— faithfully •” 

“Yes— to servo your own purposes. AU! Mr, 
Everton ” 

“JIow daro you address W thus? Iain Lord 
Evertoa — and you cannot disprove my rights. This 
fabrication in respect Lu a eraefc-braiuod pretender, 
will not hold good lor a moment, Come, sir — tell 
mo who you are, and what you want ?V 
“ Yes : I will tell you what I wan? in a few words,” 
rejoined tho Marquis. “ I demand a ftill confession 
of your iniquity towards? your nephew, und tho 
acknowledgement of his identity. But stop— do 
not interrupt me ! Let mo toll you ut once that 1 
havo obtained proofs of which perhaps you little 
dream ’* 

“Proofs?” ejaculated the invalid, endeavouring 
to assume a tone and look of defiance, but in reality 
convulsing and writhing in hid chair with the tor- 
tures of an agonizing suspense. * 

“Yes -proofs! Upwards of sixteen years ago," 
continued the Marquis of Eagledeau, speaking in a 
low and solemn ,r uicv, “ the Corpse of a pauper boy, 
who dioxin a workhouse, was disinterred from the 
gravo — was removed to Evertoa Park — and nil tho 
same night, Adolphus was brought hither from 
wuicli moment he has been kept in a cruel cap- 
tivity until his providential release a short time 
ago.” * 

The ftivalid gave a loft moan, and sank bank in 
tho chair liko one annihilated. l£is evos became 
glassy, as if glazing boncath tho touch of death, 
while he stared in vacant dismay upon Lord Eagle- 
dean. This nobleman, fearing that tho wretched 
man was about to give up 4io ghost, sprang from 1 , 
J”? seat, and was rusjiing towards the boll to sum- u | 
mon'assiataiico, when Evcrton cried out, in a half* 
shrieking, half-imploring voice, “ No, n«?! lot no I 
oue come ! I will do whatever you command — I am ; 
in your power— I am at^voar mercy !** 

The Marquis of Eagledcan resumed his soat; 
and the invalid, experiencing a sense c£ faintness, 
pointed towards a bottle upon tho table, murmur- 
ing, “ I beseech you— give mo some of that cordial.” 
This request was immediately complied with-; 


and tho invigorating, or wdcahould rather say 
stimulating effect of the liquor was quickly apparent 
con the part of the invalid. A slight flush, bub of a 
lioctic Appearance, sprang up on his cheeks, os if 
fainting tho ghastliness of dfjath; and' his eyes 
shone with an unnatural lustre. f 

“ I see that you know all,’* he said, in a low and 
gloom*) voiep— and yet ho trembled with excite- 
ment. “What do you require of me? I have 
been betrayed— some \jllaiu Lua revealed the Bccrets * 
of th? past- — ” 

“No matter how they ciimo to my knowledge,” 
interrupted tho Marquis: “it is f<w*you to makt 
spoedy reparation and atonement. A written, ac- 
knowledgment, signed by your own hand, to tin 
effect that Adolphus is your nephew — the legitimate 
possessor of tho tithP’and estates of Evorton — that 
tho tale of his death was false—” 

“ But if I do all this,” said the miserable man, 
“it will consign mo to a dunguon — it will subject 
mo t(/ terrible penalties ’* 

“ Which you richly deserve — but which shall be 
spared you. VNo: •horriblo and unnatural— perfi- 
dious and execrable, though your conduct has been, 
mo vindictive feeling shall pursue yoif. Vou will 
sign tint needful paper to put Adolphus in posses- 
sion of his rights : but before any use shall be 
inudp of tlnvt document, you may fly to tho Conti- 
nent -there to linger out tho rest. of your existence. 
Sonic forms and ceremonies will havq to bo observed 
in the ltouso of Lords to substantiate tho claims of 
Adolphus; and it will therefore bo impossible lor 
tho history of your guilL to ho altogether saved from ' 
publicity. But its consequences you may escape by 
self-ex/ atriation; and I know the nr •••hors of tho 
British Aristdbracy well enough,” added the Mar- 
quis of Eagledeau with a scornful sneer, “ to be as- 
sured that tbo Committee of Privileges of the Uou*o 
of Lords will not suffer more of the details of your 
guilt to ooze oht to the p ub 1 ic*k now ledge, than they 
can possibly ’help. They at least havo Ilk. morit'ot 
shielding to the extent of thcirjpower tho crimos of 
any one of their own order, lest the effeots of the 
scandal shopld redound upon them all !” 

“But this papor-i-tbis document,” said tho in- 
valid, quivering nervously,— “ who is to druw it up ? 
when is it to bo signed ?” 

“ 1 will draw it up at once— and you shall sign it 
now,” wus the response of tho Marquis. “ Beat as- 
sured 1 shall bo found a competent witness, when 
the time comtfi, ,to presont tho papors belbre the 
Committee of Privileges. At all events, that is our 
affair — not your’s. Where shall 1 lind writing- 
materials?” 

The invalid printed to a desk whioh stood upon 
a side-table: thi Marquis proceeded thither- 
opened the desk— sat down and began f o write. 
For about a quarter of an hour did ho thus remain * 
occupied, during which interval the thoughts of Mr. 
Everten wero of such a harrowing anguished de- 
scription that they were almost a sufficient punish- 
ment for the tremendous iniquities which had 
stained his palt oareer. When Lord JSagledean 
had finished drawing up the deed, which embodied 
a general confession of Everton*s proceedings iu 
respect to hi» nephew, he -read it slowly and deli- 
berately over to that person : then handing him the 
pen, ho bade him sign it. . . i* 1 

“ absolutely necessary ?** asksa ihaiqpMia, 






